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Summit Student Ministry sent 25 saints to New Orleans 

during Spring Break 2010. Led by Youth Pastor Dave 

Snyder the group stayed in the dorms at New Orleans 

Baptist Theological Seminary and were hosted by the 

Seminaryôs Mission Lab which took care of the logis-

tics of housing, organizing, feeding, and encouraging 

students to minister in New Orleans.  

The group ministered in a myriad of ways, from clear-

ing abandoned home properties of overgrowth and gar-

bage in the 9th Ward, to working with toddlers at a day -

care, to ministering to senior citizens at a day-center, to 

serving the homeless with hygiene packs, and an evan-

gelism outreach with gospel tracts, conversations, and 

open-air preaching. 

Fellowship and Bible-study permeated the week. Stu-

dents were introduced to the Café-Du-Mondeôs Beig-

nets and Snowballôs Shaved Ice. 

This newsletter will recount the highlights of the trip.  
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A Schoolmaster Leading to Christ  

God is the 

same yes-

terday, 

today, and 

forever. I 

shared 

how Jesus 

was not only the high priest in Leviticus 16 

but also the sacrifice as well. He was the 

lamb mentioned in Genesis 22:8 and that 

once the sacrifice was made the veil had 

been torn he was now the only way for man 

to be reconciled to God. I also explained to 

them that the Law in the Old Testament 

was something that we could not keep and 

how the law should be a schoolmaster that 

should lead us to Christ. I explained that 

Jesus magnified the law in the Sermon on 

the Mount so that it would be clear to all 

that nobody was capable of attaining the 

standard. They had never heard this before 

and they agreed to read Matthew 5-7 when 

This year when we ministered to the 
homeless I did not get very involved at 
first. Our group got stretched out and I 
was busy making sure that the students 
were ok and not in a bad situation. As 
time was winding down, I went to check 
on a couple of students who were sharing 
with three people on a bench. I walked 
up just as a difficult question was asked 
to the students that they were unsure 
about how to answer. 

It turned out that the group they were 
sharing with did not believe in God at all. 
I took the opportunity to share with 
them several philosophical reasons to 
believe that there was a God. Each time I 
explained a point I shared the Bible 
verses that supported my point. They 
seemed to accept that there needed to be 
an initial cause for the universe but they 
wanted to know why the God of the Old 
Testament seemed to be so different 
from Jesus in the New Testament. I 
explained that the Old Testament 
continually pointed to Jesus and that  
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Cry Aloud; Do Not Hold Back; Lift Up Your Voice Like a Trumpet!  

When I was walking through Jackson 
Square, during the homeless ministry, I 
had the opportunity to talk to a group of 
kids around my age. I handed each of 

them a gospel 
tract and started 
to ask them ques-
tions about 
church, Jesus, 
God, and all that 
good stuff. 

The whole group 

seemed to be interested in what I was 

sharing with them, they were asking 

questions and really paying attention, 

when the one who I assumed was the 

leader of the group told me that this Je-

sus dude was a waste of his life and that 

he didn't need this ''STUFF''. When he 

said that, it reminded me of analogy that 

the youth pastor from Westridge shared 

with me, he took a long rope and told us 

to imagine that the rope went on forever 

and never ended, on the very end of the 

rope he had a small strip of red tape, he 

told us that this rope represented our 

life, with the red tape being our life on 

earth and the rest of the never-ending 

rope was our eternal life. This really 

helped me to realize that we should use 

this small life of ours to share his love 

with all those around us. 

                                   ðNick Goforth  

Sharing Eternal Life  

they returned home. 

The two gentlemenôs names were Mike 
and Jim (Jimôs wife left after 15 minutes 
or so) and Mike did almost all of the 
speaking. Jim was his dad and he paid 
very close attention to what was being 
said. They asked many questions and 
although they did not commit at any 
point, it seemed that they were moving in 
that direction. They wanted to know how 
they could decide which God to believe 
in.  

They had Muslim friends as well who had 
witnessed to them and they could not tell 
who was right. I used this as an opportu-
nity to share with them about the Resur-
rection.  

I asked Mike if he had a brother and 
what it would take for him to believe that 
his brother was the Son of God. He said 
that there was nothing that would ever 
convince him of that. I shared with him 

about James (the half brother of Jesus) 
and how James also did not believe. I 
shared Mark 3:21, John 7:5, and John 
19:26-27 explaining to him how Jesus 
went to the tomb with James not believ-
ing in Him. I then shared with him 
James 2:1 and how James referred to 
Jesus as the Lord of Glory. My friend 
Mike took the words that I was about to 
ask him and asked me instead ñWhat 
changed?ò I shared 1 Corinthians 15 with 
him and how Jesus had appeared to 
James after he was risen and that was 
what had changed. 

Unfortunately, our group was leaving. I 
had spent about 45 minutes witnessing 
to Mike and Jim. They had committed to 
reading the Sermon on the Mount and to 
investigating the historical evidence for 
the resurrection. I pray that God convicts 
them of the Truth and their sin and that 
they repent and believe in the One who 
can save.                       ðBruce Simon  

Tyler Martin reading Psalm 

22 in the Open-Air  

Laurie Nelson witnessing 

on the Mississippi River  

The most encouraging event I have ever 
witnessed was when my friends and I 
had the opportunity to boldly proclaim 
God's message through open air preach-
ing. 

One by one we got up and spoke aloud 
God's plan for humanity. It made me 
realize that God is the reason why I live, 
so to be able to talk about Him to others 
with courage is something that makes 
living in Him so much more rewarding.  
                                        ðTyler Martin  



The Mission  

A group of 15 high/middle school students and 6 adults from Summit partnered with New Orleans 

Baptist Theological Seminaryôs Mission Lab to minister to the people of New Orleans from April 5th-

9th during Spring Break 2010.  We participated in this ministry in various ways...volunteering at an 

inner -city preschool, clearing out lots in the Lower Ninth Ward, spending time with the elderly at an 

adult day center, giving out hygiene packs to the homeless, and witnessing in downtown New Orleans 

near River Street. 

 

The Motivation  

Right before leaving, I was tempted to not go and rather stay home and relax during my Spring Break 

as Iôm a teacher and really wanted to just rest for a week and get caught up on my school work. But as 

I thought of what Christ did for me and His Command (Matt.28:18 -20, Acts 1:8), giving up 5 days was 

nothing!  Likewise, looking back in retrospect Iôm very glad I went.  It allowed an opportunity to not 

only serve the people of New Orleans, but also fellowship with and encourage those in our group.  I 

am constantly motivated to encourage the youth to grow in their relationship with Christ and make 

Him known and this week was an exceptional opportunity for work such as this!  More often than not, 

I seem to be the one most encouraged by them in the end.  God is doing amazing things in calling to 

Himself a people for His glory in the next generation.  Some youth this week shared Christ with oth-

ers for the first time this week; others challenged us through powerful messages in the Word. 

 

The People  

For three consecutive days, we ministered at two sites:  Tommyeôs Tiny Tots Day Care and The Lower 

Ninth Ward.  Although I wanted the experience of cleaning up at the Lower Ninth Ward, I decided to 

surrender my own agenda and work where I was most needed which was the day care. The Lord al-

lowed me a great opportunity to spend time with one of the workers at the day care, Miss Eunice, 

whom I had met last year.  I was able to encourage and be encouraged by Miss Eunice in continuing 

to trust in Christ.  Even in an inner city day -care God is good, VERY GOOD! I experienced many evi-

dences of His grace while there with children and adults who needed love and affirmation.  When we 

went to the adult day care facility, I was able to meet a lady named Juana from the Dominican Repub-

lic who only knew Spanish.  We spoke and I was able to share the Gospel with her and also help those 

working there communicate with her.  Additionally, I met a lady named Lily who was a Sunday School 

teacher to children at a local Catholic church.  I was able to share with her the Ten Commandments 

and through these, she came to know that she hasnôt kept all of these and therefore will be guilty be-

fore God on Judgment Day lest she trust fully in Christôs substitutionary sacrifice for her sins.  I asked 

her to share this truth with her students at church.  During our evangelism outreach, I met Leroy, 

Tom McCloud, Katherine, Scott, and others.  Some were homeless, drunk, high, gay, or prisoners on 

work duty.  Some were open; others were not really interested.  The main thing is that the Gospel, 

found in 2 Corinthians 5:11-21 was preached.  And by Godôs grace we were ambassadors of the cross 

and the empty grave. 

 

The Lessons Learned  

Throughout our mission trip to New Orleans, God spoke to me about the brevity of life and making 

my life count.  While we were riding in the shuttle on the ride there, I read Psalm 90:12 - ñSo teach us 

to number our days, that we may present to You a heart of wisdom.ò  On the trip back home, I read 

Psalm 102:24b-27, (referring to God) ñYour years are throughout all generations.  Of old You founded 

the earth, and the heavens are the work of Your hands.  Even they will perish, but You endure; and all 

of them will wear out like a garment; like clothing You will change them and they will be changed.  

But You are the same, and Your years will not come to an end.ò  This week God has graciously allowed 

us to participate in a glorious ministry to the people of New Orleans, namely the ministry of recon-

ciliation.  The Gospel of Christ was proclaimed and the Word was put forth so that many now have 

the terms of reconciliation that come from God Himself in His Word.  We are asking the Lord that 

many that we have served and shared with would accept His terms, trust in Him, and repent.   

 

The Challenge  

There are many people all around us, near and far trying to obtain righteousness through their good 

works.  Deception and lies are rampant regarding God, Jesus Christ, heaven, salvation, etcé As peo-

ple of the true Gospel which brings peace and freedom, we have the privilege to share this with the 

world.  Wonôt you join us on this exciting mission to continue to spread the light in our community 

and abroad by being a witness of Christ?  My prayer is that Kennesaw/Acworth, Georgia, the U.S., 

and the world see a difference in us that will bring a hunger for truth and peace with God which can 

only be found through Christ.  ðLaurie Nelson  



 

In the seventh grade I moved to Georgia 
and I ended up making a friend with a 
smart girl who was in my home room, lets 
call her Jane. In the eighth grade we did 
not have homeroom together so naturally 
we drifted apart but in my freshmen year 
of high school we again had homeroom 
together. Unfortunately during eighth 
grade she had become ñemoò and started 
smoking cigarettes along with pot. In sev-
enth grade I had tried inviting her to 
church because at that time I was not 
really ready to share the gospel myself, 
but through an awesome summer camp 
and an amazing summer closer to God I 
was ready. I constantly preached to her. 
Unfortunately her heart was hard and 
nothing seemed to affect her. All the way 
through the end of my sophomore year I 
witnessed to her hoping God would work 
in her life. When the summer ended and I 
reported to my junior homeroom I found 
that I had been 
moved to an-
other home-
room and once 
again we were 
separated and 
the communi-
cation ceased. 

This spring break I went with the youth 
ministry to New Orleans. The first evening 
there I received a text from some random 
number saying he had a missed call from 
my phone. I hadnôt called him. Anyone 
else thinking divine intervention? Because 
I was. So I listened and asked are you a 
Christian. He was shocked and took a 
while to respond. He did not wish to give 
information to a stranger I told him my 
name. He then told me he was not a 
Christian and his name, lets call him 
John, a major ñdope headò at my school 
who is currently dating, you guessed it, 
Jane. Before I continue: what a marvelous 
God we have! So I witnessed and wit-

nessed all through text and when I was 
able to I called John up and guess what ï 
Jane was there too. I talked to them for 
hours and got Jane so mad at me she 
ended up passing the phone to John. So I 
talked to John. I preached the gospel and 
proved the Bible and disproved several 
other religions and through questions 
made John and 
Jane alike con-
tradict them-
selves several 
times. 

My prayer be-
fore I even sent 
John a reply 
message was 
that I wouldnôt 
be able to say a 
word and that 
God would high-jack my mouth to remove 
my human faults from the conversation. 
He did so. The great ñI AMò took me over 
and words came flying out of my mouth 
that were definitely not my own. John and 
Jane did not become believers but they 
heard Godôs word and know Gods purpose 
and one day hopefully God will choose to 
spare them from the wrath we so deserve 
and bring them into his graceful arms and 
call them his children.  

My prayer for you reading this is that you 
would shut up; let Godôs Word do the talk-
ing as if you were a marionette while you 
go up to your friends and family and 
strangers. Donôt try to convert them; 
thatôs Godôs job. I hope you are the glove 
that God decides to work through and re-
member Matthew 10:19, God will give you 
the words while you are on trial; when 
witnessing you are on trial. Mark 16:15 
ñGo into all the world and preach the good 
news to all creation.ò 
                             ðDavid Baalbergen  

Texting with God  

No Greater Joy  

Seeing students step out of their comfort zones, lift up their voices to proclaim their 

Saviourôs majesty, and watch them give of themselves selflessly in order to extend 

their Redeemerôs Kingdom is without a doubt what John had in mind when he said, ñI 

have no greater joy than to hear that my children are walking in the truth.ò (3 John 4) 

What a blessing it is to see students fulfill natural needs in order to 

open doors to fill eternal needs. At the pinnacle of many memora-

ble moments is when Priscilla Bartram was painting the fingernails 

of an elderly woman who could barely speak; the happiness exuded 

in the smile of the woman speaks a thousand words. Saints, what 

can you do this week to share the love of your King who loved you 

first? Will you increase the joy of your Father who rejoices when 

you walk in the truth? ðCanyon Shearer  



 

I'm not really sure how to describe the 
experience I was able to take part in. The 
experience that I'd like to simply call New 
Orleans SBx (Spring Break ô10). First and 
foremost I am so thankful to have gone to 
New Orleans instead of Panama City for 
my Spring break. I couldn't have asked for 
a better way to spend my week out of 
school.  

So here it goes,  
On the first day I was blessed in full. I 
went to Tommye's Tiny Tots with a group 
of eight of the students in my Youth 
Group. I wasn't sure what to expect; What 
ages would the kids be, would they be well 
behaved, any manners, etc. 

I prayed to God that I would be able to 
have complete control over my patience. 
That I wouldn't get annoyed or angry. And 
sure enough my prayers were answered. 
The children I met there ranged from 
seven weeks old to about five years of age. 
Some were quiet and it made you wonder 
what made them this way. Some where 
crazy and outspoken. Some cried to get 
what they wanted or to get their point 
across. Some were just normal, no prob-
lem in sight. But every single one of these 
children had something in common, they 
were all precious and beautiful, pure 
hearted, sweet children of God. It was in-
credible. The attention that every one of 
these kids craved wasn't because they just 
wanted attention, they literally NEEDED 
the attention. Most of the kids were obvi-
ously deprived of attention, affection, and 
so on. So the moment you showed any 
kind of love they clung to you. On that 
first day I learned a bit about every one of 
their personalities. I loved on all of them.  

The second day, however, I came back and 
was astonished that these kids hadn't for-

gotten about me. They eagerly awaited our 
arrival. It was absolutely moving. My 
heart was touched on a deeper level than 
it's ever been. On that second day I 
wanted to try something different. I had 
felt a burden on my heart since I left the 
day before. The burden wasn't light in the 
least. I felt that I had to love these kids 
differently. Before I had just cared. But 

that day I felt 
that I had to 
actually love 
them. Each 
and every one 
of them. Lov-
ing and caring 
are two very 
different 
things. I 
looked at each 
one of them as 
my own. And 

that definitely changes things. You learn 
to feel what they feel, and instinctively 
know what they need or why they are cry-
ing. Which in return means that you know 
how to respond without getting angry. 
Though my patience ran thin a few times, 
it never fully ran out. I was able to do my 
best to be there for THEIR needs. 

I think helping anyone is something eve-
ryone needs to try. You learn something 
about yourself through it. When I left 
them on the second day, most of the kids 
were crying. And it broke my heart. I did-
n't want to leave them. I now have this 
new burden on my heart; it's to go back, 
to minister to the broken children, to the 
broken people, to the broken city of New 
Orleans, Louisiana. ðAshten Young  

SBx  

Videos and Pictures  

Open Air Preaching Video: http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_Ni1hQrfDZo  

Pictures on Facebook:  http://www.facebook.com/group.php?

v=photos&ref=ts&gid=2234300887   


