
These girls visited the Basement table at a resource fair 
and we had an interesting conversation. I shared the 
purpose, work, and one of the foundational principles, 
which is that every person who comes to the Basement, 
God created for a purpose, and our goal is to help him 
or her achieve it. Their faces lit up as they learned that 
God created them for purpose and will help them 
achieve destiny too!  

Greetings! 
 

There is an extravagant praise to daily glorify God because He 
provided the conquering powerful gift of grace to overcomer sin 
and live in righteousness. At the Basement, we glorify God through 
righteous acts of kindness by providing food, shelter, and/or the 
means of preventing homelessness, clothing, utility assistance, and 
numerous other necessities of life. We mentor individuals/families 
through the Word of God so they have to opportunity to live 
healthy producted lives. Thank you for the monetary and in-kind 
donations. These contributions provide the necessary means to 

keep the door open to Glorify God. 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

1Corinthians 10:31 … whatever you do, do  
all  to the glory of God 

  No matter what work we do, we can 
  use can use it to  Glorify God 

 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It is a gift from God to be able to eat and drink and experience the good that comes from every kind of hard work. 
Breaking Ground in a New Territory 



Late June on a Friday night as we entered into “new” territory off route 169, hoping to launch a new 
Basement Family Meal we decided to walk this area filled with faith, a handful of million dollar bill tracts and 
carrying bags of cheese burgers, off Pastor Julia and I went. The day was still fairly a bright early evening. 

 
It did not take long until we met Rhonda, desperate women. 

She seemed to ignore us, just stopping briefly enough to hear about 
The Basement Outreach Ministry. 
Although it was still light, it was quiet and still, until we turned left 
and proceeded westward. We then heard a frenzy of many kids, in a 
yard about three houses down. So, that is where we headed and 
met Mika. She was standing in her front yard and we had made a 
beeline straight towards her.          

 She welcomed us onto her property. In a matter of minutes, most 
of the cheeseburgers were gone. It was obvious that not all these 
kids could be hers. Turns out she was watching over a whole lot of 
neighborhood kids. Pastor Julia began to encourage her and bless 
her for her being a “mom” to the whole street. We then began to 
pray for her that God would bless her for her caring spirit. Tears fell 
as the kids started to circle around her. We ended by getting them 
to all cheer thank you to this wonderful mother of the street. One 
stop and the cheeseburgers were gone.  

We had not gone half a block, when we ran into another street ministry team. The first time ever, an answer 
to wonder. They were from The Movement. We spent a memorable time exhorting one another. Mutual surprise 
and amazement filled the air. Then time to press on. We parted joyously. 

                  Off we went, heading back to the van at the ACOP parking lot to get more cheeseburgers and there was 
Rhonda, who we had spotted earlier. Her boyfriend Ron now accompanied her. We asked if they needed any help. 
Ron said they were trying to sell some household items to get money for diapers and food for their kids. We 
explained to them the purpose of the Basement Outreach Ministry and offered to help them, as we were going to 
head back downtown anyway, to get more cheeseburgers. Ron and Rhonda consented to our offer. 

       In the van, they explained the desperateness of their situation as Pastor Julia drove straight to Save-A-Lot and 
watched as they filled a shopping cart. Another stop at The Basement to provide additional food and basic 
humanitarian self-care items, this family of six received the care needed by providing basic daily needs.  

    Now, after reloading at Burger King, and taking Ron and Rhonda home, and ministering the gospel of repentance 
to their neighbor Patty, and praying with another neighbor Latisha, regarding her daughter in Texas, darkness had 
settled upon this new territory. Upon our return death had visited one of the homes. 

   Off we went, heading west this time, down a block or two, then a right turn north, when we saw a young man 
franticly running around a yard on our left. Pastor Julia called out to him. Coming towards us under the diminished 
light, he appeared to be more of a teenager. “What are you doing, are you ok. Want a cheeseburger?” Pastor Julia 
asked.  

    “My grandma died”, he exclaimed. After a brief consoling conversation, we discovered she had died; right there 
on a couch, in front the very house we were standing. The ambulance had taken her body away within the last hour, 
or so, as we were attending to Ron and Rhonda. There we stood. Suddenly having to bring His Light and Love to this 
thickening darkness, when a car pulls in the driveway. The boy’s mother and sister pile out. The sister yelling and 
screaming. The boy begins to run franticly around again. 

    Pastor Julia immediately rushes to the mother, offering the Comfort of God. Meanwhile and unknowingly, a group 
of kids is heading towards this very home. It is about to get even darker. 



    I am on the sidewalk as Pastor Julia is ministering to the mother, when I hear a not so distant clamor coming from 
up the street. Pastor has offered all ministerial assistance to the mother, up to and including funeral services 
because she became a pastor to the one who did not have one. Then a car drives by, windows down and curses fill 
the air. The sister chases it a bit down the street with her own curses. Time to pray.  

       As Pastor Julia gathers us in the yard, the clamor from up the street has drawn nearer. Heads bowed, hearts 
broken, adrenalin running, we pray. What was that I wonder, as a small stone falls into our prayer-circle? What was 
that I wonder again as I hear what sounds like a shower of stones against the house. We look up the street and see 
the growing clamor is from a group of kids marching right down the middle of the street. And they obviously got a 
screaming angry beef against the family we have just met. 

          The dark is getting even darker. We break from the prayer circle and look up the street. The clamor gets louder 
and closer. “What should we do”, I ask. Pastor Julia says, “Stand and pray”. I am thinking run or confront. And I am 
worried for her safety. She starts praying, and I am transfixed on their approaching. Thank God, the street lamp was 
working as they walked under it. 

             Suddenly two maybe recognizable faces within the group appear to me out of this confounding darkness. 
"Hey", I yell, "didn’t we just see you guys earlier and feed you and pray with you, (at Mika’s the street mom) a 
couple hours ago?" "Yes", they reply. I step into the street and reprimand them for their lack of kindness in return. 
Imploring them that this home now needs acts of compassion not threats of violence, they stop, listen, and leave. 
God pierced the darkness. A couple days after this night, Pastor Julia performs a funeral for a people who have no 
pastor with a few of those teenagers present and they hear the Gospel Message. Michael Johnson 
 

Most people encounter His love, when they are stopped, by the obedience of another and loved upon. In the 
street we step forward and love them. We can never underestimate what God will do when we obey through 

simple acts of love and kindness. 
  
 

 

Love always wins. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

“ Love the Lord your God with all your heart, with all your soul, with all your strength, and with all your mind.' 
And 'Love your neighbor as you love yourself”. Luke 10:27   
 

   

Thank you Pastor Alton 
Merrell with TCIMA for 
opening the door to the 
ACOP building making it 
possible to reach out to 
another neighborhood 
with humanitarian aid 
and the Good News of 
Jesus Christ! 

 

 

 
↑Thank you Movement Church for serving in the 
spirit of excellence and partnering with us to 
launch the first night at ACOP for the local 
neighborhood. Your labor of love through 
donations of food and hard work was an 
extraordinary blessing to The Basement Outreach 
Ministries! THANK YOU! Your labor of love help 
launch the first Basement Family Meal @ ACOP.↓ 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our Neighborhood! 

 



Cheeseburgers, Neighborhoods and Streets 

As these girls were getting some 

cheeseburgers, a conversation started about 

their aspirations of becoming a physician and 

a nurse. They both knew the Lord; we 

encouraged and prayed for them about their 

dreams and future. Our prayers included that 

God would be witness through them for their 

generation. The girls then took us to a family 

in the neighborhood who needed food. After, 

we all were refreshed with hope when we 

walked the girls walked back to their homes. 

 

         Catching a cheeseburger up the 

window! His friend was hungry. 
 
This little girl has a whole bag of  
cheeseburgers for her family because  

she literally ran after us to get it.                     
 
 

        Cheeseburgers and new clothes for 
                       three children raised by             

                       their great-grandmother.  
                                                                            
                      
 

            Carmen called The Basement because she needed 
help with school clothing and supplies for her 
daughters. As we arrived late on a Friday night, 
Carmen and her daughters were outside anxiously 
awaiting our arrival. After providing the clothing 
and supplies, we shared about the goodness of 
God and his provision that he just made for them. 
Carmen then asked for prayer for about things in 
her past. We first shared the Gospel and prayed. 
Carmen then became grateful and broken all at 
the same time. Carmen said "yes” to Him.  
The Bible says, “The God of peace will quickly 
crush Satan under your feet". When Carmen 
surrendered to Christ, she glorified Him because 
the dark past was now "under her feet". The 
Basement strives to be feet of Christ, the bible 
says, "How beautiful are the feet of the     

messengers who announce the Good News”. 
 
The best thing about walking the streets is the one on one; being with that one person and seeing a life 
transformed through sharing the love of Jesus. People meet Jesus “out there” in their daily lives more than any 
other way. 



 

Food Deliveries and the Streets 
 

"Can you help me, Pastor Julia"? He called while walking with his friend Jennifer, her daughter, and his 2 year old 
and asked to pick them up because it was too far to walk and his daughter did not have shoes. I picked them up and 
drove them home. 

Jennifer and Devron were coming to the Basement for quite some 
time, and were making some strides by changing their lifestyle and 
living for God. They asked to get married and plans were 
underway. However, past circumstances prohibited Devron from 
living in the apartment with Jennifer after their marriage. This 
caused Devron frustration and anger. They both became 
discouraged and stopped coming to the Basement. Because of the 
relationships developed with them at the Basement, they became 
family. Like any family member who is hurting, we are mindful of 
their needs. Our action plan was to be consistent in extending care 
and love by texts and calls continually even with no response. Then 
the call came, “Pastor Julia will you help me?” 
Devron was so excited to share, while driving to his new apartment 
that he now has his own place to live. He was thankful, realizing 
that God had answered the prayers he received months ago at the 
Basement.  

Devron once living a life of incarcerations and Jennifer grieved and discouraged because of the loss of her mother 
and the ongoing struggle with limited resource, now experienced the joy of Lord and a hope for their future through 
faith in God. The Basement provided food for the family and school supplies and new clothing for the children. 
Isaiah 61:3 He has sent me to provide for all those who grieve… the oil of joy instead of tears of grief, and clothes of 
praise instead of a spirit of weakness.↑ 

 
At 11:00 PM, we sat behind the log cabin spending time       
with the homeless. We learned about who they were and 
how they ended up on the street. This reminded me of a 
song, “You are not forgotten”. Two men surprised by our 
visit but nonetheless grateful for the hospitality and the 
cheeseburgers.   
Self-preservation will prove fatal as the Word says, “he 
who seeks to save His life shall lose it.” Serving people in 
streets rids of all self-preservation! ↓ 

 
 
 

 
 

Looking at them in this picture, you would not guess        
what they were facing and the reason they needed food.  
However, The LORD is good. He is a fortress in the day  
of trouble. He knows those who seek shelter in him.  
(Nahum 1:7) It was a true blessing to give to this family 
 in their time of need. ↑ 
 
1Peter 4:9 Show hospitality to one another without 

grumbling. 
 



 

They called for food and met at the Basement on a 
Wednesday evening. There were five home visits this evening 
and I was running solo. Can we help? YES! They have been 
coming to the Basement regularly and now they are working 
to serve others.  
We are building up a team of food deliverers to meet a crucial 
work needed for the homebound and homeless. 
It is clear that none of us obey the Lord perfectly or 
completely when we work. But it is clear that God desires 
that His children possess a wholehearted love for Him. In this 
wholehearted love is the obedience to the Word to give to 
the poor, orphan, and widow. We all worked hard on this 
Wednesday night glorifying God.  

 

 
Giving the Word of forgiveness, encouragement  
and cheeseburgers, brought about  
restoration in the relationship.↓ 

 
 

Faces of those encountered 
on a Friday night. Spoke the 
Truth; hearts convicted and 
lives inspired by a Word of 

hope. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

She was pregnant when we met her a while back and on the streets with 
her boyfriend. They both came to the Basement for a while receiving 
resources, prayer and ongoing support. Then they were gone. I recently 
ran into her as she was walking to the store and she shared that she and 
her boyfriend moved away for a while; they started going to church and 
attended a bible study. Now this is reason to Glorify God! 

 
Pray a Dangerous Prayer—“God, send the poor to me …” 
It is impossible to have any sort of relationship with the poor if you 
never connect with them.  
“God, send the poor across my path.” God loves to answer that kind of 
prayer. He will do something soon as you ask that to Him. 
 

 

 



The Basement Outreach 
 

 

She was walking on the street and I stopped to ask her if she needed 
anything. After a few words, she responded and we drove to Burger King to 
eat. She did not say much except for how she came to live at shelter. After 
an invitation, she came to the Basement and began attending regularly. 
She then asked to come to church on Sunday. As she began to trust us she 
shared more her life experiences and present challenges. A faith in God 
developed in her as this once anxious young woman who was afraid to 
talk, volunteered on a Sunday morning to sing a song named; “Yes Jesus 

loves me”.  
 
 
 
 
 
 

. 
 

 
 

 
 

 

He is gifted man who is very intelligent but has a past. He likes 
to play the keyboard. He also had a good paying job before 
homelessness. However, his recent past prevents him from 
getting shelter. One night at the Basement a man said there is 
a person underneath a table behind the log cabin and “he 
looks dead”. We went to the area and there he was under the 
table. He came out, sat at the table, and cried because he was 
tired of being homeless and wanting help. We offered some 
various possibilities for shelter but they too were not an 
option. We have not seen him in the last couple of weeks and 
the Basement continues to pray for him.↑ 

 
↑ Isaiah 58:7 Share your food with the hungry, 
 take the poor and homeless into your house,  
 and cover them with clothes when you see them naked. 
Thank you Jim Ryan donating your good and services!  

 

Several months ago, we received a call from Rafeala to help with food 
for her family. While carrying the food into her home we noticed that 
she was in crucial need. We provided referrals and prayed. Recently, 
Rafeala came to the Basement to share that she now has a home and 
away from the past concerns. We were able to continue to help her by 

providing new school clothing four her three children. 
 
The Basement was able to provide new clothing and school supplies to 
several families this school year. Thank you for your monetary 
donations to make this possible. 

 



Love Justice Mercy 
 
Micah 6:8 He has told you, humanity, what is good, and what God is seeking from you: Only to practice justice, to 
love mercy, and to walk humbly with your God. 

 
The Basement Ministries seeks to 
bring a rekindling of love for Christ 
and to restore His purpose in 
individual lives. The justice of God is 
that the hungry have food and basic 
needed resources. We will always 
have the poor amongst us and we 
cared for even if they do not want 
to know God. Our prayers is that as 
we give, love as He loves us and 
walk humbly before God; that one 
day they see our good works in God 
and Glorify Him. 
 

  
All efforts and works that have the 
happiness of man at its highest goal 
are like the green grass or the 
beauty of a flower; their existence is 
for a season. 
Isaiah 40:6 & 8:  All flesh is grass, 
and all its beauty is like the flower of 
the field. The grass withers, the 
flower fades, but the word of our 
God will stand forever.  
In all our efforts and works at The 
Basement, we seek to give the Word 
so that those who receive it will 
stand the storms of life 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

“The more you become immersed in God, the less of a 
grip of “normal” has on you”. Heidi Baker 
We contend for complete immersion in God so to be 
free to do the righteous acts of kindness for others. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



Thank you, Anne and Stacey! 
 

   Anne Bacorn 
             Transportation Coordinator 

 
 
 
I love serving with the Basement in the capacity of making calls because I 

have a group of people I get to talk to each week. Sometimes calls are short and 
at other times, I have the opportunity to listen to the concerns and issues that 
are occurring in their lives, pray with them, and build relationships. Although I 
am not physically there on Tuesday nights, I still feel connected to an amazing 
group of people that love this community! 
 
 
 

 
 

Ephesians 3:7 I became a servant of this Good News 
through God's kindness freely given to me when 

  his power worked in me. 

 
 

                 Stacey Hillier  
         Volunteer Coordinator 

 
I started volunteering at the Basement Outreach Ministries in 

November 2014. The many challenges and difficulties experienced in my life 
transformed me from being a judgmental to a more compassionate person. 
Through this change within me, the Lord placed it upon my heart to put 
together backpacks full of necessities for the homeless. A friend told me about 
the Basement where I met Pastor Julia. She gladly took the backpacks and she 
with others distributed them to homeless individuals in the cold winter season. 
Shortly after, I started volunteering with the Basement, which was a very 
humbling experience for me. A few months later, my home church, Fowler 
Community, became involved with The Basement by preparing a meal once a 
month.  

Through this entire experience of transformation, the one thing I know 
for sure is the importance of keeping faith. Because of my faith in God, what 
Satan tried to destroy in my personal life, God not only restored it but in the 
process changed me too. I am so very blessed and thankful to Him.  

 

 

 
Thank you to Anne and Stacey, who exemplify servanthood  

through God’s kindness towards others. 
 

 
 
 
 



We Give Ourselves to and for the One Who Gave Himself for Us  
He is Faithful to Guide and Guard Us 

Pastor Julia shared with my wife, Jennifer and I invited us to come along to see what happens on the streets 
of Warren on any given Friday night. The following Friday evening, Pastors Julia and Mary , Jennifer and I met at the 
Basement, prayed and asked God for protection and guidance for the night’s work that was to be done. We loaded 
up in the Basement’s van with food to deliver and headed out to meet needs and take the message of the Gospel 
into parts of Warren that most people will not go. What an amazing experience I had that evening, one that I will 
never forget as long as I live.  

As were walking the streets we came upon two houses right next door to one another, both with people on 
the porches and in the yards. Now having lived the kind of life I had lived before coming to Christ I knew this was a 
situation that could be possibly quite dangerous. As we walked up to the yard, I felt this sense of strength and 
purpose and there was no fear. The Pastor and my wife went to the porch with the majority of the people on it and I 
felt led to speak the man standing in front of the neighboring house. Armed with a bag of cheeseburgers I had I 
offered one to the man. He declined and made it a point to make sure that I had seen the pistol in his waistband of 
his pants. He asked me what we were doing and what was up with the cheeseburgers. I told him my name and 
shook his hand and explained that the food we were carrying is to those we encounter especially the children. I told 
him a little about myself and told him we were trying to bring some hope and light into the area around us. The 
conversation had ended there and I shook the man’s hand again and said God bless.  

I went over to the porch where the others were all talking. I kept feeling compelled to look over at the man’s 
house I just visited. We will just call it self-preservation considering the guy had a weapon and all. As I stood there, I 
felt safe. I could feel the protection that we had prayed for in the office before we had left the church. Then I looked 
over and that man was standing a little closer to where we were so I went back over and started talking again. He 
said he respects what we were out there trying to do and that he felt bad for not taking a cheeseburger from us. I 
noticed that he had pulled his shirt over the gun in his waist, which is a sign of respect and did not view our group as 
a threat. Jenn came over and together we spoke with this man and asked about his salvation and his feelings about 
what happens when a person dies and goes before God. In his curiosity, we extended an invitation to him to come 
to the Basement to share more about it. We also talked about raising our own children and the responsibility we 
have to give them a healthy environment to live in. As the conversation came to an end, I felt so blessed that God 
had given Jennifer and I the opportunity to share  hope and  faith to a man that was making drug deals and had a 

firearm in his waist. The Lord gave us the strength and protection just 
as we had prayed earlier. The ability to give back to the community in 
some way just does something to a person’s soul, it filled Jennifer, 
and I filled with such hope. 

After this miraculous time, we received a call from a friend 
who was with someone needing help with a heroin addiction. By the 
time we located them it was very late we and decided to go back to 
the Basement. After much counsel, direction, support and prayer we 
were able to help this individual. Unfortunately, this person made the 
choice to return to the addiction. Although saddened by his actions, 
we know he was given a brief moment to experience the hope of 
God, an explanation of the twelve-steps and with people willing to 

walk him through the journey of recovery. We pray he remembers this time and surrenders his will over to God and 
get the help he needs. A.J Redmond  

Gal 2:20 I have been crucified with Christ, and I live; yet no longer I, but Christ lives in me. And that life I now live in 
the flesh, I live by faith toward the Son of God, who loved me and gave Himself on my behalf. 
 

When a story worthy of God’s praise and thanksgiving is shared in any of the Basement newsletters, and for 
whatever reason that person drifts back to an old pattern of living, we keep the door open for their return because 
the Word of God never goes void. Please keep them in your prayers as we know through prayer God can 
miraculously save. The Basement through Christ’s love remains faithful to care and provide to "the least of these”, 
who live in the pit of life.  



The Basement Outreach Ministries BBQ Fundraiser 

 
 A BIG THANK YOU to the Fine Arts Counsel of 

Trumbull County for sponsoring our BBQ 

fundraiser at the Warren Community 

Amphitheatre and to People Helping People for 

providing and preparing the BBQ meal. 

 “A generous man will himself be blessed, for he 

shares his food with the poor.”  (Proverbs 22: 9)  

 

God loves and blesses those who are doing their 

works for Him. He notices and loves the sacrifices 

made.  

Thank you Lord for these you sent who sacrificed time, energy, and money to provide the provision needed to 

continue to share food and provide basic humanitarian need for The Basement family and those living in the 

community of Warren. Lord, bless abundantly these generous people. 

Thank you to the Nauvoo Family Market for the monetary donation through 

the sales of bakery goods. Bob Plant, thank you for your excellent assistance 

and support in preparation of and use of the city grounds. Thank you Steve 

Zajac for the large amount of excellent tasting side dishes. Matthew Minnick,  

thank you for providing three hours for unending worship and Total Package 

Band thank you for donating you gifts and talents following the BBQ dinner. 

Another big thank you to all the volunteers who prepared served and cleaned 

up!  

 

The greatest THANKSGIVING to Jesus Christ, 

who extends His unending goodness upon 

us. He cares for the broken and forgotten; 

they are incredibly important to Him. Thank 

you so very much for supporting us through 

serving, attending, and donating. Because of 

the Lord and YOU, we continue the work at  

The Basement Outreach Ministries.  

 

 



For God is working in them, giving the desire and the power to do what pleases him” Philippians 2:13 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John 15:12, 13 Love each other as I 
have loved you. This is what I'm 
commanding you to do. The greatest 
love you can show is to give your life 
for your friends.  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thank you for supporting, giving, and praying for the 
Basement Outreach Ministries. We don’t have the 
answers to remedy poverty but God does. As we lay 
down our lives for the benefit of others, love them by 
sacrificing our gifts, provision and time, and rely on 
Christ’s strength to obey His call, He will surely take 
care of the rest. 
 

THANK YOU SO 
VERY MUCH! 

GOD BLESS YOU! 
 
 

 
 

 



Lives change when we stop to touch and care for the broken and impoverished with the kindness 

of God.  

 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Oh to be nothing, nothing! Only to lie at His feet, a broken and 
emptied vessel, for the Master’s use made meet. Emptied, that He might 

fill me as forth to His service I go; broken, that so unhindered, 
His life through me might flow 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

THANK YOU FOR BEING TENDERHEARTED AND COMPASSIONATE TOWARDS THE BROKEN AND 
IMPOVERISHED BY GIVING OF YOUR MONETARY AND IN-KIND SUPPORT, THROUGH 

VOLUNTEERING AND BY YOUR PRAYERS.  



THE BASEMENT OUTREACH MINISTRIES COULD NOT FULLFILL THIS CALL WITHOUT YOU! 
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