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June is a busy month for
farmers. We just finished
harvesting the last of our late
orange crops and planted an acre
of black-eyed peas in our garden
that will grace our tables and
freezers this month. The smoke
house will furnish the ham hocks
for seasoning. Doesn’t it make
your mouth water just to think
about a plate full of rice and
peas? If you will help us pick,
then we will invite you to dinner
so that you can really enjoy the
fruit of the harvest because thequgh Murrow,
hard work will give you a hearty Camp
appetite! Administrator

Our main crop, of course,

IS not oranges or peas; it is human jewels from the
souls. For ten months our wholepevil's Junkpile
staff has planted and cultivated April 2007

the Word of God in the hearts of Graduation

the eleven men who graduated

from our Regeneration Program.

Their families came long distances to celebrate their graduatioceserWhere from?” “Why here?” “Where
going?” were the three questions that were answered intéds¢éimonies and the church wept and cheered to
hear and see the miracle of transformation that had taken pldesrifives. Their mothers, fathers and wives
added their conformation to the changed lives of their loved ones.s la\gkorious service that was “payday”
for the staff and practice for heaven for the “church that meets at Dunklin.”

Five families are spending a year in Family Development befanten month Regeneration Program.
Twenty-one are staying for Stage Il and Servant Leaderdfaijpifig for an extra year of recovery ministry
training. Dunklin invests free housing and training for these fasmbut they have to be responsible for their
personal expenses for themselves and their children. In Famibldpenent the classes are scheduled at night
and on weekends so that the men are able to work in the lumber nnildj doe daytime so that they can
support their families while they are getting an extra yeatetelop the skills of repairing the burned bridges
of the past and developing new skills of development for their children.

Sixteen men and women are enrolled in the Servant Leadersimmgreourse that consist of an extra
year of very intensive classroom and on-the-job mentoring in tegcbaunseling and management skills.
Twenty-five members of our present staff have been throughrdimsng plus one to two years of staff training
before they were put on our permanent staff. Last year we setgnopéople from these classes to start new
programs or to work in Christian recovery programs that weredsgirstarted. Our motive is to “equip the
saints for the work of their ministry.” We have a waiting listalumni families wanting to get into our
ministry training school, but we have limited facilities and fundimgthis program. We ask our Campfire
family to join us in prayer for the expansion of this important ministry.




We are beginning a scholarship fund to help ministry training steitietake distance learning courses
from other Christian schools and to support their families so theygie@ full time to their training. Our
investment in these men and women in discipleship training askeras:xtt generation of leaders to open new
recovery ministries and to strengthen the ones in our network already.

There is a common consensus that the pandemic of drug addiction andisdcaot@scalating out of
control and that all of our present programs are sorely inadefguateet the needs of the addicted population
and their families. This dilemma poses the question, “Wheretlvélhext generation of recovery ministries
come from?” The answer is evident!

“Blessed be God, even the Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father otragyand the God of all
comfort; who comforteth us in all tribulation, that we mighte able to comfort them which are in any
trouble, by the comfort wherewith we ourselves are comforted of God.” (Il Cor-4):3

We had a Graduation to Glory Celebration on April 22, 2007 for ChaplastirABrown. Friends and
family united to share our memories of the past and the blessed hope of theslunioa that we will enjoy in

Austin Brown

heaven. Austin has been a dear part of the Dunklin family for over 36 years and
he will be greatly missed.

For those of you who did not know Austin, | would like to share with
you his testimony. Most of you have heard my testimony of not being brought
up in a Christian home and not hearing the name of Jesus until | was 37 years
of age. | started to drink at the age of 10, and at 14, | went into the Navy during
World War Il. Eventually, at the end of the war, | was kicked out avibad
conduct discharge. In 1953, | found myself drafted back in to the service, and
after 3 years received another bad conduct discharge. Of course, ik
was a drunkard. From one drunk to another...married...divorced...lonely and
unhappy...no real goals in life. Out of one jail into another...that was life for
me. The last 6 1/2 years of my life, not knowing Christ Jesus, iaateaf hell
for me. 1 lived the “wino” life for those years, unable to hold a jolnaRy, in
1963, during a drunken brawl there was a shooting and another man lost his

August 15, 1929 - April 11, 2007life...l1 was charged and rightly so. | sat in jail for 11 to 12 month&oit that

long for the Lord to get to me. But the thought came to me for theirfiestin

my life...that if | would stand up and admit that | was the blame for thenragss in my life then | would get
help. It wasn't easy for me to do. | could have gotten life in pris@0orears. But with the Lord’s help |
didn’t. Praise the Lord! | went to court...received fifteen years...aaslsent to Belle Glade prison. There,
for the first time in my life | heard the Gospel...I heard thauddsved me, not somebody else, but me...man!
He had taken my sins upon Himself and nailed them to His cross. Piigiséoly name! He is so precious.
Nine years ago He saved me, and in 1968 He got me out of prison, and gaveimstra im the prisons.
Thank you Lord Jesus!” By Austin Brown, Dunklin Memorial Campfire, May/June 1974

We have started a memorial fund in his honor to buy books to beosemrty jails and prisons. If
you care to participate, please make your checks payalideirtklin Memorial Church, Inc., signify your
check to the Chaplain Brown Memorial Fund and send your contribution tathe address. A receipt will
be sent to you and to Austin’s family.

Lots of Love,
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