Bud Jones Spiritual Journey

Bud Jones and his wife, Jinny, have been married 40 years and have three
daughters: Lorryn (Dave) Bruns; Sheila (Ben) Byrd; and Deenah (deceased).
Their grandchildren are Amanda and Stephanie Rakel; and Matthew,
Brandon, Cody and Kyle Byrd.

In his spare time, Bud enjoys golf and fishing

| was born on June 14,1942, in a coal mining camp in southern Kentucky named Worley. We moved to
Cincinnati in 1949 in search of work. | have two sisters. We moved a lot all my life, so | always had to make new friends.
I now live in Manchester, Indiana.

I met Jinny in 1959 and immediately fell in love with her.I served in the Army from 1962-64.
Jinny and | married on May 1, 1965.

| accepted Christ on January 17,1974. My vision and goal was from Joshua 24:15:“As for me and my house, we
will serve the Lord.” God blessed me with an awesome wife, three beautiful daughters and six grandchildren.| also
embraced Proverbs 22:6: “Train a child in the way he should go, and when he is old, he will not turn from it.” All three
of our children have accepted Christ, which gives me great joy.

Concerning my church background, my parents were Southern Baptist; | was baptized into the Baptist church,
married in the Roman Catholic Church, accepted Christ on a Catholic Cursillo (same as the Walk To Emmaus), spent
several years in the United Methodist congregation and am now with FCC (Disciples of Christ).| attended church with
my parents until | was sixteen years old, when | started playing Sunday football. Church was no longer a priority to me
and | began running with the wrong crowds.

I'm always saying that everyone has a story. Mine is about how God has carried us through some really tough
times.| had my first heart attack at the age of 35 and was retired from the Cincinnati Fire Department. So my motto
is that | used to put out fires and now I'm trying to start a few. We were in the process of building our dream home
here in Harrison. My debts and loans exceeded what we had in savings, so the bank froze our assets until a
determination was made concerning my pension. We had no income for six months and | felt as though the
world had ended.

It was then that God reminded me to put Him to the test. Malachi 3:10 says, “Bring your whole tithe into the
storehouse, that there may be food in my house. ‘Test me in this,”says the Lord Almighty, ‘and see if | will not throw
open the floodgates of heaven and pour out so much blessing that you will not have room enough for it.”

We put our faith in the promise that God would give us what we needed each day. There were times when we had
nothing in the house to eat, but He did provide, and we never missed a meal and were able to pay our bills. I really
took seriously the discipline of tithing and found out that you truly cannot outgive the Lord.

| had my second heart attack in 1983, and the doctors gave me six months to live. Little did they know that
God had other plans.In June 1999, | suffered my third heart attack and had a triple bypass surgery. God has worked
these things to be a blessing instead of a curse.

The toughest time was during our daughter Deenah’s illness and when she went to be with the Lord on
October 13,2002.Even though | knew she was a Christian, | needed confirmation that she was with Christ. | prayed
that if God would give me that confirmation | could deal with her being gone. He supplied that assurance on three
separate occasions. The first two came through two friends, and the third was in my heart.

There have been hard times in my life, but there have been many other stories about how God sustained me and
my family. Every day is a gift from God and He really does supply my daily bread and Christian friends who have been
there with us.

God led us to FCC in December 1999. What a blessing to be associated with such a loving church family.
Life has been a roller coaster ride with all the ups and downs that have happened in my life, but it has been an
exciting and exhilarating ride with Jesus in the car with me.



