Ross A Trumble

Testimony of personal conversion and call into the ministry:

Hello! | want to share with you the most important change in my life-how God saved
me through faith in His Son Jesus Christ. | pray that somehow you would see that if
God could save me, He can save you too. Before, | tried to find purpose and peace
by following my own thing, but found both by surrendering to the Son of God. He
forgave me of my sins, prepared me for a life of service, and brought me to Australia
to preach this same wonderful message of grace.

| was born and grew up in the Midwest of the USA. Although brought up in a Baptist
church that preached the Gospel as a child, | did not make a profession of faith.
When | was about 12, my parents divorced and our family stopped going to church.

During those years as a teenager in the

that my nature sought. This included listening to and playing rock music. For about
5 years, | really threw myself into this with many who lived for the world and its ways.
While | could go into some of the things, it is really a shame to me and not honoring
to God to recount. Although our generation prided ourselves on the individuality, we
were really very much alike. The Lord began to get my attention when two
individuals who were fairly close to me died-one in an accident, one through suicide.
| wondered that their lives were so short and considered why I, who was no different
than they were, should be alive.

During this time, my brother, who had been saved as a child, got some matters right
with God and began speaking to me about Christ. He was in the navy, and was
involved with a Bible memorization program. In letters home, he reminded me of
memory work we had done as children. One of those passages was Isaiah 53 that
speaks about the fact that nal l we | i

a consistent witness through their lives and prayers for me. | could see that it was
real. God was working on my life and drawing me to Himself (as | now can see).

In the summer of 1974, | made a cross country trip to visit parts of the nation, but
also to just get away from things. | was running away from things from my
perspective, but you cannot run away from God. It seems that everywhere | went,
there were people who would approach me with a Gospel tract, or short withess: a
youth group in a bus station; a man on a busy street coming up to talk with me out of
all the people there; another man, who went past me on the footpath-abruptly
stopped-turned and said that he felt God wanted him to talk to me; then a man
picked me up while hitch-hiking and spoke to me of the need for Christ-he had a
sticker on the dash board of the <car

see that first, there was a God, and second, that He was seeking after me. This was
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