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By God’s grace I traveled well 

over 7,000 miles again on trains, 

planes and automobiles to 

minister to campuses since my 

last letter. On one trip after flying, 

driving and attending church that 

day I ended up being awake for 

22 1/2 hours straight. I am so very 

thankful for the Lord’s safety and 

goodness to me and my family!! 

Everything has worked together 

for good once and again as the 

Lord promised. I did not say 

everything was easy but that is 

usually the case when we are 

serving. We are very encouraged 

by your faithfulness and kindness 

toward us! I want to focus on my 

2
nd

 west coast tour in this letter. 

Sadly I lost a hard drive plus 

some other great footage got 

corrupted too so I can not post the 

videos like I wanted to. In any 

event here are some highlights. 

 

If you remember on my 1
st
 west 

coast tour a female student named 

Ty trusted Christ in California. 

She is doing well by the way. 

Now during a flight to 

Washington State I sat next to a 

man named Ty. I thought, “Could 

this be another Ty saved out west 

with this same name?” Since we 

had a long flight we had a lot of 

conversation about the Bible, 

evolution etc. This Ty was willing 

to talk and talk we did. Though he 

did not trust Christ after a 7 hour 

flight, I am praying that he will. It 

was a pleasant blessing even 

though we had differing view 

points. So please pray with me for 

him. 

 

While attending Faith Baptist 

Church in North Everett, WA I 

invited anyone who was able to 

join me on the campus. The next 

day Bro. Zach who is 21 years old 

from this church spent the day 

with me. The goal for the church 

that week was to pass out five 

tracts. Zack quickly learned what 

I had said in church, "You can 

give out that many in the first 30 

seconds on campus." It wasn't 

long before 

we had given 

out over 600 

tracts at 

North Everett 

Community 

College. We 

had lots of 

freedom with 

preaching, 

witnessing to 

groups and one to one. Brother 

Teasdale who pastors the church 

was able to break away for lunch 

and minister. He said he was very 

encouraged and had a great time. 

This church is now very excited 

for their new campus ministry 

just 3 miles up the road. Amen! I 

was told by several Christian 

students there that the Mormons 

are out there every day. Sure 

enough during lunch time there 

were 6 Mormons there for about 3 

hours. Oh that true church of 

Jesus Christ would have the zeal 

and faithfulness like that! 

 

Washington State University was 

just too overwhelming. I felt as if 

I did not even scratch the surface 

for it is such a large campus with 

so many students 

everywhere. I thought 

I had a great spot and 

as I was heading out I 

found two or three 

other spots that were 

very large and had just 

as many students. I 

would love to get 

about three churches 

to go there on a 

regular basis. If 

anyone knows of 

some there please let 

me know. 

 

Seattle Pacific University and 

Edmonds Community College are 

literally right next door. I will 

share a particular great one to one 

that I had here with an older 

student named Odiscious. 

Thankfully, his nickname was 

Ozi. I am 

bringing 

him up 

because 

although I 

was there 

to try to 

bless him 

with the 

message 

of 

salvation, I ended up leaving so 

blessed myself by one thing he 

said. He told me he had closed his 

own flooring business to go back 

to school because he got burnt out 



 

too many times. I replied, “Yes, 

people can certainly burn you.” 

To which he said, “No, it’s not 

other people that are the problem; 

it is how I respond to them; that’s 

the problem.” Wow, how true that 

is!  

 

I was very thankful that Brother 

Ken Lightsy traveled up 12 hours 

from California to meet up with 

me in Oregon.  What a blessing to 

plow and sow seed on campuses 

and else where together 

with him again! We were 

graciously hosted by the 

Roger Hertzler family. 

Roger along with his son 

Dennis (13) joined us on 

campuses near their home.  

 

The LORD is my rock, and 

my fortress, and my 

deliverer; my God, my 

strength, in whom I will 

trust; my buckler, and the horn of 

my salvation, and my high tower.  

Psalms 18:2. I am often asked if I 

have ever been attacked on 

campus. My answer to this day is 

still, “Nothing worth talking 

about.” At Corvallis State 

University, a man who didn't 

appear to be a college student was 

blaspheming God and yelling 

very hatefully. He clenched his 

fists and threatened me. He left 

but only to return later and 

jumped up spitting and yelling in 

my face. Similarly, at the 

University Of Oregon, Eugene a 

female student came up and threw 

food at me and attacked my new 

sign which read, “Trust Jesus” 

kicking and throwing it around. 

John 15:23 He that hateth me 

hateth my Father also. In both 

these instances I had not even 

addressed these people and was 

carrying on peaceable 

conversations with other 

students. The gospel is 

offensive no matter how 

gentle you try to be and 

this just testifies of its 

truth to me. Thank you for 

all of you who pray for 

the Lord’s protection on 

us!  

 

At Corvalis State 

Univeristy, an 18-year-old 

freshman Brett had tracts 

in his backpack but was 

nervous about passing them out 

but saw me preaching. He spoke 

to Brother Ken who told him that 

the tracts won't do anyone good in 

his backpack. Brett told Ken that 

he felt called to preach but was 

nervous about that too. I gave him 

some advice and we prayed and 

encouraged him to preach which 

he did right then and there for his 

first time. In less than a minute he 

had 2 students stop to listen, then 

3, 9, 16, and 30 plus. He preached 

for about 35 minutes. It was 

great! Being a student himself 

helped him to reach his fellow 

classmates. I introduced him to 

another Christian student who is a 

senior and encouraged them both 

to go minister together which 

they both said they would. By the 

end of the day Brett said he had 

so many student’s numbers he 

couldn’t keep them all straight. 

Amen! 

 

Here is a link to a conversation 

with a student that wanted to 

convince me that baptism and 

works are what saves us. I hope 

this will help some of you if you 

ever run into this reasoning while 

witnessing. 

http://www.biblegreg.com/video/

water-works-salvation 

 

 

Portland State University is very 

spiritually dark and depressing 

and two days of ministering there 

was all I could handle. There are 

a lot of homeless and drunk 

people that hang out at the 

campus as well as downtown 

Portland. While ministering on 

the weekend in downtown we did 

run into some other brothers and a 

sister with Acts 16:31 TV. 

They're trying to encourage 

evangelism through their show. 

They filmed my preaching and 

put me on their TV show. Here’s 



 

 

 

the link: 

http://vimeo.com/acts1631tv/epis

ode-3. We meet others who 

regularly minister there that were 

glad to see us. What a blessing to 

meet other believers busy for our 

Lord Jesus! We did have some 

that were thankful and glad that 

we were there but the majority 

both young and old were very 

cold. Downtown Portland is very 

spiritually dark. To give you an 

idea, one woman came up and 

started speaking to us in a normal 

woman’s voice but then it 

changed into a deep man’s voice 

saying she was different men. She 

would say "My name is…” each 

time, and then say a man’s name. 

Joseph, Ralf, Ronald Roth, 

Tomas Lockwood, Berry 

Lockwood etc." Casting out 

devils at this point was not 

something I was willing to try but 

I did tell her that Christ would set 

her free and deliver her. When I 

started speaking about the blood 

of Jesus she suddenly began to 

leave.  

 

I will close with one more story. 

When we missed our exit for fuel 

running on fumes we ended up 

stopping a couple exits down. I 

began passing out tracts at the 

station which allowed me to meet 

a Christian brother who I briefly 

fellowshipped with. Upon asking 

him if there was a campus nearby 

he said, "Yes right across the 

street, it’s called, Chemeketa 

Community College". When we 

passed and saw lots of cars in the 

parking we decided to stop. I 

figured we could preach there for 

a little while before heading to the 

University we planned on since it 

was early enough. Little did I 

know the Lord had a divine 

appointment there. A student 

named Don from Alaska came 

out. I handed him a tract and 

began to converse with him about 

his soul. At first he told me he 

believed that when he died that 

would be the end of it. To my 

surprise after a good while 

showing him scriptures he 

changed his mind and heart and 

said he wanted to trust Christ. We 

got 

down 

right 

there 

on 

the 

sidewalk in front of his 

classmates where he humbly 

called out to Christ to save him. 

What a Joy! 

 

Please continue to pray for my 

health. I go from stable and other 

times it really flares up with this 

autoimmune disorder.  

 

Now for the special 

announcement as you may have 

seen in the picture below! 

 

Psalm 127:3 “Lo, children are an 

heritage of the Lord: and the fruit 

of the womb is his reward.” We 

received confirmation that Amy 

will be having our fifth little 

blessing at the end of February or 

the beginning of March, God 

knoweth. We are very excited and 

thankful to the Lord for his 

goodness to blessing us again. We 

ask that you please do pray for 

this pregnancy and its planning. 

 

Please forward this letter to others 

to encourage us and them. If you 

would like to sponsor this 

ministry you may do so at, or 

send support to: Evangelism 

Missions, PO Box 533, Lobeco, 

SC 29931. 

 

In His care, 

 

The Greg Davis Family 

 


