A NEWSLETTER FOR THE INCARCERATED

Well Done, Good and Faithful Chaplain
Isaias Maldonado has been a
chaplain with Support For Prison
Ministries since 2001 and is retiring at the end of 2020. In addition to chaplaincy he has also
pastored
Iglesia
Cristiana
Carismatica Maranatha Church
in Lancaster.
He lives in Lancaster with his
wife Cecy. Isaias has been a vital
member of the SFPM chaplaincy
team at Lancaster County Prison.
Isaias Maldonado
We will all miss Isaias at LCP and
SFPM. He was interviewed recently about his tenure at LCP.
What called you to Prison Ministry?
A woman that was visiting our congregation asked me if I would
visit her husband and older son in prison who just got arrested for
drugs charges. I said I would try and that was my first exposure.
After that I started as a volunteer and eventually came on staff.
What are some highlights or stories of your
prison work?
Inmates receiving lesser sentences because of prayers; families
not losing their homes because of prayers; inmates with suicidal
thoughts that didn’t hurt themselves when they heard that Jesus
loved them and was there for them. Praying with officers and
staff members that were going through hard times. I remember
when 9/11 happened I had just finished a one on one time with
an inmate and came back into the office and heard the news. We
stopped and prayed for our country.
What is a good day in prison ministry?
A good day is when an inmate says “yes” to Jesus and becomes
born again. A good day is when I inform an inmate that his baby
has been born and is healthy or when I pray with an inmate for
his court hearing and later he tells me good news about it and
recognizes that it was because he trusted Jesus. A good day is
when we don’t get calls about an inmate’s family member being
terminally ill or there has been a death in the family.
What are some disappointments in prison ministry?
One of the biggest disappointments for me is when you trust an
inmate to be able to stay out of prison and get back on track once
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they get out of prison, then some days or weeks later you hear
that he died of an overdose or committed a bigger crime.
How has prison chaplaincy changed over the years
for you?
We have been blessed to have been given opportunities to minister at LCP for so many years and to see how open the institution
has been for the chaplaincy, especially in the last 5 to 10 years.
SFPM has done so much ministry not only to the inmates but to
so many families of inmates through the various other ministries
associated with it. We find ourselves using different methods of
ministry through books, Bible studies, and lately using a lot more
of the media system so that every inmate receives the message of
salvation and redemption through Jesus. There have been challenges in all these approaches, but the message continues going
forward and making changes in so many lives.
A favorite verse or saying that you hold close to
your heart?
Luke 4:18-19 “The Spirt of the Lord is on me, because he has anointed me to proclaim good news to the poor. He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the prisoners and recovery of sight for the blind,
to set the oppressed free, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.”
That’s what it is all about!!
What is next for you, Isaias?
Both my wife and I want to continue doing missions ministry. We
are going to be living partly in Lancaster and partly in Puerto
Rico. We are planning to visit different mission fields our church
is working with in Mexico, Colombia, Guatemala, and other
countries. We also want to visit the west and south of US and
some other countries. That should keep us busy for a while.
Anything else you would like to share?
It’s been a very wonderful experience to be able to minister,
guide, teach, help, and encourage so many men and some
women all these years and do it alongside so many brothers and
sisters who are ministers of the Gospel of Jesus Christ. The love
and desire to serve others that they have shown me has always
inspired me to do a little better every day. They have been the
best co-workers I have ever had. The Workers of the Kingdom of
the Most High GOD!
THANK YOU, CHAPLAIN MALDONADO,
FOR YOUR MANY YEARS OF SERVICE.
1

Volume 15, Winter 2020

DEL’S

THOUGHTS

To be Drawn to Biblical Truth
In the prisons during COVID-19
we are being challenged by not
being able to congregate as a
church Body and worship due to
restrictions. There are many that
wonder what the prison church
will be like when we open again.
Here are some thoughts on what
the church should focus on.
One of the things I have noticed
over the years is the ability of God
to draw man to Biblical truth (John
Del & Tammy Burkholder 6:44). In the pre-1948 Communist
takeover of China, there were many church denominations that had
planted churches on the mainland. Mao’s regime had removed
Christianity in China. In fact, at one point, Christianity was declared
dead in China and there were no Christians left. But in reality the
church had gone underground and in some ways was spiritually
flourishing. Christians were forced to meet with fellow Christians. It
was more important that they met with any believer than it was
being able to find those of their own denominations. It can be said
when openness came to the persecuted church in China that a purer
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Christianity emerged in the end. This is an example of God drawing
men to Biblical truth.
As a Christian Bible teacher I have felt that I have not always been the
purest example of what a Christian should be. There are individuals
who are greater people of prayer, greater people with helping hearts,
and I often have felt I failed in my Christian walk in these regards and
other areas where I have come short as an example of what a Christian
should be. But one area where I have tried to always be faithful is in
teaching the word of God. I believe in the inerrant word of God given
to man anointed by the Holy Ghost. Many times over the years I have
been asked to compromise the Word of God and Biblical teaching in
the name of peace and human reason, which I have refused even
though at times it has cost me friends and opportunities. There is no
basis for us as Christians to ever compromise Scripture. For centuries,
men and women have died for the teachings of the Bible. All other
things in life should be secondary to the Bible. Nothing is more needed in today’s fallen world than Jesus and the Bible. For centuries, men
have hammered against the Word of God. We must remember the
hammer breaks but the anvil remains. Even though people have
attacked this book, Jesus said, “Heaven and earth shall pass away but my
word shall never pass away.” Mark 13:31

PASTOR:JIM

NEWSOM

Jim Newsom is a nationally recognized evangelist and Bible teacher who has ministered in prisons throughout the country. Having served eight years of a 30-year sentence, Jim was released in 1980. Jim resides in Jeffersonville, Indiana with
his wife Diane.

Jim Newsom

One of the passions that I carry, and one of the callings that I have been given, is to see the church move from a
maintenance mode into a mission mode. A “maintenance mode” is the state of wanting to live for
God primarily for the benefits of personal blessing. It’s where the blessings of God have become the primary
motivation for all service to God. In a “maintenance mode” I read my Bible, pray, go to church, and tithe, so
that God will continue to bless my life, my marriage, my family and my finances. A “mission mode” is the state
of wanting to live for God primarily for the responsibilities of bringing the blessing of God to others. It’s where
my motivation for wanting to be blessed is primarily so that I can be equipped to be a blessing to others. It’s where
I want to receive in order that I may be able to give. It’s where I freely give up my own rights for the good of others, because I have discovered that it is far better to serve my neighbor than to have my own way. All Christians
sooner or later, have to come to realization, that we minister to the lives of others, at the cost of our own.

An example in scripture of someone who went from a “maintenance mode” to a “mission mode” is found in the story of the prodigal son in
Luke 15:11-32. For our purposes, I just want to look at a couple of verses that show how this son moved from wanting to be blessed, to wanting to
be a blessing. Verses 11-12 states, “A certain man had two sons; and the younger of them said to his father, 'Father, give me the share
of the estate that falls to me.' And he divided his wealth between them.” (NASB) I want to read into the word “younger” the idea of immaturity. I believe it was immaturity that caused this son to see his father primarily as a source of blessing. The words “give me” indicate his desire for
personal fulfillment and the promotion of self interest. Verse 13 is very revealing, after receiving the blessing, he gathered his possessions and left
the source of the blessing. People who primarily serve God to get their needs met, will abandon their God to some degree after their needs are met.
Deuteronomy 6:10-12 speaks of this tendency to forget the Lord after He has blessed us. “When the Lord your God has brought you into
the land he promised your ancestors, Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and when he has given you great cities full of good things-cities
you didn't build, wells you didn't dig, and vineyards and olive trees you didn't plant-and when you often have eaten until you can
hold no more, then beware lest you forget the Lord.” (TLB) Also in verse 13, we see that once he left the presence of his father, he also left the
protection of his father. Therefore the inheritance which was given to bless his life, became a burden that cursed his life.
Not only did he squander the blessing, the blessing squandered him. Proverbs 20:21 tells us that “an inheritance gained hurriedly at the
beginning, will not be blessed in the end.” (NASB) When we get a blessing prior to our ability to handle it, it will handle us. I have discovered
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EDITOR’S

REMARKS

Even in the Fog
The weather, according to the forecast, would be almost perfect. Almost. Except for the fog.
Oh, well, I thought, the fog was a small detail. It would probably disappear with a full sunrise.
And so my husband and I planned to have breakfast at a nearby lake on his next day off work, a rare
October morning that promised unseasonably warm temperatures. No doubt, it would be our last opportunity of the season.
The morning dawned, but thick fog obscured the sun. “The weather station says heavy fog won’t lift until
almost noon,” Nelson reported.
Unfazed by such pessimism, I flipped the eggs in the skillet. What were the chances that clouds would
persist for the third full day in a row? “Nah,” I said, “the sun will soon burn through.”
“I’m game to go if you are,” Nelson said.
We assembled our breakfast sandwiches and filled our extra-large insulated coffee mugs. Then we drove
off, into the fog, and crested the hill near the lake. Only thing was, we couldn’t see the water, enshrouded
as it was in thick milky fog. Not to be dissuaded, we set out for a brisk walk to the pavilion and chose our
favorite spot at a picnic table.
Esther Zeiset

The wildlife refuge offers a quiet morning retreat away from the noise of traffic and distracting dings that alert us to text messages and
emails. There we can sit to watch the sun’s strengthening rays shimmer on the water’s surface, scan the far shore for the bald eagle’s
flight, and view monarch butterflies flit among a field of wild flowers. We train our binoculars on the island and count the deer, and if
we’re lucky, we see them cross over from mainland in water up to their bellies. Sitting there beneath the pavilion, we watch the gold
finches’ undulating flight among purple thistles, and we marvel at the glimpse of a brilliantly-colored Baltimore oriole or a flock of
cedar waxwings. We consult our bird book to identify egrets, herons, cormorants, and ducks. And always, we pull ourselves away after
a delightful hour or two, and ask why we don’t visit this restful spot more often.
We had the place to ourselves that foggy morning, except for one couple who made a quick U-turn at the corner of the pavilion. The
man gave a disgusted snort and said, “Well, that walk was a waste of our time. Can’t see a thing out there!”
He was right. We pulled our binoculars out of the bag, but we need not have bothered, because the fog was so thick we could barely
see to water’s edge. We ate our sandwiches and sipped our coffee to the last drop. The stubborn milky fog thickened. I thought about
suggesting that we just go back home, yet there was something alluring about the hushed stillness of the morning. Occasionally we saw
dark forms amid the swirling fog on the lake and identified Canada geese solely by their distinctive honks. A mockingbird winged in,
flashing white tail feathers in flight. He perched on a fencepost a few feet away and broke into song, a concert for just Nelson and me.
Out on the foggy lake, quick splashes sounded occasionally and we knew that the fish were jumping. On our walk back to the car,
instead of scanning the fields for deer sightings as we usually do, we stopped and marveled at the brilliant colors of the maple leaves
and the clusters of purple berries on the pokeweed.
“This fog is beautiful in its own way,” Nelson said, and I couldn’t have agreed more.
Fog seems like an apt metaphor for these troubling times. 2020 has been a foggy year, for sure, and I don’t know a single soul who says
it’s been fun or beautiful. COVID and politics have piled on top of the personal trials dealt us, and collectively we’ve found plenty to
grieve about, and to rail and fight against. We just want to go home again and get back to normalcy.
But the fog has socked us in, and we don’t know when it will lift. Waiting out the unknown goes against our human tendencies. Waiting
it out with patience and gratitude is even more difficult. In past months I’ve given more thought than ever before to God’s sovereignty.
To contemplate that He is in control when all is whacked off kilter. To understand that nothing in 2020 has sneaked past His attention.

Jim Newsom continued from page 2
that getting blessed is easy because it mainly depends on God. Staying blessed is difficult because it mainly depends on me. Getting blessed primarily
depends on God’s generosity, staying blessed primarily depends on our character. This blessing that the prodigal thought would bring him to new
heights, in reality brought him to new depths. As he is sitting in a pig’s pen, where the pigs eat better than he does, the Bible says “he comes to his
senses” and he remembers his father’s house. In the midst of this memory, he gets a great revelation. It’s a revelation which will cause all prodigals to
get out of the pig’s pen, that the pursuit of self interest got them into. The revelation is “in his father’s house, the servants have more than
enough.” In the kingdom of God, servants always have more than enough. The reason being is that a servant is someone who orients his whole life
around that which will bless another. A servant understands that the abundance of life is not for him, but for others. A servant is given enough for
his own needs, then he is given some more which he knows is for the needs of others. Therefore a servant can be entrusted with the “more.”
Once the prodigal gets this revelation, he now sees his father in a different light. He now realizes that the true inheritance that his father has is not
what he can give to him, but what he can make him into. He now realizes that the riches of life have very little to do with what you have, and everything to do with who you are. Therefore in verse 19, he comes back to his father with a mature request, he simply asks to be “made into a servant.”
He moves from “give me” to “make me,” and from “bless me” to “make me a blessing.” Or another way of saying it is, he went from a
“maintenance mode” to a “mission mode.”
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If you would desire to financially support Streams of Life Ministries’ work
in prison and churches, you are welcome to give, as you are able. All
donations are tax deductible, and will be followed with a receipt to the
donor. If you are an inmate, we ask you not to donate to
Streams of Life as it could jeopardize our status in the
institutions in which we minister.
Checks can be made payable to: Streams of Life Prison Ministry
Support for Prison Ministries
PO Box 727
Brownstown, PA 17508

To contact Streams of Life Prison Ministry
717.859.5519
sfpm@dejazzd.com
www.SupportForPrisonMinistries.com
If you would like to be taken off the Streams of Life newsletter mailing list,
please let us know by emailing delspeak@dejazzd.com or writing to
Streams of Life Ministries, PO Box 727, Brownstown, PA 17508

Streams of Life Ministries
PO Box 727
Brownstown, PA 17508
If you are a
PA inmate, please
include the new
proper ship to
address that the
DOC requires for
books from
publishers with
your request.
Due to prison
policy, we are not
allowed to send to
anyone else but
the requesting
inmate.
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If you are an inmate and would like a free copy
of Del’s popular book on spiritual warfare,
“Soldiers of the Cross”,
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