
Love and Compassion Ministries 
 

 

This is a monthly  publi-
cation produced by LCM.  

 
Permission is hereby 

granted to reproduce this 

publication!   

If you wish someone to 
receive a copy of this 
newsletter, call us at  

239-574-LOVE (5683)  
or  

email us at  
Newsletter 

@ 

lovecompassion.com 
 

Thank You For Your  
Support And Prayers! 
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There are little eyes upon you and they’re watching night and day.  There are little ears that quickly  

take in every word you say.  There are little hands all eager to do anything you do and a  

little boy who’s dreaming of the day he’ll be like you. 

 

You’re the little fellow’s idol; you’re the wisest of the wise.  In his little mind about you no  

suspicions ever rise.  He believes in you devoutly, holds all you say and do, he will say and do, in  

your way when he’s grown up just like you.  

 

There’s a wide-eyed little fellow who believes you’re always right; and his eyes are always  

open, and he watches day and night.  You are setting an example every day in all you do, for  

the little boy who’s waiting to grow up just like you.   

Author Unknown   
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Won’t you give so that others 

may receive the ability to  

learn to support  

themselves. 

GOD’S PLACE 
In Numbers 13 we read the story of how the Lord spoke to Moses saying send men to spy out the land of Canaan, 

which I am giving to the children of Israel.  13:26-31 says:  Now they departed and came back to Moses and Aaron 

and all the congregation of the children of Israel in the Wilderness of Paran, at Kadesh; they brought back word to 

them and to all the congregation, and showed them the fruit of the land. 27 Then they told him, and said: “We went to 

the land where you sent us. It truly flows with milk and honey, and this is its fruit. 28 Nevertheless the people who 

dwell in the land are strong; the cities are fortified and very large; moreover we saw the descendants of Anak there.  
 
29 The Amalekites dwell in the land of the South; the Hittites, the Jebusites, and the Amorites dwell in the mountains; 

and the Canaanites dwell by the sea and along the banks of the Jordan.” 30 Then Caleb quieted the people before Mo-

ses, and said, “Let us go up at once and take possession, for we are well able to overcome it.” 31 But the men who had 

gone up with him said, “We are not able to go up against the people, for they are stronger than we.” 32 And they gave 

the children of Israel a bad report of the land which they had spied out, saying, “The land through which we have 

gone as spies is a land that devours its inhabitants, and all the people whom we saw in it are men of great stature. 33 

There we saw the giants[b] (the descendants of Anak came from the giants); and we were like grasshoppers in our 

own sight, and so we were in their sight.” 
 

Are we scared to take a stand as Israel was.  Won’t you join me in being obedient, strong and coura-

geous, for this land flows with milk and honey.  
 

 

 

 

 

If Christians don’t care, who will?  We 
have thousands that need a safe place to 
live, be given the opportunity to develop 
self-sufficiency, including educational 
opportunities and a trade.  
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Letter From Richard Machovoe 
 

Praise God, peace and blessings to each and every one of you. Our God is so mighty, so awesome.  I cannot even put into words 

my love and my gratefulness to Him and for Him.  As I write this letter I am on a Greyhound bus on my way to Teen Challenge 

in Pensacola Florida.  

 

Many times we find it hard to see the workings of God in our lives.  All too often it is only after the fact, that we realize how 

God has worked in our lives.  Because of this, we have a tendency to experience feelings of fear, doubt, worry, frustration, anger 

and often loneliness. When this happens, it shows that our faith is wavering.  Remember: "Faith is the substance of things un-

seen".   Now as I look back, I can see that God was working every moment of my life to get me where I am today.  He loves me 

enough to never take away my free will, even when I nearly lost my life to crime and addiction. 

 

At the time of my arrest (seven years ago), I cried out to God for many nights and days.  I begged God to change me or take 

my life.  I could not stand being in my skin.   After a few weeks of being in the Lee County Jail, I was mysteriously put into CPU 

#5 (The God Pod), the New Directions program.  I had not put in a request for this, which is how people get into the program, but 

low and behold, God was at work! 

 

While in the God Pod, I met many men of God.   One in particular was a man by the name of Pastor Holbrook. When he came and 

spoke, you could sense the overwhelming amount of God's spirit in him and proceeding from him.  So many volunteers would 

come and with each one God was working on me.   My heart was beginning to soften.  These volunteers played a major role al-

lowing God's love and spirit to flow through them for the sake of helping others. 

 

At some point during this time, God brought another Godly man into my life.   I began corresponding with this fellow through the 

mail.  From the beginning, there was something very special about him.  I wanted to know this man.  His Godly reputation was 

quite well known in the jail.  People use to say that God worked miracles with him in dealing with the court system.  He was 

known for getting many a young man (especially offenders) into extensive programs giving them the opportunity to take the free 

gift of redemption that Christ has provided us. 

 

For seven years this Godly man faithfully wrote.  He allowed me to vent, he allowed me to share what God was doing in my 

life.  He allowed me to cry my heart out at times and in return, he shared his ups and downs with me.  At times, when I found 

myself ministering to people, I would sometimes send to this man a name and info of someone who wanted to be saved, someone 

who was a first time offender and this Godly man would pray over the letter and many time he would look into the person’s situa-

tion and  help them. 

 

I learned so much from this Godly man.  I learned just how powerful prayer is.  My friend would share with me about all the people 

who helped within a ministry called Love And Compassion Ministries.  He always spoke with joy in his heart about all of them 

who worked alongside him doing our Father’s work. 

 

This man of God always kept it real.  He let his feelings and emotions flow out in his letters.  He made me feel cared about by shar-

ing himself with me.  Although this man was immensely busy being about God's work, he still took the time to answer every one 

of my letters.  I remember telling him about some of my cases.  One particular letter I wrote and happily told him about one of 

my cases and told him they gave me "time served" for it.  I was so happy while writing that to him.  In his return letter, he says 

"That's great but what about the restitution?  You need to make amends"!  Talk about popping my bubble of joy!  But he was ab-

solutely right!  One thing about this man, he never sugar coated anything.  Ever since the day of that letter, I have my pen-pal 

man of God, pictured as a very tough man. 

 

Well, seven years have gone by.  I was released from incarceration two days ago (4/11/14).  I spent my first night a 

free man at St. Matthews Shelter, for which I am so thankful.  That night I began to experience extreme shock and 

anxiety from being free.  Can you imagine seven years?  I called my pen-pal friend at 11:30 that night from St. Mat-

thews, I think we both began to cry tears of joy!  The first thing he says is, "I'll pick you up in the morning first thing.  

We will check in at the bus station and I will take you to lunch.”  Because of all of our correspondence, he knew of 

my plans to go to Teen Challenge.  As a matter of fact, he helped me to contact the pastor at Teen Challenge to let 

him know my current status. Needless to say, he picked me up on Saturday morning.  This was the first time we ever 

saw each other, face to face.  We went to lunch and I discovered this Godly man is a big Teddy Bear, not some tough 
(Continued on page 5) 
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guy, like I had thought.  I realized that day that over the years, I had grown to love this man.  As I currently write this, 

I have tears in my eyes for the gratitude I have for him. 

 

If you haven't already figured out who this Godly man is, I now wish to inform you that his name is Ron Willis, presi-

dent of Love and Compassion Ministries.  While Ron and I were having lunch he began to share with me that many 

people are stepping up, volunteering to help with the ministry and support it.  He was so thankful and excited about it.  

I myself want to thank each and every one of you who is already helping and those who have recently committed to 

help.  It is because of people like you that people like me are able to find and accept the gift that God has for us.   

 

So this brings me to how I came to be on a bus to Pensacola.  I have two more hours and I'll be there.  I am going of 

my own free will.  No, that's not true!  I am going because of God's prompting.  I am going to learn to use biblical ap-

plication for living and leadership roles in life.  Once I graduate, don't be surprised if one day, you see me living in 

Cape Coral, fishing for men., right alongside my good, good friend, Ron Willis. 

 

God bless each and every one of you. 

 

Sincerely,  

 

 Richard Machovoe 
 

Richard Machovoe 

(Continued from page 4) 

           SLOW ME DOWN, LORD 

Ease the pounding of my heart by the quieting of my mind. 

Steady my hurried pace with a vision of the eternal reach of time. 

Give me, amid the confusion of the day, the calmness of the everlasting hills. 

Break the tension of my nerves and muscles with the soothing music of the  

singing streams that live in my memory.   

Help me to know the magical, restoring power of sleep. 

Teach me the art of taking minute vacations - of slowing down to look at a flower,  

to chat with a friend, to pat a dog, read a few lines from a good book. 

Slow me down, Lord, and inspire me to send my roots deep into the soil of  

life’s enduring values that I may grow toward the stars of my greater destiny. 
 

By:  Wilferd A. Peterson 
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Please consider giving a tax deductible gift to  

Love And Compassion Ministries 
 

MAKING DONATIONS TO SUPPORT LOVE AND COMPASSION  
MINISTRIES HAS NEVER BEEN EASIER 

  
You  Can Use PayPal at www.LoveCompassion.com 

You Can Use Your Bank’s Bill Pay   
Or  

Mail Your Donations to:  

 
Love And Compassion Ministries, Inc. 

P.O. Box 152636 

Cape Coral, Florida  33915  

    

Donate Your Old Car or Truck 

Your donations are appreciated and help us to help others through our Homeless Ministry,  

Youth Ministry, Drug Program Ministry, Prison Ministry and Bread Ministry. 

 

REMEMBER 

We make a living with what we earn… We make a life with what we give... 

Thank You! 
 

We are a ministry of hope because Jesus Christ is in everything we do! 

HEY ABRAHAM, HAVE YOU SEEN MY RAM?... 

I’VE GOTTA FIND HIM QUICK AND GET BACK 

TO THE OTHER 99 BACK AT THE FOLD 

IF YOU CAN”T PROPHESY ANYTHING NICE, 

DON’T PROPHESY ANYTHING AT ALL 
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Friends and Partners,   
 

Many years ago I was a contractor building offices, banks, and very expensive custom homes.   I had a great reputa-
tion for taking care of the customer, doing high quality work at a reasonable price.  I had the best employees, and they 
knew what I expected from them.   I might add that building a business such as this, cost a lot of time and effort.  
Many times I would pull an all-nighter trying to keep it all going.   I started realizing all this was taking a toll on me 
and my health.  I had two heart attacks at the age of twenty-seven. 
  
As God was allowing me to prosper, I became more aware of the life I was living.  In most people’s eyes I was on top 
of the world but I knew that the business was killing me.  One day a very wealthy man who owned hundreds of acres 
of land and several banks, asked me to turn an old cabin on some land he owned, into a home for one of his daughters 
and her newly married husband.  We turned that old cabin into one of the most beautiful homes we ever built.  I 
worked with his daughter and an interior decorator to build whatever they wanted.  I never gave the owner a cost and 
the owner never asked about the monthly bill.  The owner trusted me completely and never questioned the cost.  Be-
lieve me, he did not become rich by throwing away money.  He was tight unless his daughter wanted a big ticket item 
like a huge master bedroom wing with a fire place, new kitchen, a new family room, etc.   
  
By the way this cabin overlooked a huge marvelous pristine lake that was full of all kinds of fish. 
  
Now you have the picture.  I was working myself to death and I had very few friends, because I didn’t have time for 
them.   But after the heart attacks, I started taking some time off to go fishing on one of the lakes on the land where 
we were building this home.  I had gotten written permission from the owner for one of my employees and myself to 
fish the lake.  This employee had a beautiful wife and two beautiful daughters who loved the Lord.  Every time the 
Church doors were opened, they were there, but they could not get this man into Church.   
 

My employee could take a piece of wood and turn it into a fine piece of furniture but he didn’t care for the business of 
Church.  I can’t think of but one time in all the times that I would go down to this lake that I saw this employee there 
fishing.  But, one day I went down to the lake, and there he was!  I was glad to see him for I only saw him maybe 
once a week when I got around to a job site where he was working.  He was always ready to inform me of any prob-
lems that might arise and he was very good at keeping the jobsite clean and professional.  
  
After some communications about family and work, I realized this man was dragging out fish just one after another.  
So I asked him what he was using as bait, for I had not caught a thing.  He told me what it was, so I started looking 
through all my large collection of tackle to find one for myself.  I then realized that I did not have one, so I changed 
from one lure to another, but still no luck in catching a thing!  That is when this man, who never would think of going 
into a Church, came over to me and bit off the lure from his line and gave it to me.  I immediately asked, “What are 
you doing?”  He said, “I have caught enough and I don’t need it anymore.”  I said, “I can’t take it,” but he insisted on 
my taking it and left.  
 

That is when I realized that there is more to being a Christian than a person going to Church.  You see when a fisher-
man finds something that catches fish it is almost impossible to find out what he is using.  This man gave something 
that meant a lot to both of us… something that would catch fish!   
 

What about us!  What are we willing to give up in order for others to receive pleasure?  
 
In the Presence of our Lord, 

 

 

 

Ron Willis, President 

Love and Compassion Ministries, Inc. 

Ron Willis 

 



  

Stamp 

If you would like to be a part of our 

exciting prayer team, please send us 

your e-mail address and we will send  

you updates of people who need our 

prayers.   

 

It is a great privilege that we have, as 

sons and daughters of the KING, to be 

able to come into HIS presence with 

our needs, our hurts, and our cares.   

 

We know that we can leave them at 

HIS feet  because HE cares for us and 

will always answer us in our time of 

need. 

 

Prayer requests are very important to 

us!  We always need people who are 

caring and willing to personally pray 

for others’ needs.   

 

As we pray for their physical, moral, 

and spiritual needs, we must under-

stand that because of JESUS 

CHRIST'S love for all of us, we are 

able to do this.  CHRIST is the answer 

to every human's needs.  

 

As members of the BODY of 

CHRIST,  we  have  the privilege and 

responsibility to pray for our Church-

es, our missionaries, public officials, 

other ministries, and each other.    

 

It is so exciting to see prayers being 

answered.  May we always give 

CHRIST the Glory! 

PRAYER 

SEND YOUR PRAYER REQUEST TO … 

PrayerRequest@LoveCompassion.com 

 

  

Love And Compassion  

 Ministries  

 

P.O. Box 152636 

Cape Coral, Florida 33915 

 

Phone: 239-574-5683 

Fax: 239-574-8183 

 

Email your comments to: 
newsletter@LoveCompassion.com 

  

 

 

We’re on the Web! 

www.LoveCompassion.com 


