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by Lorenzo Dunford, Jr.  

“And when the Holy Spirit comes on you, you will 
be able to be my witnesses in Jerusalem, all over 
Judea and Samaria, even to the ends of the 
world.” Acts 1:8 The Message Bible  
 

I n the summer of 2000, I was preparing to speak 
to a group of young men and women from all 

over the United States about  Christian character. 
My heart had considered several avenues of 
thought and I had not yet 
landed on one yet, just hours 
before I was to share. Then all 
of a sudden the above verses 
came rushing across the 
canvas of my mind. I whipped 
open my bible and began 
musing over their every word 
much like a jeweler does a 
precious rock. Tumbling, 
tumbling, tumbling, and then 
there it was!  
  
As I stared at the words, “And 
when the Holy Spirit comes on 
you, you will be able to be my witnesses in 
Jerusalem, all over Judea and Samaria, even to 
the ends of the world,” I saw the word overflow.  
In my estimation, Jesus was giving those “first 

day” disciples a glimpse into the secret of never 
burning out. In a way, He was telling them to stop 
caring about the details and order of things and 
just wait. For what? The Holy Spirit to flow down 
upon them. 
  
See, what Jesus knew was these men, like us, 
couldn’t handle the details. Even if He explained 
all the ins and outs, they’d still mess something 

up because they were human. 
But what He trusted was the 
overwhelming ability of the 
Holy Spirit pouring forth from  
earthen vessels (their lives). 
And that’s just what happened, 
not many days after these 
words were spoken. 
  
But here is what gripped me 
that day: it is the gift of the 
Holy Spirit that enables us to 
be witnesses for Him, not our 
tugging and toil. Our job is to 
focus on Jesus and His Words 

of Life and let the presence of His Spirit “overflo w 
the banks” of our lives. That way, we never run 
dry while the world around us gets “sopping 
wet!”  

It is the gift of the 
Holy Spirit that 

enables us to be 
witnesses for Him, 

not our tugging and 
toil. 
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In January, Aaron Brownlee 
invited us to share with the 6th 
grade class of Garfield elementary 
where he sponsors a mentoring 
program.  Later in the month, Scott 
Morris, the head basketball coach 
for the Northern Oklahoma College 
(NOC) Lady Jets had us come 
speak to the team.  And Ron Few, 
the principle of Longfellow Jr. High, 
asked us to participate in the 
s c h o o l ’ s  m o n t h l y  P R I D E 
Assemblies for the second year in 
a row.  

Midway through the month, we 
spent time teaching and leading 
worship with Pastors Brad and 
Tamy Mendenhall and the World 
Harvest Church family.  One of the 
other highlights of the month was a 
12-hour Community of Believer’s 
Prayer Vigil.  Teams from various 

congregations throughout Enid 
took a one-hour slot to pray, sing, 
or just be silent in the presence of 
the Lord.  The focus was unity and 
harmony throughout the Body of 
Christ.   

February found us at Hillsdale 
Christian School teaching and 
singing for their chapel with a great 
bunch of bright-eyed elementary 
children. Jan Hill and the staff at 
Waller Jr. High invited us to 
participate in their annual 9th grade 
health fair. The students were 
d i v i d e d  i n t o  g r o u p s  o f 
approximately 25 and rotated from 
one workshop to the next every 45 
minutes.   

The last week of the month 
found us on the road.  First,  Keith 
and Stacy Townsend hosted us at 
Wichita State University where we 
shared with their FCA (Fellowship 
of Christian Athletes) group. 
Sh a r i n g  a b o u t  l o ve  a n d 

relationships was refreshing and 
humorous.  It was  encouraging to 
see so many hearts ablaze for 
God.  Then we headed to El Reno, 
Oklahoma where we participated in 
Black Heritage Week.  Mrs. Jamee 
Greenwood, the faculty,  and the 
a d m in i s t r a t i o n  we r e  ve r y 
supportive as we spoke to some 
600+ students in two consecutive 
assemblies.   

 As far as congregations go,  
Davis Park Christian Church and 
Pastor Alan Seibel invited us to 
preach and sing during his 
absence.  To assist local pastors in 
taking some time to refuel is such a 
blessing.  We are so grateful to 
God and our partners for the 
privilege of serving the Body of 
Christ and his  people in a practical 
way.  Thanks So Much! 
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Several months ago, on the other side 
of the world in southern Russia, we 
walked into the playroom of the 
government-run orphanage for the last 
time.  It was quiet; nap time was just 
ending.  At that moment, a seemingly 
sweet, loving, middle-aged woman, 
brought our new son, Ilya (Luke), 13 
months old, to us from the crib room, 
put on the clothes we’d brought and 
handed him to us.  We were free to go 
- just walk out the door - with this new 
child looking at us - all of us 
wondering about the next chapter of 
our lives.  This was a birth just as real, 
on a spiritual level, as any of the births 
of our first three biological children.  I 
was astonished that it would feel, 
emotionally, so much the same.  God 
is very good, as I have seen since 
walking much more closely with Him 
over the last 8 years, and He will bless 
our socks off, if we will just be 
obedient.  

Matthew and I had talked about 
adoption our whole marriage.  
Actually, he had talked about it, but it 
wasn’t really on my radar screen 
during the first 8 years of our marriage 
when I was having babies.  Then about 
a year after Henry was born (our 3rd,)  
we knew we wanted another child.  At 
the same time, the idea of letting God 
plan our children (i.e. when and if we 
would have more) was taking hold in 
me.  I mean if I’m going to trust God 

in every other area of my 
life, I guess I’d better 
trust Him in that area too, 
right?  If I didn’t, would 
that not be hypocritical?  
Yes, the world tells 
women we should stop 
having babies in our 40’s 
because of a host of 
medical problems for 
mother and child, but 
isn’t God bigger than 
that?  All of this came 
after about 5 years of 

literally turning my life upside down 
from a career woman who was never 
intending on being dependant on a man 
for any reason to what I clearly learned 
was God’s plan for most women.  
Forget about the world, careers, the 
media, and the culture.  We are talking 
about being fruitful and multiplying.  
About the continuance, and hopefully, 
improvement of our world.  About 
eternity.  Not just the temporal things 
we might do today.   

The most beautiful thing about this 
entire event is within the word 
“adoption” in the Bible.  Ephesians 1:5 
says “He predestined us to be adopted 
as his sons through Jesus Christ, in 
accordance with His pleasure and 
will.”   Wow! I’m looking forward to 
the day that I can fully explain to him 
that the way he came to our family is 
specifically the way God planned, 
from the beginning of time, to bring all 
of us to Him. 

And in Galations 3:29  
it explains, again, that 
since we have chosen 
Christ, we have been 
adopted by God, our 
Father, and that now, as 
a result of that, we have 
an intimate relationship 
with Him and His full 
inheritance–not possible 
in any other way: 
 3:29…since you are 

Christ's family, and then you are 
Abraham's famous "descendant," heirs 
according to the covenant promises.  

 What a special blessing God has 
given the adopted children of the 
world.  Their lives are a picture in full 
physical manifestation of the spiritual 
adoption He gave to all of us who 
would choose His Son. 

Who knows what will happen from 
here, but what I do know is that if we 
adopt any more children, God will give 
me the grace for it when I put my life 
in His hands.  It is a matter of trust, 
obedience and discipline; easy to say 
and sometimes hard to do.  But with 
practice, we become more able.  I can 
do things my way, or I can set time 
aside every morning before I do 
anything else and seek God.  Read His 
Word,  journal to Him, talk to Him, 
pray to Him, intercede for others, and 
then, patiently, let Him operate in my 
life with every choice and every 
decision I make.  Our adoption of Luke 
has been part of this walk.  I’m not 
saying I am always successful at living 
this way.  It is just my desire.  
 
Allison has been married to Matthew 
for 13 years, and is momma to Emma 
(11), Meg,(8), Henry (6), and Luke (2).  
We are thankful for her video 
production work for DFM! You can 
write her with adoption questions or 
c o m m e n t s  a t  h e r  w e b s i t e , 
girlreturnshome.com.  
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by Allison Davis 
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Mailing Address: POB 3124 Enid, Oklahoma 73702  Email: lorenzo@dunfordfamilyministries.com  
                                 Web: dunfordfamilyministries.com  

When we as individuals “come and tie ourselves together,” we 
form the most powerful organism in the world: a family . That’s 
what Dunford Family Ministries is all about. Whether it’s in the 
Church, the Schools, the Home, or the Business 
Community , our goal is to help build strong family dynamics that 
produce the lasting fruit of unity. And our partners help make it all 
happen!  We have been blessed with many who are standing 
with us in this special ministry. And there’s not a day that goes by 
we are not aware of their prayers and support!  Our primary aim 
is to help the world around us hear, see, and feel the love of 
Jesus in very practical ways. We can not do this alone. We are 
aware of the fact that God uses people to help accomplish His 

mission on earth. Therefore, we invite all those who have a heart for this ministry to prayerfully join us 
financially as they are moved by God to do so. If this is you, please let us know by sending us the 
enclosed form .  May God bless you! 

 
 

Get “self” under control with 
the 21 Days of Reign 

Devotional Series . Ageless 
scriptures and personal life 

sketches make these little books 
ideal for all!   
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Home: The Center Of The Marketplace– Much of the game of life is won 
or lost at home plate.  Yet In an effort to provide for the family, many  find 
themselves a subject of the marketplace. And although the “market” has an 
integral place in the world, one must maintain home as “center” in order to 
keep it from taking more than its share.   This little book is filled with insights  
establishing home as the place in which all other people and things revolve. 

�	
��
���� If you or someone 
you know would like 
to receive our daily 
devotionals, email us 
at the address 
located on the bottom 
of this page. 
 
If you would like to 
receive your a copy 
of our newsletter, 
please let us know by 
mailing back the 
enclosed information 
marked accordingly. 
Thank You! 
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4. Open them up again. 5. Open one of the corners. 3. Fold all four sides to the 
center. 

6. Pinch the corners in and fold 
the flap over.  Repeat steps 5 & 6  
with the opposite side. 
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7. Repeat all steps for bottom 
half. You are now ready to fill or 
decorate your gift box! 
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2. Fold all four corners to the 
center. 

1. Fold and unfold paper in half 
both ways. 

Start with two square pieces of 
paper. Make one slightly smaller.  
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Find the words below 
and try your hand at 
solving the mystery 
scripture. 
 
1. for 
2. fear 
3. given 
4. god 
5. love 
6. mind 
7. power 
8. spirit 
9. sound 
 
___ ___ has not _____  
us a ____  of ____, but 
of _____ and of ____ 
and of a ______ ______. 

2 Timothy 1:7 
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CHECK OUT THE NEW SHOW ON... 

       

by Jennifer Dunford 

Go to youtube.com 
 

Search: Lorenzo and 
Jennifer 

 
Subscribe for 

updates 
 

Go to tangle.com 
 

Search: Lorenzo and 
Jennifer 

 
Subscribe for 

updates 

Enid Local Access 
Television Station 

 
Channels 11  

 
Tuesdays @ 11pm & 
Wednesdays @ 7pm 

 

��������rowing up on the farm will  always provide 
life lessons for me.  The parallels of 
watching the seasons of my father’s 
livelihood still seep into my everyday life.  

My sisters and I all married guys who don’t know 
their way around a wheat field or cattle pen, yet I  
know that for me, the treasures of watching a 
practical, “right-before-my-eyes” presentation of 
seedtime and harvest  will always influence every 
road I travel. 
 
I’ve written before about the importance of 
teamwork during the harvest season.  And we are 
truly in the throes of harvest time  on this earth.  
The earth is “groaning,” the Bible says, “longing 
for the sons of God to be revealed (Romans 8:19).”  
At a time when bringing in the harvest is at critic al 
mass, one specific area comes to my mind as we 
walk day by day listening for God’s direction.   
 
When my sisters and I turned about eight or nine 
years old, we went into training for one of the mos t 
interesting  jobs we would ever do on the farm.  My  
dad was and still is a stickler for a clean wheat 
field, and he put that into practice down to every 
last square foot of every field we farmed.  When 
you take a load of clean wheat into town to the 
elevator, you are able to get a better rating for i t, 
and consequently it’s worth more.  Or if you plan 
to sow or sell it, you can plant it with confidence , 
knowing that you won’t be growing anything but 
quality wheat that is free and clean of weeds.  Of 
course I’m prejudiced, but I always thought my 
daddy’s wheat was the cleanest and best wheat 
around!   

 
But a high quality wheat field doesn’t just happen.   
One of the trickiest plants we fought was rye.  It 
looked exactly like wheat,  just a little taller an d 
thinner.  When the wheat was a few weeks from 
harvest, all of us would hop in the truck and go to  
each field, one by one, and scour the entire place 
on foot, looking for that pesky rye.  We’d pull it up 
by the roots and carry every bit of it out of the 
fields.  Just one head of rye left behind could go 
through a combine header and come out the back 
of the machine, spreading hundreds of tiny rye 
seeds just waiting to germinate the following year.    
 
The effort we made to inspect our fields for the 
“enemy” was worth it.  We became experts at 
locating the rye, even if we had missed one and 
were riding the combine through the field for the 
harvest.  The quality of our harvest depended on 
the persistent vigilance we used to eradicate the 
“foreign invaders!” 
 
Are you watching your fields?  Are they overrun 
with cares, worries, or petty sins?  Do you hold 
grudges or “put others in prison”  for their wrongs  
against you?  What kind of harvest is coming to 
you? ( Take time to read 1 Corinthians 3:5-17 !)  
Take a hike through the fields of your heart, and l et 
the Lord reveal any “rye” you need to pull.  Yank i t 
up at the roots by repenting, then receive and 
enjoy the matchless forgiveness and mercy of your 
loving Father.  There’s nothing He can’t help you 
clean out, but be sure and get busy….the 
combines are ready  to roll and the harvest is 
about to be gathered up!  ����


