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T his summerôs trip with the RELEASE team was the best. Godôs presence was on us the whole way. I learned 
new things and met nice, new people. At the beginning, I didnôt really want to go, I was thinking of getting a job 
and earning money to buy a car. At the middle, I really started to warm up and get into what God had planned. 
Now to the end, I am a changed person in my heart and my life. Little did I know that God had different plans 
in store for me.  
    After leaving New Mexico, the first stop we made was in North Carolina, at the Church of the Lambôs Awaken 
Youth Retreat. It was all about taking off the mask and being who you really are. The last night, as I got into the 
worship, I took off the mask that was holding me back spiritually , and found who I was in Godôs eyes, not 
through the eyes of others. I learned a lot from the Awaken camp, had loads of fun with different youth, and really 
understood to be myself. 
    After leaving North Carolina, we headed to Virginia. Fathers Day hit me really hard and I felt all alone even with 
the team around me. My dad died when I was younger, and I couldnôt get my mind off the fact that I couldn't call 
my dad and tell him "Happy Father's Day." I cried a lot as I saw others calling their fathers with the warm wishes. 
As we continued to drive, I got my mind off of it, and soon we were meeting Chief Ann Richardson at the Rappa-
hannock tribal center. I remember going upstairs to pray alone, and soon Lindsey and Elizabeth came up to pray 
with me. We were up there for a long time.  I was crying and asking God, "why my dad?", "why me?", just all the 
why questions. I was soon exhausted and just laid there quietly and God spoke, "Why cry?, when I am here, I am 
your father, rejoice". I started to cry more and ask to say something to my dad, and soon God gave me that con-
nection. It was just like I could hear my dad say to me, "Don't cry, Iôm still with you, just know I am proud and         

happy you are doing this for God. I 
love you my daughter, I miss you 
too and I'm always with you, even 
when you feel so alone. Don't cry 
for me, I will see you soon. Keep 
going and Iôm here whenever you 
want to talk. I love you.òAfter experi-
encing this, I felt so much better and 
glad that my God talked to me and 
filled me with His love. This was the 
highlight of my life.  
    The next day our bus was having 
trouble again. We were going to 
Washington D.C. that day, but Chief 
Ann told us a story and a vision that 
her friend had. It really touched us                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     
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A Summer of Spiritual Growth: 

          éNew Leaders Emerging    

     
 

The 2010 youth discipleship and ministry training program,  

RELEASE, was a success. We saw tremendous growth in many 

of the young people, and a desire of each to chase after God and 

His calling for their life. The financial investments made by our 

partners for this program, will have an eternal impact on the 

Kingdom of God. The following is an overview written by one of 

the participants of RELEASE, Shanel Tsosie, Navajo.   

LEFT PHOTO: Elizabeth Hughes and Shanel Tsosie gather rocks for the altar to 

be built in Indian Neck, VA. RIGHT PHOTO: Keshawna Logan, Shanel, and Fawn 

Roark share with a Lakota man on the Pine Ridge Reservation, South Dakota. 



and we decided to push aside the D.C. trip and stay to be a part of making history. Chief Ann 
planned for us to go into the Rappahannock River and gather 12 stones. It was the 12 stones to 
build an alter for God at her tribeôs celebration grounds. This was the time for God to reign over 
their tribe. They were ñcrossing over the Jordan.ò It was so great to be apart of what God 
wanted, and I will always remember gathering the stones from the river. I personally wasn't able 
to assist building the alter, because six of us had to leave for Kentucky. 
    The drive was long, the fellowship was great, and we soon arrived in Kentucky. We attended a 
prayer meeting at the Ark of Mercy, where I shared a short testimony. A man from India shared 
how hard it was to be a Christian in his native country and about the conditions there. My heart 
went out to the people. After all had spoken, we gathered in a circle and prayed. Pastor Janice 
Claypoole called us up and prayed for us individually. We were all knocked down by the Holy 
Spirit, and while I was laying there praying in tongues, God spoke and said, "You will be my mis-
sionary and go unto the world to bring the good news to others.ò I cried and laid there saying, 
"yes Lord, for you." I got up feeling great and very happy to finally get the answer for His calling 

on my life. It was then that I promised to devote my whole life, my heart, and my soul to God to answer His calling. 
    With the group united together again, we loaded the bus and headed to Roach, Missouri for Ron Hutchcraftôs Warrior 
Leadership Summit. WLS is a gathering of Native American young people. Over 500 Native youth from across  the country 
unite together each summer to worship God and study His Word. The theme this year was "Who Am I?", and I was think-
ing, ñWow, it is true that God wants me to know who I really am.ò I took this time to really learn more about the Bible, 
about Jesus, and about my calling. They had a time where we could come up on stage and declare, ñWe belong to God.ò I 
was so nervous, but the Spirit overcame me and I went on stage and said "I am a woman of God!" I was so proud and 
happy. It was amazing to overcome stage fright and actually declare that I am a woman of God. The verse that really gives 
me the thought of who I am is found in Ephesians 2:10, for we are God's masterpiece. He has created us anew in Christ 
Jesus, so we can do the good things he planned for us long ago. I was thinking "wow!, God you just have the best way to 
speak to me and I thank you for doing so." Now I  fully see myself as a disciple for Jesus. 
    Following WLS, we left on the long drive to the Pine Ridge Reservation in South Dakota. From what I had heard,  it des-
perately needed God. I heard that suicide was the biggest thing hurting the youth and the state. Personally, I have dealt 
with suicide and because I thought of my life as worthless, I have seen the times of wanting to end my own life. So my 
heart went out to the youth of Pine Ridge and the community of Manderson. This is a small community on the "rez.ò When 
I looked at their rez, compared to mine, it was beautiful. I was thinking, "this is the Rez!?, What?? ha-ha." I saw God's 
beauty there and I knew that God wanted to be there too. 
    One day, as we took turns praying, I felt like I should pray next, but I said no, it's ok. And then, Johnny turned and asked 
if I'd pray next, so I did. The Spirit overcame me, and with tears running down my cheeks, I begin to feel what the youth 
were feeling. I suddenly felt the pain of being  not loved, hopeless, alone, angry, and hurt. Just so many emotions flowed 
through me, and I couldn't handle it, so I left in prayer and screamed to God, "We Need You!".  
    The next day we went out into the community and held a basketball tournament. Paradigm, a Navajo worship team from 
Shiprock, New Mexico came to sing and give their testimonies. I truly 
believe that we left seeds of God's blessings there, and I hope to return 
and continue what was started. It was awesome to see our team meeting 
new people, talking to them and even getting a chance to pray with the 
elders. Iôm still praying and trusting God for the best for the South Dakota 
people. 
    Wow, the trip was almost over now, and we headed back home. I was laying in the back of the bus and listening to wor-
ship music, and the song that I replayed over and over again was "Tears of the Saints" by Leeland. For almost six hours, I 
worshiped and prayed to God, with my arms raised toward Heaven. It was the most amazing thing I've done, even though I 
was tired. I determined in my mind to ask God everyday, ñlet me run on spirit and not on flesh.ò 
    We arrived back in Gallup, NM and held the teen camp at the Southwest Indian Ministries. We had long worship hours, 
and great times in class learning and praying. The verses that really spoke out to me most is Luke 14:25-33, John 16:33, 
Jeremiah 29:11-13, James 9:9,10, Romans 12:12, and the story of Job. How that through every mountain we face in 
life, God can get us through. He is always there and He deserves the Glory and the Praise. For I know He will 
never leave me nor forsake me.  Following the teen camp, I also got to help with the Childrenôs camp, and it was so pre-
cious to see the younger ones cry and love God to the fullest. 
    Now I'm at home, still reading, praying, worshiping and now witnessing, but still missing the team. It was July 
26th, 2010, that I, Shanel, actually spoke to a lady on the streets, telling her that God loves her and will always be 
there, and to pronounce my life for God and pray with her. I was so happy, that I am still smiling now, and I know 
that God has a great plan for us all.  I would like to give thanks to Johnny and Becky Hughes, and Indian Ministries of 
North America for giving me a chance to do this trip again and for me to grow more in Him. Also, thank you to all who 
supported the RELEASE team through your prayers, finances and assistance on the road . A special thanks to 
Lindsey, Fawn, Alli, J.R., Laura, Doug, Shawn and the whole Release team [Roman, Robin, Chris H, Chris Y., Briana, 
Tammy, Shawna, Uriah, Elizabeth, DJ and Bridgitt]. To know I am loved by many is the best, and I've learned a lot and 
hope to make a difference in my town, the people, and my family. Thank you so much for everything..:) God Bless. 
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ñLet me run on Spirit  

    and not on Fleshò 

Shanel 



 
 
 
 
The Release trip was awesome 
this year, and compared to last 
year, I grew much stronger spiritu-
ally! One of the places that I liked 
most was when we visited the 
Rappahannock tribe in Virginia. I 
felt a very strong connection with 

the people, especially Chief Anne Richardson, and I loved wit-
nessing to them. Through members of this tribe, the Lord 
really opened my eyes to some stuff in my own life! I also 
loved WLS (Warrior Leadership Summit), because the theme 
for the week went along with what our leaders were teaching 
us, and reinforced it more...a lot of the group Battle Councils 
reached out to me and I learned a lot from them also! I also 
loved when we went to South Dakota. I felt a strong burden 
for the Lakota people and I loved how the team went out 
to the communities witnessing and invited the people to 
the outdoor concerts, and got to play basketball with a lot 
of them! It is such a beautiful place on the Pine Ridge 
Reservation and they really need Jesus, and going there 
and doing the outreaches got me out of my comfort zone. 
I am looking forward to going back to these communities, 
because I know that God has a lot more for us to fulfill 
these communities in the future.  

 

                                             Briana Jacobs, Navajo Nation   
 

    Chief Anne and Briana 

Gathering river stones 
for the altar. 
Below left: Lindsey, 
Meghan, and Ashley. 
Below: Group at 
Jamestown Settlement 

 There we were at the Eastern Gate of this country, where the early settlers from across the ocean began 

their life in the Jamestown Settlement of Virginia. Side by side we stood, the Navajo youth from the west and 

the Rappahannock youth from the east. Our guide and historian was Chief Anne Richardson, a direct descendant 

of Pocahontas and the current leader of the Rappahannock tribe. After an all day trip to the historic site, the 

adults from the tribe gathered at the tribal center to be of assistance to the visiting group. A time of worship be-

gan, lead by the Navajo youth. Through a time of sharing testimonies, several were touched by the Lord, includ-

ing a Cancer patient who was blessed with prayer for healing. Blessed by the testimonies of the Navajo youth, 

the community returned for a revival meeting the next night. Many received prayer for deliverance and healing, 

and one lady received The Baptism of the Holy Spirit. 

 Chief Anne shared with the group about a vision, and about Godôs Word, that the time had come to 

ñcross over their Jordan.ò The tribe had decided that an altar should be built in the center of the tribal ceremonial 

grounds. An altar, dedicated to the one true God, Jehovah. The RELEASE team decided to forego a trip to 

Washington, D.C. to stay at the center to help build the altar for the tribe. Along with Rappahannock youth and 

Chief Anne, the group waded into the Rappahannock River and retrieved 12 stones to build the altar. After white

-washing the stones according to scripture, the altar was assembled and a special dedication service was held. 

This was a time that these youth had the opportunity to be a part of fulfilling prophecy and making history. 

Chief Anne stated, ñI knew God was going to do a great work in my people, but I never dreamed that it would 

come so unexpectedly through a visiting group of Navajo youth.ò They are still talking about the wonderful ex-

periences with the RELEASE group and they are seeing the fruit of their labor through changed lives.   



  Chris shares time with youth at Pine Ridge  

...from the heart         by Fawn Roark 
 

For me, it all started with a simple magazine article I picked up at my parents when about to walk on their treadmill. The Guideposts maga-

zines were several years old, but I just happened to pick one up that had an article in it about the poverty on Pine Ridge reservation.  The 

story gripped me and I honestly did not believe what I was reading. Fast-forward about six months and I was out on Pine Ridge with my 

sister. We worked with an organization that built bunk beds for families because housing is the greatest need with a place to sleep also be-

ing a huge need. It was the first time I had ever been on a mission trip out of state and the first time I ever flew in an airplane.  I saw first-

hand that everything I had read about the horrendous poverty and living situations similar to that of a third-world country was more than 

true. I was in shock. I went three more times with that organization over the next couple years.  Fast-

forward three years to July 1, 2010.  After many prayers, emails and phone calls, I found myself on Pine 

Ridge Reservation with IMNA, Wings As Eagles and our amazing Release team who were so ready to 

witness to a very broken and desperate people.  We had plans to do a teen camp because of the state of 

emergency that had been declared on the reservation due to the teenage suicide rate; however, a total dif-

ferent plan unfolded.  Due to a 12-year-old boy hanging himself just prior to our team arriving, we had to 

postpone the camp. During our stay, there were at least three other suicides that affected the communities 

on Pine Ridge. We then found ourselves in Manderson, where Lori, with Wings As Eagles had us going 

door to door, handing out flyers and witnessing.  It was incredible how the Lakota people just opened up to 

the Navajo youth and some of our youth were able to share their hope stories (testimonies) with the people 

there.  We held a three-on-three basketball tournament on the basketball courts with the band, Paradigm, 

from Shiprock setting up on the side.                  Many gang members and kids made their way out to 

spend time with us and listened                           closely to the stories of hope given.  We were also able to 

pray for several                                                    people for various reasons and it was just amazing.  A lot of 

time was spent by                                                 our team pouring our hearts out for the people there and just praying for them so much.  I                                                                                           

                                                                know God heard those prayers.  Here in America (where we have an overabundance of  

          Bibles and much more money and material possessions than some nations put together), 

          we have people living in utter despair, hopelessness, pain, brokenness, poverty and an  

          absence of the gospel.  It was incredible and intense yet so rewarding and life-changing to 

          be back.  I think the most amazing thing is that I know this is the beginning of a new chap-

          ter and yet another key piece of this amazing puzzle.  I know that I know that God truly 

          does have a plan (Jer. 29.11). I canôt wait until we go back and see what happens next. 

 

         From the end of the earth will I cry unto thee, when my heart is over 
         whelmed: lead me to the rock that is higher than I. Ps.61:2 
 

And Jesus, when He came out, saw a great multitude and was moved with compassion for them,  

because they were like sheep not having a shepherd. Mark 6:34 

Robin and Shawna with 2 

Lakota boys in Pine Ridge 

Above: Release team delivers water to the wake of a 

youth. Below: Bridgitt and Briana share a time of 

prayer in the Badlands. Right: Community visits. 


