
Someone Cares
Prison Ministry

Newsletter
Vol. 2009 No. 10 December, 2009

Visit our web site:
www.someonecares.org
Become a Pen Friend
(Register on line!)
See Don and Yvonne

Catch up on back issues
Send us Email (see below)

Published monthly by

Someone Cares Prison Ministry

P.O. Box 1307

Payson, Arizona 85541

Phone: 928.468.1777

Email: sdapm@someonecares.org

UPS: HC5 Box 49-84

Star Valley, AZ 85541

Don & Yvonne McClure

Founders

Someone Cares is a faith ministry, supported 
by God’s love and your gifts. It is a non-profit 
corporation; all donations are tax deductible.

It is really true 
god loves you.

Because of you, 
Someone Cares.

Quietly Changing Lives

HAPPY HOLIDAYS! 
   Back in October I went 
into a store and was amazed 
at what I saw.  Next to a large 
Halloween display was a larger 
Christmas display. The birth of 
Jesus (which, by the way, was 
not in December) was to  
save us all from the sins of  
this world. 
   What gift would you give this 
Babe? This child that would 
become known as Wonderful 
Counselor, Mighty God, 
Everlasting Father, Prince of 
Peace. I thought back to when 
I was a child—on Christmas 
Eve we put up a tree and placed 
homemade ornaments on it. 
Christmas morning brought 
one gift for each of us.
   Jesus is known as Redeemer, 
the Son of Righteousness, God 
with us, Friend of Sinners, 
Good Master, The Lamb of 
God.  Looking ahead from 
the cross, He saw the holiday 
season of today: folks going into 
debt, a person getting drunk at 
a Christmas party and killing 
someone with their car, old 
folks all alone, with their family 
too far away or too busy.  
   HE WEPT. The Christ, 
The Deliverer, The Rock, 

wants nothing but us and our 
families...to give ourselves over 
to Him. What will we give to 
Jesus who gave us so much?

WHO CARES  
ABOUT OUR YOUTH?
   We wander the yards of 
prisons and get letters from 
young inmates, too young to 
be in prison. Going online we 
glimpse what is available for 
our youth to see, and all the 
trouble waiting there. One of 
the greatest challenges before 
Christians is the winning of our 
youth to the Lord Jesus Christ 
(The Righteous Judge). Not 
winning them to a “church,” but 
to the “Reason for This Season.”  
   There has never been a time 
since the Pharaohs of Egypt 
or the days of Herod that we 
have seen such an assault on our 
youth as we see today. Large 
segments of society seem to 
want nothing to do with our 
youth. You can drive across our 
nation and see forgotten boys 
and girls. Teens just drifting 
along, or on the streets hustling, 
or hanging out at bus stations 
and airports, among the over 
100,000 young people who run 
away every year. HE WEPT. 
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   The liquor industry wants 
our youth, as they fight to 
drop the legal drinking age 
to 18.  (If they could they 
would probably make it 12.) 
The cigarette industry wants 
our kids. Pornography wants 
and has our youth. What about 
our Churches? We say, “Just say 
no to drugs,” but then what 
do they say yes to?  Jesus said, 
“Allow the little children to come 
to me, and do not forbid them; for 
the Kingdom of God is for such as 
these.” Mark 10:14
   On the date in December 
that we call Christmas, how 
many do you think will be 
watching the phone, waiting for 
a call? I wish it was possible that 
all kids who receive 10 gifts or 
more would take some and give 
to those who will have none. 
Instead of putting out milk and 
cookies, I wish families would 
pray and read about the birth of 
our Lord.  

   “Therefore you shall lay up these 

words of mine in your heart and in 

your soul … You shall teach them 

to your children, speaking of them 

when you sit in your house, when 

you walk by the way, when you 

lie down, and when you rise up.” 

Deuteronomy 11:18-19

A FRIEND OF SINNERS
We read in the paper
And hear on the air

Of killing and stealing
And crime everywhere.
And sigh as we say,
We notice the trend,

This young generation,
Where will it end?
Can we be sure that
It’s their fault alone?
That maybe a part
Is not our own?

Kids don’t make the movies,
They don’t write the books
Which paint the pictures
Of gangsters and crooks.

They don’t make the liquor,
And they don’t run the bars.
They don’t make the laws

And they don’t buy the cars.
They don’t peddle drugs 

(well, some do)
That addle the brain.

That’s all done by older folks
Who are greedy for gain.

Delinquent teenagers,
Oh how we do condemn.

The sins of a nation
We blame on them.

The Savoir made known
Who there among us

Can cast the first stone?
For in many cases
It is sad but true,

The title “delinquent”
Fits older folks, too.

JESUS IS COMING
The many gifts HE gave us  

Are in promises of things to come. 
The guidelines to achieve heaven, 
and the greatest gift of all, that 

Mansion in Heaven, 
THE YEAR JESUS COMES.

What if next year would be 
The year that Jesus comes?
The year that we have been 

Waiting for so long. 
We would have little time 

To get children won 
If that would be the year 

Jesus comes. 
Years have come and gone 
Since Jesus went away! 
Leaving us a promise 

HE would return one day. 
What if this would be 

The day that Jesus comes? 
What if this would be 

The moment Jesus comes? 
We would have no time 

To get the lost world won.

FROM OUR  
HOUSE TO YOURS...
   Special Help Needed.  
We recently started remolding 
(to create office workspace for 
the Ministry) and found that 
all is not well with our mobile 
home. The folks we bought 
it from were not honest with 
us, and we need to have some 
serious structural work done—
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not only to complete the 
office, but because its current 
condition is dangerous.
   As much as I do not like 
to make this plea, the repair 
work will require some special 
donations from special folks.  
If you have a little extra, we a 
re prayerfully asking in Jesus’  
name for a special, tax-
deductable donation. 
   Blessings, Too.  As 
mentioned in the last 
newsletter, Ronna, our 
daughter, had serious health 
problems which caused a delay 
in getting her and Jake here, 
and has resulted in greater 
expenses.  However, God 
blessed us with the donation of 
a car, a computer and computer 
equipment that will save hours 
of work.  A desktop computer 
will be going to Ronna and 
Jake so they can begin helping 
us from Indiana. If we continue 
to grow in the coming year like 
we did this past year, then God’s 
blessings will direct all funding 
as it has over all the years past.
   Some Pen Friends Are 
Struggling.  We have been 
contacted by a whole lot of 
folks who can no longer help or 
even write due to the economy, 
and so we have committed, in 
faith, to paying the postage  

for all writers that are  
without funds. 
   We ask those who can to 
please end the year with a 
special donation. If you can 
send stamps, we will send them 
to those dear saints who have 
been financially hurt by this 
State of a Nation. 
   As always, we provide you 
with a tax write-off. Those 
wanting to get into this year’s 
deductions can use credit  
cards on our website to  
beat the deadline. 

YVONNE’S CORNER
   It seems like thinking about 
the Holidays always brings 
thoughts of favorite foods we 
like to eat.  One year at prison 
this subject came up and all the 
inmates started talking about 
their favorite foods.  Later after 
we left the prison I started 
thinking about our spiritual 
food.  The next morning at the 
prison I was to give a morning 
devotional, and I really wanted 
them thinking of how much 
we have to be thankful for, 
especially the spiritual blessings 
we have received. 
   Dinner is a special time at 
Christmas, so I went home and 
wrote a spiritual dinner recipe 
for morning Devotion:

“Get your bowl out (The Soul, 
Mind and Body of Man)
Put in one cup of LOVE … 
Add one ounce of FAITH 
… Mix in one pound of 
REPENTANCE … Blend in 
one quart of REGENERATION 
… Add one tablespoon of 
SANCTIFICATION … Put 
in ½ cup of PURIFICATION 
… Add 2 cups of 
GLORIFICATION … 
Sprinkle with GODLINESS 
(3 parts: one for the Father, 
one for the Son and one for the 
Holy Spirit). Stir well with 
UNDERSTANDING … Put 
12 parts of FAITH …11 parts 
of PATIENCE … 10 parts 
of COURAGE … 9 parts of 
WORK … 8 parts of HOPE ... 
7 parts of FRIENDLINESS … 
6 parts of LIBERALITY … 5 
parts of KINDNESS …4 parts 
of REST … 3 parts of PRAYER 
… 2 parts of MEDITATION … 
1 old fashioned MELODY. 
   You might want to try this 
recipe—you will find a  
Blessing somewhere.
   In a day soon coming we all 
will enjoy something like that 
described above under the Tree 
Of Life, on the Sea of Glass.  It 
will take a mighty effort to get 
all who we love to have their 
names written in the Book  
of Life.
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   Someone Cares is doing a 
mighty effort to reach our goal 
that “every knee will bow.”  
Our big prayer as we write this 
is that all will come to realize 
that “Jesus is the Reason for 
This Season.”

IT’S ALL ABOUT JESUS
   We Are Doing Our Best.  
Getting older is a part of each 
year.  The older we get the 
harder it is to put all the pieces 
together. The mail we receive 
must often be forwarded 
without reading. Sometimes 
it stacks up as we run out of 
hours in a day. But through 
constant prayer everything 
moves forward. 
   Jesus Is The Reason. I wish 
to share, after much prayer, 
some thoughts about why we 
are doing what we do, and who 
it’s all for.  After reading mail 
from thousands of inmates, 
it appears that so very often 
Church or Religion is put 
before Jesus. 
   Even though we started this 
Ministry so very many years 
and thousands of inmates ago, 
we still get excited when we 
hear from someone asking, 
“Can I join?”  
   In the beginning we spent 
time learning about prior 
prison volunteers. We asked the 
inmates what we could do to 
make chapel a place where men 

and women would want to go. 
It simply came down to “All 
Faiths Chapel,” the sign above 
Yvonne’s Chapel. 
   It is the acceptance of Jesus 
and His word that changed my 
life, brought thousands of others 
to Him, and gave birth to this 
Ministry.  All our plans grow 
and blossom because of Jesus. 
We can see the results through 
the letters we receive, and by 
meeting men and women who 
have come to know the Lord 
through this Ministry and YOU.  
   The Glorious Light.  I can 
still remember the excitement 
when the Holy Spirit moved 
Satan out of my life. I became 
a Christian, I belonged to a 
Church, but I did not fit in. 
Living for years in the darkness 
of sin I was now exposed by 
the brightness of Jesus. I begged 
Jesus to give me a direction, 
and when HE said “return to 
prison” I could not believe it. 
But of course he was right. 
   As I write this, I am thinking 
for the first time of God’s sense 
of humor. Satan recruited me 
and trained me in and on his 
turf. God found me, showed me 
the Way to Truth and changed 
me, and then used me and all I 
had learned from the enemy to 
reach out to men and women 
from my same background 
in order to lead them out of 
enemy territory towards the 
glorious Light.   

  All the years I had spent 
“high” were turned into a 
natural high, and the Spirit 
of Christ led me (sometimes 
pushed me) to do the work of 
this Ministry; this was a great 
and real gift that I received. 
Every step of the way Yvonne 
was there, even though she was 
sometimes perplexed over the 
way I did things compared to 
her Dad the preacher. 
   Yvonne grew up with Jesus, 
but I grew up with Satan. 
Thank God her parents and 
friends taught her well, as she 
had to use all her talent when 
I slipped or took a route that 
was not quite straight. That 
word “Helpmate” is so vital, and 
she has certainly lived up to its 
meaning. 
 
BLESSINGS FOR  
THE NEW YEAR
   Please keep in mind as we 
close out one year and start a 
new one, there are a lot of seeds 
to be sown for Jesus that each 
of us can do in our own way, so 
that God may come and reap 
the Harvest!
   Yvonne and I are praying that 
each newsletter in the New Year 
will be full of God’s Blessing 
through each of you and yours.

Best Wishes for happiness  
to every household,  

free or bond.
Don & Yvonne


