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FROM OPEN HEART SURGERY, TO AN OPEN HEART! 

My name is Billy, and in May of 2018, I had a rare heart surgery, due to an 

extra valve in my heart, that only three doctors in the country could perform.  

My doctor came from Boston to Loma Linda and it was a 20-hour surgery with 

eight other surgeons with only a 50/50 chance of survival.  (More on this later) 

My Family 

http://live180.us13.list-manage.com/track/click?u=e7ccfd940303a8a97f28371cb&id=6bd4274976&e=5b12725b5d
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I was born in 1959 in Maine.  My father was born in 1899 and fought in the 

trenches of WWI at 15 years old after lying about his age.  He had four children 

from his first marriage until his youngest son and daughter were killed in a 

home fire that his alcoholic wife started by accident.  He divorced her and later 

married my mom having five more children.  He named my oldest brother and 

sister with the same names as his two children that died. I was number four in 

my family.  We lived on a 400-acre property in the middle of Maine.  My dad 

worked us hard, was emotionally distant but he was not mean, unlike my 

oldest brother, who was mean and often abusive.  He was ten years older than 

me.   

Life on My Own 

When my dad knew he was dying of cancer, he moved the family to 

Melbourne, Florida so my mom would not have to deal with the Maine winters.  

Three months after moving, when I was thirteen, my father died.  My mother, 

who was kind and loving, turned to alcohol to soothe her pain.  The drama was 

too much for me so I took the GED exam after my freshman year of 

Highschool and jumped a train and hitchhiked so I could tour America.  I 

learned early that it was not safe to sleep in the camps with the other 

vagabonds, so I would sleep under benches in parks.  I found that I could get 

work in small towns doing odd jobs, mowing lawns for the local Parks 

Departments or washing dishes.  I journeyed across the southern states, up 

the west coast and across the northern states till I settled in Massachusetts at 

18.  It was at that time that I came out as gay and lived with a guy for a year. 

No Longer Alone 

At 20, I moved back to Melbourne to live with my mom for a year.  I was an 

assistant manager in a grocery store when I met PJ.  I was 21 and he was 37.  

We lived together as dearest of friends, but not lovers, for the next 37 years.  

PJ managed the financial holdings of his ex-partner and I managed his 

properties in West Palm Beach Florida for sixteen years till we moved to Palm 

Springs in 1997.  PJ continued managing his ex-partners finances for a few 

years, while I did home remodels and handyman work.   

Alone Again in Prison 

I was never a drug user and only drank casually during my life due to so many 

problems in my family’s history.  However, in 2002 I drank too much one night 

and got in a minor accident in South Palm Springs.  I was over the legal limit 

and was convicted and sent to prison for five years.  One good thing that came 

out of prison was that I was challenged by someone to try drawing.  I had 



never drawn before, so I tried drawing Elvis and realized I could draw.  (See 

my very first drawing below) 

A New Neighbor and Church 

When I got out of prison in 2007, I met my new neighbors, David & Andrea.  

David hired me to build some shelving at the church as they were finishing 

their remodel.  Now I was not big on organized church since I felt that they 

were judgmental and hypocritical.  I went to church most Sundays as a child in 

our small Christian church in Maine.  I actually liked going and felt good when I 

was there.  I didn’t remember learning much about the Bible, but people were 

kind.  When we moved to Florida, we went to a Baptist church, but I started to 

see people who acted one way on Sundays, and another way the rest of the 

week.  I went to a Gay church in my early twenties in Florida until some mean-

spirited people came in and shut it down.  David invited us to church, but we 

never went.  PJ was very negative toward the church and God, so after a few 

years, I never went again.  I always felt good about God and that everyone 

should have whatever God worked for them. 

A New Type of Prison 

Shortly after my release from prison, PJ began to develop Dementia.  It kept 

progressing until I could not leave him alone and I had to be vigilant to protect 

myself.  My dear friend became my nightmare of hateful words and violence 

that isolated me more and more.  David became just about the only other 

person I talked to.  Then on Christmas day 2017, PJ struck me across the 

head with a 30-pound dumbbell.   

Hospitals and Death 

David came to my rescue 2 days later as I was completely disoriented and 

unable to even decide to go to the hospital.  The police came and took PJ to a 

dementia ward and had to take me to the hospital for 5 stitches above my eye 

and drill a hole in my skull to relieve the pressure.  I was not in my right mind 

and was suicidal, so I ended up on a psyche hold in Indio for 90 days.  During 

that time PJ died.  When I came home in April 2018, I was in a desperate 

situation as PJ was our only source of income (because I had to quit doing 

construction to care for him fulltime) and I was now unable to work due to the 

damage done by the head injury.  I was struggling to just walk with a cane.   

Some Hope and LIVE180 

David moved his son Glenn into PJ’s old room to help me financially and he 

asked me to come on a Sunday morning to the breakfast and Bible study.  I 



was a little worried but was amazed at how much I loved it and how I felt so 

good after going and seeing others like me. 

Heart Surgery and a Wheelchair 

In mid-May of 2018, I was rushed to emergency with a heart problem.  After 

the surgery I explained at the beginning, they opened my chest two more times 

due to infection and I spent eight months in Rehab.  I still have an open wound 

on my chest and the doctors think I will die of the bone infection in the next 

year.  On 2/1/19 I returned home and the first place I went two days later was 

to the LIVE180 breakfast Bible study.  People were so glad I was there.  I am 

now in a wheelchair, but I gladly let them drag me up 8 stairs so I can attend. 

My Heart has Changed 

When I was going through all of this, I began feeling God’s presence.  Like 

when I was in a new room at Loma Linda Hospital talking to David.  When I 

hung up the phone, I looked out my window and saw the picture below.  They 

were doing construction, but all I saw was Jesus showing me He was with me 

in all of those crosses.  David helped me get a Bible app on my phone so I 

could listen to the Bible.  It gave me great peace as I was facing death and 

various difficult situations.  He then gave me a devotional book titled “Jesus 

Calling.”  I felt so good reading it, that I gathered a group of other people in the 

nursing rehab center each day to read and discuss it with me.  I always 

thanked God a lot as a kid and some in adulthood, but now Jesus’ presence is 

becoming more real to me.  Don’t get me wrong, I am still confused by a bunch 

of stuff like how can God forsake Jesus on the cross if they are one God?  But, 

David and I are reading the Jesus Calling and discussing it along with 

questions that come up from the Sunday Bible study.  I know that I have 

changed dramatically since that terrible Christmas day 2017.  Many physical 

and financial problems still face me, but I can say that I am trusting Jesus to 

see me through.  After all, it can’t get worse than the last couple of years.  If 

Jesus can see me through that, I believe He will see me through what is 

ahead!  He will help you too! 



              

My first drawing

 



Crosses out my hospital window 

 



 

My most recent drawing as a thank you gift to David and Andrea 

 

 

 

Other past testimonies can be seen on our website’s “newsletter” tab www.Live180.org 
 

SOME HIGHLIGHTS FROM LAST MONTH 

 
Ray Ray –  
They now call Ray Ray the “client whisperer” at his job.  Every time they have a client that is 
so upset that they are about to leave the program and no one can talk them down, they call 
in Ray Ray.  Most of the time he talks them out of leaving.  Normally there are two daytime 
shifts with very little overlap, but because Ray Ray has been going in early to work, they 
have decided to give him and an overlapping shift to make the transitions go so much 
smoother.  This is great for Ray Ray because now he gets off at 10:30 making it easier for 
him to attend the Bible Study on Sundays at 8:15am.  They also gave him Wednesdays off 
so he can attend the Wednesday night dinner and Bible study at FARM.  A couple weeks 

https://www.live180.org/newsletters


ago he was able to fly back to Baltimore and surprise his mom for her 70th birthday and see 
his son who was shot.  His son is now walking again!!  Of course, God is still using him at 
meetings and to individually help people in the program. 
 

Andrea – As I settle into my new office space, it feels like I have a new perspective on life. 
Maybe this comes from having a view of the outside world as I sit at my computer typing, 
but I think it is more. I just finished a book by Beni Johnson (40 Days to Wholeness) that is 
challenging my thinking: “Finding your ‘Why’ is going to help keep you motivated on those 
days when you may be tempted to give up.” When I first read that statement, I had a pat 
answer –  the one little kids use in Sunday School, “Jesus.” Though that is always a good 
answer, I knew God was asking me to go deeper, to honestly take time to figure out my 
“Why”.  After 40 days and a lot of writing in my journal, there is a new conviction behind the 
things that I do.  
When I look at the people in Live180, who are making radical changes in their lives, I see 
one consistent thing in those who make the greatest leaps. They can articulate their “Why”: 
why it is important for my life to change, why I can make a difference in other people’s lives, 
why my life has purpose and meaning. I challenge you to ask God to help you articulate 
your “Why” –  then allow Him to help you make that a reality in your life. I suspect that God 
will use my blog (www.onagoodhunt.com) to explore this topic more over the next few 
months. 

 
David –  

In December, my 26-year-old cousin died of an overdose.  He was the fifth generation of 
men in my family to suffer from bipolar.  In January I led the memorial and had opportunity 
to encourage my family and steer them toward Jesus for comfort and hope.  I am currently 
co-chairing a group in Palm Springs called Desert Harm Reduction (DHR).  We are trying to 
reduce the harm caused by intravenous drug use.  We hope to start providing free Narcan 
doses to people so that when they are with someone who overdoses, they can administer 
the drug to stop them from dying.  It breaks my heart that my cousin’s friends did not have 
that on hand when he overdosed.  In 2019 I began my one-year service as the Chair of the 
Board for Every Generation Ministries (www.egmworld.org).  My neighbor Billy (testimony 
above) came home the week that the first board meeting occurred in February.  I have felt 
overwhelmed at times, but God has given me the grace to settle in to His truth; that He will 
never put me in any situation beyond my ability to lean on Him to accomplish! 1 Corinthians 
10:13 
 

2018 Financial Summary  
God has been very gracious to us in that all our bills are paid through the generous giving of  

46 people.   

We have $3,500 in reserve from previous years. 

2018 Income - $99,200 

2018 Expenses - $109,200 

$85,600 --- Pastor David and Ray Ray’s Salaries, Taxes and Medical Insurance 

$23,600 --- Other Expenses – auto, phone, internet, website, new cell phones, software,  

materials, benevolence, office expenses and misc. 

 
View the Live 180 website or follow us on Facebook. 

 
HOW TO PRAY FOR US  

https://eur01.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fwww.onagoodhunt.com&data=02%7C01%7C%7Cac4dadcaaa2145fe299c08d675f1eec9%7C84df9e7fe9f640afb435aaaaaaaaaaaa%7C1%7C0%7C636826080221697553&sdata=mFbkKUFiOW0yedi%2FTNpvs9OQAGERXcz3SC6FA6Za7Iw%3D&reserved=0
http://www.egmworld.org/
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https://www.facebook.com/Live180PS/


• That – Billy will continue to grow in his faith in Christ and heal in his body. 

• That – God will continue to use Ray Ray in many people’s lives and grow in favor at 
his job! 

• That – Desert Harm Reduction will be able to distribute thousands of doses of 
Narcan to stop deaths in our area. 

• That – Pastor David will not let the pressures deter him from hearing Jesus in each 
moment. 

• That – Andrea will have more radical changes in her journey!! 

 

WE EXIST BECAUSE WE BELIEVE  

• God wants all of us to live 180 degrees, that is, turning our eyes off ourselves and 

fixing them on Jesus and others. 

• There are a large number of people in Palm Springs and the Coachella Valley who 

are uneasy about walking through the doors of a church. 

• There are others who are looking for a place without labels and a lot of love to grow 

in their faith walk. 

• That these people are longing for the following things: 

- a safe place to meet one-on-one and in groups to talk honestly about God. 

- a relationship with God. 

- a place to use their gifts to serve God and others.  

• That Holy Spirit will lead each of us closer to Him and to His church. 

 
OUR MAILING ADDRESS 
Live 180 PO Box 5167 Palm Springs, CA 92263 
Live 180 is a 501(c)(3) Non-Profit.  Donations are tax deductible.  Checks can be made out 
to “Live 180.” Online giving is available through our website as a one-time or ongoing gift. 
  

OUR PHYSICAL LOCATION 
11 La Plaza, by “FARM” restaurant, in the historic La Plaza, in the heart of downtown Palm 
Springs 
 

CONTACT PHONE 
760-832-4452  
 
 

https://live180.org/donate

