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Merry Christmas from 

the Lisemby Family. 

Things may be hard for 

you, personally, right 

now.  Your health, 

wealth, marriage or 

church life may be dis-

mal, but you can still 

have a Merry Christmas. 

In 1979, on Christmas 

Day, my grandfather, 

Ross Lisemby, died.  I 

was 23 years old.  My oh 

my how that hurt me.  

Tears flowed down my 

face and dampened my 

shirt, but I didnõt lose a 

Merry Christmas. 

I think of Papaw every 

Christmas and it has not 

drawn any wonder, 

amazement, joy or cele-

bration away from me.  It 

has made Heaven and 

spiritual things more real 

and life more precious. 

As many of you know, the 

Lisemby Family have 

to be jolly...FA LA LA LA 

LA LA LA LA LA. 

November of 1979, Joy 

and I made friends with 

our Arab bus driverñ

Fredrico Rabbo - while in 

Israel.  He was a Chris-

tian Arab.  As Joy and I 

asked question after 

question, like how to say 

òI love you, Jesus, God, 

etc.ó I asked Freddy how 

to say òhappy.ó  He said, 

òThis is easy to say, even 

for Americans..ha..ó  He 

then said, òTo say happy 

is FA-LA.ó 

Every year including De-

cember, 1979, when my 

Papaw died and went to 

see the Lord, whenever I 

sing that song I think of 

Freddy Rabbo. 

òôTis the season to be 

jolly, HAPPY, HAPPY, 

HAPPY, HAPPY, HAPPY, 

HAPPY, HAPPY, HAPPY!ó 

May you, our friends, 

have a very Merry Christ-

mas; no matter what you 

are going through. 

Until then, 

Joel 

been under a big load 

the last few years with 

some health issues.  We 

are so thankful for your 

prayers and support 

through this time. 

2016 turned out to be a 

great year for this minis-

try.  We saw a lot of sal-

vations, rededications, 

and movement toward 

the altars during our invi-

tations this year.  We 

traveled 1,000õs of miles 

without one problem.  

We got new tires on our 

bus.  We had some good 

youth camps.  

As many of you know, the 

Lisemby Family Minis-

tries, Inc. own and oper-

ate a camp ground in 

southeast Arkansas, 

called Psalms Camp.  

After renting a few camp 

grounds a year or two 

back in 1981, 1982, 

Dad and Mother decided 

to build our own encamp-

ment.  We built it on the 

land that was previously  

Motherõs parentsõ old 

cotton farm.  This took 

time, effort, and a lot of 

friends to help us finan-

cially. 

For years, work went on 

until finally in 1989 our 

first group came to 

campña group of RA 

boys from Warren, Arkan-

sas.  Year by year we 

added and grew.  We 

suffered loss a year or 

two before Dad died, 

then got a fresh breath 

and have grown in many 

ways ever since. 

Pastors like Bro. Mike 

Holloway and Bro. Billy 

Smith and their churches 

have spear-headed and 

stood with this ministry 

when people who you 

never would believe, left.  

Some friends died, or 

churches failed, but still 

the work went on. 

The Lisemby Family en-

countered sadness, sor-

rows, abandonment, etc.

ñbut we went on. 

Merry Christmas?  Merry 

Christmas you say?  

YESñin every situation, 

whether we are rejoicing 

or cryingñõtis the season 

Merry Christmas 
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Weôd love to come to your 

church! 

Contact us at: 

(870) 348-5429 

LisembyFamily@gmail.com 

As I sit here remembering 

all that has happened 

since our last Newsletter, I 

am overwhelmed.  It 

seems like a lifetime has 

passed by. 

For those of you who are 

unaware, let me start at 

the beginning. 

2015 brought a lot of 

heartache, pain, and ill-

ness to our family.  In 

March of 2015 I was diag-

nosed with breast cancer.  

When my doctor told me, I 

was devastated to say the 

least. 

We went through all the 

surgeon and oncologist 

consultations.  Biopsy was 

done, port was inserted, 

and we were sitting òon 

goó to begin this journey 

that God had allowed for 

me to go on. 

Needless to say, I WAS 

NOT happy about it.  I did 

NOT want to go through it, 

and there were times, I 

must say, that I told God 

that very thing. 

I remember right before my 

first chemo treatment, I 

walked over to our camp 

(Psalms Camp) and walked 

out to Decision Island 

where I sat on one of those 

white benches and stared 

up at the crossé.and I 

cried.  I wept bitterly be-

cause of the load that our 

Lord had decided to put on 

me and my family. 

I told God I was angry, and 

I was scared to go through 

this.  This was not a jour-

ney that I had chosen, and 

it didnõt look like one that I 

would enjoy.  I wept, and I 

wept. 

And then, almost like a 

breeze, the Lord spoke to 

me and impressed upon 

my heart.  It was almost 

like He was saying, òJoy, 

donõt worry, Iõve got this!  

Just trust Me.ó 

Oh my Lord, what an over 

powering peace that came 

over me.  I experienced 

that òpeace that passes all 

understandingó that I had 

read about all my life.  My 

Savioré.the Creator of the 

Universe...was in control of 

the situation and He let me 

know it. 

Now, Iõm not saying that I 

òhad it all togetheró for the 

entire journey, but God 

continually showed me His 

peace, and His mercy. 

Well, I went through three 

chemo treatments, and 

then went through my sur-

gery, and then two more 

chemo treatments.  I had 

asked for prayer during all 

of this, and I was humbled 

at the response by so 

many people who said that 

they were praying for me. 

I felt the prayers of 

churches as a whole, and 

of people as individuals 

being lifted for me.  And I 

was reminded of that old 

song, òWho Am I?ó    

Who am I that so many 

would gather together to 

pray for?  Who am I that 

ladies would walk up to 

me, and tell me that they 

had been through it, and I 

was going to be okayé 

ladies that I did not know. 

Well, before my last sched-

uled chemo treatment, I 

was again put back into 

the hospital twice for two 

separate infections which 

required more surgery.  By 

the time I was healed up 

from those (late Decem-

ber) my oncologist decided 

to forego that last chemo 

treatment. 

My body and the cancer 

had responded well to the 

treatment, and didnõt re-

quire any more.  Praise the 

Lord! 

I began my radiation treat-

ments in December and 

ended them in February.  

Treatments DONE!  

According to my most re-

cent scans in April, I am 

cancer-free at this present 

time, and I praise my Lord. 

What have I learned from 

all of this? 

¶ I have learned that my 

God is all powerful, all 

knowing, and ever 

present. 

¶ I have learned that I 

have to trust God no 

matter how hard it is, 

and to remember that 

òHeõs got this!ó 

¶ I have learned that 

people will come out 

of the woodwork to 

pray for you and en-

courage you, espe-

cially those who have 

walked that way be-

fore. 

¶ I have experienced the 

power of intercessory 

prayer by others. 

¶ I have learned that 

what I thought was so 

important beforehand, 

really isnõt that impor-

tant after all. 

¶ I learned that my fam-

ily has been, and al-

ways shall be my best 

friends. 

¶ I have learned to enjoy 

lifeñthe little things. 

¶ I have learned that I 

am way too busy in 

òstuffó that donõt 

amount to a hill of 

beans. 

¶ I have learned that 

when you are married, 

and you hurt, then 

your spouse hurts with 

you and for you, and 

thereõs really nothing 

you can do about it to 

make it better, except 

lean hard on each 

other and on the Lord. 

¶ I have learned that 

Jesus...is...enough. 

When I was faced with a 

possible death sentence, 

naturally my life flashed 

before my eyes.  And yes, I 

had some regrets of things 

in my past that I wished I 

hadnõt done, said, or felt; 

things I wished I could 

have changed. 

But when itõs all said and 

done, I can honestly say 

that I am very happy with 

my life and how it turned 

out. 

I have a husband who 

loves me unconditionally; 

who stands on the Word of 

God unapologetically; who 

saw my need for Jesus and 

led me to salvation; who 

has taught me more about 

the Lord than anybody; 

who thinks Iõm beautiful, 

even when I see something 

different.  Our love has 

grown in a different way, 

and I see the Lordõs Love 

for us through it all. 

I have six beautiful daugh-

ters whose beauty is more 

than just skin deep.  Their 

love for the Lord shines 

through each of them in 

their own unique way.  

They are talented and use 

their talents for the Lord 

continuously, and I am 

proud to be their Mom. 

I have three adorable 

grandchildren who bring 

me joy every time Iõm 

around them. 

Yes, Iõm a lucky woman, 

but itõs only by the grace of 

God that Iõm alive today, 

and I just want to live out 

the rest of my life praising 

Him. 

Blessings to you! 

Joy 

JOYôS JOURNALING Psalm 27:6 

ñAnd now shall mine head be lifted up above mine enemies round 

about me: therefore will I offer in his tabernacle sacrifices of 

joy; I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto the LORD.ò 

www.Lisembys.org 
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lowship and talked about 

our returning there again 

each year. 

The tour was fantastic and 

we praise God for using us 

to bring many to salvation 

and faith in Christ. 

2016 was a good year of 

ministry.  As we come to 

the close of the year, all of 

the family are reviewing 

ourselves and praying to 

make sure we are in 

Godõs will as we continue 

on.  

II do have a special re-

quest.  I have been deal-

ing with failing eyesight for 

years.  Iõve had a few eye 

surgeries and await possi-

ble more to come.  Please 

pray I can be in the center 

of Godõs will, and He 

would help my eyes to 

see.   

Merry Christmas to one 

and all! 

Ricky 

We left there and trav-

eled to Rhode Island 

where we ministered in 

another homeless shelter 

in Providence.  Again we 

saw many come to know 

the Lord through salva-

tion.  Souls were saved, 

lives were changed.  

What a blessing to be 

used by the Lord. 

Then on to Mt. Airy, North 

Carolina.  Here, we saw 

many of the stars from 

the old Andy Griffith show 

that was shown on televi-

sion for years and be a 

part of the Andy Griffith 

Mayberry Days festival 

week-end where we sang, 

then were asked not only 

to sing, but preach and 

sing there on Sunday 

morning for the Chapel 

service.  There were peo-

ple from all parts of the 

country present including 

one man from the coun-

try of Ukraine who lifted 

his hand to receive Jesus 

when we extended the 

invitation. 

After this the Mt. Airy offi-

cials were so generous 

and treated all the celeb-

rities along with the Lis-

embys to a delicious 

meal.  There we enjoyed 

a time of Christian Fel-

Hello Friends, 

Since the last newsletter, 

we have been across 

many miles carrying the 

Gospel of Jesus to all.  

The Lord has taken us to 

many places keeping us 

safe while allowing us to 

minister through song 

and Word, in many parts 

of the country by way of 

revivals, concerts, tent 

crusades and festivals.   

It will be hard to list all 

the blessings that God 

gave to us.  He used us in 

churches and in home-

less shelters. It seems 

that my favorite events 

during our tour through 

the northeast and south-

east was in the homeless 

shelters.   I must mention 

one highlight of the trip 

that touches everyone 

and brought us all to 

tears.  That was when we 

ministered in Kalamazoo, 

Michigan at the largest 

homeless shelter in the 

United States.  One night 

as we asked for testimo-

nies, we heard from a 

homeless man who had 

come from the state of 

Alabama.  He had spent 

his last dollar on food 

and decided he would 

commit suicide that after-

noon.  Climbing one of 

the tallest buildings in 

Kalamazoo from which to 

jump, nothing worked for 

him, so he made his way 

to the street below where 

he met up with the Lis-

embys.  Here, he heard 

about the Lord and as my 

brother, Joey, witnessed 

to him, he gave   his 

heart and soul to Jesus .  

When he gave his testi-

mony that night to the 

family, every one of us 

wept.  We wept for the joy 

of hearing how the Lord 

had saved this man and 

we wept for having been 

allowed to be a part of 

his life.   

Here, we witnessed hun-

dreds of people come to 

the Lord weeping over 

their past sins and hug-

ging us and begging us to 

stay a while longer.  I be-

lieve I would be safe in 

saying that all the Lisem-

bys left a part of our 

hearts in Kalamazoo!  

Unbelievable! 

RICKYôS WRITINGS 

Dr. Ricky Lisemby  

Order Lisemby Family CDs/Books NOWð(price includes shipping cost) 

CDS ($15 each):    BOOKS ($15 & $17): 

¶ Family Time (2013)  ___ *   Back to Eden (2013) $17 ____ 

¶ Christmas Blessings (2013) ___ *   Boanerges (2007) $17 ____ 

¶ Favorites (2013)  ___ *   The Rapture (2013)   $15 ____ 

¶ With All Our Heart (2009)  ___ *   Home Before Winter $17 ____ 

¶ Let Me Go (2007)  ___ *   A Place to Cry  $17 ____ 

 
 

We also have our Vintage CDs 

(1969-1981) available online at www.Lisembys.org 

 

   TOTAL enclosed $__________ 
 

Please make checks out to: 

Lisemby Family  *  P. O. Box 7  *  Kingsland, AR  71652 

BOOKS & CDs  

AVAILABLE  
(If you are looking for a particular 

CD and cannot find it here,  

Please let us know.  
All our recordings are available) 

Please pray for those who have lost so much in the recent fires, floods, tornados, earthquakes,  and natural disasters 

across our country.  We are reminded of the verse which says in Psalm 29:10-11  ñThe LORD sitteth upon the flood; 

yea, the LORD sitteth King for ever.  The LORD will give strength unto his people; the LORD will bless his people 

with peace.ò  Folks, God was not surprised, and He will help in time of need. 

www.Lisembys.org 



His abundant blessings! 

We want to thank the 

ones who supported us 

financially as well as 

through prayer.  We fell in 

love with the people, and 

we are hoping to go back 

to do more mission work 

to the Natives. 

However, until then, there 

is a lot of serious spiritual 

warfare going on there 

and you can feel it.  Many 

evil practices that are 

considered traditions are 

swarming.  We need to 

pray hard for these peo-

ple, and the missionaries 

that are there as well.  

We also need to pray that 

God will open our eyes to 

see the wide open mis-

sion field in our own 

country. 

We do ask for your 

prayers.  We are taking 

on new things and we 

need the support of pray-

ing knees. 

The Girls 
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Wow!  What a year it has 

been.  God opened some 

doors, and He closed 

some.  We are so thankful 

that He opened a door for 

us girls to go to New Mex-

ico to minister to the Na-

vajo Indians. 

Aside from the stunning 

beauty of the snow cov-

ered plateaus, we were 

immediately struck by the 

sight of oppression that 

seemed to hover over the 

entire land.  It felt as if 

there was a thick dome of 

darkness without any 

weaknesses or even the 

smallest ray of light.  The 

people are so poor, so 

needy, and most are very 

shut off from òthe white 

man.ó 

However, we were able to 

meet a few natives that 

were born again believers, 

and very open to us.  One 

of which was a lady we 

met when we visited the 

reservation.  Her name 

was Ms. Victoria.  When 

one of our team members 

knocked on her door and 

invited her to the Christmas 

dinner and church service, 

she was so excited, and 

wanted to meet everyone in 

our group.  In doing so, we 

learned that she lives 

alone, she doesnõt have a 

car so she hitch hikes every 

day to see her family that 

live two hours away.  This is 

obviously dangerous, espe-

cially since she is 74 years 

old and can hardly walk 

due to her bad knee.  But 

she trusts the Lord to get 

her where she needs to go 

and back home safely.  And 

so far, our Lord has done 

just that.  She demanded, 

in a playful manner, that 

she be picked up early so 

she wouldnõt be late. 

That night our group 

cooked for, and served 

over 200 Natives.  A lot of 

them couldnõt speak Eng-

lish.  They only spoke in 

their native language. 

We were able to learn a few 

words in Navajo, but the 

language is far too compli-

cated to learn in full.  After 

our big Christmas meal, the 

children were dismissed for 

childrenõs church, and the 

adults stayed in the sanctu-

ary for the service.  Us girls 

were privileged to be a part 

of the service as well as the 

Christmas program for the 

children.   

The kids melted our hearts.  

They were starving for af-

fection, and some ques-

tioned the existence of 

God.  Many, if not all, of 

them have, at some point, 

been exposed to witchcraft.  

It broke our heart.  We were 

able to share the Gospel 

with them and show them 

that two races can be 

united through Christ. 

We worked so hard that 

week, packing gift bags full 

of presents that we handed 

out to every person who 

attended. 

God overfilled our cup of 

blessings through others 

who donated toys, toilet-

ries, candy, clothes, tools, 

etc.  We had 400 gift bags 

packed to the brim, and 

300 bags of nuts and 

candy.  Praise the Lord for 

A NOTE FROM THE GIRLS  

We actually climbed two mountains 

during our stay.  God helped some of us 

conquer a fear of heights! 


