


Please read this e-mail I received the day after the WOW JAM in Albany from a woman that attended. I am 
�D�V�N�L�Q�J���\�R�X���W�R���S�O�H�D�V�H���L�Q�Y�H�V�W���À���Q�D�Q�F�L�D�O�O�\���L�Q���:�2�:���V�R���Z�H���F�D�Q���N�H�H�S���J�R�L�Q�J���R�X�W���W�K�H�U�H���D�Q�G���U�H�D�F�K�L�Q�J���S�H�R�S�O�H���O�L�N�H���K�H�U��

As I said above, we put everything we had into Los Angeles and New York, and I need your help today. I don’t 
�N�Q�R�Z���K�R�Z���W�R���S�X�W���L�W���D�Q�\���P�R�U�H���V�L�P�S�O�\���H�[�F�H�S�W���W�R���V�D�\���W�K�D�W���Z�L�W�K�R�X�W���D���V�X�S�H�U�Q�D�W�X�U�D�O���R�X�W�S�R�X�U�L�Q�J���R�I���À���Q�D�Q�F�H�V���W�K�U�R�X�J�K��
people like you who support this ministry, we face some serious setbacks in our efforts to reach the people you 
read about in this newsletter. 

This is not the time to cut back but to accelerate in reaching people with the Gospel. I am told time and time 
again that there is nothing going on out there on the scale of WOW JAMS. I don’t know if that is true or not, 
but you and I both know that we are reaching thousands upon thousands of very desperate people on a regular 
basis in the inner cities of our country.   Please help this month in a big way! 

                Thank you and God Bless You,

          
                Stephen Tavani

Hello.

    I went to the WOW JAMS in Albany, NY today, looking to have a good time and enjoy the 
day with my family...but ended up getting so much more out of it. First of all, I have to 
say that what you guys did for the community was amazing. It’s not everyday that people 
come along and help out total strangers, by feeding them, offering hair cuts, even providing 
music and tickets to win things...for free. But I must admit, you offered so much more. 
When I got there today, I wasn’t expecting someone to make me realize that my life has 
been very hard, and that I have struggled to get by for so long. For years, I have pushed 
the hurting, and the pain aside. Acting like it wasn’t there...just pretending that my life was 
perfect, so everyone around me would think that I was ok. But today, when Stephen talked 
about women getting hurt, and the child that lies in bed at night crying because they’ve never 
known their father...and the people that have thought about ending their life because things 
have gotten so hard to the point where they just want to give up. It felt as if he was 
telling my life story to everyone. I cried today. Not just because of what Stephen said. I 
cried because I allowed myself to breakdown and let go of the pain inside. 
     I was one of the many people there today to get baptized. It was something I wasn’t 
planning on doing, but after hearing Stephen and all the pastors speak, I felt that today was 
my chance to start over and move on from all that was bad in my life.  And no matter who 
has hurt me, pushed me away, and made me feel that my life was worth nothing anymore, 
God is always going to love me. 
     I’d like to thank all of you for helping me. In more ways than most can even imagine. 
This is a day I’ll never forget. You guys really are doing an amazing thing, and I hope to see 
you again in the future. I can only hope that one day I can help someone the way you’ve 
helped me. Keep up the good work. You really are a true blessing. And once again thank you 
for everything.

            Sincerely, 
            Summer 

                Thank you and God Bless You,

          
                Stephen Tavani


