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FFH’s Mission Statement

To reach as many people for Jesus Christ as we can, as quickly as we can
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Jeromy—Jeromy Shawn Deibler was born on August 19, 1974, in Lancaster, Pennsylvania. While at summer camp in 1991—between his junior and senior years of high school—Jeromy and his childhood friend Brian Smith, along with two other friends, put some songs together and formed a band to perform at camp. They never intended the group to go any farther than that, but requests began to come in, asking them to perform in other cities. At the end of the summer, Brian and Jeromy headed off to a great institute of learning. Brian stayed four years—and graduated. Jeromy stayed four weeks—and didn’t. Returning home, Jeromy continued to write for FFH and took over managing the band full-time. Jeromy’s most memorable event was the day he married the love of his life, and his most treasured possession is his wedding ring (ah…so romantic!).
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Jennifer—Jennifer Lois Deibler was born in Hillsboro, Missouri, on June 14 (and she’s not telling the year!). She was home-schooled after the seventh grade and plans to homeschool her own children someday. Jennifer loves horses and began riding when she was three years old and showing horses when she was nine. Her hidden claim to fame is that she once held the title Miss Missouri Rodeo Queen. When she first met Jeromy, she thought he was a “kid,” but now she claims their wedding day as her most memorable life experience. Jennifer’s favorite thing about being a part of FFH is the ministry—“seeing people come to know and grow closer to Jesus.”
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Michael—Michael Dean Boggs (nick-named Boggsy) was born November 8, 1978, in Tulsa, Oklahoma. He loves all kinds of sports, fishing, and working out (what a hunk!). His music career began as a child when he drummed on pots and pans with pencils, while his dad sang and played the guitar. And now as a guitarist for FFH, his musical career has gone far beyond childhood dreams. Reading his Bible and praying throughout the day, along with being involved in an accountability team, are what keep his faith strong. Before becoming a member of FFH, Michael was pursuing a degree in theology. Being a part of FFH allows him to fulfill his desire to minister to others.
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Brian—Brian Richard Smith was born on July 27, 1974, and grew up in Quarryville, Pennsylvania. He enjoys sports, CDs, computer stuff, Sega Dreamcast, and Batman memorabilia. His most memorable experience was his wedding day, when he married his high school sweetheart, Allyson Wright. The saddest day of his childhood was the day his dog Barnie had to be put to sleep. He cried all day, hugging him until his dad had to take Barnie away. Brian grew up in a musical family. When he was in elementary school, his choir director mom made him pick up the trumpet, which he still enjoys playing today. Her “gentle nudging” paid off, and when he went to college, he made her proud by getting a degree in music. Now a member of FFH, Brian says, “The only reason we do what we do is because God has called us to be on stage sharing the gospel with as many people as we can.”


Foreword

by Richard Stevenson

The reason you’re reading this book is that you know how gifted FFH is. What makes them so wonderful? It’s not only that they have all sacrificed for the cause of Christ. It’s not even that they are obedient to their calling and to God’s will The Father is delighted with FFH because they share His heart.

As pastor of The Great Commission Fellowship in Wilmore, Kentucky, I have the privilege of ministering to a congregation filled with the generation known as X. Contrary to the negative press on this generation, it is filled with young men and women who are authentically real, wholeheartedly devoted, and radically committed to Jesus Christ. I believe that this generation can bring in Christ’s end-time harvest and see the earth flooded with God’s glory.

Jeromy, Jennifer, Brian, and Michael are awesome examples of the best of this generation. I have had the honor of ministering with this group on numerous occasions, and I continue to receive spiritual blessing from their music and ministry. I know them well enough to tell you, beyond a shadow of a doubt, that the Father in heaven is delighted with these guys! The Bible says that our Father is not willing that any of His little ones perish (see 2 Peter 3:9). That’s our Father’s heart, and FFH lives to that beat. Through their music, message, and now through the words in this book, they share God’s love, Christ’s grace, and the presence and power of the Holy Spirit.

God is using FFH to see many who are “far from home” come to know the joy of God’s family and the rest of His embrace. This book can take you there. It’s the Father’s heartbeat for you.

Richard M. Stevenson, President
Great Commission Churches International


Introduction

Writing this book has been an education and an adventure. But most of all, it’s been an opportunity to share some of the awesome lessons we’ve learned while on the road touring as FFH.

In this book you’ll see us as we are—flaws and all—and you’ll get a glimpse into life on the road and how our faith is shaped and challenged daily. You’ll read about special “fans” who have blessed us more than we have blessed them, and you’ll see how life’s seemingly mundane experiences are used by God to shape and mold us for His purpose.

FFH’s mission is simple: to reach as many people for Jesus Christ as we can, as quickly as we can. That is why we do what we do, and when we get off track—as we all tend to do sometimes—this is what brings us back to solid ground.

In addition to stories of our life on the road, this book also shares


	
life applications showing how what we’ve learned can affect you as well



	
questions that allow you to think about your own life story



	
scriptures to feed your soul



	
letters from individuals whom God has touched through our songs



	
fun facts relaying miscellaneous information about the FFH gang





It is our prayer that this book build your faith and encourage you to adopt our mission as you live your life for our Lord: to reach as many people for Jesus Christ as we can, as quickly as we can.

God bless!

 

Listen, I tell you a MYSTERY: We will not all sleep, but we will all be changed—in a FLASH, in the twinkling of an eye, AT THE LAST TRUMPLET. For the trumpet will sound, the dead will be raised imperishable, and we will be changed.

—1 Corinthians 15:51-52


1
Tyson’s Story
 [image: Image]


Looking around the bus, I picked out the faces of my fellow band members. Jeromy was sitting with his head back on a pillow; his wife, Jennifer, was nestled in close to him; and both were fading into a quiet sleep. Brian had on his headphones, listening to his Discman; and Allyson, his wife and our sound technician, was keeping herself busy reading a magazine. I leaned back comfortably, listening to the sounds of Shane Bernard coming through my headphones. I eventually decided to try to take a short nap, so I took off my headphones and laid my head against the edge of the window.

But sleep would not come. My mind refused to shut off. It was filled with thoughts of the reason for our trip and the night we had decided to come. After a concert just a few months ago, we had gathered inside the bus and, as usual, taken our places in the front lounge. We looked over the prayer requests from that night and began to pray for those who had gotten saved at the concert.

After we finished praying, Jeromy looked up and said that we had been asked to fly to California to sing for a man named Tyson, who had cancer and wasn’t expected to live very long. He told us that Tyson enjoyed the song “One of These Days” and had requested that we sing it at church one Sunday morning. I had only been to California one time and was pretty excited just to go and see the place again. Everyone else was in favor of the trip as well, so we all agreed to go as soon as possible.

After the excitement of the idea of a California trip wore off, I began thinking about what I would say to Tyson when I saw him. I have never been around someone who was so close to eternity, and Iwasn’t quite sure how I would handle the awkwardness of that situation. What was I going to say to him? How could I pretend to be happy, knowing that this man had a wife, kids, friends, and family members who were going to miss him greatly when he was gone? Lying in my bunk that night inside that old, black Prevost bus, I began to get a little nervous about the trip to San Jose.

And now, with my head leaning against the bus window, I began to think about Tyson. What would 1 say? How would I react? Would I cry? I couldn’t cry. I had to be strong and supportive in these situations, and besides, they just wanted us to sing a few songs; they weren’t asking us to get personally involved with a man we didn’t even know.

We stepped off the bus and headed straight to the church so that we could set up our equipment and do our sound check before the service started. As usual we made sure all the acoustic guitars worked, then following what has become somewhat of a tradition for us, Brian and I played a verse of “Power in His Blood,” Jennifer ran through a tinybit of “I’m Alright,” Jeromy picked up his guitar and sang the scat to “Big Fish,” and finally, we checked our tracks. It seemed to be a routine day, and we walked off the stage about thirty minutes before the service started.
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