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Welcome to the eleventh edition of The Legacy Letter. 
We consider it a great honor that you are holding this 
magazine, and we pray that these words will stir your 
heart, build your faith, and help you gain victory in every 
area of your life. We love you and pray that during this 
holiday season, you will find your place at His table, take 
your seat, and experience His overwhelming love for you. 
Merry Christmas!

We love you,

Jeremy and Sarah Pearsons

YOUR VERY LIVES ARE A LETTER THAT ANYONE CAN READ 

BY JUST LOOKING AT YOU. CHRIST HIMSELF WROTE IT—NOT 

WITH INK, BUT WITH GOD’S LIVING SPIRIT; NOT CHISELED 

INTO STONE, BUT CARVED INTO HUMAN LIVES—AND WE 

PUBLISH IT.

2 CORINTHIANS 3:2-3 msg

THE LETTER
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I’VE ALWAYS BEEN SOMEWHAT OF A 

FOODIE. I LIKE FOOD. I ENJOY EATING 

AND LOOK FORWARD TO A GOOD MEAL 

WITH MY FAMILY. SOME OF MY FAVORITE 

MEMORIES ARE AT THE DINNER TABLE 

WITH PEOPLE THAT I LOVE, ESPECIALLY 

THOSE MEALS AT THANKSGIVING AND 

CHRISTMAS WHERE WE LAUGH AND 

CRY TOGETHER, TELL STORIES, EAT 

DELICIOUS FOOD, AND TALK ABOUT 

THE GOODNESS OF GOD.



0
6

To this day, my grandparents still laugh 
when they tell the story of how I used 
to bless the food as a little girl. They 
said I would bow my head and close my 
eyes to pray, and then I would begin to 
thank the Lord for EVERY SINGLE item 
on the table. I was just so hungry and 
excited that I didn’t want to forget about 
anything on my plate. You can imagine 
this took forever, so halfway through the 
prayer, I would open one eye just enough 
to make sure I remembered every side 
and every condiment. “Lord, thank You 
for the turkey and the green beans and 
the sweet-potato casserole, and those 
rolls, and that butter . . . .” One time I 
stopped in the middle of the prayer and 
exclaimed, “Ew! What’s 
that?”

Psalm 37:3 says, “Trust in 
the Lord and do good; dwell 
in the land, and feed on His 
faithfulness.” In this passage, 
the psalmist reveals a great 
truth to us: spiritual food is just as real 
and important as natural food. If you 
want to be nourished and healthy, you 
must eat it every single day. It’s always 
better to start eating again before you feel 
like you’re starving, but if you’re hungry, 
just keep on feeding, and you will get 
full. Just as natural food brings energy 
to keep the body going, spiritual food is 
the fuel for your future. 

The Word of God is our spiritual food, 
and it is delicious. Jeremiah 15:16 kjv 
says,  “Thy words were found, and I did 
eat them; and Thy word was unto me 
the joy and rejoicing of mine heart.” The 
Message translation reads, “When your 
words showed up, I ate them—swallowed 
them whole. What a feast!” If you always 
fill up on junk food, you won’t have room 
for anything good. But if you eat all the 
greens and veggies and fruits that you’re 

supposed to in a day, you won’t desire 
the bad stuff. Listening to teaching that 
doesn’t bring you abundant life is like 
taking in empty calories. Check the label 
on your food! Is it full of additives and 
preservatives that will entertain your 
soul but leave you weak? Or is it real and 
raw and able to build you up and make 
you strong? Ingesting words of faith 
and victory is like eating fine food. The 
quality of the word that you eat will 
determine the quality of life that you 
live. 

How you eat is just as important as what 
you eat. Doctors have found that eating 
on the go is not the best for your health. 

One of my least favorite things to do is 
to rush through a good meal without 
taking time to savor it. Psalm 34:8 says, 
“Oh, taste and see that the Lord is good.” 
To taste means to savor or to enjoy 
completely. We shouldn’t rush through 
our time with the Lord like driving 
through a fast-food restaurant. He is 
not to be endured; He is to be enjoyed. I 
want to enjoy Him completely. I want to 
encounter His presence. I want to have 
an experience with Him.

Real foodies don’t eat for convenience’s 
sake; they eat for experience. When I 
travel, I do a little research to find out 
where the top restaurants are in the area. 
I endeavor to eat pretty healthy, so when 

I’m on the road, I like to look for farm-
to-table restaurants that serve locally 
grown produce and natural meats. The 
food tastes so much better to me because 
it comes straight from farms nearby 
and hasn’t been sitting on grocery-store 
shelves for months. And on top of that, I 
get excited about the dinner experience. 

With the Lord, you will always have a 
fine-dining experience. Remember that 
old song we used to sing in church, “He 
brought me to His banqueting table, and 
His banner over me is love.” That verse 
comes from Song of Solomon 2:4. The 
God’s Word translation says, “He leads 
me into a banquet room and looks at me 

with love.” Before you will 
even approach His table, 
you must believe that He 
loves you. If you are full 

of condemnation, you will 
not come. If you are always 
conscious of your sin and 
mindful of insecurities, you 

will not come. If you think you don’t 
measure up or you’ve messed up too 

big, you’ll stay at the kiddie table and 
refuse to accept His invitation. It takes 
courage to come. It takes faith to believe 
that you have a seat at the table, that you 
have something to bring to the table, 
and that you are always welcome at the 
table. 

As you open the door to His banqueting 
room, you have to see Jesus with His 
arms open wide to you and a smile on 
His face. If you’ve missed it, repent, cry 
out for mercy, and then MOVE ON and 
take your seat. Don’t miss out on the 
main course! He will never hang your 
sin over your head: His banner over 
you is love. The Message translation of 
Song of Solomon 2:4 reads, “All I want 
is to sit in his shade, to taste and savor 
his delicious love. He took me home 

with him for a festive meal, but his eyes 
feasted on me!”

Oftentimes when I’ve been invited to 
a dinner party, I ask the host, “Is there 
anything I can bring?” I never want 
to show up empty-handed. Neither 
do I want to show up empty-handed 
when I take my seat at the Lord’s table. 
The two things that I can bring are my 
heart and my faith. Hebrews 10:22 says, 
“Let us draw near with a true heart in 
full assurance of faith.” There are two 
things we need when we come into His 
presence: a heart that genuinely loves 
Him, and faith that is fully sure of Him.

Jesus is the Master Chef. 
He has spent all of His 
time in the kitchen 
preparing the perfect 
meal for you. In fact, 
He slaved over it: took 
stripes just for you, 
went to the cross just 
for you, laid down His 
life just for you. He did all the 
work! Now He rings the dinner bell and 
shouts, “IT IS FINISHED! COME AND 
GET IT!”

Now, there sits before you a dish full of 
healing, a pitcher of joy, a plate of peace, 
a platter of protection and prosperity. 
Will you come and eat? Grace sets the 
table. Faith eats!

I have found that nothing on earth 
satisfies my soul like a meal with Jesus. 

He is the only One who can completely 
satisfy and still leave me hungry for 
more. Psalm 107:9 niv says, “For He 
satisfies the thirsty and fills the hungry 
with good things.”

Although the table has been set with 
plenty on it to appease your appetite, God 
will never force you to eat. In His grace, 
He will bring you to His banqueting 
table, but you still have to eat by faith. It 
is easier said than done: in Luke 14:16-18 
gnt, Jesus tells the parable of one great 
dinner: “There was once a man who was 
giving a great feast to which he invited 
many people. When it was time for the 
feast, he sent his servant to tell his guests, 

‘Come, everything is ready!’ But they 
all began, one after another, to make 
excuses.” 

If you read on, you will find that all of 
the excuses seemed like pretty legitimate 
reasons not to show up for dinner. But 
Jesus didn’t accept any of them. He 
summed the story up with this, “I tell you 
all that none of those who were invited 
will taste my dinner!” (v. 24). 

I refuse to miss out on the feast He has 
set before me. I want everything Jesus 
came to give me. The Lord gave us a verse 
to a song that says:

I will sit at the table you’ve prepared 
for me, Here I am safe from the enemy. 
I will feast on your love and your mercy, 
For death has lost its hold on me!

Psalm 23:5 says that He has prepared a 
table for you even in the presence of your 
enemies here on earth. That means even 
in the midst of fear or doubt, even in the 
presence of people who are against you, 
even in toughest times, you have a safe 
place to go. Sit down at the King’s table. 

This is a picture of rest and 
real faith rests in God. 
Take time to slow down 
and savor His goodness. 

Do like what I did as a 
little girl. Get excited 
about your food! Take a 
good look at everything 
Grace has set on the 

table. See the spread that He has 
set before you. Recall all that He has 
done for you. Find out from the Word 
everything that He has set before you, 
and then close your eyes and start 
thanking Him for every item on your 
plate. Psalm 103:2 msg says, “O my soul, 
bless God, don’t forget a single blessing!” 
As you thank God, you are feeding on 
His faithfulness. Grace has set the table. 
Faith eats everything on the plate. Come 
and find your seat. It’s dinner time y’all. 
Let’s eat!

LISTEN & WATCH ONLINE

Visit the music page at pearsonsministries.com/music to watch 
the music video “You Restore My Soul” by Sarah Pearsons.

All I want is to sit in his shade, to taste and 
savor his delicious love. He took me 
home with him for a festive meal, but his 

eyes feasted on me!
SONG OF  SOLOM ON 2 :4  msg

“I will sit at the table you’ve prepared for me, 
Here I am safe from the enemy. 

I will  feast on your love and your mercy, 
For death has lost its hold on me!”

“YOU R ESTOR E MY S OUL”



I BEGAN LEARNING TO FLY AIRPLANES AS 

A SENIOR IN HIGH SCHOOL, AND WHILE 

MOST YOUNG PEOPLE THAT AGE WOULD 

JUMP AT THE OPPORTUNITY TO LEARN TO 

FLY, I WASN'T OVERLY THRILLED ABOUT 

IT. I ONLY STARTED TAKING LESSONS 

BECAUSE MY GRANDFATHER (WHO WAS 

THEN AND IS STILL A HIGH-TIME PILOT AND 

A LOVER OF ALL THINGS AVIATION) HAD 

OFFERED TO PUT ME THROUGH FLIGHT 

SCHOOL. HE TOLD ME HE BELIEVED IT WAS 

A SKILL THAT I WOULD ONE DAY NEED IN 

MINISTRY. SO I TRUSTED HIM, KEPT ALL MY 

APPREHENSIONS TO MYSELF, AND AGREED 

TO START FLYING.

BY JEREMY PEARSONS

PREPARE
FOR

TAKEOFF

0
8
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The lessons began, 
and suffice it to say, I 
got off to a turbulent 
start. Right away I 
felt inadequate and 
intimidated, failing 
to really comprehend 
the basic concepts 
of flight. After about 
twenty hours of flight 
instruction, the time came for 
me to solo, which meant I would be in 
the airplane all alone for the first time. 
But instead of feeling excited to be in 
that moment, all I felt was drastically 
unprepared and more nervous than I’d 
ever been before. 

Theoretically, it would be very easy. All I 
was required to do was two touch-and-
go landings then a third landing to a full 
stop. But it didn’t go well. On my first 
pass around the pattern, I didn’t even 
make it all the way down to the ground. 
The second time around, determined to 
actually make contact with the runway 
this time, I came down so hard that when 
the wheels hit the ground, I ballooned 
back up in the air like a rubber ball. I 
bounced up and down the runway until 
I regained control, and then powered 
up to do it all over again. The second 
landing was better, but not by much. 
On the next go around, I looked out 
the cockpit window and saw a fire truck 
down below pulling up on the taxi way, 
and I figured either someone saw the first 
landing and thought they’d better call 
for help in case it got worse, or perhaps 
someone had called them preemptively 
before I ever took off. Either way, it 
didn’t do much to boost my confidence. 
I managed to complete the solo, but it 
wasn’t pretty, and I didn’t walk away 

that day feeling like a better pilot. I 
walked away just thankful to be walking 
away. 

Later in my training, it was time for 
me to cross-country solo, which was 
even more nerve racking than the first. 
This time I would actually have to leave 
the airport pattern, plan a course that 
included one or more legs of at least 
fifty nautical miles, and return safely. 
I had so little confidence in my ability 
to do any of this correctly that I found 
an airport that was fifty-one miles 
away and located just off the same 
highway that my home airport was on. 
I essentially “drove” from one airport 
to the other, keeping a watchful eye 
on the highway just beneath me. After 
I flew that route a few times, I decided 
to be brave and plan a trip that would 
require actual navigation. Less than half 
an hour into that flight, I was completely 
and utterly lost. Unable to pull over and 
ask for directions, I tried to figure out 
on my own where I was and where I was 
headed, but nothing was making sense 
to me. By the grace of God and with 
some help from Air Traffic Control, 

I made it back home 
just as the sun was 
setting. When I walked 
into the lobby of the 
flight school, I saw my 
instructor waiting there 
for me. “How’d it go?” 
he asked. 

“Fine,” I answered as I 
speed-walked past him and 

headed straight for my car. I never 
told him I got lost, and it was a very long 
time before I told anyone else about it 
either. I was embarrassed. I was rattled. 
But most of all, I was afraid. So, shortly 
after that, I quit flying, convinced that I 
just wasn’t cut out for it. 

A couple years later, I talked myself 
into going back to flight school, but 
only to find that my time away hadn’t 
helped anything, and I was no better 
than when I had tried before. Somehow 
I did manage to get my private pilot’s 
license, and I even went on to get my 
multi-engine and instrument ratings, 
narrowly passing my check rides each 
time. But still, I had no confidence in 
the cockpit and continued to make big 
mistakes, which only added to my fears 
and the belief that I had no business 
flying airplanes. So in August of 2002, I 
quit. Again. 

In November of 2009, almost a year 
before Sarah and I launched into our 
ministry, the Lord dealt with us to take 
a step of faith out of the commercial 
aviation system and to trust Him to 
provide us with an airplane to travel 
in as we ministered around the United 
States. Well, we did and He did. We 
began the ministry in September of 

2010, and less than six months later, 
we were blessed with a beautiful twin-
engine Cessna. Then, two years later, 
we were blessed again with yet another 
airplane—a Citation 500 jet. Within 
the first two years of this ministry, we’d 
been given not one but two airplanes! 
This was miraculous, and we were so 
thankful. 

When we got the jet, we turned around 
and gave away the twin engine to a 
ministry that had been believing God 
for their airplane. A couple years later, 
the Lord led us to give the jet to another 
ministry. Of course, this meant that 
we would be without an airplane, but 
we’d already seen the Lord give us two, 
so we thought it would be only a short 
while before the next one would land in 
our laps. But in June of 2016, after two 
years or more of being on the airlines 
again, Sarah and I finally had an honest 
conversation with each other about what 
we believed was potentially keeping us 
from receiving the airplane God wanted 
us to have. 

“Do you think that it has anything to 
do with Him telling you to start flying 
again?” she asked. As much as I didn’t 
want the answer to be yes, I knew that 
it was. 

About a year prior to that 
conversation, I had sensed 
in my heart that the 
Holy Spirit was leading 
me to get back into 
my flight training and 
to finish what I had 
started all those years 
ago. But I wasn’t just 
reluctant to obey; I 

was outright obstinate and unwilling to 
comply. Months and months went by 
with this leading still in my heart while 
I tried my best to ignore it or wish it 
away. But He never left me alone about 
it. Finally, I got honest with God, with 
my wife, and with myself when I said, 
“Do you want to know why I don’t want 
to fly again? I’m afraid! I’m afraid I’m 
not going to be any good. I’m afraid I’m 
going to mess up again. I’m afraid to 
be the guy flying with my family in the 
back. I’m afraid.” 

Being afraid was bad enough. But 
allowing that fear to stop me from 
obeying God was something I was 
unwilling to live with any longer. I 
decided then and there that no matter 
how I felt about it and regardless of my 
past experience, I would obey God. That 
day in June, Sarah and I settled in our 
hearts that we would do whatever it took 
as a family for me to fly again, believing 
that this simple act of obedience would 
give God access into our lives to provide 
us with the equipment we needed to get 
our job done. That same week, a dear 
friend of our family who happened to be 
a well-qualified flight instructor came 

to me and told me that he believed God 
wanted me to resume flying and offered 
to instruct me at no charge. So I took 
him up on his offer and made plans to 
fly again.

What happened in the days that 
followed was nothing short of a 
miracle. On an early August morning, 
I got back in the cockpit, and from the 
moment we fired up the single engine 
of that little Cessna 172, I experienced 
something completely different than I 
had previously. It was joy. I was actually 
enjoying it! Not only that, but my 
instructor was very complimentary and 
excited at how well I was doing, much to 
his surprise and much more to mine. I 
landed that day with a smile on my face 
and an excitement about going up again. 

We flew together that entire month, and 
each time we went up, it got easier and 
I got better. One day we were out flying, 
and he had me land at the same airport I 
had done my first solo at all those years 
ago. “Take me to the hangar,” he said. 
“I’m going in, and you’re going solo.” 

I dropped him off, and as I taxied out 
to the threshold of the runway, I felt 
the anointing to fly and the peace of 
God come all over me sitting in that 
cockpit all by myself. I was a far cry 

from the nerve-racked teenage boy 
that sat in that same spot 

once before. I prayed, 
powered up, took off, 
and did three beautiful 
landings. It was a 
miracle, and if you had 
seen my landings all 
those years ago, you’d 
say it was a miracle too!

2010
First ministry plane - Cessna 421

2012
Second ministry plane - Citation 500
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As I’ve continued to 
fly over the last few 
months, I’ve passed my 
biennial flight review, 
received my complex 
and multi-engine 
aircraft endorsement, 
and what’s more, I 
have come to enjoy it 
more than I ever dreamed 
I would have. I’ve even had 
the opportunity to share this story in 
church services, and when I do, I find 
it hard to hold back the tears each time. 
God has so clearly gone to work in me 
both to will and to do His good pleasure 
(Phil. 2:13). 

I’ve shared this story with you for two 
primary reasons. First, I want my 
experience to inspire you to go back 
and face again whatever God has 
called you to do. If you’ve got a list of 
excuses for putting it off, then it’s time to 
get honest with Him and with yourself. 
If you’ve been afraid, then deal with 
the fear instead letting it deal with you. 
Maybe you’re like me, and you’ve had 
a bad experience with it the first time 
which has caused you to be reluctant to 
go for it again. But you must never let 
your experience limit your expectation. 
The Bible says in Psalm 27:14 that if you 
will be of good courage, then God will  

 
 

 
strengthen your heart; and if there is 
anything you’re going to need, it is a 
strong heart. Because I was afraid, it 
took courage for me to begin flying 
airplanes again, but when I took that 
first step, God came in and strengthened 
my heart, flushing out all that fear and 
filling me with peace and joy. I know 
He’ll do the same for you.

The second reason I’m sharing these 
things with you is because I believe 
the Lord instructed me to make the 
partners and friends of our ministry 
aware of the steps we are taking in 
the field of aviation and what we are 
presently believing God for. I am 
asking you to be in agreement with me 
as I continue my training, and to trust 

God to equip us with 
the right airplane to 
get the job done. I am 
looking forward to 
keeping you updated as 
we progress in this faith 
project.

My friends, there’s a 
unique feeling that comes 

with sitting in the airplane, 
looking down the center line of the 
runway, and pushing the throttle to 
full power. There’s nothing like that 
moment when the thrust moving you 
forward overcomes the weight holding 
you down. But every takeoff must first 
be prepared for. I believe it is the will 
of God for you and I to take off in the 
coming new year and to ascend to new 
heights in His plan for our lives and for 
this ministry. So let’s begin now fueling 
up on His Word, finding out from the 
Holy Spirit what heading we are to take, 
and getting rid of excess weight and 
drag that would hinder our lift. If you’ll 
make all the necessary preparations, 
then soon you, too, will hear the words 
from God that every pilot loves to hear: 
“You’re clear for takeoff.”

WATCH “FIT FOR THE FIGHT” ONLINE

Visit the resources page at pearsonsministries.com/resources 
to watch a new message “Fit for the Fight” by Jeremy Pearsons.

L E G A C Y  S T U D I O S

P R O J E C T 3 6 5
_

E V E R Y O N E .

E V E R Y W H E R E .

E V E R Y  D A Y .
_

In April of 2016, the PMI family took a big step of faith in obedience to the Lord with launching the 
LegacyTV broadcast. Currently, LegacyTV is a weekly edition broadcast that airs multiple times per 
week on the Believer’s Voice of Victory network. But one thing is clear moving forward: we are called to 
preach His Word through LegacyTV 365 days a year. Jesus must be preached to everyone, everywhere, 
every day. Project365 is a partner project for anyone who wants to get on board with this assignment. 

To create 365 episodes of LegacyTV, we are believing God for all the equipment and personnel that it 
takes to capture, process, and distribute daily broadcasts. We are aggressively moving towards making 
the switch from weekly broadcasts on one network, to daily broadcasts on more stations. This change 
will increase the impact of this ministry significantly, giving Jesus an open door into the hearts and 
homes of people all over the world. 

We want to thank you, partners, for sowing into Project365 and preaching Jesus with us around the world. 
If you have not already partnered with us in this project, or you would like more information, please visit 
pearsonsministries.com/project365. 

WAY S  T O  G I V E
_

T E X T  T O  G I V E

Give quickly and securely by texting “PMI [donation amount]” to number 28950

S E C U R E  O N L I N E  D O N AT I O N  F O R M

pearsonsministries.com/giving

M A I L

Make checks payable to: Pearsons Ministries International, PO Box 77002, Fort Worth, TX, 76177

P E A R S O N S M I N I S T R I E S . C O M / P R O J E C T 3 6 5
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As we look back over 2016, we can’t help but stand in awe of the Lord. What He has 
done for us here at the ministry is nothing short of a miracle. His grace has come in 

full force on everyone here in an extraordinary way to accomplish the assignment He 
has given us. 

This year we stepped out by faith and launched LegacyTV. We have worked harder than 
we ever have before, but His grace has been sufficient for us. We finally realized that we 

shouldn’t wait until everything was just right to step out and obey. We didn’t have all 
of the television equipment, staff, talent, experience, or finances that they say you need 

to capture and create a broadcast, but we did have heart, a lot of courage, and a word 
from God. We found out that sometimes you just have to go for it and believe God can 
take your little step and turn it into a running leap! Sometimes you have to take a risk 
to see the reward, live your adventure, and step “out over the aching void with nothing 

underneath their feet but the Word of God” (Lilian B. Yeomans).

We are thanking God daily for the work He has done in and through us this year. Here 
are just a few highlights that we are celebrating. In April, we launched LegacyTV and 
have aired thirty-eight weekly broadcasts on the Believer’s Voice of Victory Network. 

At the same time, we introduced the Legacy Studios app that has been downloaded over 
12,000 times!

This year we have welcomed 300 new partners to the PMI family and over 1,300 new 
subscribers to The Legacy Letter. This magazine is now being sent to over 7,000 people in 

50 states and 74 countries around the world. With the addition of interns and staff, we 
were able to begin our outbound-prayer-team calling and ministering to PMI partners 
around the world. We hosted our first International Legacy Weekend in Manchester, 

England, where we ministered to pastors and ministers from around the UK. And last, 
but not least, it has been a great honor to minister in 45 church services in 35 states 

across the US and 10 international services in Canada and England. 

This has been one amazing year. God has truly been good to us. Thank you, partners, for 
helping us preach Jesus around the world.

Jeremy & Sarah

God has been good to us!

CELEBRATING A YEAR OF GOD’S GOODNESS

Good God!
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Our Gift to You

We want to wish you and your family a very Merry Christmas, 
and as our gi� to you, please visit pearsonsministries.com/gi� 

for a special new message that you can listen to online, download, 
or share with family and friends.

wishing you a very

When my husband and I were initially married and purchased our first property, we were advised to take out 
what was called an Endowment Life Insurance policy. This was a policy to give us life insurance and to pay off our 
mortgage after twenty-five years. Truthfully, we were very young and had no idea the insurance companies were in 
effect gambling with our money in the stock exchange. We did revert our mortgage to a repayment mortgage several 

years later when the market crashed. Last week, we had an unexpected letter in the post telling us that we were being 
refunded the money we had paid into the life-insurance policy together with several years of interest, due to the bank’s 

misleading pitch of the policy to us. The amount is enough to pay off our credit-card debts! 

We are in awe of the amazing goodness of God. He knows everything. For the first time in many 
years, we can say we are debt free. Thank you for taking time to care and pray for us. I pray that you all at 

Pearson’s Ministries International are abundantly blessed, and that all of your lives overf low with an abundance of 
His goodness.

Karen
United Kingdom

Early one morning when I got up from my bed, I immediately felt a terrible pain that took me to the f loor. With a lot 
of effort, I made it to the doctor where he told me one of my kidneys was not working. He just gave me a pill to kill the 
pain but not to fix the problem. As soon as I got back to my house, I started playing Sarah’s album Strength 
& Beauty in the Presence of the Healer, and I began reading my Bible medicine. I stood in faith 

doing this consistently for four days, and I was completely healed!

My family listens to your music often because it’s so heavy with God’s presence. We’re also translating these songs to 
Spanish and sharing them in our church.

Rodrigo & Rocio 
Mexico

Several weeks ago, I was diagnosed with ovarian cancer stage III-C. Four days later, I had a hysterectomy and at the 
same time they removed a 12-centimeter ovarian mass, two liters of f luid, and a lot of matter for biopsy. 

My family and I joyfully put to practice your teachings from the time when I was diagnosed, until two-and-a-half 
weeks later when I learned the results of the biopsies. The surgeon couldn’t find any cancer. He said he 

searched everywhere. The biopsies all came back benign. I am healed, restored, and cancer free. 
Praise God!

We continue to thank God for His generosity and goodness.  And we continue to thank Him for all of you.

Katie
Florida

We would love to hear what our GOOD GOD is doing in your life. Please email us at info@pearsonsministries.com with your testimonies 
and requests for prayer. Jeremy, Sarah, and the Pearsons Ministries team pray regularly over their partners and friends.

Testimonies from Partners & Friends
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I N T R O D U C I N G  T H E  N E W LY  R E D E S I G N E D

PEARSONSMINISTRIES.COM

CHECK OUT THE NEWLY REDESIGNED PEARSONS MINISTRIES WEBSITE, 

WITH ALL NEW FEATURES MAKING IT EASIER THAN EVER TO CONNECT 

WITH US AND GET THE WORD ANYTIME AND ANYWHERE.

+  LEGACYTV
 WATCH THE LATEST BROADCAST,  

 SEARCH ARCHIVES, AND SHARE   

 MESSAGES 

+  THE LEGACY LETTER
 VIEW THE LATEST MAGAZINE AND  

 ARCHIVED VOLUMES 

+  MUSIC
 WATCH MUSIC VIDEOS, SEARCH   

 ARCHIVES, AND DOWNLOAD ALBUMS 

+  SCHEDULE
 FIND OUT WHERE JEREMY & SARAH  

 WILL BE MINISTERING

+  PARTNERSHIP
 INFORMATION ABOUT PARTNERING  

 WITH PEARSONS MINISTRIES

+  GIVING
 EASY & SECURE ONLINE GIVING,   

 TEXT TO GIVE, AND MAILING INFO

+  RESOURCES
 LISTEN ONLINE OR DOWNLOAD  

 AUDIO & VIDEO MESSAGES,   

 PODCAST INFORMATION, AND LINKS  

 TO THE LEGACY STUDIOS APP



PEARSONS MINISTRIES INTERNATIONAL
PO Box 77002, Fort Worth TX 76177

P E A R S O N S M I N I S T R I E S . C O M

T H E  L E G AC Y  S T U D I O S  A P P
V I E W  LEGACY T V  B R OA D C A S T S  &  M U S I C  

V I D E O S

P E A R S O N S  M I N I S T R I E S  P O D C A S T
L I S T E N  T O  M E S S AG E S  O N  I T U N E S  &  

S O U N D C L O U D

P E A R S O N S M I N I S T R I E S .CO M
V I S I T  O N L I N E  F O R  A L L  O F  T H E  P E A R S O N S  

M I N I S T R I E S  AU D I O  &  V I D E O  R E S O U R C E S

T H E  BVOV  N E T WO R K
WAT C H  LEGACY T V  O N  T H E  B VOV N ,  

AVA I L A B L E  O N  D I S H  2 6 5 ,  R O K U ,  A N D

A P P L E  T V

4 WAYS TO
GET THE WORD


