
 
 

August 6, 2008 
 
Dear Friends and Family, 
 
We are incredibly blessed to have you as 
partners in ministry! Isn’ t God good? So many 
exciting things are happening in All Things 
Possible. Since we’ve last written, we’ve 
spoken to thousands of people in churches and 
juvenile detention centers around America. 
Many of these people have surrendered their 
lives to Jesus! We’ ll share just a few of those 
stories in these pages.  
 
These stories have nothing to do with us or the 
accomplishments of human beings. It’s all 
about Jesus. These are testimonies of God’s 
redeeming love for society’s “ rejects.”  Jesus 
cares so much for the outcasts. Maybe because 
“ it takes one to know one.”  
 

“ He had no dignity or beauty to make us 
take notice of him. There was nothing 
attractive about him, nothing that would 
draw us to him. We despised him and 
rejected him; He endured suffering and 
pain … Because of our sins he was 
wounded, beaten because of the evil we did. 
We are healed by the punishment he 
suffered, made whole by the blows he 
received.”   (Isaiah 53:2-5) 

 
This is our incredible God who loves the 
unlovely, and we are walking in His footsteps. 
Thanks for taking this journey with us – these 
are exciting days!  
 
Much love from the Marx family 



All Things Possible Ministries, P.O. Box 21568, Waco, TX 76702-1568, www.atpministries.org, 1-877-579-1100 

 
 

 
Texas – Apr il 2008 
 
As we got to know the girls in the juvenile facility at Brownwood, 
we were impressed about how desperately hurting and broken they 
were. We just wanted to take them into our arms and hold them like 
a father or mother, but of course that was not allowed. Thankfully 
we were able to minister to them during our special prayer time and 
tell them about Jesus’  unconditional love. Then we saw the light of 
hope come into many of their eyes. God be praised! 
 
 About 145 girls attended a special chapel service where Victor 
gave a martial arts demonstration, and they heard several of our 
team members speak. Then 15 girls raised their hands to receive 
Jesus, and 75 rededicated their lives. It was an amazing time of 
tears and joy and newfound hope in Christ. 
 
We later received notes like these from the teens who attended: 



(Brownwood, Texas continued …)
 
“ I liked that [ the speakers]  have been in similar 
situations and they was real with it.”  
 
“ I just need help to figure out who Jesus is.”  
 
One girl who recently lost four family members in a 
car accident – including her little brothers aged 5, 3, 
and 1 – wrote, “ I was angry with God. I feel like no 
one cares. Can you help me, please? I’m willing to 
take all the advice you give me.”  
 
Thank you for your prayers for these precious girls. 
Jesus loves them so much! 
 
 
Tennessee – May 2008 
 
It helps to have an N.F.L. Linebacker with you in a 
small locked room with mostly convicted murderers! 
We were in a maximum security adult male facility 
in Memphis, surrounded by 31 hardened criminals. 
They actually laughed when I told them I was into 
martial arts. I was little more than a worm to them. 
 
However, when my 
6’3” , 240 pound, Dallas 
Cowboy linebacker 
friend named Kevin 
Burnett stood and asked 
me to demonstrate a 
defense against his 
attack, we got their 
attention! He grabbed 
me with one hand and 
pulled back to launch 
his anvil-sized fist 
through my face. That’s 
when I nailed him with 
about eight strikes in one second. The inmates 
stopped laughing and sat stunned by what they had 
just witnessed. I asked these guys to raise their hands 
if they would have misjudged my ability on the 
streets. There was some nervous laughter followed 
by hands going up all over the room. 
 
Kevin had set up my topic perfectly. I asked the men 
if they might have misjudged the Lord Jesus Christ 
and His Almighty ability and power to forgive them 
and bring healing to their lives. Kevin spoke about 
God’s transforming power from Romans 12:2. Praise 
God that more than 20 of these convicts surrendered 
their lives to Christ in a glorious way!  

Colorado – May 2008 
 
“Sarah”  was a tattered-hair girl of 14. The state-
issued jumpsuit nearly swallowed her up. She told 
me about her past abuse. So I simply said, “Do you 
know that Jesus loves you?” She smiled to be polite. 
I told her again very deliberately, “Jesus loves you.”  
She looked down nervously, feeling uncomfortable. I 
sensed the Holy Spirit urging me on. So again I 
looked her straight in the eyes and told her, “Jesus 
loves you!”  That’s when her eyes began to fill with 
tears. When I told her once more, “Jesus loves you,”  
tears streamed down her sweet face and I knew she 
finally got it! Jesus was making His presence known 
to this precious little girl. 
 
I called “Angelo”  up because he was the hardest-
looking kid in the facility. I had him try to mug me 
with my demo pistol, and as usual I surprised 
everyone by disarming him. But something about this 
17-year-old’s body language was different than most 
kids who usually act cool through this gag. Later I 
learned about his rough background, and that he was 
facing 25 years to life for murder. Angelo listened 
intently as I shared Jesus’  wonderful message of 
hope. When the opportunity was given to respond to 
Christ, Angelo did. Afterward when I asked if 
anyone wanted to stand and publicly share their 
thoughts, this young man told everyone how he was 
impacted by the message. As the guys were leaving, 
he grabbed me and hugged me tight. Please pray with 
me that Jesus who began a good work in Angelo will 
carry it on to completion. (Philippians 1:6) 
 
Some friends of ours have a grandson who was 
incarcerated, and it just so happened that I was able 
to visit “James” while we were in Colorado. James 
told me that he was going to court the very next day, 
and he asked us to pray that the judge would release 
him from prison. I said sure, but I also challenged 
James. “ If God answers that prayer, will you come to 
Calvary Chapel where I’ ll be speaking tomorrow 
night?”  He said that he would. We prayed to that end 
and left it up to the Lord. Well guess who I saw 
sitting right in the front row of that church? I didn’ t 
plan on James being so nervous when I volunteered 
him for one of my weapons demonstrations, but he 
was sweating bullets when he came onto the 
platform. Then I spoke, and that’s when all of heaven 
had a joyous celebration. Why? Because James 
responded to the call of the Lord. I wish you could 
have seen him weeping … just weeping there at the 
altar. James was radically transformed. Today he is a 
beautifully forgiven child of God. Thank you Jesus! 
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Book Release – Pray for  its completion!!! 
 
We’ve had many obstacles, but our book is close to 
completion. Here’s an excerpt from With God All 
Things Are Possible – The Victor Marx Story. 
 
Mr. K was an alcoholic and his drinking scared all of 
us to death. He was regularly unfaithful to my 
mother. I’m not sure why, but my Momma stuck with 
him for several years despite the cheating.  
 
It all ended one Saturday night in 1974 when I was 
nine years old. My step-dad was still working as a 
bail bondsman and he always carried a pistol. The 
indoor and outdoor house lights were on when my 
stepfather came home, and that’s something he 
would not tolerate. So he pulled out his gun and 
began shooting the lights. Bullets were flying 
everywhere. My mother rushed us into a closet, 
afraid that this would be our last night on earth.  
 
Momma kept whispering, “ Don’ t cry. Don’ t make a 
sound.”  Then she courageously stepped out of the 
closet and confronted my stepfather. “ Please don’ t 
do this,”  she said.  
 
My stepfather screamed. “ You kids come out of the 
closet!”  Then I heard my mother begin to pray 
fervently. “ The blood of Jesus covers the door! The 
blood of Jesus covers the door!”  
 
My stepfather tried to bully his way into the room, 
but at that moment an invisible wall stopped him cold 
at the threshold. He could not penetrate our 
sanctuary! We knew the Lord had posted a guardian 
angel at the doorway. After a few failed attempts to 
reach us, my stepfather gave up and walked away 
cussing and yelling. When he disappeared into his 
bedroom Momma said to us, “ We’re gonna run.”  
She hurried us out of the closet, telling us to be quiet. 
Momma opened a small window and one by one we 
all climbed out. We ran in the darkness to a 
neighbor’s house where we were kept for the night. 
 
When my oldest brother Tony came home after a 
weekend of hunting, all he found was a note saying 
we had moved. He had no clue where we went. So he 
packed his clothes, drove into the woods, and set up 
a little camp down by the river. He finished his 
senior year under those circumstances, hunting and 
fishing for food and doing odd jobs to make money. 
What a way to grow up! As for the rest of us, we hid 
out in the big city of Jackson for a while. 

Please join us in praying for the completion of this 
book project, so that God will be glorified. 
 
 
Our Texas Ministry Headquarters 
 
God has allowed us to minister in youth facilities in 
11 states, and we hope to increase that to 50 states in 
the next five years! We continue to rehab the ATP 
campus as God provides the funds. Thanks to God, 
we do not owe a penny on this 10-acre facility! In 
June, we began a partnership with another youth 
ministry in Waco to provide a summer program for 
at-risk kids. This includes volleyball, basketball, art 
projects, and a safe and fun place to hang out. We 
hope to offer an after-school program this fall with 
tutoring, mentoring, sports, and, again, just plain fun! 
The photos are from one of our basketball programs. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
By the way … 
Recently I was telling a relative about our latest 
outreach. He asked me, “Now Victor, are you saying 
that none of these prisons or juvenile facilities pay 
you to come and visit them?” I said, “That’s right.”  
“Then how do you get your support?”  So I told him 
about our partners who send us a gift or go online. 
He’d known about ATP Ministries for years, but he 
didn’ t know how we supported this work.  
 
I really mean it when I say that we are in this 
ministry together. Most importantly, we can really 
use your prayers. Now that’s a powerful weapon for 
righteousness that anyone can use, no matter how 
weak they feel. 
 
Secondly, we’d encourage you to partner with us 
financially. We have so many opportunities to reach 
lost and lonely people with the love of Jesus. We’d 
like to give hurting people more Christian resources 
like our upcoming book, free of charge. It’s easy to 
support us online at www.atpministries.org. 
 
So thanks for your prayers and your financial 
support. We couldn’ t do it without you! – Victor 

 


