
If you like what HE made,  
you can love WHO made it! 

God loves you more than you could ever imagine. The 
death of Jesus on the cross activated the new 
testament (a will!): When you believe, you inherit what 
belongs to Jesus: eternal life (1 John 4:9)! His 
resurrection →  your resurrection! Good News - 
because the curse is now cancelled: 

Creation  Friday Garden Adam Thorns Death Curse  👎
Jesus  	      Friday Garden Adam Thorns Death Curse   🙌  

👉       Sabbath is the crowning act of creation and   ⑦ 
 the centerpiece between cross and resurrection    

New life.  You 2.0.  #2Cor 5:17 
💞  Love God! Accept God’s invitation to a new 
beginning 🎁 . Experience forgiveness. Get to know 
Jesus. Learn to pray. Read the Bible. Keep the 10 
Commandments. Seriously. 
❤🩹  You & I: Live a new life. Pursue emotional and 
physical healing; nurture positive relationships; 
incorporate a healthy diet, physical activity, water, sun, 
fresh air, nature, hygiene, times of rest. Live graciously. 
Help one another. Embrace human dignity. Learn to 
love. Invite people to eternity. 🤲  

⏳  Future: Life on earth is temporary for all. Take God 
seriously, before it is eternally too late. Jesus is coming 
back soon! Everything is at stake. Prepare your 
character for eternity now. The Second Coming of 
Christ will solve every problem, will fix everything, will 
renew everything. New Heaven! New Earth! #future

WHAT MATTERS MOST English

Ingo Sorke, PhD

S O  F A R

M Y  S T O R Y

After watching my brother suffer through Latin, I 
determined to take Russian instead. The State of 
Baden-Württemberg offered Russian in four pilot 
schools, starting with 9th grade. I could be a spy! 
😎  Our field trips led to Moscow, Leningrad, 
Petrozavodsk, Murmansk (snow ❄  in July!), 
Odessa (Ukraine), and exotic places like 
Samarkand, Buchara, Tashkent (Uzbekistan) 🕌 . 
Senior Class Trip - and a suitcase full of Bibles! 🧳  
But the highlight was our Senior Class trip to 
Siberia. We took the Trans Siberian Express from 
Novosibirsk via Irkutsk 🗺  (Lake Baikal) all the way 
to Khabarovsk (a 3,000-mile trek! 🛤 ).  
And I smuggled Bibles. 🤫  😎  
I gave some students on our trip a Russian Bible to 
carry across the boarder in their suitcases, and 
then recollected them once we got through 
security in Moscow (clever, eh?!). My suitcase was 
already filled to the max with Christian literature. 
At Sheremetyevo airport passport control 🛂  made 
the guy in front of me open his suitcase. Откройте 
ваш чемодан! I thought this was it. I was done. 
What if I had to open mine?! After a quick prayer 
on my part, the guard looked at my passport … 
waved me through! 
Siberia 
In Siberia believers hand-typed hymnals under 
heavy carpets so they wouldn’t be detected. 
Pastors were imprisoned for not sending their kids 
to school on Saturday. I caught the underground 
mission bug and took Christian materials into the 
Soviet Union several times (and a camera for a 
human rights organization). I delivered Bibles to 
churches in Moscow, Leningrad, Odessa, Irkutsk, 
and Khabarovsk. The joy of the people when they 
received the Word of God! After the fall of the 
Soviet Union the pastor of a church in Siberia 
came to visit me in Stuttgart; we loaded him up 
with ten suitcases full of evangelistic material! Life-
changing experiences.
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From ☭ Russia

With ♥  Love Forget Mars -  let ’s  go to the New Earth!
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EXCHANGE STUDENT . . .  
🇩🇪 	 . . . FROM STUTTGART TO TEXAS! 

I was born in Marburg, Germany and grew up on the campus of the largest Braille Institute in 
Europe where my dad was an engineer. We also lived in Buxheim, Bavaria, where I rerouted creeks 
and climbed trees 🌳 , and then moved to Stuttgart (home of Mercedes and Porsche 🚗 ). No TV, lots 
of family time, hiking in the Alps 🏔 . Austria. Switzerland. School, sports, friends. (Classical) music. 
🎵 Concerts. Travel. Bike tours. Grandmas (no grandpas). Uncle. Berlin. Munich. England. France 
(n’est pas?). Corsica. Family. What a great childhood! Grateful. 

Close Call 
I hesitate to start here, but it was such a key moment 
in my life ... I was maybe 13, 14 years old; on a 
Saturday night I watched some men fighting in 
downtown Stuttgart. When police 👮  broke up the 
fight, the man next to me invited me to a Coke (nice 
man!). He then suggested we go for a walk. 
Schlossgarten, by the main train station 🚉 . He had his 
arm behind me on a park bench, and then offered me 
200 Deutschmarks 💶  if we went behind the bushes 
and ... My blood froze. My head was spinning. Mind 
you, I’m unchurched teenager, no sermons, no Bible 
studies, no weeks of prayer, no summer camp. Time 
froze. But I needed to decide. I simply ... got up and 
left! The direction my life would have taken ... 🤦  
Glow Tract! 
1985. It was a Saturday morning. My dad and I had 
gone to an open-air market (#grocery list) where a 
man handed me a pamphlet about Jesus and 
relationships. I tossed it in a corner in my room. Just 
before leaving for America as an exchange student, 
my parents made me clean up my room (parents!), 
and I found the pamphlet! I read it with my heart and 
right there in my room knelt down on my carpet and 
gave my heart to Jesus! 🧎 I prayed to God that he 
would send me to a Christian family. He did! 👇  
Exchange Student	 	 	    America! 🇺🇸  
August 21, 1985. Welcome to Texas! 🤠  
As an exchange student I was supposed to go to a 
family in Fayetteville, Arkansas. Since I was allergic to 
dogs 🐕 , I was rerouted to a family in Keene, Texas and 
attended Cleburne High School as a Senior. A different 
world … What an experience!

Keene, TX 76059 
My host family didn’t eat pork (vegetarians!) and 
attended church on Saturday. I had never heard of 
“Seventh-day Adventists”… 
I will never become a Seventh-day Adventist! 
Ken and Joyce Williams welcomed me with open 
arms. I went to church almost every Sabbath except 
for the one I stayed home and listened to Pink Floyd 
out of rebellion 😤 . “We don’t do laundry on 
Sabbath” I was told. Eventually I wrote a friend in 
Germany that I didn’t think I would ever become a 
Seventh-day Adventist. Never say never . . .  
Dale 
One day I was jogging on Old Mansfield Road in 
Keene when I heard a motorcycle 🏍  behind me - it 
was my host brother Dale. For my 18th birthday he 
took me to California and told me “Ingo, if you don’t 
make up your mind about God, you’ll never make it!” 
I waved, only to receive a phone call from the Joshua 
Police Department 🚔 . He had been hit by a station 
wagon and was careflighted to downtown Fort 
Worth. Intracranial pressure 📈 . Pints of blood. He 
died 24 hours later. My world was shattered. 😢  His 
room - silent. Empty. His eyes - closed. His Bible still 
open on his desk. 
Death . . . and Life 
I played Schubert Impromptu G-flat major at Dale’s 
funeral 🎶 . People kept saying, “Dale would have 
enjoyed that.” Would have?! (#grammar) Someone 
showed me 1 Thess 4:13-18, and something clicked 
about death as a sleep. Little did I know that some 20 
years later I would write a 50-page research paper 
🔎  on that very text for a doctoral seminar at the 
Baptist Seminary! #sleep #resurrection #hope

TURNING ·  POINTS

Bon Voyage!

Head 🧠  Heart 💞  Hand 🤲

Bible 
In high school in Germany I carried Bibles from the 
teacher’s lounge to the classroom and back (brownie 
points!). Sadly, Lutheran Confirmation classes did not 
appeal to my heart - but faithful Christians around me 
did. One Sunday Ken, my Texas host father, took me to a 
yard sale. I bought a $5 bicycle, put new brakes on it, and 
got my first English Bible from Jack and Nancy Gibbons. 
After homework each night (and piano practice 🎶 ) I read 
it for hours, cover to cover. I even developed my own 
concordance on the back pages! 📖  
Baptism 
Two weeks before my year in Texas came to an end, a 
thought flashed through my mind - I wanted to get 
baptized! I rode my $5 bicycle to the Keene SDA church 
and knocked on a side door. The youth pastor took the 
time and explained the plan of salvation to me for two 
hours! I was baptized on May 31, 1986, during Keene 
camp meeting. I was elated! But what an adjustment for 
my poor parents in Germany. We hardly spoke a word on 
the way home from Frankfurt Airport. I had school on 
Saturdays! I finally mustered up the courage to go to my 
principal and request Saturdays off. 🗓   
Calling 
After taking the MCAT for med school, I enrolled in 
theology at Eberhard-Karls-University in Tübingen, 
Germany, studying Latin, Greek, and Hebrew. Eventually I  
realized that secular theology had no future in my life, 
and went back to Texas to finish my degree at 
Southwestern Adventist University. I pastored in Texas, 
got my MDiv at Andrews University (including a semester 
in the Middle East), and then taught Bible and Greek at 
my Alma Mater (SWAU) for 20 years. Motto: “The times 
require an intelligent, educated ministry” (5T 528). I also 
acquired a PhD in New Testament during that time 
(Southwestern Baptist Theological Seminary). 
Church. Family. 
In Galveston I learned that just prayer can double a 
church. In San Antonio I witnessed the power of lay 
ministry. Planting Country Life SDA Church with my 
family and friends was a most practical and impactful 
highlight of my ministry. We pray a lot, involved 
everyone, including kids, and grew internally and 
externally. Motto: Soul-Searching · Soul-Winning. I now 
work as a free-lance pastor, with projects in Uganda, 
South Sudan, Middle East, and Asia. 
Hospice Chaplaincy 
What a privilege to minister to people from all walks of 
life at the end of their life’s journey. 🌅  Visitation Motto: 
Love · Listen · Learn · Lead · Leave (something behind).            
Family 
I married my Texas high school sweetheart 💞  (we wrote 
letters for almost 7 years! 💌 ). We raised a wonderful 
family of two bright boys - homeschooling, traveling, 
camping, music, church planting. #fam #love


