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What’s New? 
 

 
The Jubilee Transition Home has two new housemates.  Their names are David 
and Kerry.  This fills us up with six men living in the house.  The good news is 
that 4 are working and, hopefully, within a few short weeks the other two will 
be employed. 
 
We have a Facebook page and if you would like to become a „friend‟ just go to 
facebook.com and search for „jubilee transition home.  We will be posting 
weekly updates, goings on in the house and urgent needs. 
 
We also have a new website and you can find that at jubileeth.wordpress.com  I 

want to thank Ana Schrick from K-Love radio for helping set up these accounts.  

You can hear K-Love at 95.9 FM and 88.7 FM in the Portland area. 
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Through Chris’s Eyes 

Working together for the greater cause of loving our community through these special homes 

 

October, 2010 

It‟s amazing what some people can do when people stop getting a hand 
outs but rather a hand up.  Kenny is one such example.  Kenny has made 
the most complete change in the shortest time in the JTH.  He came into 
the house and in two weeks he found a job.  By the way, since he couldn‟t 
find a job close by he found one many miles away.  It requires that he get 
up at 4:30 am to be at work by 7 am.  Kenny consistently makes good 
decisions not only about work but his spiritual life as well.  He doesn‟t get 
involved in meaningless arguments.  And, he „keeps the main thing‟ the 
„MAIN THING‟. 
 
He is what JTH is trying to achieve.  What makes Kenny such a good 
example?  He has a positive attitude and is tired of where he was.  He not 
only wants to live with his reality he wants to change it.  He epitomizes the 
saying “Work like prayer won‟t help and pray like work won‟t help‟. 

 
Kenny will testify that prayer and work make the difference. 
 
Thanks Kenny for being such a great example.  
        
Chris, House Manager 

 

 
 
“Someone once said “God trusts 
those who have learned to trust 
Him”.  Be encouraged…God will 

never forsake you and even if you 
feel you have let Him down by not 
trusting Him.  He is always with 
you”. 
 
Don Riehl 

Isaiah 54:10   For the mountains may be moved and the hills may shake, but My    
loving kindness will not be removed from you and My covenant of peace will not 
be shaken 

(NASB). 
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Now what am I going to do?”  That was the thought that went through my head as I stared at the motel room 
walls.  I was hundreds of miles from my birthplace (which I still considered as home). This was what I had 
instead of the triplex apartment I had been living in a few weeks before.  Instead of my job, which had been 
interesting and rewarding, in that it made me feel less like missing my recently deceased father, I had a 
severance check and a pink slip.  Instead of my “significant other” I had my books, (not quite the same to 

cuddle up with at night but much less drama and I'd grown used to over the last half dozen years).  Instead of 
my light, my joy - my children I had... what?  Nothing. 
 
Months later, I would look on that day and the handful of days after as my “now what am I going to do?” day. I 
now look upon it as one of the pivotal points in a long line of bad decisions that would leave me isolated, alone, 
and in a very bad place.  Before I left San Diego, I'd quarreled with my father, leaving me with remorse. I regret 
the bitter knowledge that my father was, as usual, right.  I felt guilt over the stupidity of my final words to him 
“keep your words sweet, one day you may have to eat them”.  That and the thought, “why did I say that?” 
would for months echo through my mind.  “if only I hadn't parted so from my family, I would not have been so 
soundly rejected later when I wrote my letters, letters that had received no reply.  Even a heated response 
would have been a welcome one at that point.  I had my storage locker, filled with my books & meager 
possessions, (I would eventually lose that, but while I had it, they helped to create the comfort of the illusion of 
place.) I would spend my time at the library and at the local bookstores, looking for work online:  live-in work, 
virtual secretary/research assistant work, temporary work, permanent work, and eventually, “what-I-could-
find-work”.  In all that reading, meeting & talking to people and an awful lot of walking I thought about my life,  
my decisions (both good and bad), what I've been, done & seen over the years, and more importantly, what I 
fundamentally believe.  
 

I have had insomnia in varying degrees for over 36 years.  In the course of that time, I'd seen doctors, 
psychologists & therapists of all kinds, What it came to is that I've been reacting to events in my life and not 
acting enough on my own initiative.  It‟s a fair assessment.  I had been reacting to childhood traumas, and the 
nightmares that resulted from them.  I reacted to the fact that for much of my life I've spent more time in 
attempting to not be like the ones that hurt me and less time striving to emulate those in my life who supported 
me.  My decisions and reactions came from that and not enough from my core beliefs. 
 
 For the most part I found that my core beliefs were simple ones (on the surface at least).  Being forced to 
spend so much time in my own company I was able to not only define & examine my core beliefs, but to come to 
some conclusions.  For the most part I found that my core beliefs were simple ones on the surface at least. 
These are some of the conclusions I came up with: 
 
I had gone from high school to the Navy; then Navy to college; college to marriage and work (although at times 
they would both feel the same); to remarriage and more work and eventually to my current state of aloneness.  
I was always with or surrounded by others.  I needed to learn to be comfortable in my own skin, to accept 
others.  I was not doing all I could to help my fellow man.  I was not helping a person a day.  Being one of the 
good guys was a personal goal I‟d set for myself when I was 12 years old.  I wanted to be someone who helps 

rather that someone who hurts.  It was an important principle that I‟d tried to live by.  I wasn‟t doing enough to 
even help myself let alone anyone else.  I began to volunteer at a local food pantry.  It may not have been 
helping every day but at least I was helping. 

 

 

My Testimony    by Eugene 

 

 

“When you think you’ve hit the bottom and you’re feeling really low:  You 
mustn’t feel discouraged.  There’s always one step further down you can 
go”.  

  One Step Further, Buddy Rich on the 

Muppet Show 
 

“Your joy can fill you only as deeply as your sorrow has carried you.  
     Kahil Gibran 
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 Most people are both good & bad, striving for the most part to be good.  Every person is the hero of 
their own story.  Mainly because of that belief I tend to give most people the benefit of the doubt and 
react badly to perceived betrayals.  I trust in the basic good nature of others, though a good idea in 
principle has lead to a lot of heartbreak and disappointments over the years.  I don't call many friends, but 
those I do, I trust to the ends of the earth. 
 

 I expect those I trust to be worthy of my trust.  The problem stems from when those I trust don't live up 
to the expectations engendered by that trust.  If I had spent the majority of my time being mistrustful of 
people I would not be the kind of person I wanted to be.  In a deal or bargain, even if the other person 
does not hold up their end of the deal, I will uphold mine. 
 
 I am not responsible for what the other person does.  I am only accountable for what I do.  Conversely, 
if I am accountable for my actions, I am also accountable for my inaction.  Did I do enough? That is also a 
consideration.  I re-thought my past actions, going over every misdeed & mistake when I received an award 
or praise, I wondered if it was warranted. What other decisions, alternatives or conclusions could I have 
come to?  As we all know, hindsight is 20-20 and it's merciless in observation.  So there I was the fool on 
the hill, hashing & rehashing, thinking, re-thinking & over-thinking my every deed & misdeed.  Too much 
introspection is depressing.  I was a depressing character to be around then, but with time, it passed. 
 Most of my history was a reaction to the insomnia caused by childhood trauma or reactions out of fear & 
anger stemming from further childhood abuse.  The memories and the emotions that come with them have 
only as much power over me as I allow them to have.  The past cannot hurt me if I don't allow it to. I am 
responsible for how I feel. Nothing can force me to feel or behave a certain way without my consent & 
approval 
  

 But I never lost my faith in God. In organized religion yes, in other people and basic human nature, yes 
(the daily news & living as a homeless man showed me things about my fellow man I thought I'd never see).  
But God?  Never doubted once.  After all, Job was God's Favorite.  It is said “There are no atheists in 
foxholes.”  Place a man in any situation where he questions his own survival, and you'll find out just what it 
is he fundamentally believes.  God answers all prayers, You just won't always like the answers.  
Sometimes, the answer is “no” or like a child, you’re not ready for a complete answer or even all of the 
answer. 

 
One event flows into the next...  being alone led me to the Tualatin Food Pantry where I met Gerry 
Pryun. That eventually led me to Jubilee Transition House.  JTH & my introspection led me to put many 
of my thoughts on my blog, which led to my eldest child's finding me on the Internet.  We chat or phone 
almost every day, and we've supported each other through recent changes. 

 
I firmly believe the events that led me here are no mere coincidences.  That I am in this place at this time 
to lean from and teach the other residents is not by chance.  Perhaps one day I'll see all four of my children 
again.  If I am worthy of it, I am sure it will be as a result of my time spent here at Jubilee Transition 
House.  

 
Keep the faith ~ M. Eugene Tillory 
 

Needs Corner 
 
Mentors 
Car rides & working cars 
Prayer 
Resume help 
Bible study leader 
Games (i.e. chess, scrabble etc….) 
Hair clippers 

Jobs by the day/hour 
Employment 
Bus tickets   
DONATIONS-10145 SW 148TH AVE. 

BEAVERTON, OR 97007 

Looking for a few good men. 
 
The Jubilee Transition Home will succeed with God‟s help. We also need 
the help of Christian men who can give up a few hours a month to come 
along side our men in the house and start a relationship that will be 

beneficial to both in many ways.  The opportunities are many.  We 
envision coming together to pray, have a meal, take a walk, take a 
drive, and enjoy a sporting event. Just about any activity would be great 
and let our men know there are men in our Christian community that 
love the Lord enough to mentor others.  Please call Gerry at 503=260-
6165 for more details.  May God richly bless you. 
 


