All over the world this gospel is bearing fruit and growing,
just as it has been doing among you since the day you heard
it and understood God’s grace in all its truth.

Colossians 1:6
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testimonial in the hopes of getting the message of Captivating
oLt to nore Women,












Dear John,

The purpose of this letter is to say thanks to you and to the entire Ransomed Heart
team. Thank you for opening your hearts and allowing God to use you to bring freedom
and truth. | thank God everyday for you and your ministry, for how He has used you to
share the true Gospel, which has set my heart free, restored my marriage and
transformed my family. How my 3-year old son will have the privilege to grow up in a
different envircnment, to be fathered, to be initiated, to be encouraged to live freely from
his heart and play the part that God has designed for him.

I'd like to share a little slice of my story with you (there is so0 much more), so that you can
understand the joy that | now feel and the gratitude | have towards God for your ministry.

This chapter of my story tock place in 2004, in one of the most difficult moments of my
life. My car had just been repossessed, my wife and | were feeding potato soup to our
dog because we simply didn't have enough money to buy dog food. Every first of the
month came with terror, like a tsunami coming our way to quickly raze with the little we
had and leave us on the street. The harassing calls, the eviction notices under the door,
the electric company knocking and threatening to disconnect the service. Everything
that | feared, everything that | had fought so hard to aveid was happening, and there
was nothing | could do about it. It was inevitable. | had failed again. My father was
right. The world was right. | was a failure, weak, incapable of anything great, afraid,
unable to stand up to life and do something for myself. Fear reigned. | was paralyzed.
Absolutely frozen. [ didn’t have anyone to count on. 1 coufdn’t even hide behind my
mother anymore; | was a grown man, or | was supposed to be one, at least.  All | could
do was to cry out to God.

And in my desperation, God answered. | met with Jim for lunch one summer day in
Miami. We discussed the services that he required and how | was the right man for the
job (At that point | was the right man for any job). Then, by God's divine appointment,
our conversation shifted from business to faith, and we gave way to the beginning of an
amazing relationship, where for the first time in my life, | felt validated, mentored, guided,
fathered by a real man. In the months that followed | participated of his Bible studies,
which sometimes included one or two “Cuba Libres”, great stogies and even watching
ultimate fighting pay-per-view events. Exactly what my heart needed. And then the

gift:

“Pablo, may the contents of this book speak to the inner passions (and wounds) of your
masculine heart - as it has mine... Your friend Jim”.



When Jim first gave me Wild at Heart, | devoured it... How was it possible that
everything that I've felt my entire life was so clearly explained in this book? | wasn't
making it up! | was validated, my feelings, my emotions were normal, even more, | was
designed to be this way... No way!|

When | finished, | felt like when | watched The Matrix for the first time. There is truth
here and | want more of this! Give me the red pilll The second time, | read it slowly and
invited God to walk me through the material and to heal me. One gorgeous night, in the
middle of the open ccean, while some amazing men and | were deep-sea fishing, and
after | had caught a shark (yes, | was deep-sea fishing and | caught a shark!) | laid down
{o read the book and | was challenged to ask God for my true name. That implied that |
had to trust Him to speak clearly to my heart and even worst, | was going to have to risk
hearing what He had to say about me. So while | was contemplating this amazing sky,
filled with beautiful bright stars, in the middle of the ocean, surrounded by beauty, | took
the plunge and decided to open my heart to God and ask him for my true name. |
prayed and prayed, but | didn’t hear anything. But | kept asking, | stayed with the
guestion for many days until one Sunday morning, as my wife and | were worshiping at
church, | heard this glorious voice in my heart calling me by my real name: “Warrior of
God”. cried like never hefore. How was it possible, that God would choose fhose
words to describe me? It was the most ironic contradiction between everything that my
heart ever longed for and everything that | believed about myself.

With this precious gift, Jesus continued with the loving and careful restoration of my
heart. | began to learn to stand up for myself (Had great practice with all the harassing
credit card companies), to value myself and my work and to battle for the people and the
things that are worth fighting for.

I'd love to say that everything was perfect since then, but as you wisely teach, we live in
a world at war, and the enemy is not willing to yield without a fight. In the months and
years that followed, as | stood up and began to realize that | did have what it takes, |
began to be praised at work and recognized for my accomplishments. Sadly, the weak
and still wounded heart that yearned for validation since | was a kid was not prepared for
that, so | yielded to the flesh, te the old self and | gave myself to my work, which included
constant business trips. No band of brothers, no support, so | quickly steered away from
God. In a matter of a months, | ended up separated from my wife, searching for life and
validation in work and numbing the pain with alcohol and more. It seemed like a split
second, | didn’t see it coming. The enemy really ook me down. The best way to
describe my condition, and this stage of my life is the eternal agony of Gollum in the

Lord of the Rings.



Goed, however, had better plans for me. He continued with his relentless pursuit of my
heart, he came to my rescue and once again began to restore me. Waking the Dead,
Walking with God, Fathered by God. Once again, God using you and your ministry to
rescue me. And then my marriage. For the next two years, God treated my heart and
my wife's heart to the point of forgiveness, absolute healing, a greater love and a closer
intimacy than we ever had before. In spite of the suffering; even more, through the
suffering, God shaped and healed our hearts. Those were difficult times, but | am
thankful to God for them.

Fast forward to 2012, our marriage was much better, our first son, was 2 years
old, and God gave us the opportunity to move from South Florida to Northern California
(that story alone is worth a few pages, but maybe for another time). We prayed for a
church, God spoke and we followed. During the first service we attended, the program
that they handed included an invitation for the men of the church to attend an upcoming
Wild at Heart Boot Camp, the first one to be held by the Ransomed Heart team in
California. | could not believe it. That was something | never thought | would be able fo
do. | signed up for the lottery and prayed like | meant it, and a few months later (this past
February), | was there, with you and the team, allowing God to restore me even more,
and to challenge me to step up. During the new name session, His words were as clear
as when he gave me my true name. This time He said: “Let your name be known”. |
knew what He was asking of me. It was time for me to really embrace my identity and
take my place in His Story. It was time to fight for the Kingdom. He warned me of the
risks and the battle that would come, and asked me to focus on 3 missions: Torescue
the heart of my wife first (I didn't see that one coming - for all | knew she was fine
already), to fight to establish my work and finances (long-time battle - deep wounds
from childhood) and to begin rescuing the hearts of other men. My heart was pumping
fast, my blocd felt like boiling water. if there are men out there, going through the stuff
I've been through, someone needs to fight for them. Scmeone needs to tell them that
there is breakthrough available, that there is life. Someone needs to point them to
Jesus.

It has been a few months since bootcamp, and { am in awe of what God has dore. |
have devoured most of your material (From Waking the Dead to the Platinum Collection,
the Advanced Boot Camp Audio CDs, the Hope of Prayer, etc) and | feel like Neo in The
Matrix, learning to fight jiu jitsu. Except there is no virtual dojo, it is all real and pretty
bloody. My wife was literally in prison, chained to resentment, bitterness, pride,
oppression and | had not seen ft. She is now free. There is still a lot to fight for,
obviously, but she is once again joyful and sweet. She laughs, she loves... she is back.
And | love her more than ever before, and | love Jesus for rescuing her. And for using
me to be part of it. Now | get back from work and she’s often listening to your latest
podcast, or to the captivating CDs, or simply scaking in Scripture.  Jesus, once more,
restoring through your ministry.



After bootcamp | volunteered to lead a Wild at Heart small group with 10 men, and it was
incredible. To see these men open their eyes to the reality of the world we live in, to see
their hearts come out for air, to breath fresh air for the first time in God knows how
long.... ltis humbling. It is bloody, but it is worth it. After that first experience { lead a
summer workshep on what it means to be a Man of the Kingdom and once again, God
showed up and it was awesome. We laughed, we cried, we prayed, and Jesus was
there, healing, restoring, renewing. We have gone hiking a few times, and | began o
form my Band of Brothers. Three of us took a backpacking trip to Yosemite National
Park a few weeks ago. Life, and to the fullest.

At church, | am now responsible for the Men's ministry, and after a few months, we now
have 10 small groups for men (and growing), including Wild at Heart and Fathered by
God. We promoted a Boot Camp back in September, that a group of allies put together
here in California, in Mount Hermon, and 40 guys from our church came. It was
glorious.

{am in awe of God and what He is doing. | am absolutely humbled to be part of this, to
be fighting for the hearts of my wife and my son, and all these men, to play a role in the
restoration of their hearts, the battle for their families and our community. To be a
Warrior of God.

| am thankful for the role that you and your ministry have played in my life. | am

restored, I now walk with God, { know my place in the Larger Story. God has Fathered
me through you and your team, and He continues to do 50 even now. | hope and pray
that you would fully understand the impact, the reach of your ministry. Every night, when
| see my scn asleep, as | see him resting in absolute peace, | remember the life that the
enemy had planned for us, the place from which Jesus rescued me and my family and |
thank Him for His sacrifice, for His work and His triumph, and i thank Him for your
ministry, for your wilingness to sacrifice and fight for my heart and the hearts of so many
men and women. [ pray that one day, whether in this life or the next, 'l have the
opportunity to sit down with you and talk, to share stories of battles and victeries and to
tell you in person of what God has done in my life, through yours. Thank you.




Breathtaking, isn't it? These bring us to tears, every time.

And now consider this...

Our resources have gone out to about ten million people worldwide. Those are products
sold...10 million people, in dozens of languages, on every continent. Staggering.

But then we know that many people share their books and tapes within a family, or circle
of friends. Parents are raising their children in this message, changing generations. We
know thousands of people who teach this in their classes, or hold retreats using our
materials. It is quite common for us to hear of our resources touching hundreds and
thousands more people through just one Ransomed Heart ally. So what are we talking
here?

10 million resources x 3 additional people reached = 30 million people.

x 5 =50 million people.

Fifty million people impacted with this beautiful redemption, this staggering
breakthrough?

O friends...it is beyond words. You are making it happen through your partnership with
us. | hope you begin to grasp why we wanted you to see this!
Again - Merry Christmas!!

From your allies at Ransomed Heart





