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    It’s December 23 and I’m heading to 
Houston to pick up Brennen for Christmas 
and as he said on the phone “maybe for a 
longer stay”.  I was hoping to surprise Terry for 
Christmas with Brennen coming home but this 
was a big enough surprise that he was coming 
home for an extended stay and potentially for 
good.  It had been 15 months since he left.  
The initial shock of him taking this journey 
made for the roughest time in my life.  We 
had come into a new normal and had become 
content in his journey.
 The family that took him in had become 
family to him and to us.  Anytime people treat 
your children with hospitality and kindness they 
quickly become dear to you.  The Manrique 
family loved our son and he loved them.  Their 
younger sons were like little brothers that 
Brennen never had.
	 My	trip	to	Houston	was	filled	with	the	joy	
that you get when a long, hard task comes to 
an end.  Even though God carried us through 
this, the magnitude of it all was still very real.  
The weight of the last several months was 
being	lifted	as	I	reflected	back.	
 The four-hour drive back to Dallas let us 
talk about his experience.  As Brennen shared 
it was quite obvious that God protected and 
provided for all of his needs.  He talked about 
how God provided food and shelter for him.  
He said he never went dumpster diving but he 
also would not let good food go to waste.  He 
said	many	times	he	would	wake	up	to	find	food	

or money 
next to 
him.  He 
never 
slept in a 
homeless 
shelter 
or ate 
the food 
provided 
for the 
homeless.  
He wanted 
to depend 
on God.
 Our 
drive 

home reinforced that Brennen was not the 
same young man that left 15 months earlier.  
He spent a tremendous amount of time in the 
Scriptures and in prayer.  He traveled to Mexico 
with the Manriques.  They had a ministry to the 
people of Monterrey and family near Mexico 
City.  He had prayed for the poor who desire 
to be healed.  He had seen things that most 
20 years olds from suburbia hadn’t seen. We 
didn’t know what all that would mean but he 
was home.

We will never be the same
 While Brennen was away, Terry and I had 
some	significant	events	occur	that	would	
impact our future.
 On a Saturday morning in May, during my 
time with God, I remembered sensing that 
God was leading me to a time of fasting.  It 
wasn’t something I had much experience in, 
but I knew others who did.  I remember saying 
to myself at least God didn’t say it was 40 
days.  That afternoon I realized that it was 
for 40 days.  The longest I had ever fasted 
was three days and I remembered not feeling 
well.		Since	June	1	was	on	Thursday	I	figured	
I would start then.  I made mention to Terry 
that Sunday evening at Dairy Queen.  She 
said she was sensing the same thing.  It was a 
nice	affirmation	when	she	said	that.		The	only	
problem was that she wanted to start the next 
day.  I still had a few more days before I was 
planning on starting.  Then I thought Dairy 
Queen would be my last meal for 40 days.  
Monday came, and for the next 40 days, liquids 
was all I had.  I lost 20 pounds, but what I 
gained was amazing.
 We also had a couple of trips planned. 
One was to Marion, Kentucky and the other 
to Ruidoso, New Mexico.  We loved going to 
Ruidoso, but we had never been to Marion.  
Our Kentucky trip came about 9 months 
into Brennen’s journey.  We were primed to 
hear a word from God.  We took a couple of 
audiobooks to listen while traveling.  Danielle, 
our daughter, had suggested we read Radical 
by David Platt.  I hadn’t read it and thought 
it would be good for both Terry and me.  We 
listened to it going to Kentucky and talked 
about it for several days while vacationing.  It
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brought back dreams and desires from our 
younger days.  It reminded us of ways that 
we wanted to serve God.  We wanted to do 
something different but didn’t know what that 
would be.  On the way back we listened to “90 
Minutes in Heaven” by Don Piper.  Piper’s book 
reminded us that God is much bigger than our 
finite	minds	and	the	box	we	try	to	put	Him	in.	
Both books struck different nerves.
 Terry and I got back home and the day-
to-day routine set in.  Church life can really 
consume your time especially if you let it.  A 
couple of months after we returned, Terry 
reminded me of our trip and what we felt God 
was talking to us about.  It’s good to have 
a spouse to give those gentle nudges when 
needed.  It helped us get ready.

Brennen’s Back Home
 For 15 months we had waited for him to 
come home.  Now that he was back what was 
life going to look like for him and for us?  We 
slowly transitioned.  We would periodically hear 
stories of what God taught him.  We would see 
the impact it had on his life.  Brennen was quite 
mature for a 21-year-old but we would see 
some of the frustrations he was experiencing.  
At times he felt like he was not hearing from 
God.  Being home brought some of the old 
distractions that he didn’t have while he was 
away.  

Brennen Returned to School
 In the fall Brennen headed back to college 
after a two-year hiatus.  Terry was working at 
Dallas Baptist University and Brennen could 
receive	tuition	remission	as	a	benefit	for	Terry	
working there. They would ride to DBU together 
and have some time just for them to talk. 
 Terry cherished this time.  Unfortunately, 
the possibility of an engineering degree from 
LeTourneau had passed.  Brennen focused his 
new studies on Biblical studies, particularly 
studying Greek.
 One of the topics of discussion that came 
out of his time on the streets and living with a 
spirit-filled	family	was	understanding	particular	
passages that Christians would use but have 
different interpretations.  I told him to go back 
to Biblical language.  He breezed through his 
studies and graduated.   He realized what he 
learned was giving him the foundations but he 
was only scratching the surface of learning.

New Milestones for Us
 The next year was a milestone.  We all 

can look back in our lives and see pivotal time 
periods that shape our life.  2011 was that year 
for Terry and me.  God had been preparing us 
for years but He put it in over-drive the last 
year and a half.
 In January our church decided it was time to 
start planning to plant a church in Waxahachie. 
We talked to Larry Johnson, executive director, 
for EBA.  He said Waxahachie needed a church 
to reach 20-30’s.  I was excited to see that our 
church was going to plant a church and that 
Aaron Clayton, our college pastor, was taking 
the lead. It was exciting to me because our 
leadership had discussed planting a church 
in Waxahachie several years earlier but we 
realized the timing was not right.
 Terry and I began talking about the plant.  
We started dreaming what it would be like if we 
helped with the plant and then reality would set 
in.  Financially we were two years away from 
where we felt comfortable about helping with 
a new church.  We knew it would be an act of 
God for this to happen.
 Terry and I set up a time for lunch to talk to 
Aaron.	We	wanted	to	find	out	early	if	it	was	fine	
with him if we joined them.  I told him we had 
not prayed about it nor were we ready to start 
praying either.  I would let him know if or when 
we started praying.  The thought of leaving and

Brennen at DBU graduation with Richard, Terry and 
Danielle Cody
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helping with a church plant, what would 
eventually be known as Remedy Church, 
was exciting but also overwhelming. We 
had experience in what we thought was 
overwhelming.
	 Why	a	church	plant?		I	had	finally	come	
to the point of what others were saying that 
I should consider serving as a director of 
missions for an association.  I had nixed that 
idea for several years but people continued 
talking with me about it.  They would say 
that my relational approach and gifting in 
programming, developing leaders, church 
revitalization, missions and my desire for 
cooperation between churches for the sake of 
the kingdom were key for a director.  I would 
agree with them but I couldn’t see me using 
it on an associational level.  Plus I didn’t have 
any church planting experience and that was 
and would continue to be a major component 
needed for an association.  My key argument 
against it was about to be tested. I was 
about to learn how to empathize with church 
planters and not just sympathize with them.
 A few weeks passed and we started 
praying.  It was a major decision.  We were 
50	years	old	and	looking	at	a	huge	financial	
risk.  We knew that we would have to raise 
our support if we were to help with the church 
plant and I knew that was not one of my gifts.  
Before praying I felt I still had control but 
once I gave it to God, I then had to do what 
He said.  It’s like pleading ignorance to God if 
you don’t.  Granted, that’s bad theology, but 
God got us to that point of us being open to 
hearing from Him.  For the next three months, 
we sought God.
 I forgot to tell Aaron we were praying, 
until one day I made a comment about it.  He 
asked, “so y’all are praying about it?”  He 
knew then that we had gotten serious about it.

 In May, I went to our senior pastor and 
asked if he would pray about us leaving to 
help with the church plant. I wanted to bring 
him in on this early because it could have a 
significant	impact	on	the	church	if	we	did.		I	
had been on staff at Hillcrest for 11 years and 
had seen some amazing growth. Our children 
had grown up in the children and student 
ministries.  It’s a time in our life that you build 
strong relationships with other people doing 
the same.
 After a few weeks, I knew it was what 
we were supposed to do.  I realized God was 
going to do something very special and I did 
not want to miss out on it.  I went back to 
Mike and asked how do we make this happen.  
As always he was supportive and gave some 
excellent ideas.
 The last Sunday in July we announced we 
were leaving at the end of the year to help 
with the new plant.  It gave us time to raise 
prayer	and	financial	support.		It	also	gave	us	
time to prepare the church for us to leave.  
The Sunday we announced it was hard on 
multiple levels.  Not only letting the church 
know of us leaving but we left that afternoon 
for New Mexico.  A dear friend had died in 
Dallas and the funeral was in our former 
church in Artesia.
	 For	the	next	five	months,	I	met	with	prayer	
and	financial	supporters.		God	knew	what	was	
needed from us and He provided the rest.
	 During	those	five	months,	Aaron	started	
meeting weekly on Sunday mornings in 
Waxahachie, with the launch team that was 
made up of about 15 adults.  We would leave 
immediately after the morning worship at 
Hillcrest and drive to Waxahachie for lunch 
with the launch team.  I would meet with 
Aaron and other leaders during the week while 
we waited to join them in January.  Finally, we

Remedy Church 5th Anniversary
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said our last goodbyes and made the move.
 It was really happening.  The excitement 
and freedom of helping create something from 
scratch were exhilarating.  Then the 15th 
and last day of the month would roll around 
to bring us back to reality.  It reminded us 
of early on in our ministry, when funds were 
extremely limited.  We had grown accustomed 
to a lifestyle that afforded us more 
opportunities.  Your experience and abilities 
sometimes open doors of churches that can 
be more generous and are able to take care 
of their pastors.  As pastors, we are not called 
to chase after those opportunities but to serve 
where God leads us. That is what we had 
done, willingly stepping away from perceived 
security to a stronger dependence on God.  We 
were a middle-aged couple who were typically 
non-risk takers.  In the two previous churches 
part of my responsibility was in administration.  
A church administrator typically reduces the 
risk for a church and is the level-headed voice 
on a staff.  What we were doing went against 
all of that.

Prayer Partner
 Shortly after beginning this new journey, 
I had a call from Mike Gilchrist, the pastor at 
South Prong.  Mike said he had been looking 
for someone to pray with him on a weekly 
basis and was wondering if I would like to do 
that.  Mike and I had served together on the 
Leadership Team of EBA.  We started meeting 
each Monday at 1:30 p.m. We desperately 
needed to know God’s heart as we had 
stepped out in faith.  Mike and I met for about 
two years before our schedules changed and 
prevented us from meeting weekly.  

Church Planting
 I learned very quickly that there was a rush 
that came with church planting.  I also realized 
I might be getting too old to experience too 
many of those rushes.  People would ask me 
how the church was doing and I would say 
it is moving two steps forward and one step 
backward but overall we were moving forward.
 I learned that planting as a team was far 
superior to planting by yourself.  There were 
days that you needed other people, who were 
just as invested in the church plant, to bear 
the load.  A team gave exactly that.  
 The experience of helping plant a church 
gives me that ability to empathize with church 
planters.  It is hard and takes uniquely gifted 
persons to plant successfully.  I realized that 
I’m not that person.

Brennen’s Long Distance Relationship
 While Brennen was in college he was also 
in the college ministry at church.  He had 
some quality guys and girls that were part 
of the ministry.  Brennen talked to me about 
Edi, a musically talented young lady who had 
gone to DBU while in the college ministry.  He 
told me she was going to China to teach for a 
year with potentially a second year.  He said 
he asked Edi if he could Skype/FaceTime with 
her while she was there and see where the 
relationship might go.  I’m thinking, why is he 
doing it the hard way again?   She’s leaving 
for one year or possibly two years.  They 
were faithful to talk with each other.  A year 
went by and Edi was expecting to renew her 
contract with the school. She had built some 
great relationships.  Unexpectedly the renewal 
did not occur and she would be heading home 
in a few weeks.  I told Terry, Brennen and 
Edi’s relationship is about to take off or come 
to a halt.  It took off.  Edi returned in August.  
In September Brennen is talking to me about 
marrying Edi. Initially, I thought so soon, 
they had only been together for a month but 
I realized this had been going on for over a 
year. I was more at ease with the speed of 
where it was heading.

God Using People to Plant Cuttings and Churches

When my siblings and I sold our parents house to 
Vidal and Victoria, I asked if I could have a cutting 
from the fig tree in the yard.  My parent’s fig tree 
was from a cutting from my grandmother’s fig tree.  
I spent many summers in that tree picking figs.

A few weeks ago I received a call from Victoria.  
She told me that they had had several unsuccessful 
attempts of getting a cutting to take root, but that 
her son-in-law was finally able to do it.  It was 
about three feet tall.

I quickly planted our three-foot fig tree and started 
praying over that tree that it would get the right 
amount of water.

 There are several similarities between planting 
a cutting or a church.  There are failed attempts.  
Sometimes you need someone else to take over 
and plant.  You want to plant it during the right 
season, in the right location, and you want to give 
it sufficient nourishment.  Then you have to pray 
over that cutting or church.

I look forward, in years to come, to seeing the fruit 
from the plants.
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Edi goes to the Solomon Islands
 Edi had planned a trip to visit missionary 
friends in the Solomon Islands.  She left 
the end of October and would return after 

Thanksgiving.  
Brennen had 
some work 
to do.  He 
needed to 
talk with Edi’s 
parents about 
marrying Edi 
and keep 
her younger 
sister in the 
loop.
 He 
now had to 
iron out the 
details.  He 
had a ring to 
order.  More 

importantly, he had to talk with the missionary 
fiends	and	work	out	the	logistics.		Brennen	was	
surprising Edi in the Solomon Islands.  The 
missionary friends were all in and really made 
it happen on their end.
 I’m thinking to myself if Edi says no that is 
going to be the longest return trip.

Brennen surprises Edi on the beach and 
proposes
 Terry takes Brennen to the airport and tells 
him to keep the ring on him.  Brennen leaves 
DFW for Australia and then on to the Solomon 
Islands.  The next leg of the trip was to take 
a water taxi.  The Choates, the missionary 
friends, had timed an excursion to the beach 
about the time Brennen was to arrive.  The 
water taxi dropped everybody off and brought 
Brennen around to the beach.  Edi saw the 
water taxi and a young man who resembled 
Brennen.  Edi’s saying that can’t be him.  
Brennen gets out of the boat and walks up to 
Edi.  The family gradually moves away to give 
them some privacy.  Edi is asking what are 
doing here.  Brennen kneels on one knee and 
asked Edi to marry him.  She says, “Yes!”
 The village treated them like royalty and 
threw them a party while they were there.  
 A few months latter Brennen and Edi got 
married in Dallas.  God blessed them with a 
place to stay in Grandview.  

Brennen’s Journey with his Family
 Brennen and Edi have now been blessed 
with two little girls.  Joy is 2 1/2 years old 

and Grace is 1.  They are living in Cleburne 
and are members at Grace Baptist Church in 
Grandview.  Edi uses her musical talents while 
Brennen serves as a deacon.  They continue to 
wait on the Lord knowing He has brought them 
together.

Learning from the Dean of DOM’s
 Several years ago when we lived in Houston 
I served with a pastor whom I considered 
extremely wise.  It seemed he knew all the 
right moves when dealing with issues that 
would come up.  One day I asked him how 
he knew what to do.  He laughed and said, 
”it’s	because	I	did	it	wrong	the	first	time.”		I	
realized then that I wanted to learn as much 
as I could because I didn’t want to experience 
doing it wrong.
 If I was going to serve, in the future, as a 
director of missions then I wanted to learn to 
do it the right way.  DOM’s usually don’t have 
any seminary classes to take or any training 
before	becoming	a	DOM.		There	was	a	five	
hour New DOM orientation that I took but the 
best training is when a DOM takes you under 
his arm and invests in you.  I was fortunate 
to have Larry Johnson, my predecessor, to do 
exactly that.  Larry was the Dean of DOM’s in 
Texas.  He had served the association longer 
than any other.  When Larry retired in 2016 he 
had served 32 years as an association leader.  
Larry and I would discuss the challenges 
millennials and boomers face in doing church 
together.		We	would	talk	about	the	benefits	of	
attractional and missional churches.  We talked 
about the challenges associations face with 
traditional 
and non-
traditional 
churches.  We 
talked about 
the history 
of our state 
conventions 
and how 
to move 
forward in a 
new era of 
cooperation.  
We would 
discuss 
budgeting.  
We talked 
about our 
mission 
strategy to 
reach the 

Larry Johnson and Richard Cody
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Lenca people in Honduras.  Larry would 
take me with him in training churches in 
revitalization or meeting with pastor search 
teams or speaking with pastors.  
 For four years Larry helped prepare me.  
Neither of us knew it would be for EBA, but it 
was in the back of my mind.  I wasn’t sure if 
the table time was going to align for that to be 
a possibility.

Talking with Associations
 While Larry mentored me I interviewed 
for three associations.  It ranged from the 
balmy Texas coast to the metropolitan areas in 
Missouri and Illinois.  In all three associations 
process	I	made	it	to	the	final	two	candidates.		
Each time they went with the other individual.  
I took the decision as I had the gifts and 
abilities to lead an association but I was not the 
right	person	for	that	one.		It	was	affirming	to	
me.

A Surprised Blessing
 As we entered our fourth year of planting 
and	helping	with	the	association,	our	financial	
support started to wane. In the beginning, 
I had asked for three years and many were 
able to continue their support but we knew 
something needed to change.  The Remedy 
staff knew our need and were supportive.  In 
February 2016 God provided.  I started a part-
time interim at FBC Midlothian to help with 
their small groups/discipleship and lead their 
age-grouped education ministerial staff.  I was 
able to continue in an abbreviated role with 
Remedy and the association.  It took care of 
an immediate need but I did not realize at the 
time it established some strong friendships and 
relationships.
 The year I spent with FBC Midlothian helped 
me solidify, in a positive way, my desire to 
serve with an association.  After a couple of 
months of being there, I realized there was 

something very special about the church.  The 
pastor, the staff, the congregation and the 
community were people I loved.  I would have 
leaders and members ask if I would consider 
it permanently. My pat answer was “no, I’m 
just here as an interim.”  In a good way, it 
made me question and pray through what I 
was looking to do.  It got so serious for me 
that I took the whole month of July to fast and 
pray.  It was a challenging month.  It was a 
rollercoaster.  One week it was yes this is it 
and then the next week it was no it’s not.  It 
wasn’t	maybe	yes	or	maybe	no	but	definitely	
yes or no.  Emotionally I was worn from the 
experience but while going through it I told 
myself that it was for the whole month.  If I 
had answered midway I probably would not be 
in my role today.  The last week of fasting and 
praying God gave me clearer directions.  It was 
easier to move forward.  I will say that there 
was a time months later that I had to battle 
through it but not to that degree.
 Walking through this allowed me to have 
a more open relationship with Bruce Prindle.  
Typically I’m a guarded person by nature 
and will let people into my life, but only so 
far.  Bruce would ask those hard questions 
that you want to make sure you have asked 
yourself and that you have thought through 
answers.  By then he knew my strengths and 
weaknesses.  We would talk about the role and 
future of associations but also the new role for 
Terry	and	me.		God	definitely	used	this	time	in	
preparing us for EBA.

A Journey we Walked Together
 The journey that Brennen experienced 
impacted many people.  While Brennen walked 
it we and others prayed for him.  It opened the 
door for Terry and I to walk our journey while 
others prayed for us. Today it seems like a 
distant memory but God still uses it to change 
our lives.  

The 
Cody Family
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