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My name is Donna White.  I was 

raised in a two-parent home in 

West Texas and Oklahoma, even 

though my father drove a truck 
and was gone a lot.  My mother 

was a hard-working woman, and 

although we didnôt have a lot of 

extras, we had what we needed 

and lots of love.  She always 

worked on Sundays, so we 
didnôt often go to church as a 

family, but she always made 

sure my brother and I attended. 

 In high school, I didnôt have a lot of friends in my school 

and I married one of them at the age of 16.   It only lasted 

16 months.  When I graduated at the age of 18, I got 

married again.  I started having babies and stayed married 
for 8 years this time.  We eventually divorced and thatôs 

when I began partying with my friends.  I never did drugs 

and didnôt even know they existed.  I was a week-end 

partier and a working mommy during the week.   

 I didnôt have an addiction to alcohol, but as time went on, 

I married AGAIN to who I thought was the love of my life.  

He had a good job and made big money, and I didnôt have 
to work at all.  My children got used to the best of 

everything, so when we eventually divorced, I was forced 

to buy my children used clothing and hand-me-downs from 

my friendsô children. 

 My oldest daughter couldnôt understand why we couldnôt 

buy the clothes that were in style.  It was so hard not to 
give them the things they were used to.  Then I found I 

could buy them what they wanted and try to ñbeat the 

checkò to the bank.  It started out as a once-in-a-while type 

thing, but before I knew it, it was so far out of hand I got 

charged with Obtaining Merchandise by Bogus Checks in 

the Court.  I ended up staying in jail for 120 days, which 

meant I was away from my children during Christmas. 
 Thankfully, my mother and dad stepped in and took care 

of my children while I was going through this.  I kept 

writing checks and ended up being charged again.  This 

time, they werenôt so easy on me.  I got 10 years at Mable 

Bassett in Oklahoma City, which is where my relationship 

with Jesus, Judy Boen and Janis Vescovi began. 
 I went to church one Sunday thinking it was a way to kill 

time.  Boy! When I met Judy, my life completely changed.  

She taught me things I had long forgotten and that didnôt 

mean as much the first time I learned them.  I learned that  

although I didnôt think I was hurting anyone by writing the  

checks, I was indeed sinning because I was stealing from 

someone.     

 It was Godôs grace that gave me another chance 
when I was chosen to leave the prison and go to work at 

the Oklahoma County jail as a clerk at the booking desk.  

While I was there, Judy came and took me to church and 

out to eat and just spent quality time with me, teaching me 

things I needed and wanted to know.   

 When it was time to leave the jail, Judy took me into her 
home, where I lived with her as a friend, not a prisoner.  

We attended church, went shopping, had inmates from 

work release into her home for dinner and parties after 

church, all while learning how to worship our Lord and 

still enjoy the best life had to offer.  Iôll never forget the 

time we went to a garage sale and the people having the 

sale were selling a gun.  Judy picked up the gun, pointed it 
at no one, and said, ñPraise God or die!ò  I laughed and 

thought, ñSheôs serious about this.ò 

 I left her house after about a year and got an apartment 

in the same complex where she lived.  I married one of the 

inmates from the church group she was mentoring.  It 

turned out he started drinking and became very abusive, 

and after being knocked around a few times, I told him I 
would not live like this.  It was just a matter of time before 

he turned it toward my kids.  This was all in the 1980ôs.  I 

stayed single for a lot of years, and Judy had since moved 

back to California to do what she and Janis and now 

Gwenn do so well.  Janis moved too.  We have stayed in 

touch though.  I canôt imagine my life without these three 
in it. 

 In 1992, I met what would end up being the real love of 

my life, my husband of 22 years.  Heôs a godly man who, 

though disabled through the armed services, still works 

hard every day and takes care of me, my kids, my 

grandkids, and now my great grandkids as if they were his 

very own.  My grandkids didnôt know he wasnôt their 
natural grandpa until their biological grandpa decided he 

wanted to see them. 

 My life is very calm and collected.  I teach the babies in 

Sunday school and attend the Baptist Church in my little 

town of Gene Autry, Oklahoma, population about 600, 

including dogs.  I am living proof that if you put God first, 
everything else falls into place naturally.  I owe so much to 

Judy and Janis.  They taught me the way to live through 

God and actually be happy.  I hope all of you reading this 

know the feeling I have.    ðDonna 



Roadhouse Grill Fundraiser  

What a fun night we had as so many came to 

help us with our fundraiser.  We passed out  

T-Shirts to all who supported us!  

Looking Back Where It All Began  

and women.  On Sundays after dinner at 

church, I could bring some of them home with 

me, and my Dad would sit and teach the men.  

He became òGrandpaó to them.  My Mother 

baked their favorite desserts and would be 

called òGrandmaó by many. 

 Pete, one of the men, would take Mom to the 

grocery store.  All you could see was her little 

white head in the low -rider pickup as he helped 

her run errands.  These are memories I will 

never forget and those that form who Captive 

Hearts is today.  

 When my Dad lost his battle to lung disease, 

he had asked four of the young men who were 

still wards of the State of Oklahoma if they 

would be his pallbearers.  The State gave favor 

and allowed them to serve.  This shows my 

parentsõ legacy to reach out to those who the 

world hates and does not understand what 

REAL unconditional love is all about.  

 I met Donna, who I asked to share her 

testimony this month, while serving at the 

prison.  To this day, she and several others 

remain my dearest friends all these 36 years 

ago.  I have corresponded with so many that I 

will spend eternity with, all because of the call of 

Christ to Oklahoma City where it all began.  

 

ñChaplain Judy  

 Reflecting back to 1980 when I first answered 

the call to prison ministry, I had moved to 

Oklahoma City where I decided to move forward 

with my life which had been so broken.  I was a 

wounded woman who thought life had ended 

after a divorce.  I decided if God could use me, I 

was all His in my pain.   

 So, I went back to school and felt God calling 

me to be an ordained chaplain.  For those of you 

who do not know what that is, let me explain.  

A pastor is called to oversee a flock or their 

congregation.  God told me I was to serve over 

the òunchurchedó, which really broadened my 

field.   

 My first place as a chaplain was Mable 

Bassett Correctional Center, a state prison for 

women in Oklahoma City.  For eight years, my 

internship was to Death Row and General 

Population, which I served with all my heart.  

 During that time, I learned so many things 

that higher education could not have taught me.  

In the process, God gave me so much favor that 

at times, I would drive the state van and pick up 

inmates from halfway houses and minimum 

security facilities to take them to church with 

me.  My Dad, who was on oxygen, would ride 

along with me and get to know òMizz Judyõs 

Kidsó.   

 Fondly, I remember my precious Mom and 

Dad, who also reached out in love to these men  

 One of the important things we do is to look 

in our communities for areas of support for our 

recovery homes.  Most recently, we met for 

dinner at Original Roadhouse Grill in Santa 

Maria.  20% of our total checks are to be given 

to Captive Hearts.   

 It would be wonderful if we could have 

someone who continues to look for ways to bring 

in funds for our òScholarship Fund.ó  This is an 

ongoing fund set up to help and assist those 

who come to us who do not have complete 

program fee funds.  Would you consider 

investing in the life of a woman whose life is 

changing for the good?  If you have the skills of 

a marketing person and would be willing to give 

some time in helping us, please contact 

Chaplain Judy.  

Marketing Skills Needed  



Our sweet manager, Cynthia Williams, became ill while 
managing our store and had to leave us.  Please join us in 
continuing to pray for Cynthiaôs total healing and recovery. 
While in prayer and asking God for the perfect one to step 
into that position, I did many interviews but two stood out.  
I would like to welcome Jeanie Petit, our new store 
manager, and Lisa Ham, our interior designer, who has 
made our store so classy and inviting.  Please come in to 
browse and experience the warmth of Christ.  

Second Chances Store  

We moved into our new transitional recovery 

home during the month of August and praise 

the Lord for the availability at the right time.  

This is a home that the ladies can go into after 

graduating from our main house.  They can 

work, have a car, and more freedom to get back 

into society, yet still stay accountable to Captive 

Hearts.  We are so proud of our graduates and 

know that God has so much in store for them so 

that they can use the tools they have learned to 

be the women God intends them to be.  

Our Volunteers  

On August 22nd, 
twenty-one of our 
precious volunteers 
met for an early 
morning breakfast to 
honor each other 
and be encouraged 
for the next phase of 
the ministry.  
Captive Hearts 
could not do what 
we do without the faithful ones God has given us.  All in 
all, we have about 40 individuals who are a part of our 
team.  Our outreach spreads across so many phases of the 
ministry from our recovery homes, Second Chances Resale 
Store to Jail Ministry, missions, and counseling.  We are so 
blessed to be given the opportunity to serve here on our 
coastline, around the world and across the street.  If you are 
interested in being a part of the volunteer team, please 
contact Chaplain Judy at judeth@att.net. 

òPARADISE WALKó  
Our walk along our coastline on August 6th was 

a great success!  A group of us gathered to raise 

money for recovery.  I made it 3.5 miles, PTL!  Of 

course, I slept all day Sunday after churché  

Yea, CAPTIVE HEARTS TEAM!! ñChaplain Judy  

Transition House  

Congratulations to 

Robyn on her recent 

graduation!  Robyn was 

featured in last monthõs 

newsletter with her 

incredible story.  If you 

have not read it, visit 

our website at 

captivehearts.org.  

Recent Graduate  
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Several years ago, God gave me a teaching ñUnmasked, 
the Face of Grace,ò which I will be taking to Honduras 
later this year.  My sister, Deb Smith, and I will be 
teaching this series in approximately 4-5 churches to 
broken women.  Please pray for us as we plan for this 
exciting opportunity to touch lives.  Deb and her husband, 
Craig, have been ministering in Honduras for several years 
and have Hope Connection International, an organization 
that helps build homes, support pastors and works with the 
orphanages in that area of the world.  Thank you to the 
ones who have sent offerings to help support my trip.  
Checks can be made to Chaplain Judeth BoenðHonduras. 


