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12/20/16 How we got to MSB
RUSS. When I was in high school my senior year I was trying to decide what to do after graduation. I was looking into 
going to an electronics tec school to be a repair man to work in electronics. In the back of my mind I remembered 
when I was 10 years old that I felt God had called me to be a missionary. It was year that five missionaries to the 
AucaIndians were martyred when I was 10 years old in 1956. And my Sunday school teacher told me many years 
later that I told her I'd been called to reach those Indian people. Now, at 18 years old I did not know how to find 
God's will for my life in that area.

My Sunday school teacher, Captain Dodson, had a big influence in my life.  He had been a naval captain on a 
destroyer during World War II. His ship had been strafed by Japanese fighter planes, and he had been hit on one side 
by the bullets while he was on the bridge. He was in the hospital for many months after that and was retired out of 
the Navy.

He loved to write stories and books and wanted to pursue that as a career after the Navy. He wrote a book called 
ά!ǿŀȅ ŀƭƭ  .ƻŀǘǎΦέ ! ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ƛǘ ƘŀŘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǿƛǘƘ Ƙƛǎ ƻǿƴ ŜȄǇŜǊƛŜƴŎŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǿŀǊΦ  ¢ƘŜ ōƻƻƪ ǿŀǎ ŀŎŎƭŀƛƳŜŘ ŀǎ ƻƴŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 
ōŜǎǘ ǿŀǊ ōƻƻƪǎ ŜǾŜǊ ǿǊƛǘǘŜƴΦ IŜ ǿŜƴǘ ƻƴ ǘƻ ǿǊƛǘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ōƻƻƪǎΣ ƻƴŜ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ άIŜŎǘƻǊ ǘƘŜ {ǘƻǿ !ǿŀȅ 5ƻƎέ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ 
made into a movie by Disney. Away all boats was also made into a movie. The main actor who played the part of the 
captain was Jeff Chandler a very famous actor in the 60s.

I respected captain Dodson very much. He was my Sunday school teacher and I also dated his daughter. They had 
youth meetings at their house and so I felt he was a wise man. In Sunday school I told him about my dilemma and 
asked his advice. He said he had a missionary friend staying at his house that week and invited me to come out and 
talk to him. His name was Dr. Kop. I drove my motorcycle out there and visited with him for dinner. He had been a 
missionary in Africa for some 20 years. 



He told me about Multnomah School of the Bible [MSB] as it was called in those days. It was it Portland Oregon so 
was only like 250 miles by car. He recommended that I apply and go for one year and see how God would lead me 
once I get started. Well, I loved every hour of the classes and stayed the whole three years. 

L ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻƴŜ ǘƛƳŜ ǎŀȅƛƴƎΣ ά²ƻǿΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǎƻ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǿƘŀǘ LϥƳ ƭŜŀǊƴƛƴƎ ƛƴ ŎƭŀǎǎΣ L ǿƛǎƘ L ŎƻǳƭŘϥǾŜ ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ƛƴ {ǳƴŘŀȅ 
school about God and his creation like I was learning at MSB. Another time I told people that every day in class was 
like eating apple pie and ice cream. I loved my classes and I loved learning about the Bible and God's Way.

TRICIA on the other hand was living near Minneapolis at the University of Minnesota was seeking God's will for her 
life. She felt called to be a missionary also. For women to go to the mission field at that time, if they weren't married, 
they would get a degree in teaching or nursing. She had got her degree in teaching had already taught once in 
Mexico at Guadalajara in Lincoln Mission School. She talked to the pastor of the Campus Church she went to that 
was kind of associated with the college campus. He recommended that she go to Multnomah also. 

Multnomah had a one year graduate class in Bible that would qualify her with any mission board to go as a 
missionary. The mission boards required a teaching degree but also at least one year of Bible training. She flew out 
and stayed with an aunt in Portland for a couple of days. She was very nervous about going to the school. She 
thought they might be pretty closed minded too conservative for her.  Her aunt encouraged her to go anyway and 
try it and she did. She found out they were not quite as uptight as she thought they might be. 

I felt God, as I look back over the years, was leading two people that were 2400 miles apart together at Multnomah
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Freshman Year



My first year I was a dorm rep along with my best friend John 
Conellin the front row. We did Bile studies in our section and 
helped solve noise problems after lights out.


