
                                                                                                      

 

 

 
(A special thanks to my friend, Sharon Martin, who makes it possible to give Women Equal – No Buts: 

Powered by the same Source and Dethroning Male Headship: Second Edition to those met by 
 the Street Evangelist for Women’s Equality) 

 
Please note that I never actually get into why women are equal and do not ever quote scripture to those 
to whom I give my books. My books say it all much better than I can on the street. I move on to the next 
opportunity and, like the evangelists of old, never follow up with what happens. 
 
 

Report from the street evangelist. Another day at work. Got out of my car and locked it, 

and then unlocked it to get another copy of Dethroning Male Headship: Second Edition out of the trunk 

to put on my bookcase because I gave the last one to the UPS guy yesterday. There is construction of 

new apartments next door and the construction manager came to the door and said his men were going 

to clean up our Getheseme Garden because of all the mud from their site that filled it up last week. We 

talked a bit about the storm and I asked him how he himself had fared. He said a close relative was in 

the hospital and this was the 2nd time her house has been flooded and he had helped clean her house. I 

said, “I have a book I would like to give you” and stepped inside and picked up Outside the pastor's door: 

Reflections of a church secretary, and told him “This is to remember us here when you go on to your 

next job.” The work foreman who I had talked with before (he attends a First Baptist Church nearby) 

joined us. I told him I had a book for him and went in and got Dethroning Male Headship: Second Edition 

(glad I had put it in my office this morning). The construction manager said his wife would read the book 

I gave him, but I do not ever miss an opportunity and said, “I have a book for her” and ran inside and got 

my last book Women Equal – No Buts: Powered by the same Source. He said they go to a Baptist church 

and she is in handbells and does all kinds of volunteer work for them. Said he wished she got paid for all 

the work she does. I smiled and thanked God for my job where I can be the street evangelist for 

women’s equality to so many people. Give it a try! The UPS guy was delighted to get my book. Maybe 

the people who stop at your door need to hear that women are equal – no buts. 

 

Report from the street evangelist. Taking a week off from being a street evangelist. Going 

to Guadalajara, Mexico.  Not going to take a book, street evangelist cards or anything with me! Not 

going to stir up any trouble this whole week. We were the last in line at Customs. Four planes landed at 
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one time and answering the call of nature put us at the very end. A young woman from another line 

hesitantly came up and asked if we were in the line for US citizens entering Mexico. She confessed she 

was traveling alone and oftentimes had to ask to make sure she was doing things right. I told her that 

Don and I travel quite a bit but he always seems to know where we need to be while I most often don’t 

have a clue.  I encouraged her independence. She was Hispanic and said she was a hair stylist in 

Houston. I commented on her bright red and black hair and said that it takes courage to do that. One 

thing led to another (the line was long) and just before we got to the Customs desk, I told her that I 

advocate for women’s equality in the church and the home and casually reached inside my purse and 

pulled out a card and gave it to her. She said she loves to read. Now you knew that a street evangelist 

cannot really take a week off, didn’t you?  

Report from the street evangelist. Dateline: Patio overlooking Lake Chapala, watching the 

sun set. Friends are over for dinner with our host and hostess. In fact, they have loaned their car so we 

can be chauffeured around in style the week we are here. She is sitting beside me and we talk about her 

volunteer work with the children at the Catholic orphanage. She she mentions that since the Canadians 

are going back to Canada this week, they are leaving their English-language books for the library. They 

will be back in 5 months with a bunch of new books. “Who is your favorite author,” she asked. I name a 

few which might surprise you, and then said that I had just read The Bishop’s Wife and loved it. It is a 

tell-all about living in the faith of the Mormon church. Then I asked if they have Christian books in their 

library. No, but just they haven’t been given any. Modestly, I confess that I am a Christian author and 

would like to donate two books to their library. I take her to the bedroom and get the books out of my 

suitcase. (Sure, you knew they were there!). Then she said, “I wanted to be an Altar Girl and couldn’t 

understand why I couldn’t be.” A yearning at an early age to be equal! She is now 63 but at the age of 24 

she was in management and wrote her supervisors and asked if gender-surgery was covered by their 

company insurance because that appeared to be the only way women could be paid the same as men. 

She got a raise and said, “give the same raise to the other women because not any of us are being paid 

what the men in the same jobs are.” She quit one job because women were paid less than men with the 

same title. 

Two nights later, I saw her again. “Listen to this,” she says to me. “I was telling a group of women about 

your books and one of the women told her, ‘You and I need to talk.’” This woman admitted she was a 

nun for 9 years and left because of the inequality in the church.  My new friend promised to read the 

books I gave her and then to loan them to the former nun.   

That sums up my week of relaxation from being a street evangelist for women’s equality.  

 

Report from the street evangelist. The a/c is out at work. Called the a/c man last week 

and he came out and said there was no power to the units and we had to call the electrician.  Long story 

short, neither the electrician nor the a/c man fixed the problem, but it was a good day anyway for a 

street evangelist. I gave my book to the owner of the electrical company and he said women should be 

equal in the home. He said he and his wife had been married 32 years and they were partners. They 

treat each other as equals. He said he would read my book and let me know what he thought about it. 



When I called the a/c repairman last week, I heard Christian music in the background and when I called 

again today for them to come back out, I mentioned to her that I had heard Christian music playing and 

that I am a Christian author and have written books for women’s equality. She said the music was the 

Church of Christ down the street singing. I explained that I belong to a group of Christians for Biblical 

Equality and we have many Church of Christ members who are working for women’s equality in the 

church. She offered to pay for the book, but I told her it was a gift and that when the a/c man came he 

could pick it up and take it to her. When he was about to leave, I told him about the book and he said, 

“Women ought to be equal.” He laughed when I showed him the cover of my Dethroning Male 

Headship, but I did not have my newest edition on top of my bookshelf because I had given it to the 

electrician. One electrician and a/c repairman at a time. This city may not have the most egalitarian 

servicemen, but I have met many who are. 

Report from the street evangelist. Had to do some banking so I met Don at our bank 

after work today. Not sure why now, but at one point, our banker made the comment that she 

was a Christian. My ears perked up and my fingers started itching. When we finished and were 

just chit-chatting, she said she has 5 daughters and that she had told them that she would pay for 

their education, but would not pay for their weddings. She said she had raised them to be strong 

women and not to expect husbands to take care of them. My itchy fingers pulled out a street 

evangelist card and I casually placed it on her desk as we stood up to leave. Well, you guessed it, 

I went to the car and got both books to give her. She said she would give them to her daughters 

after she finished reading them. She said that one daughter goes to a huge Methodist church and 

that she herself goes to the huge Cowboy church near here. I have reason to believe that 

Methodist church is not altogether egalitarian, and I know the cowboy church isn’t. I am 

concerned about Methodists in particular because they are talking about a huge division at least 

in dissatisfaction, if not in reality, this June at their Conference.  

Read a sentence from an email that I received from a woman Methodist minister (who is also a 

reporter) last week: “And yes, I'm also concerned that Methodists will turn complementarian. 

Many of our younger pastors are "alpha males" coming from the very conservative Asbury 

Seminary and they are subtly bringing that philosophy into the church.” Can one book make a 

difference? It is a seed planted. 

Report from the street evangelist. Two days, two Baptists appear at my office door. She 

was beautiful and perky and had a flyer in her hand from BBC wanting to know if we had any young 

women in our church who might need a prom dress. They have over 500 dresses and each year they 

outfit girls who can’t buy a new dress with dress and accessories. They have done this for years and I’ve 

always want to ask the question, and this time I did. “Do you also tell them about birth control?” I think 

they get scriptures and a sweet little lecture instead. I said, “I have something I would like to give you” 

and invited her into my office. She left with two of my signed books because she had just met the street 

evangelist!  

The next Baptist from BBC was an older man looking for information about one of the services we offer. 

He sat down and I gave him the information. Then (the pastor is in his office talking with a church 

member) I said to the older gentleman that if he did not have a place of worship this Easter Sunday, I 



invite him to come here and worship with us. That is when he told me he attends BBC. (You remember 

that BBC means Big Baptist Church).  

I asked him about the new pastor and told him I had worked for Baptist General Convention for about 

15 years. I reached behind my chair and said, I would like to give you a book. I signed “Dethroning Male 

Headship: Second Edition” (didn’t think he would want Women Equal – No Buts). He then told me that 

Baptists will listen to Beth Moore preach but won’t call it preaching, and then he told me that Miriam, 

Moses sister, was the first woman prophetess because she said “Was it only to Moses that God spoke? 

Did He not speak to us as well?” 

 He is already there with women's equality. I hope the other young woman will read it after she finishes 

with prom dresses and a bible study she teaches and just maybe, she will find something of interest in 

the books. 

 

Report from the street evangelist.  Was looking for something in particular so I stopped at 

the Dollar Store. Didn’t find it, but look! there are Redskin peanuts and I haven’t had those in years. 

Then I found 4 toothbrushes for $1.00 and by the time I got to checkout I had quite a bit of bargains. As 

the checker was putting my stuff in the sack, I quietly said, “They’ve changed the packaging on that. 

They used to have a different color, but I called them one day and told them that color was not suitable 

for older women.” I went on to say, “We can make a change when we speak up. I speak up for women 

every day of my life.” She didn’t say a word, but I am not through. I dig out my debit card to pay and 

quietly slip two of my cards in my other hand. Before I leave, I hand her a card and also to the young 

woman in line behind me, and I say “I want you to know that you are equal. You are equal – no buts.” 

 

Report from the street evangelist.  Wanted KFC chicken for lunch today. Just as I was 

getting ready to leave, a church member came in. We began talking (because after all, that is my job) 

and she told me what a great ministry I have. She had read my street evangelist reports from my 

website. So I told her about giving a card to the young woman worker at the E-Z Tag store in Houston on 

Saturday and the joy the woman had when she read my card. The church member left, then I left for 

KFC.  At KFC, there were two men who tried to pay with $100, but the cashier said they did not have 

change. I dug around in my purse wondering if I had a hundred dollars in change to help them out. 

Nope. $20 was the best I could come up with. After they left and I was paying for my chicken, the 

cashier said something about working and I said I still work. That I am a church secretary. I gave her my 

street evangelist card. She said, "I have a friend who needs this very badly. She is in a bad relationship." I 

said, "I will go to the car and get one of my books so you can give it to her." I left and got one book out 

of my trunk and closed the trunk. Stopped. Went back. Got another book. I took them inside, signed 

them, and said, "a book for you, and a book for your friend." She reached across the counter, hugged 

me, and kissed me on the cheek. Strangers - meeting for a moment in a fried chicken place – connecting, 

because there was a burden on her heart and she found hope in knowing that somebody cared.  



Report from the street evangelist. It pays to have a friend on your side! Particularly one 

who volunteers in a public library.  As most of you know, Christian bookstores will not carry egalitarian 

books.  I make an effort to put them in public libraries and if they are rejected, more than likely they will 

put them in their Friends of the Library book sales. A friend gave me this report of their library book sale 

this week. She said, “I put two old and one revised Dethroning Male Headship and one Women Equal-No 

Buts in the Friends of the Library book sale Thursday. The first three sold and I went looking and the 

other one was lying down so I set it so it could be seen in a good spot and when I went back before I left 

it was gone. I put one I found in my car in the Book Nook to be sold yesterday as all religion was moved 

there. So will check to see if it is gone next Friday.  So that is four or maybe five books out there 

somewhere. Guess somebody was interested.” Hooray for friends like that!  

 


