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r. Elam first came to Open Door Mission as a client back in 2009 to seek sobriety.
Throughout his life he has dealt with multiple health issues including cancer ranging
from bladder, throat, liver, pancreas, stomach, kidney, and non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma. Unfortunately, after thirty-one treatments his cancer has returned. Through all of this, Mr.
Elam has not broken his faith or his sobriety. He now works here at the Mission overseeing
our Nook. The Nook holds all clothing and accessories for our men donated by friends like
you. Mr. Elam keeps everything organized and ensures all our men’s clothing needs are met.

Mr. Elam shares his story

“I asked for
His will to be
done in me,
take away my
will. I didn’t
realize I was
doing a third
step at that
time.”

I came to Open Door Mission because I had enough! Drugs and women started coming too freely and I was in a weakened state. I remember
thinking something is wrong with that picture, and I knew if I continued
I would surely die. I wanted to live! I didn’t want to die in that mess so I
went downtown where there was a minister by the name of Pastor Kenneth on the soup line at Help Ministry. I went to him and asked him for
help. I told him I had a drug problem and I didn’t want to use anymore, and
asked him if he knew of a place that could help me. I didn’t expect him to
have a place for me right away, but instead he said “I got somebody right
here…right now…who can help you.” He introduced me to Mr. Richard
W. who was the Intake Director at Open Door Mission. This was Saturday,
March 7, 2009. Mr. Richard told me he had a bed for me, but he couldn’t get me in until Monday. I went to a shelter for a couple of days and when Monday rolled around I ran to Open

Door Mission. When I was on
my way to the Mission I remembered I still had a gun. I threw
it into a trash can right before I
walked in the gates because that
was a part of my old lifestyle…I
wanted to change. Walking in
the gates of Open Door Mission, there was a gentleman that
I already knew, Sam J. He and I
graduated together 9 months
later, but we didn’t speak right
then. I prayed and I asked God
to forgive me, and asked for His
will to be done in exchange for
my will. I didn’t realize I was doing a third step at that time. Weight was lifted off of me. I was teachable. God gave me a
peace I can’t explain to anyone, and it hasn’t left me to this day. I still have that peace.
When Mr. Richard told me this was a nine
month program, I told him I didn’t care if it
was ninety years…I’ve had enough…I was
tired. My nine months went by so quickly and
asked them for nine more months. They told
me “Mr. Elam, we can do that. We can give you
three months as a Disciple Partner.” I was fine
with that, but I was dreading to have to go back
to the place I came from, and cried to God
to find me a place. He did. I went to a sober
house, called the Zachariah House, that one
of the staff members here at the time opened
up. I was there for two years. Then God sent
me a wife. I’ve been married for seven years
this coming June. God made it to where I can
now go to work for Open Door Mission. Although, I never stopped coming, I wasn’t looking for a job. I asked God, “Lord, wherever
you want me to go, wherever you want me to
serve, I will.” I didn’t know it was going to be
working at Open Door Mission, but it is one
of the most fulfilling things in my life. Open
Door Mission is where my life started and
hopefully this is where it will end…serving
the community here at Open Door Mission.

