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From "Homecoming," Chapter One of No Price Too High: A Pentecostal Preacher Becomes Catholic | Alex Jones, as told to Diane Hanson
http://www.ignatiusinsight.com/features2007/prottocatholic_may07.asp EXTRACT
This was it.
Finally, after three years of agonizing personal pain, I was holding the Real Thing right there in my hands. This was my Lord and my God.
I had first found him as a Pentecostal in 1958, at the age of sixteen, through a most powerful spiritual experience. Pentecostals and charismatics call it the "baptism in the Holy Spirit". In that amazing encounter, the resurrected Christ tenderly held me in his hands. Now, more than forty years later, I was gently holding him in mine.
And so there on my knees, I slowly and carefully brought the Bread of Life to my mouth, the True Manna, the Flesh of Christ, who so willingly gave his Flesh for the life of the world. As I took him into myself, I was overcome with both awe and joy.
My First Holy Communion -- I will never forget that -- that feeling that I had finally come the closest I could ever get to Christ in this life. Even to this very day, when the Body of our Lord is placed in my hand, I look at him with wonderment and awe, that he would actually give himself to me-offer himself to me as food. What incomprehensible humility!
Receiving Communion is no longer just a part of worship for me; now I see that this is my God who humbles himself to meet me in love and forgiveness. The Victim of Calvary; who takes away the sins of the world, actually offers himself as food and drink to me -- a sinner -- that I might eat and be nourished with life eternal.
I get very emotional every time I think about it. It is the realization of the spiritual impact-that this is not just common bread and common wine-this is the Flesh of our Lord and the Blood of our Lord. For this alone I was willing to walk away from everything I had worked for and held dear. I walked away from friends, family, ministry, leadership, livelihood--everything!
I had to do it. There was nothing else for me to do. How could I deny what I had come to know to be true? How could I look into the face of Truth and say, "That's nice history, but it will cause me problems"?
So I said Yes to God, and that Yes has cost me dearly.
You see, until 1998, I had never even entertained what would then have been the utterly ridiculous idea of becoming Catholic! I was happy as a Pentecostal Evangelical pastor and wanted nothing more than to finish my tenure as a pastor, pass on my work to a qualified minister, and retire to teaching or some other laudable work.
I had grown up with the understanding that Catholics were the most wicked people on the face of the earth. They were not even Christians. The Catholic Church was the great whore of Babylon, as revealed in Revelation 17. And the pope--with his tiara surrounded with Latin words that, when put into their numeric values, came out to 666--was the absolute beast.
While my views moderated considerably over the years, my entrance into the Catholic Church was still nothing short of a miraculous event--from my unquenchable desire for knowledge and truth to the people God placed along the pathway of my journey.
• More about No Price Too High 
Alex Jones grew up as a devout Pentecostal, became a devoted Pentecostal minister, and later converted to the Catholic Church. Jones was the senior minister of two churches in the city of Detroit: Zion Congregational Church of God in Christ (1975-1982), the second oldest Pentecostal church in Michigan, and Maranatha Christian Church (1982-2000), an Evangelical/Charismatic church. Married with three grown sons and ten grandchildren, Jones is a graduate of Wayne State University (1965) with a B.A. in Art Education. He taught in the Detroit school system for 27 years. Today he is a Catholic deacon who speaks at many conferences each year around the country.
"My Name Is Alex Jones"

http://www.ignatiusinsight.com/features2006/sray_frwdnpth_apr06.asp
By Steve Ray, August 8, 2005
I will never forget the phone call that evening. The unfamiliar voice on the other end of the line said, "You don't know me, but my name is Alex Jones. Of all the men in all the world I need to talk to you."
I was a bit surprised and hesitatingly said, "All right, what can I do for you?"

Alex said, "You converted from Evangelical Protestantism to the Catholic Church, right?"
I said, "Yes I did."
Then Alex quickly responded, "You are the only one I know of who has done that–so you will understand what I am going through, Can we talk?"
A few days later we met at a Big Boy Restaurant in Detroit. We had a delightful time, and I knew I had discovered a kindred spirit. I was impressed with Alex Jones the first time I laid eyes on him. He had a seriousness about him, but his soberness did not overshadow his sense of adventure and curiosity. I could see the intensity in his eyes, and as we began to talk I saw in him a rare honesty and depth. This was not a frivolous man. It was obvious that he had latched on to something and was not going to let it go.
It was the first of many lunches at Big Boy. We talked for almost three hours. I recounted my own conversion to the Catholic Church as I answered his rapid-fire questions. And they were not your average questions. Alex is a thinker, and he was thinking deeply. I still remember his eyes. They seemed to be dancing with the wonderment of a child, yet with the passion for truth of a sage. He was visibly excited, yet cautious and prudent. He wanted to know, but he was not reckless. He knew the Bible well and wanted everything to line up with the written Word of God. His eyes would darken and his eyebrows furl as he wrestled with new angles on the truth as they conflicted with old religious prejudices. I was watching a transformation take place right before my eyes.
The Lord had pulled back the curtain, and Alex had caught a glimpse of the early Church, and that short vision had set him on a quest. This quest was a dangerous thing for Alex to pursue since it could turn his life upside down and bring to a screeching halt the pastor's life he knew and loved. I warned him several times. "Alex," I said, "I want you to understand the full import of the questions you are asking, and the doors you are opening. It is the most exciting adventure you will ever embark upon, but at the same time, Alex, it can bring great pain and suffering. You stand to gain much, but you also could lose your family, your friends, your livelihood, and the Maranatha Church, which you have pastored all these years. You are at a fork in the road, Alex; move slowly and prayerfully."

We talked on the phone many times and continued our monthly lunches together. He was always bright-eyed and full of questions. After the first few meetings, I knew he had gone too far ever to turn back. He had discovered the Catholic Church, the best-kept secret in the world, and like the parable Jesus told of the priceless pearl, Alex was willing to give up everything to own the treasure for himself No price was too high for Alex once he glimpsed the eternal treasure.
A short time later, Alex invited my wife, Janet, and me to his home to meet his beautiful and intelligent wife, Donna. We were soon to find she also had a deep spirituality. She walked with Jesus as few people do, and she talked and lived as though she and Jesus were close friends. She was also, we discovered, not too fond of the Catholic Church or the direction her husband was taking. We tried to listen and share without pushing. Donna also had the eyes and manners of a person deeply concerned about truth and willing to take a stand for truth no matter what it cost her. And at this point she thought that truth was against the Catholic Church. But we loved her passion for truth and knew that if she continued to oppose the Church with honest questions, she would eventually see the fullness of the faith, and the Bible would open to her as never before.
My wife, Janet, took a liking to Donna. She prayed for her every day and kept in close contact. Had my wife been pushy with Donna it might have been the perfect excuse for Donna to bolt and run, but Janet was calm and patient. She knew that Donna was honest and that the truth would eventually dawn on Donna, and she wanted to be there to guide and coach her along the way.
I will never forget one day when I was reading my e-mails: I called Janet to come quickly. With smiles of joy and tears in our eyes, we read the words from Alex: "Donna wants me to tell you she is Catholic." Donna probably expected that we wouldn't believe it, but we did. Even though her conversion had taken a different course and time frame than Alex', we had seen the transformation coming. In conversations, we had seen the same "dangerous" wonderment and curiosity in her eyes–at least dangerous for one who wanted to withstand the Catholic Church. We had known it was just a matter of time. We rejoiced at the words we read in that e-mail. Janet called Donna to congratulate her.
The rest is a matter of history and is well told in the two stories you are about to read in this book. The reader is fortunate to have two heartfelt stories in one. They are very different stories, yet they dovetail so beautifully. God is a master craftsman, and you will see his skill as he worked in this family, knitting two souls together as they traversed the dangerous and unknown paths. God shone his light on their paths, not far into the future, but only the light they needed for each step. Even if God had given them a glimpse of their lives together as Catholics now, they wouldn't have believed it.
We were very emotional at the Easter Vigil Of 2001. A significant number of members of an African-American Pentecostal congregation–fifty-four persons in all (including two who entered later on Easter Sunday)–being received into the Catholic Church was not an everyday occurrence. Janet was Donna's sponsor, and I kept my camera flashing. 
It was joyful and moving. We had grown to love Alex and Donna dearly. To see them enraptured before the altar brought tears to our eyes and the eyes of many others. This was the end of a long journey for them. It had been a journey fraught with pain, loss, suffering, and betrayal. But it had also been a frolicking adventure filled with excitement, the joy of discovery, the making of new friends, and joining in the sumptuous feast of the Church. The journey had been bittersweet. But now on that eventful evening, one journey ended and another began.
Looking back on the whole process, we again marvel at the hand of God working in two wonderful souls. We are filled with joy at the blessings God has poured on them and their family since they set their faces like flint to follow God's lead no matter what the cost. We also marvel in the great blessing these two have been to the Church world wide. They are opening doors for many folks who would have never been open to the fullness of the faith in the Catholic Church. With great pleasure, I watch as Alex preaches to large crowds who are deeply moved by his story and wisdom. I join them as they laugh and cry and are moved to deeper commitment and love for our Lord Jesus Christ.
You are about to embark on a great journey. You are about to share their joys and sorrows. Alex and Donna have opened their souls to us and have invited us to share their intellectual, personal, cultural, religious, emotional, and theological struggles. You will be blessed and encouraged. You will be challenged and edified. You will thank God for this brother and sister in the Lord.
Steve Ray
Stephen K. Ray was raised in a devout, loving Baptist family. His father was a deacon and Bible teacher and Stephen was very involved in the Baptist Church as a teacher of Biblical studies and lectured on a wide range of topics. Steve and his wife Janet entered the Catholic Church in 1994. In addition to running a family business, Steve spends time researching, writing, and teaching about the Catholic Faith. He is the author of Crossing the Tiber: Evangelical Protestants Discover the Historical Church, Upon This Rock: St. Peter and the Primacy of Rome in Scripture and the Early Church, and St. John's Gospel: A Bible Study and Commentary. He is currently producing a 10-video series for Ignatius Press called The Footprints of God: The Story of Salvation From Abraham to Augustine, filmed on location in the Holy Land. His website is www.catholic-convert.com.
Pastor and Flock Convert to Catholicism

http://www.catholiceducation.org/articles/apologetics/ap0077.html
By Judy Roberts, National Catholic Register June 20, 2001 
When Pentecostal minister Alex Jones came into the Church this past Easter he was not alone. He brought much of his congregation in with him
When Detroit-born Alex Jones became a Pentecostal minister in 1972, there was little question among those who knew him that he was answering God's call to preach. 

Now, many of his friends and family have dismissed the 59-year-old pastor as an apostate for embracing the Catholic faith, closing the nondenominational church he organized in 1982, and taking part of his congregation with him. 

At this year's April 14 Easter Vigil, Jones, his wife, Donna, and 62 other former members of Detroit's Maranatha Church, was received into the Catholic Church at St. Suzanne's Parish. For Jones, becoming a Catholic will mark the end of a journey that began with the planting of a seed by Catholic apologist and Register columnist Karl Keating. It also will mean the beginning of a new way of life. 

Jones first heard Keating, the founder of Catholic Answers, at a debate on whether the origins of the Christian church were Protestant or Catholic. At the close, Keating asked, "If something took place, who would you want to believe, those who saw it or those who came thousands of years later and told what happened?" 

"Good point," Jones thought, and tucked it away. Five years later, while he was reading about the church fathers, Keating's question resurfaced. Jones began a study of the Church's beginnings, sharing his newfound knowledge with his congregation. 

To illustrate what he was talking about, in the spring of 1998 he re-enacted an early worship service, never intending to alter his congregation's worship style. "But once I discovered the foundational truths and saw that Christianity was not the same as I was preaching, some fine-tuning needed to take place." 

Soon, Maranatha Church's Sunday service was looking more like a Catholic Mass with Pentecostal overtones. "We said all the prayers with all the rubrics of the Church, all the readings, the Eucharistic prayers. We did it all, and we did it with an African-American style." 

Not everyone liked the change, however, and the 200-member congregation began to dwindle. Meanwhile, Jones contacted Detroit's Sacred Heart Seminary and was referred to Steve Ray of Milan, Mich., whose conversion story is told in Crossing the Tiber. 

"I set up a lunch with him right away and we pretty much had lunch every month after that," said Ray. He introduced Jones to Dennis Walters, the catechist at Christ the King Parish in Ann Arbor, Mich. Walters began giving the Pentecostal pastor and his wife weekly instructions in March, 1999. 

Crossroads 

Eventually, Jones and his congregation arrived at a crossroads. On June 4, the remaining adult members of Maranatha Church voted 39-19 to begin the process of becoming Catholic. In September, they began studies at St. Suzanne's. 

Maranatha closed for good in December. The congregation voted to give Jones severance pay and sell the building, a former Greek Orthodox church, to the First Tabernacle Church of God in Christ. 

Father Dennis Duggan, St. Suzanne's 53-year-old pastor, said the former Maranatha members and their pastor along with about 10 other candidates comprise the 750-member parish's largest-ever convert class. 
Unity and diversity 

Although not all parishioners at predominantly white St. Suzanne's have received the group warmly, Father Duggan, who also is white, said he considers the newcomers a gift and an answer to prayer. 

"What the Lord seems to have brought together in the two of us — Alex and myself — is two individuals who have a similar dream about diversity. Detroit is a particularly segregated kind of community, especially on Sunday morning, and here you've got two baptized believers who really believe we ought to be looking different." 

Father Duggan hopes eventually to bring Jones onto the parish staff. Already, he has encouraged Jones to join him in teaching at a Wednesday night Bible service. And, he is working on adapting the music at Masses so that it better reflects the parish's new makeup. 

The current European worship style at St. Suzanne's has been the most difficult adjustment for the former Maranatha members, Jones said, because they had been accustomed to using contemporary music with the Catholic prayers and rituals. "The cultural adaptation is far more difficult than the theological adaptation," he said. 

Protestant Issues 

Jones said the four biggest problems Protestants have with Catholicism are teachings about Mary, purgatory, papal authority, and praying to saints. He resolved three of the four long ago, but struggled the most with Mary, finally accepting the teaching on her just because the church taught it. 

"It is so ingrained in Protestants that only God inhabits heaven and to pray to anyone else is idolatry. ... The culture had so placed in my heart that only the Trinity received prayer that it was difficult." 

He is writing a paper on the appropriateness of venerating Mary for a class at Detroit's Sacred Heart Seminary, where he is taking prerequisite courses for a master's degree in theology and pastoral studies. He also is writing a book for Ignatius Press and accepting speaking engagements through St. Joseph Communications, West Covina, Calif. 

Jones, the father of three married sons and grandfather of six, is leaving the question of whether he becomes a priest up to the Church. 

"If the Church discerns that vocation, I will accept it. If not, I will accept that, too. Whatever the Church calls me to do, I will do." 

Although he has given up his job, prestige, and the congregation he built to become Catholic, Jones said the hardest loss of all has been the family and friends who rejected him because of his decision. 

"To see those that have worshiped with and prayed with me for over 40 years walk away and have no contact with them is sad." 

It was especially painful, he said, when his mother, who had helped him start Maranatha, left to go to Detroit's Perfecting Church, where his cousin, gospel singer Marvin Winans, is the pastor. 

Neither Winans nor the pastor of the church that bought Maranatha's building would comment on Jones' conversion. Jones also is troubled that those he left behind do not understand his decision. 

"To them, I have apostatized into error. And that's painful for me because we all want to be looked at as being right and correct, but now you have the stigma of being mentally unbalanced, changeable, being looked at as though you've just walked away from God." 

Jones said when his group was considering converting, prayer groups were formed to stop them. "People fasted and prayed that God would stop us from making this terrible mistake. When we did it, it was as though we had died." 

He said Catholics do not fully understand how many Protestants see their church. "There's this thin veneer of amicability, and below that there is great hostility." 

But he remains convinced he is doing the right thing. 

"How can you say no to truth? I knew that I would lose everything and that in those circles I would never be accepted again, but I had no choice," he said. 

"It would be mortal sin for me to know what I know and not act on it. If I returned to my former life, I would be dishonest, untrustworthy, a man who saw truth, knew truth, and turned away from it, and I could just not do that."

Judy Roberts writes from Millbury, Ohio
Alex Jones: the evangelical who became a Catholic deacon

http://www.freerepublic.com/focus/f-religion/2013436/posts
By Deacon Greg Kandra, The Deacon's Bench ^ , November 10, 2007



One of the more celebrated Catholic converts -- and a recently ordained deacon, by the way -- is former evangelical Alex Jones. He now spends much of his time traveling the country, talking about his journey back to the Church. And a paper in Fort Wayne, Indiana profiles him this weekend: 

Ten years ago, Alex Jones was the charismatic preacher of a thriving black independent Pentecostal congregation, Maranatha Christian Church in Detroit.
Today, he still preaches, but it’s as an ordained Roman Catholic deacon.
Jones doesn’t like to use the word "convert" when it comes to his experience, but his story makes him one of the Catholic Church’s rarer flowers – a black evangelical Protestant who has wholeheartedly embraced the faith.
"There is spiritual conversion and ecclesial conversion. I was the latter. I was a Christian before I became Catholic," says Jones, who will speak at St. Henry and Sacred Heart Catholic churches Friday and Saturday.
"It was never about going to heaven or knowing the Lord. Those things were accomplished while I was in the Pentecostal church. It was simply coming into the fullness of the Christian faith."
Indeed, Jones says he’s still often asked why he would want to be Catholic.
"No one wants to be Catholic where I come from. Not even Catholics," he says with a laugh. "It was almost like you were leaving Christianity."
Jones says his journey is one from which the church – which has 130 million Catholics in Africa but only 24,000 blacks among his Detroit diocese’s 1.3 million members – can learn.
His conversion began, he says, when he began looking at early Christian worship with a congregational study group. That led to a reading of the early church fathers, including St. Ignatius of Antioch, a friend of the apostle John, and St. Clement of Rome, the third successor to St. Peter as head of the church.
"I wasn’t looking for truth," he says. "But I saw the continuity from the apostles to the church today, and that necessitated a further look."
As he continued to pursue his questions, he instituted a Liturgy of the Word and a Liturgy of the Eucharist on Easter Sunday. He took the Bible from front and center on the Communion table as it morphed into an altar.
He began to see that as a pastor, he was missing apostolic succession and a hierarchy that ensured continuity of teachings. It took a two-year journey during which he sought help from other Catholic converts, but after he saw what he needed to do, "it was clear as a bell," he says.
Jones joined the church in 2000. His wife, family members and 54 of his church’s members followed. Some of those people have "returned to their Pentecostal roots," he says, but many have remained.
He now is a deacon for St. Suzanne/Our Lady Gate of Heaven Catholic community, two congregations that share one priest.
He also has written a book and produced a documentary about his experiences and speaks at Catholic events nationwide.
Jones says the reasons more American blacks are not Catholic are partly historical and partly cultural.
American blacks "tended as slaves to take on the faith of their slaveholders," he says, noting that only in Louisiana and Maryland were they Catholic.
And within the church even today, he sometimes finds an "us-and-them" mentality about those from other races or denominations.
"If (they) blacks knew more about Catholicism, if they saw their face reflected in the liturgy and the church leadership, they’d be more inclined to investigate further," he says.
Catholic parish schools, another traditional influence on blacks, are on the wane in many city neighborhoods where black families live because they are expensive for dioceses to maintain, Jones says.
"The Catholic Church is going to have to learn how to inculturate," he adds.
The Rev. Daniel Durkin, who serves both St. Henry and Sacred Heart, says Jones’ visit represents an evangelistic outreach to people in the churches’ southeast Fort Wayne neighborhoods, which he says are 90 percent black.
"A lot of ministers are saying we need to be doing more (evangelization) on the south side. A lot of us feel we’re losing a lot of people on the south side."
Durkin, who is white, says Benoit Academy at St. Henry is another example of the Catholic outreach. About 65 percent of students are black; only 35 percent are Catholic.
In Jones, "We’re hoping to bring someone to the church that can identify with them (black neighborhood residents), and they can identify with as well," Durkin says.
Jones, 66, who was director of evangelization in the Detroit diocese until his recent retirement, says he has asked his bishop twice about becoming a priest.
"Both times the answer was no, so that’s that," he says. "If they offered it to me, I’d take it in a heartbeat, but it’s not likely in this diocese. They don’t allow married priests."
He points out that 80 dioceses do allow priests who are married when they come to Catholicism from other denominations.

Deacon Jones also has his own self-titled website, with a great gallery of pictures, information, and details about how to book him for a speaking engagement or mission. 
I'm hoping and praying for him -- and praying that one day he may be welcomed into the priesthood. 
Whatever ministry he practices, he's a real gift to the people of God.
US deacon optimistic about Catholic revival in Jamaica

http://jamaica-gleaner.com/gleaner/20110107/news/news2.html 
By André Wright, Acting Opinion Editor, The Gleaner, Jamaica, January 7, 2011

United States deacon, the Rev Alex Jones, here in Jamaica for a series of evangelistic meetings, believes that a resurgent laity could expand the scope of the Roman Catholic Church in the island and the wider world. Dependence on clergy-driven evangelical missions is an outdated and unviable strategy of expanding church membership, he argues.
While the Catholic Church boasts an impressive global membership of more than one billion persons - Africa, the fastest-growing region, is said to have 100 million - greying congregations and dust-laden seats in much of Europe and the Americas are a portent that drastic measures are needed to buck the troubling trend.

And a worldwide paedophilia scandal and criticism of the church's stance on contraception have not exactly been the PR to pull bottoms to the pews.

Catholic adherence in Jamaica plunged from nine per cent of the population in the 1960s to three per cent 30 years later.

"One of the reasons why the Pentecostal churches and the 'Bible' churches are growing so fast is that they have captured that method, even though they don't realise it," said Jones in an interview with The Gleaner on Tuesday.

"You arm lay people, you equip lay people and send them where they work, where they recreate, and share their faith with their friends. That's how the faith grows."

Jones, a Pentecostal pastor-cum-Catholic deacon, knows more than most about the anatomy of the charismatic movement. He charted a successful ministry for 40 years until he converted, in 2000, to Catholicism, a move considered anathema by black Pentecostals, many of whom regard Catholicism as a suspect branch of Christianity.
Losing everything
He paid the ultimate price for his perceived betrayal of trust. Jones was pastor of the Maranatha Christian Center in Detroit, Michigan, when he was drawn to revisit the liturgy of the Early Church. That retracing of history's footprints led him to join the Roman Catholic Church, a paradigm shift with tremors that shook the foundations of his family, friendships and esteem in Pentecostal circles.

"Of course, there was a personal struggle. Even to consider the idea was painful, because I knew I would lose everything to become Catholic," he disclosed.

"The faith that we believe in, our Pentecostal background, Catholicism doesn't even qualify to be Christian because of its many, to us, foreign precepts and spirituality, statutes, the method and form of worship. So the decision to become Catholic had many ramifications which were negative."

His ego deflated and his image in tatters, Jones lost everything. Much of his congregation split. Some friends shunned him. He lost his source of income. And he was barred from ministry, a passion he views as the nucleus of his identity. Even his marriage was at risk.

The deacon concedes "there was a little bit of, I wouldn't say friction" with wife Donna - she quips "a lot of friction!" (admitting, initially, feigning interest in Catholicism only to combat his new beliefs).

But even though Jones eventually overcame those speed bumps by leading his wife to convert as well, getting fellow Pentecostal blacks to warm to his Damascus road about-turn was, at first, a Sisyphean feat. What complicated his move was also the impression, among many black Americans, of otherness that shrouds the Catholic Church.

"The Catholic Church in America is presumed to be a white man's church, and in our form of religion, we had our own faith. This is something that was indigenous to black people," Jones explained.

"Now to change that or exchange that for a white man's religion was a very difficult thing to overcome, of betraying your traditions and betraying your fathers and betraying your faith; to align yourself with what is esteemed to be an oppressive, anachronistic faith that's built upon tradition, superstition and idolatry."
Hybrid spirituality
The turncoat says his Pentecostal roots have enriched his Catholic identity - creating a hybrid spirituality which gives him flexibility to connect as easily with a reserved Eurocentric audience as with foot-stomping, hand-clapping, tongues-talking Afrocentric worshippers.

"I haven't discarded that (Pentecostalism), but I've grown, my faith is much deeper, much richer, much more far-ranging than I ever thought. When I can and when I want, I can be a Pentecostal. I still exercise the gift of tongues, shout and dance, but I've also been exposed to other types of spiritualities that God has and God respects, that may not do these things."

Jones, now 69, is far from his swansong. He is as busy as he has ever been and has speaking engagements straight through to 2012. "I can't take one more booking for this Lent," he said.

The deacon, keynote speaker for a crusade series under way, drops anchor in Harbour View this weekend, for night meetings at St Benedict the Moor Church and the Total service station.

andre.wright@gleanerjm.com 

Former preacher tells conversion story in mission
http://easttexascatholic.com/2009/12/10/former-preacher-tells-conversion-story-in-mission/  

December 10, 2009

Stories of conversion to Catholicism are pretty common in the Church. What’s less common is the story of Deacon Alex Jones, a former Pentecostal preacher from Detroit, who converted to the Catholic Church and became a deacon.

Deacon Jones has been presenting missions for the past nine years throughout the country on various topics. Dec. 5-8 he held a mission at St. John the Evangelist, Port Arthur, on topics including conversion, discipleship and evangelization.

"Where I come from, converting was viewed as jumping ship. I started tracing back the history of the church and bringing it into my church. I was replicating the past but for me it was discovery. I realized I didn’t need to reinvent the wheel, and that’s when I converted," Deacon Jones said.

Deacon Jones spoke about his realization that the Catholic faith was where he was called to be.

"The fullness of faith subsists on the Catholic Church. This is the church that Jesus founded and it has endured all these years. I hope to bring an increase of faith and joy into the work of His kingdom," Deacon Jones said.

