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 I praise the Lord for His promise in Matthew 16:18 when He declared 

that He would build His church! Faith Baptist Church truly is His church, 

and I want to begin by giving the Lord Jesus Christ all the glory for all He 

has done through these past four decades. He graciously used Donna and 

me there from September of 1974 until our “going-away” Sunday, October 

26th of 1986. He wonderfully used Pastor Jim Swanson to come and be the 

interim pastor in February of 1987 and keep the ministry going until Pastor 

Sawyer arrived in June of 1988. He mightily used Vincent and Terri Sawyer 

as senior pastor and pastor’s wife for 26 years—along with the supportive 

and godly assistance Jim and Colleen Swanson gave that entire time. Now, 

Pastor and Mrs. Thomas 

Overmiller have come, and 

the work will continue on 

under the authority of the 

Word of God and through 

the power of the Holy 

Spirit.  

 But, a church is not just about the pastors and their wives!  Hundreds 

of precious saints of God have prayed, served, attended, given of their 

tithes and offerings and labored to keep Faith Baptist Church going and 

growing, and make it the church it is today! Some of those dear saints have 

passed on to glory during these four decades, and their works follow them.  

Many others have moved away from New York City and are scattered 



around the country, and each of those believers was impacted by the 

ministry of Faith Baptist Church. 

 The account you are about to read is from the heart and memory of 

the preacher of the Gospel who had the privilege of planting Faith Baptist 

Church. This ministry is not about me!  Because this is an autobiographical 

testimony, I will be relating my background, salvation testimony, training 

for the ministry, my call to New York City, and sharing the wonderful 

blessings of God in those beginning years of Faith Baptist Church. One of 

the great joys of my life was having the 

privilege of planting the “Church with a 

Heart” in the heart of Queens, and I want 

to give our great God all the glory for the 

enabling He gave me to plant this Bible-

based ministry. Please forgive the use of 

“I” in the following pages, but it is 

difficult writing in the first person 

without that personal pronoun!  You will also hear much about my 

wonderful and godly wife, Donna, who has always been my partner in 

ministry and a great example to the flock. Our children love New York City 

and thank God for the memories of living in Corona and later in Flushing. 

Their lives were impacted by seeing a church planted and established there 

in Queens. Deann was born in South Carolina in the 

midst of our deputation days, but Dawn, Danny and 

Darla were all born in Queens. The Lord gave us over 

12 wonderful years as a family in Queens, and we 

treasure those memories today.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Our 4 D’s (from tallest to shortest) in front of our home on 

159th Street in Flushing 2 or 3 years before we left Queens 

in 1986: Deann, Dawn, Danny, Darla 



Our Backgrounds 

 Most current members of Faith Baptist Church know little or nothing 

about their founding pastor and his wife but their names, Doug and Donna 

Lowery. We have not lived in Queens since 1986, so it is no wonder most of 

today’s new members are not well acquainted with us.  Here are just a 

few facts about our backgrounds. I will start with Donna.  

 Donna was born in Mississippi in 1951 to Zelfred and Jean Smith. Her 

Dad was a jazz band leader before he was saved and called to the ministry. 

Led to Christ by the late Evangelist Phil Shuler, he followed God’s leading 

to Bob Jones University to train for the ministry. Donna was led to the Lord 

by her Dad when she was 6 years old. Zelfred planted a church in his 

hometown of Corinth, Mississippi, when Donna was 10. She became the 

church pianist and had a wonderful upbringing. She has 3 younger 

brothers, Fred, Steve and Tim. Her Dad took a church in West Virginia 

half-way through her junior year of high school. She began her studies at 

BJU in 1969. Donna grew up in a solid, Bible-believing, independent 

Baptist church.  

 I was born in 1948 in Michigan to Ralph and Shirley Lowery. My 

parents both grew up during the Great Depression, and my Dad lived 

through the Dust Bowl days in Oklahoma. They married just a few weeks 

before my Dad shipped off to World War II where Dad served our country 

as a bombardier on a B-26.  After the war he studied soil science in 

Colorado, where my sister, Dianne, was born in 1945. My Dad’s career with 

the Soil Conservation Service moved him around often. In fact, from birth 

through my college years, we lived in 8 towns in 3 states—Michigan, 

Minnesota and Wisconsin. We were in the United Methodist Church where 

salvation was not clearly preached. Dianne and my cousin, Judy Beers, 

were saved at her Baptist church a year or so before I was saved. It was 

April of 1963 of my freshman year of high school when Dianne and I 

visited Judy at Taylor University in Indiana. I was saved there during an 

evangelistic youth conference. I did trust Christ that day, but because of the 

liberal church we attended, I did not grow. Rock music and the wrong 



friends took me down a very worldly road. I am so thankful that I did not 

get into drugs and alcohol like so many others in the ‘60’s, but I certainly 

experienced what it was like to be backslidden all through my high school 

years. 

 During a month-long, secular choir camp after tenth grade, I stood 

next to Jim Holman at every rehearsal.  Jim was a great guy who was 

headed to Bob Jones University the next fall. He was a tremendous 

testimony to me. He had a yearbook with him and encouraged me to come 

and visit. Dianne went to BJU first. She started half-way through my junior 

year. She came home that summer radiant and transformed from the 

backslidden life she also led through high school. When I visited the 

campus for five days during spring break of my senior year, I got right 

with the Lord and determined to enroll the next fall.  It is sad to say that I 

only lived for the Lord the last couple of months of high school. 

 

 

My training & preparation for ministry 

 I entered BJU in September of 1966, and God began transforming my 

life. Two months into my freshman year I gained the assurance of my 

salvation and began the sanctification 

process. One of the first things to go was 

rock music. The Holy Spirit worked 

through Dr. Frank Garlock and his lecture 

to the incoming freshman. I began 

witnessing for Christ on the weekends and 

soon joined a Judo-Karate outreach team. 

Through my five and a half years at BJU, I 

rarely missed a weekend of ministry with the team or in other ministries, 

such as nursing home services, children’s outreach, street witnessing, and 

jail ministry. Dad and Mom came to visit Dianne and me for Bible 

Conference in the spring of my freshman year. They determined that they 

would find a church back in Wisconsin that preached the Bible like they 



heard that week.  When we found an independent Baptist church that 

summer, it was a joy to see my parents grow in Christ and become stronger 

Christians! My major was Bible and my minor was Speech.  In graduate 

school, I earned a Masters in Pastoral Studies. I am so thankful for the 

solid, Biblical training that took me from being nearly illiterate in my 

knowledge of the Bible to being prepared for future ministry. I made life-

long friends during those years.  I have always promoted Christian colleges 

because of the grounding and direction you gain for life!  

 Yes, you can find a Christian wife in a secular college or other places, 

but Bible college certainly was the right place for me to find Donna. Our 

“love story” is too long and detailed to share here, but I am so thankful that 

she had a broken engagement and I had a long-time relationship broken 

with another young lady. The Lord definitely put us together! More on that 

subject a little later. I am doing my best to record events in chronological 

order. 

 

Mission Manhattan—the summer of 1971 

 Besides being active during the school year in ministry, I also had the 

joy one summer to fill in for my grandparents’ pastor in Michigan while he 

was recovering from a major surgery. I was a rookie, but I gained a love for 

preaching and being a shepherd in just those few weeks. Another summer I 

traveled with a mixed quartet representing BJU. We were in 70 churches in 

17 states, and I got to preach in 70 churches! In my first year of grad school, 

I joined a different judo-karate team. We all knew judo or karate, three of 

us played the guitar, and we preached and gave our testimonies nearly 

every weekend. One of the team members, Tom Mahairas, was from 

Thessalonica, Greece originally and moved to New York City before his 

teen years. He got into the hippie lifestyle, was saved at Word of Life Camp 

in upstate New York and came to Bob Jones University. Tom encouraged 

all of us to form a team to go to Manhattan in the summer of 1971.  



 The other team members (Lenny Byerly, Russ Bancroft, Jerry Walker) 

and myself were groomsmen in Tom and Vicky’s wedding. After their 

honeymoon we met them in the City. 

Another whole booklet could be 

written about the excitement, 

adventures, and blessings of that 

summer; but, I will just say that God 

took me to Manhattan that summer to 

give me a burden for New York City!  

(Tom Mahairas would go on to plant the Manhattan Bible Church in 1972, 

and Jerry Walker became the pastor of Bayridge Baptist Church in 

Brooklyn.) 

 Seventy professions of faith were made that summer! We set our judo 

mats right out in front of the historic First Baptist Church (where the four 

single guys stayed) on 79th and Broadway. Four nights a week 60 to 80 

people would gather as we did our demonstration, sang Gospel songs and 

preached to those who would stay! We also witnessed throughout the day 

on the streets in Central Park and Times Square. First Baptist Church was 

without a pastor at that time and many of the members lived in New Jersey 

or other Burroughs, so I felt led to stay and help these new converts grow 

in Christ. I was very active in discipleship through January of 1972, when I 

returned to Greenville, SC.   Our call to New York City would come later, 

but those eight months in Manhattan broke my heart for the needs of the 

City. In fact, just days before leaving, I wrote my first song, Weeping for 

Souls.   

 

Wedding Bells 

 Donna and I were engaged in 

October of 1971, and we were married 

back in her hometown of Corinth, 

Mississippi, on April 22, 1972. 

Accepting Christ as my Savior in 1963 



was the most important day of my life; but, marrying Donna is the next 

best thing that has ever happened to me. At this writing, we have been 

married 43 years and I praise God for the wonderful wife, mother, pastor’s 

wife (and now, evangelist’s wife) she has been all these years.  

 

Running from, and then yielding to, God’s call 

 Donna and I moved into our first apartment in Greenville and both 

had jobs, saving up for my last semester at BJU. Everyone we knew had 

knowledge of my eight months in Manhattan. Friends and folks from 

church kept asking, “When are you going to go back to the City?!” I put on 

a kind facade, but in my heart I was saying, “I will never take my wife to 

the inner city environment!  No way will I ever deal with that traffic, live in 

those conditions or bring up children there!”  I was being very much like 

Jonah. There was no boarding a ship to Tarshish, but I certainly wasn’t 

ready to get on a plane to New York City either!  All through that summer 

of 1972, I was being reminded of New York City constantly. My 

construction job took me to a warehouse to get some supplies. While I was 

loading my truck, I saw a huge sign in the warehouse that read, “New 

York Life Insurance”. One day a taxi drove by that had the name, Harlem 

Tax Cab Company.  I had lived in Greenville, South Carolina since 1966 

and had never seen one of those taxis before!  Yes, I had a burden for New 

York City, but there was absolutely no way that a guy from small towns in 

the Midwest was ever going to move to America’s largest city!  

 On October 2nd, I was in my chapel seat when William VanReijn came 

to the pulpit. He was a missionary to Holland and was used of God greatly 

in my heart that day. I am paraphrasing the first words out of his mouth:  

“As I was flying here from my beloved Holland, I was thinking about how 

badly my country needs more missionaries. But, then as my flight was 

approaching Kennedy Airport, I was looking out my window at the 

vastness of New York City and said, ‘Now there is a city that I know could 

use more missionaries!’” I sat right up in my seat. He had my full attention. 

His message was from Acts 20:22 through 24.  And now, behold, I go bound in 



the spirit unto Jerusalem, not knowing the things that shall befall me there: save 

that the Holy Ghost witnesseth in every city, saying that bonds and afflictions 

abide me. But none of these things move me, neither count I my life dear unto 

myself, so that I might finish my course with joy, and the ministry, which I have 

received of the Lord Jesus, to testify the gospel of the grace of God. 

 Brother VanReijn began listing all the excuses that people give for not 

going to the mission fields of the world:  danger, bad living conditions, 

sinful environments, leaving your comfort zone, etc.  He kept talking about 

the Apostle Paul who let nothing move him from the course God had 

called him to run!  I felt like I was the only one seated in this 3,000 seat 

auditorium.  God’s Holy Spirit was speaking directly to me through His 

Word and His messenger. I went home to share the news with Donna, who 

stayed home because of sickness that day. When I told her all about the 

message and that I had surrendered to go to New York City, she told me 

that God had just spoken to her from Joshua 1:9 in her devotions that 

morning. (Have not I commanded thee? Be strong and of a good courage; be not 

afraid, neither be thou dismayed: for the LORD thy God is with thee whithersoever 

thou goest.) Donna had been concerned about New York City’s danger, bad 

living conditions, and sinful environment too. God showed her that He 

would be with us if we went there!  So, we both surrendered to God’s call 

that same morning—October 2nd, 1972. 

 

Deputation 

 After graduating with my Masters in January of 1973, we began 

raising prayer and financial support to go to New York City to plant a 

church. Deputation was a wonderful experience that took us to 72 churches 

in 22 states. Our first-born daughter, Deann, was born on August 16th of 

that year and she added a whole new 

dimension to our lives as we continued on 

the road. We went under the authority 

and accountability of our home church, 

Hampton Park Baptist Church in 

Greenville, South Carolina. Pastor David 

Yearick and the dear folks of that church 



Our station wagon parked in 

front of our new apartment!  

were such an encouragement and a help to us. Our supporting churches 

sent their monthly support to Hampton Park, and we received one check a 

month from them. They gave us the money for a slide projector and a 

guitar, and they handled the printing and distribution of our prayer letters 

through all the years we were in the City. Hampton Park was also the 

church where I was ordained on December 26, 1973. We completed our 

deputation in just a year and a half (quite a difference from how long it 

takes to raise support today)!   

Securing a meeting place for the new church 

 While we were on deputation, we determined that Queens was the 

area of the City that the Lord was leading us to plant a church. We didn’t 

have any idea where we would be in Queens, but prayed for the Lord to 

guide us as to the location of the new church. Tom and Vicky Mahairas had 

arrived in Manhattan in 1972 and planted Manhattan Bible Church. Donna, 

Deann and I visited them in late May of 1974, and let them know that we 

were praying about starting the church in 

Queens. Tom spoke right up and told us about 

a Greek pastor in Queens who just bought a 3-

family house in Corona and was praying for 

Christian tenants. We drove to Queens and met 

Pastor Costos Kounadis and followed him to 

the home he had just purchased at 51-12 111th 

Street in Corona. He learned right away about 

our desire to start a church and offered the full 

use of the basement for a place we could meet 

any time we wanted. They gave up the use of 

their own basement so we could have a place 

to meet and worship!  This basement was 15 feet wide and 50 feet deep. 

The ceiling was just over 7 feet, and there was a bathroom and a laundry 

room toward the back of this large room. Our third floor apartment had 3 

bedrooms (1 bedroom became my study) and 2 bathrooms and had a large 

picture window overlooking the Flushing Meadows Park, which had been 

the home of two World Fairs. 

 Costos and Parthena were wonderful landlords, neighbors and 

Christian friends. We agreed to move in as soon as the present tenants on 



the third floor left. They allowed us to 

bring all of our belongings and store them 

in their basement and we moved in 

around the middle of August of 1974. 

Listen to this: we went from our $50 a 

month rent in Greenville, South Carolina, 

to our new, astronomical rent of $275.00.  

This was over 5 times the rent we had 

been paying, but certainly a 

deal compared to today’s rent 

prices!  By the way, we went to 

Queens with only $400 a month 

promised for monthly support. With rent, a car payment, and insurances, 

we were already up to that amount. Through our prayer letter, churches 

learned that we were “on the field,” and our support went up month after 

month and the Lord wonderfully met our needs. 

 

Launching Out 

 Looking back at a 1974 calendar on the internet, it was September 1st, 

1974, when we held our first service. Through contacts in the City with 

other pastors, a Korean doctor lady heard of our new church, and we were 

delighted to have her that first day. A married couple and their young 

daughter had just moved to Queens and were told about our new church. 

We invited a Greek teenage neighbor (who was saved in the early months 

of our ministry) and she brought three neighbor children with her. We had 

a grand total of 11 at our first service! 

 You probably picked up on how anxious I was to start our services! 

Talk about being fired up—I was reeved up and ready to go!  However, I 

was way too impulsive. After all, we had only been in our apartment less 

than two weeks. We were still in boxes and weren’t settled in as a family. 

Looking back, I see the error in beginning our services too soon!  We didn’t 

have a brochure printed yet; we didn’t have a pulpit; there was no sign out 

in front to let people know where the church met. I had zeal, but little 

knowledge of how to plant a church. While working on my Masters, a 

course was offered on the undergraduate level on “Church Planting.”  It 

The Terrace on the Park was right across from our 

apartment—and Shea Stadium could be seen as we 

looked to the north! 



didn’t fit into my schedule and I didn’t want to stay another semester, so I 

reasoned that I could manage without it!  This proved to be a big mistake 

on my part. Another mistake I regret making was not serving as an intern 

with Pastor Dave Yearick there at our home church. As you have read, I 

had many different ministry experiences, but I was never under a pastor, 

learning the ropes. This is hard to believe, but when I started Faith Baptist 

Church, I had never been in a church business meeting or sat in a deacons’ 

meeting!  Donna had 3 semesters to go to earn a degree. Had I stayed on in 

Greenville longer and learned more about the practical, administrative 

aspects of the ministry, I would have been more prepared to be a pastor 

and Donna could have had a degree. 

 When I get a chance to counsel young men going into the ministry, I 

always encourage them to be an intern or an assistant pastor before they 

become a senior pastor! I have learned through the years that you can’t go 

forward if you are constantly beating yourself up with these 4 words: what 

if and if only. I have joked, “I could write a book on how not to start a 

church!”  Yes, life has its regrets, but we must practice the admonition of 

Paul in Philippians 3:13 and 14 to forget those things that are behind and 

reach forward and press toward the mark! 

  But do you know what all this proves?  It’s not by our might, or by 

our power, but it is by God’s Spirit (Zechariah 4:6) that His work gets 

accomplished. I am reminded of Paul’s words to the Corinthian church: 

 

For ye are yet carnal: for whereas there is among you envying, and strife, and 

divisions, are ye not carnal, and walk as men? For while one saith, I am of Paul; 

and another, I am of Apollos; are ye not carnal? Who then is Paul, and who is 

Apollos, but ministers by whom ye believed, even as the Lord gave to every man? I 

have planted, Apollos watered; but God gave the increase. So then neither is he that 

planteth any thing, neither he that watereth; but God that giveth the increase. Now 

he that planteth and he that watereth are one: and every man shall receive his own 

reward according to his own labour. For we are labourers together with God: ye are 

God's husbandry, ye are God's building. (1 Corinthians 3:3-9) 

 I have titled this testimonial “Laboring Together with God” because 

it is so vital that everyone knows that God is the One Who gives the 

increase and the One Who gives us the strength to plant, water and labor! 



The Corinthians were carnal and divided over personalities, Paul and 

Apollos. At the end of this chapter, it goes on to name a third preacher, 

Cephas (Peter). None of us would dare compare ourselves to Paul, Apollos 

and Peter, but let me share what we would never want members of FBC to 

say, or even think!  “I am of Pastor Lowery!  I am of Pastor Sawyer! I am of 

Pastor Overmiller!” Listen to 1 Corinthians 3:21-23: Therefore let no man 

glory in men. For all things are your's; whether Paul, or Apollos, or Cephas, or the 

world, or life, or death, or things present, or things to come; all are your's; and ye 

are Christ's; and Christ is God's. 

 

The First Year 

 God began blessing us with the 

essentials needed for the new ministry. 

A gifted carpenter in Brooklyn made a 

pulpit (still used today) and donated it 

to Faith Baptist Church. We found a 

talented sign maker who designed a 4’ x 

6’ sign that we could put out in front of 

the church (attached securely to the 

wrought iron fence).  We were able to 

obtain nice folding chairs. A supporting church gave us 

some nice hymnals. We were looking more like a 

church, but there was one problem—we were an 

“underground church!”   Donna and I would stand at 

our picture window and watch people looking at our 

sign by the sidewalk and we could almost hear them 

thinking, “There can’t be a church here!  These are all 3-

family homes on this block.” Maybe it wasn’t an ideal 

place for a church, but we knew it was what God had 

provided. The rent certainly was manageable; Costos Kounadis was only 

charging the church $100 a month! 

 We had 11 at that first service. The next week was 13 or 14. Some 

weeks it would be less than the previous Sunday, but it would usually go 

up. An early discouragement was the Sunday night and Wednesday night 

attendances. We could walk down the 3 flights of stairs about 15 minutes 



before the services were to begin, and there were many weeks that nobody 

came. Again, in retrospect, perhaps we should have had just Sunday 

morning services for a time until we got some believers more grounded in 

their faith and committed to faithfulness before expecting that of new 

believers. 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 Because our missionary support was at a sufficient level, I was able to 

give my full-time efforts to the ministry. Besides preparing messages, most 

of my time was spent giving out tracts and our new church brochure all 

over Corona, and training and encouraging new believers. I vividly 

remember days going to Lefrak City and taking the elevator to the 18th 

floor and working my way down. I knocked on doors and talked to those 

who were home and would open their doors, and leave tracts and 

brochures at every door. I also covered the homes of Corona, and branched 

out into Jackson Heights and Elmhurst. That first year, I was doing this 

alone. Jesus sent the disciples out two by two! It was wonderful when 

others started going with me! 

 People started coming and they 

started bringing their friends and 

relatives.  We were able to see our 

average rise to around 35 that first 

year to a year and a half. On 

September 14th, 1975, we had our 

charter membership signing. Here 

you will see a picture of those 

gathered at our first year anniversary 

service. The evening services were 

Donna’s grandparents, parents and 

youngest brother came to visit in that 

first year, and in this evening service 

there were only two more people other 

than our family members. 



An interesting side note: two of these 

team members fell in love that summer. 

Pastor Brent Snook (third from the right 

in the back row) and his wife, Joy (third 

from the left in the center row), have 

been sending their youth group from 

Ohio to FBC every summer for years! 

starting to grow, and people were stepping up and getting involved in 

ministry. Our apartment served as a place for two Sunday School classes, 

and Deann’s room doubled as our church nursery.  

 In the fall of 1975, I was asked to speak in a missionary chapel at Bob 

Jones University. I promoted the great need of New York City and 

challenged the student body to 

work with five Bob Jones 

University graduates in the 

summer of 1976. Praise God, 22 

students came that summer!  We 

divided them into 5 teams and 

each group served for two weeks 

in each of the 5 churches. 

 

 This began a wonderful 

ministry that went on throughout my 

12 years at Faith Baptist Church, 

continued on through the 26 years of 

Pastor Vincent Sawyer’s ministry, and 

is extending on to Pastor Thomas 

Overmiller’s heart for outreach. This 

was the largest summer team of Bible 

college students, but there have been much larger groups (up to 60) that 

have come for a week at a time from churches in many states across 

America. Literally hundreds of people have come to Faith Baptist Church 

in the summers and other times of the year and caught a burden for souls 

and the needs of America’s most international mission field!  In subsequent 

school years I was able to go to other strong Bible colleges and Bible 

institutes and recruit students to serve with me in the summers as interns.  

 In our second and third year we saw folks coming out on visitation, 

and we had many times of outreach on the streets and in Flushing Meadow 

Park. Members were challenged by the dedication of these students from 

BJU and caught the vision to reach out more to the lost. Our numbers were 

edging up into the 40’s and 50’s and we were becoming cramped in our 

small basement church! 

 



Seed Money for a New Meeting Place 

 In the fall of 1976, a member (I will keep the name anonymous) let 

me know that he would give $9,000 toward a down payment for a building 

for a new location. That was a great deal of money at that time, and it 

spurred me into searching for a larger facility for our growing 

congregation. Side-note: this same donor gave Donna and me a very 

generous gift for a down-payment on our home in Flushing! 

 Throughout the remainder of 1976 and into January of 1977, I saw 

dozens of buildings. They were either too expensive or they were 

“disasters waiting to happen.” Every building was either way beyond our 

price range or would take too much money, time and labor to repair and 

make suitable for occupancy! 

 

The End of our Search 

 In February of 1977, a realtor told me about a Knights of Columbus 

building on 37th Avenue going up for sale. He said, “Pastor Lowery, I really 

want you to see this building, because I think it will be a great fit for your 

church!”  He took me through each of the three floors of the building, and I 

was like a kid in a candy store! I was so 

excited, I could hardly contain myself. All 

this space—45 x 90 feet on each of the 3 

floors—was just what we needed! I think 

I went through every room two or three 

times. The realtor left, but I stayed back 

and just kept looking at the outside of the 

building. 

 (This picture was taken sometime before any signage went up.) I sat 

down on the front steps of this Italian Catholic men’s club, and claimed it 

in prayer for the future home of an independent, Christ-honoring, Bible-

preaching, soulwinning Baptist church!  I wasn’t praying some charismatic 

“name it and claim it” prayer; but I was asking for a miracle from the Lord 

if He wanted us to have this building. The asking price of $160,000 was 

quite a bit for a small church to handle. By prices in Queens in 2015, this 

would be a steal! It actually was a very fair and low price back then, but we 

began praying as a congregation that the price would come down! 



Recognize the fireplace that is still a 

focal point as folks walk into FBC 

today?  

 A couple of days later (this is still February of 1977) our realtor called 

back and said, “Pastor Lowery, I have some good news and some bad 

news!”  I replied, “Let me hear the good news first.”  “Well,” he said, “the 

really good news is that they have decided to come down to $65,000.00; 

but, the bad news is that another men’s club has all the cash and they want 

the building badly!” I called our realtor and asked if he would set up a 

meeting with several of the men from the Knights of Columbus, so we 

could appeal to them and share our hearts about what we wanted to do 

with their building.  

 The picture you see here is how 

the K of C council room looked that 

day.  I took several of our members 

with me and we sat around their large 

conference table. I asked several of our 

folks to share their testimonies and 

then I shared my heart. We noticed 

several of the men were teary-eyed, 

and we knew God was at work. In 

another day or so (with our people 

praying fervently), the realtor called 

back and said that they had decided to 

sell us the building, but that they wanted all the money up front! 

Remember, I mentioned the $9,000.00 that had been given? That was all we 

had in hand. 

 One of the members of our home church (Bob Garrett, a realtor, 

builder, and subdivision developer) had told me to contact him when we 

were ready to get a building or build a building. So, I called him and the 

next part of this story will truly amaze you. Within a couple of days he flew 

up from South Carolina with Pastor Yearick and another building 

contractor, Walt Rumminger (who specialized in building church 

buildings), to see the building. They were all impressed with how well-

built the building was and the potential. Pastor Yearick was snapping 

pictures left and right with a very nice camera. (I would find out why 

later.) Walt Rumminger said that this building we were hoping to buy for 

$65,000 would cost a church at least $800,000.00 to build in South Carolina. 



I was so thrilled that these men would make this trip at their expense. Mr. 

Garrett said, “Set up an appointment with the leadership of the Knights of 

Columbus and your realtor and I will come back up and do the negotiating 

for you.” 

 He returned in the next few days and we met with these men at a real 

estate office in Queens. (It is now early March of 1977.) With all of his 

experience in buying and selling land and property, Bob Garrett said, 

“Men, here’s what we will do. We will sign a contract to give you 

$30,000.00 by May 31st of this year, and will pay you the balance of 

$35,000.00 in one year!”  I almost choked and felt like kicking him under 

the table! But, they gladly accepted his offer and the papers were drawn 

up.  

 Within just days of this meeting, Pastor Yearick sent out a letter with 

many pictures describing the building, sharing the great price and the 

balance of money that had to be raised by May 31st.  I did not ask him to do 

this for us! This letter went out to our prayer letter mailing list but also to 

hundreds of other Christian people on their church’s mailing list. If my 

math is accurate and if my memory serves me correctly, that letter raised 

$16,000.00 by mid-May. With the $9,000.00 in our savings account, we were 

still $5,000.00 short. My dear parents (who were so supportive of Faith 

Baptist) loaned us $5,000.00 at no interest. 

A few years before writing this 

testimonial, I contacted these 

men to see if we could get a 

picture taken together! They all 

live in the Greenville, South 

Carolina area. How I thank God 

and these men for helping make 

105-01 37th Avenue the 

wonderful home of FBC. 

 

 

 To complete the story about obtaining this building, our excited 

congregation stepped up and raised $20,000.00 ($4,000.00 of that was 

another private no-interest loan) over the next year, paid my parents back 

the money they had loaned, and took out a mortgage for only $15,000.00.  If 

Bob Garrett -  David Yearick - Walt Rumminger 
 



I recall, we had the huge payment of $186.00 a month!! I know what other 

churches in the 5 Burroughs and Long Island have paid for their buildings 

or are paying for rent, and believe me, the story you have just heard is a 

miracle of the Lord!!  

 

 

Fixing up our New Home  

 Pastor Yearick and the members 

of Hampton Park Baptist Church 

came to our aid again by sending up a 

work crew to get the building ready 

for our first service. The building was 

“move-in condition,” but really 

needed a fresh coat of paint. The nine 

adults in this picture came up the 

week before our opening Sunday and 

painted all the main rooms on all three floors!  Our members also pitched 

in and we made God’s house more attractive.  We worked hard at inviting 

all the people who had ever come to our “underground church,” and let 

them know about our new facility. With the work crew from South 

Carolina, and about six of the men from the Knights of Columbus there 

with their wives, we had over 100 in attendance that first Sunday. 

 The work never stopped!  From that summer of 1977, until our last 

Sunday in October of 1986, it seems like there was always a project of some 

kind going on! One of the things that 

had to go was a huge oak bar at the 

back of the first floor (the room 

enclosed in front of the lady’s 

bathroom). Mike Rosado (there at 

FBC with Millie just months after we 

started) helped me tear out that bar 

and put up a wall for our new 

nursery! (Later a bookstore, and now 

a classroom.) Neither one us were experienced builders. In our enthusiasm 

about tearing out the bar (almost like Old Testament prophets breaking 

idols), we forgot to shut off the water and had to run and find the main 



shut-off valve in “the dungeon” where the old furnace was located.  

 Hampton Park sent teams for at least four more summers!  Here are 

just some of the jobs they accomplished: painted the inside and outside of 

every window in the building; sanded and refinished the hardwood on our 

top floor; tore out the 2 manual bowling alleys on the west side of the 

basement and built the 3 classrooms.  

  
          

                  

 The members never tired of the building improvements. It was a lot 

of work and we had to raise money for these projects, but the joy of seeing 

God’s house looking great was worth it!  

 One missing essential in our ministry 

was a baptismal tank! Woodhaven Baptist 

Church in Queens (now All Nations) and 

First Baptist Church of Hicksville were 

gracious to us and let us use their 

baptisteries. Pictured here are several who 

were baptized in Hicksville in the early years 

of FBC before even moving to 37th Avenue. 

More and more folks were coming, and the 

number of nationalities represented was growing all the time!  

 

 

  See the bowling pins? 

With the 3 coats of polyurethane, that top floor just glowed! 



Faith Baptist Academy 

 Many attending FBC today do not know that our church started a 

Christian School. We saw many new families attracted to our growing 

ministry because of our strong, Biblical preaching, wonderful Christian 

music and now, a Christ-centered school for their children. We opened the 

doors in the fall of 1981. All 3 floors were used for classrooms, a 

lunchroom, chapel and indoor recreation. The Lord provided teachers from 

several sources. Several families began coming in the spring of 1981, and 

those parents all enrolled their children. One of those mothers was a highly 

trained and experienced teacher and became a key faculty member. Two 

single young ladies came from two Bible colleges and did a super job with 

the children. (One of those young ladies stayed in our home for a year 

before finding her own place and is a dear friend still today—Pam McLean 

Haskell.) More on Faith Baptist Academy later on. 

 One of these newer families got a burden for FBC to have its own 

baptistery and donated the money for that purpose. The baptistery is 

positioned at the rear of the auditorium now; 

but, originally it was positioned on the side 

wall in front of a window near the back. I had 

the privilege of leading Victor Colon to Christ 

(now living in New Jersey), and he was one of 

the first ones to follow the Lord in believer’s 

baptism. Water baptism is not a part of 

salvation, but is the first step of obedience.  It 

has been a joy all through these 40 years to see hundreds obey the 

command to be baptized! 

 

 

 

 

FBC has always been burdened for 

child evangelism. Pictured here is a 

great attendance at Neighborhood 

Bible Time about the 3rd or 4th 

summer after moving into our “new 

building.” 



The picture on the right is looking from the pulpit to the back doors leading 

out to the ladies’ room. The baptistery is there on the back left. Later, under 

Pastor Sawyer’s ministry, the room was built to enclose the baptistery.  

A Major Renovation 

 When you come in the large archway into the church auditorium 

today and are facing the fireplace, the original church meeting place was a 

perfectly square room measuring 30 x 30 feet! There was a non-bearing 

wall with double doors separating it from the adjoining room where a 

Sunday School class met and where the baptistery was positioned. 

 
 This wall had to come down because we needed more space. It was a 

lot of work, but was a project that really got everyone involved and 

enthused. Everyone knows where Pastor Swanson’s office was those many  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

years! The wall we took down was just to the right of his office door. You 

can see the darkly stained ceiling beams in the original auditorium—and 

the newly built beams in the foreground of the picture on the left. When 

those beams were stained to match, you would never know this had been 

Directly in front of one of those doors 

is Nirma Rodriguez (Cortes)—one of 

Rafaela’s 3 daughters. Nancy 

Rodriguez (Martinez) is looking 

down behind Rafaela!  Luz 

Rodriguez (Sora) was also in the 

church—just not in this picture.  



two separate rooms (except for different flooring). This larger room was a 

work in progress (just like the sanctification process ongoing in our lives). 

We first built a platform, then put up the custom-made curtains, then took 

the wall out and built the matching beams, stained the beams, and then 

added new lighting and ceiling fans. What an improvement! More 

improvements would come under the leadership and skillful hands of 

Pastor Sawyer during the years of his ministry. (June of 1988 through June 

of 2014) 

 In was right in this same time-frame that Faith Baptist Church met 

“Vinny” and Terri Sawyer. The 22-member team in 1976 started a yearly 

ministry of summer interns. In the summer of 1984, we had our first 

married couple and our first lady summer team member! These four men 

wanted to call themselves “The King’s Men”- serving the Lord in Queens! 

Terri went along 

with it. She has 

always been so 

sweet and flexible! 

“Vinny” (that is 

what I always 

called Pastor Sawyer) and Terri were newlyweds and heard me speak at 

Pillsbury Baptist Bible College in Minnesota. Hermes Irizarry (to Vinny’s 

right) was a student at Maranatha Baptist Bible College in Wisconsin. He 

ended up staying on with us, married a beautiful Ecuadorian lady, Aida, 

from our church and became the first Spanish ministry worker the last two 

years of our ministry. The other young men were students from BJU. What 

a summer we had with this team. We saw many saved in the summer of 

1984, including a high priest from the Church of Satan. After he was saved 

he brought his Satanic “Bible” and many books on the occult and we had 

the joy of seeing him throw them into our church boiler as we sang 

“Victory in Jesus.” (See Acts 19:13-20) The Sawyers got a huge burden  for 

New York City in the summer of 1984, just like I did in the summer of 1971!  

 



A Faith Baptist Academy program in that 

final 1984-1985 school year. We had a 

wonderful group of children and teens!  

The Spring of 1985 and the closing of Faith Baptist Academy 

 Faith Baptist Academy had no problems complying with building 

codes and fire codes until we added a pre-school. The Building Department 

(and we didn’t know this before starting the pre-school) had stricter rules 

when younger children were occupying the building and when the 

attendance was over a certain 

number. Now they wanted a 

sprinkler system installed and a 

special fire alarm installed that 

would alert the nearest fire 

station to come to our location. 

They also were requiring crash 

bars on the main exit doors and 

other items for safety. We were 

given estimates on all these 

requirements, and it came to over 

$40,000.00. (Remember—we paid 

only $65,000.00 for the building!)  Several times a year, Donna and I had 

sent out prayer letters to our mailing list, and had never once asked for 

donations. But now, our school was in danger of being shut down. I wrote 

a letter to a large number of people and churches sharing the situation and 

the need. If my memory serves me correctly, only $100.00 came in toward 

the $40,000.00 need. The church didn’t feel led to borrow more money for 

these building code requirements. With heavy hearts, we decided to close 

down the ministry of Faith Baptist Academy. Life is full of hard decisions—

and that was certainly one of them. 

 One of the hardest decisions in my life would come about a year later 

in the spring of 1986. From January through May of 1986, I was wrestling 

in my heart with a huge decision: was I to stay at FBC or leave and pursue 

another ministry.  The church was doing well—great attendances, a 

wonderful spirit, a sweet unity, souls were being saved every month. I 



certainly wasn’t contemplating leaving because of problems and I certainly 

wasn’t being “pushed out” (which, tragically, happens to many pastors 

when members get disgruntled and divided). I wrote “Don’t Quit” in the 

spring of 1976, and I certainly didn’t want to be called a quitter.  There 

were several factors involved (which I won’t go into here). The main factor 

was the education of our four children. I had always tried to maintain the 

following priorities: Christ first, family second, ministry third, and other 

things (recreation, hobbies, etc.) last. Donna and I had a very strong 

conviction regarding Christian education and we would not consider 

putting Deann, Dawn, Danny and Darla in a public school in Queens. Our 

busy home was not the atmosphere for home schooling. It seemed like we 

had constant company. Guest evangelists, missionaries, visiting family and 

friends were always coming and going from our Flushing home.  

International Baptist Church (Pastor John Morgan) in Brooklyn had (and 

still does) a Christian school and so did Madison Avenue Baptist Church 

(Pastor Clarence Sexton) in Paterson, New Jersey. Donna and I talked many 

times and prayed fervently about what we were going to do.  

 I scheduled Pastor Sexton (now the President of 

Crown College in TN) to come and speak a few days in 

the spring of 1986. One of his messages was from 

Deuteronomy 32. His text was verses 11 and 12. 

 As an eagle stirreth up her nest, fluttereth over her young, 

spreadeth abroad her wings, taketh them, beareth them on her 

wings: so the LORD alone did lead him, and there was no 

strange god with him. 

 His message was “As an Eagle, so the LORD.” He 

had researched the eagle and gave 

many interesting facts. He explained 

the stirring up of the nest. The parents 

had placed animal skins, feathers, 

leaves and other items on the base of 

the nest to make it comfortable for the 

eaglets. But, when they needed to learn 



A very young Cheryl and Saj!  

to fly and get out on their own, the parents would throw all of those things 

out of the nest. Then, they would use their talons and beaks to make the 

sticks all turn upward so the eaglets were being poked and prodded out to 

the edge of the nest. I remember, as if it were yesterday, when Pastor 

Sexton said, “There may be someone here tonight that God is making 

uncomfortable in ‘your nest.’ The Lord uses circumstances to poke us to get 

our attention, because He wants us to trust Him and leave our comfortable 

place.”  

 Just as clearly and directly as God had spoken to me in chapel on 

October 2, 1972, and used William VanReijn and Acts 20:24, now He was 

directing me through Brother Sexton 

and Deuteronomy 32:11. This was 

sometime in May of 1986. I waited a 

few weeks, and in June I read a 

carefully-worded letter of resignation. 

At the invitation that very day, James 

and Sally Cherian had come forward 

for membership, and then I read my 

letter!  That was a very emotional Sunday.  

Our dear members were shaken.  

 

Preparations to Leave 

 I knew we just could not walk away from a ministry we had devoted 

12 years to building and maturing. I preached messages all summer to 

prepare the members for a new pastor. I taught on unity, not comparing 

the next pastor to me, their responsibilities to the pastor, etc. We moved to 

Geigertown, PA, in August of 1986, and enrolled our 4 D’s in the Christian 

school at High Point Baptist Chapel. Besides preparing the flock with 

appropriate messages, we formed a Pulpit Committee of 7 men (and James 

Cherian proved to be a vital member with a strong local church 

background). Our last Sunday was October 26th. For 13 straight weeks 

before that, I commuted from PA and met with the Pulpit Committee for 

training every Saturday and preached on Sundays (some of those 

weekends the family came with me). At our “going away” service, the 

church presented various gifts to each in our family. Their gift to me was a 



This picture has always been a blessing to me! This was the fruit of our 

labor and all God’s doing! We counted 22 nationalities in attendance. 

What a precious group of people the Lord raised up there in Queens to 

serve our King, the Lord Jesus Christ. 

sculpture of a bald eagle. (See it perched there on the piano? It is a 

cherished possession.) 

 That last Sunday (October 26, 

1986) was a special day. Everyone was 

so loving and gracious. We sang as a 

family and said our parting words. A 

special afternoon meal and service was 

planned so other pastors and friends 

could come from other churches. So 

many we knew and loved from around 

the City came to express their love. Life-long friendships were formed 

during these 12 wonderful years.  

 

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Transition 

 We had trained a Pulpit Committee thoroughly, and lined up several 

men to be “pulpit supply” speakers. Some of the names I had given these 

men were—Vincent Sawyer, Humberto Martinez and Jim Swanson! 

Pastor Jerry Walker  from Bay Ridge Baptist Church in Brooklyn had 

Brother Swanson helping him there in Brooklyn; but, he saw he was more 

needed at FBC as an interim pastor. Brother Swanson faithfully served 

from February of 1987, all the way through until Pastor Sawyer was called 



in June of 1988!  (What a wonderful combination those two made all 

through their remaining years of ministry together.) 

 

 Pastor Sawyer was my #  1 recommendation to the Pulpit Committee, 

and after finishing his graduate school training at Calvary Baptist 

Seminary, he received the call to be the second pastor of FBC. The rest, as 

they say, is history!  Most of the current members know a great deal about 

the history of FBC during the years of Pastor Sawyer’s tenure from 1988 

through 2014. My purpose has been to record the history of the beginning 

years from September of 1974 through October of 1986. I trust it has been a 

blessing for you to read what the Lord accomplished there in Corona in 

those beginning years! 

 The Lowery family moved on to Calvary Baptist Church in Sun 

Prairie, Wisconsin, where I served as senior pastor of a church with a 

twenty-three year history before we arrived. I served as the pastor there for 

11 years. (By the way, during those years we took several summer 

vacations to New York City and FBC.) The Lord redirected my steps to 

itinerant evangelism, and after a time between ministries, we entered full-

time itinerant ministry in September of 2002. Heart Lifting Ministries has 

opened the door of service to nearly 400 churches in 39 states. In 2004, we 

began NYSET- the New York Summer Evangelism Team and have had a 

total of 50 team members through the summer of 2014. Yes, we have 

moved away from Queens and been gone since 1986, but our hearts are  

still in the City and we are knit together in close bonds with all the 

wonderful saints at Faith Baptist Church.  

 Iglesia Bautista de la Fe officially 

began on January 5th, 1997, and has been 

a wonderful sister church all these years! 

Humberto “Tito” Martinez and Vincent 

Sawyer grew up together in Connecticut, 

and after attending Bible College and 

seminary together, the Lord brought 

them both to Faith Baptist Church. I 

praise the Lord for Pastor Tito and Nancy 



(just a young teenager when we left in 1986) and the wonderful Spanish 

church that meets together with the English congregation at 105-01 37th 

Avenue!  

 

 

 God greatly used the Sawyer and Swanson families all of those 26 

years, and those young families grew up together and are now “out of the 

nest” for the most part. The Sawyers have moved on to another ministry 

now too; but, their hearts will always be there with you.  These godly 

families will always be in the hearts of the members of FBC! 

  Now another young family has come to minister to the 

congregation of Faith Baptist Church. Pastor Sawyer and I are both thrilled 

that the ministry we have labored to plant and water is in the capable and 

dedicated hands of Pastor Thomas Overmiller. He and Sarah have our full 

support and Donna and I will always hold up all of you there at Faith 

Baptist Church in our prayers. We love you all and treasure the memories 

and look forward every year to visiting.  Please pray for us as we continue 

on in ministry as long as God gives us strength to minister for His glory. 

 

 
 

 



My Heart’s Desire for Faith Baptist Church 

 May you ever stand on the inspired, infallible Word of the living 

God. Continue in your fervent love for one another and may your 

burden for the souls in Queens grow and compel you to spread the 

blessed Gospel all over New York City. The days are dark and the 

times are perilous, but we are more than conquerors through the Lord 

Jesus Christ. Never stop praying as a church, because prayer is the 

source of God’s power. Always abound in the work of the Lord, 

because laboring for God and His glory is never in vain.  Do not 

succumb to the pressures and calls for compromise from an ever-

changing culture, but remain planted on the never-changing Word of 

God. You are in the midst of an international mission field. May your 

vision for church planting there in the City result in many more 

churches coming out of Faith Baptist Church, and may your burden 

for the lost of the world result in sending laborers from your midst to 

the far corners of the world. 

 

     Pastor Doug Lowery 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


