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On The Scene

IN MEMORY OF JOHN OST

A MAN SENT FROM GOD

came a man who was
By Clara Ost and Jim Ost
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AN EVANGELI ST6S LI TTLE BOY

s entohflt6p m God;

John Timothy Ost was born on September 12, 1931, the eighth child of Swedish Covgnant

Evangelist A.B. and Martha Ost, in Minneapolis, Minnesota.

From the time he was a-yearo|l d boy, John sang sol os
song he remembered singing often was, 0
ters in attendance would pat him on th
jked (olittle boydé in Swedish). Wh e n
John would say with confidence, o1 wildl

OH CHRIST, FOR THEE ALONE

After graduating from high school, John attended Taylor University in Upland, Indiana.
there that he struggled with his decision to follow Christ, and his calling to be a minist
the Gospel.
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It all came to a head on a weekend away fr
convicted that entire weekend by the welf ght
share, oLater, | returned to the coll egg an
Jesus. 0 Foll owing a |l ong discussion, Jphno

as he prayed the words of the old hymn,
00h Jesus, Lord an

| give myself to Thee;

For Thou in Thine atonement

Didst give Thyself for me!

| own no other Master;

My heart shalbe Thy throne.

My life I give, henceforth to live;

Oh Christ, for

The

That night was a turning Johnod

his life to Christ and was ready to follow Him anywhere.

point in

(continued on Page 2
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On The Sceng

A MAN SENT FROM GOD (Continued)

TO THE TIP OF TEXAS

Following his?y ear at Tayl or University, John received a |fcall
John. Can you come?6 When John said, oOyesé6, the]|]die
speaking people in Mexico and South Texas.

After arriving in McAIllen, Texals,
| O street meetings, home visits, and trips into Mexico. During that timeJhe
also spent a year studying at the University of Mexico in Mexico City,|liv-
ing with a Mexican family, and preaching every weekend. This was ajhuge
factor in his mastery of the Spanish language, which he spoke with@ut a
discernable accent.

IGLESIA

- BIBLICA <& } s
, < '

In 1953, John became the pastor of Iglesia Biblica in McAllbere he
pastored for 19 years. At the same time, he traveled in Mexico and gro-
moted Christian Fellowship Union throughout the United States. He %Iso
served as Treasurer, then General Director of CFU, supervisor of borger
churches, and, most i Appndmanant |y as
(continued on Page 3

Edi tords Not e
Steven P. Johnson,
General Director, CFU

This edition of the OTS is dedicated to the memory of John T. Ost, with the desire that God
will be glorified through this account of the impact of his life and ministry. John was General
Director of CFU from 1966 to 1986 and Chairman of the Board of Directors from 1986

until his death in 2006. | worked with him that entire period of time, first as his assistant,
then as his successor in CFU.

I wrote a newsletter (May 2006) at the ti me

Steve Johnson as General Director of CFU, and expressing my own sentiments. In this edition of the OTS,
General Director on the second anniversary of his promotion to the presence of the Lord, you will hear from
of CFU others who were close to him.

| wish to thank and also apologize to every contributor to this memorial edition. | had to
painfully edit out much excellent, loving material to keep it within our publishing limits. In
other cases, | simply excerpted items that described John. We are creating a simple booklet
with every article included- unedited. If you would like that
booklet, write to CFU and we will send it to you. An dime copy
will also be available on the web sitigflesiaBiblica.us.

Although John is gone and we sorely miss t@fl and the
Iglesia Biblica move forward in the vision God has given!

CFU USA moves forward in strong partnership with the IBCCM
of Mexico, with VEA in Spain and North Africa, and with CFU
Canada. The I glesia B2blica
We long to win men and women to Jesus in South Texas, Mexi
Spain, North Africad wherever God takes us.

Be blessed as you read about
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A MAN SENT FROM GOD (Continued)

Before long, letters were being sent at a furious pace
tween Texas and Minnesota, and by November, John |&
Clara were standing at the altar of the Karlstad Taberna
declaring their marriage vows. The next day, as his C
pulled out on the highway for the long trip home aga
John was not traveling alone; this time he was sitting
his sweetheart, Clar a, of
i's my greatest treasure.
bers that honeymoon as the only time over the years t
John would walk into a hgad
room in the house. 0

Clara was quickly embraced by the congregation in
McAllen, and soon her accordion began to accompany
Johnoés steel guitar sever
preach, teach and travel in Mexico, and Clara was there
smil e, hug, and, before
Spanish as well. (continued on page 4)

I N LOVE WITH A NORWEGI AN PASTOR®6S DAUGHTER
I n April of 1959, during one of his preaching trip
|l ovely Norwegian pastorod6s daughter from Karl stad.

bered looking at the buildings and seeing the same scene he had seen in a dream.
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My Extraordinary Father

om remar ks at Johnos

By Stephanie Ost Martinez

As a little girl, I just knew my dad could do anything; He
was my greatest hero, so strong and smart. And, you
know what? | never stopped thinking that.

My childhood is a blur

of love, laughter, family
and fun. Every evening,
after supper together,

we would read the

Bible, each of us getting to apply a verse to another family
member, which we did with great gusto.

From the time we were little, dad always told us that he
and my mom were praying that we would have godly
spouses some day. When | was four, | came home from
kindergarten and told him,

found him!o

As | got older, my dad was a constant source of encourage-
ment, guidance, friendship, and driving lessons!
problems with dad made them so much easier to face. |
especially liked to talk to him about one of our shared

Sharing nary

passions, Mexican history and Spanish grammar.

My parents were a wonderful example of marriage. M
dad was always sweet, tender, and attentive to my

mot her . On one occasion
my whole |ife.©o And a w
her, O0You are my greates

But above all other things, my dad was first and for
most a living example of Jesus.
same person a

home that he was i
the pulpit. He live
and breathed wh
he preached.

o0Daddy,

you can

stop
On that glorious day when He returns, Jesus Himself

pra

will wipe all tears from our eyes, and | will thank Hin
for the great honor and privilege of being my extraord
fatherods daughter.
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He was exactly the
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A MAN SENT FROM GOD (Continued)

LOOK TO THE SOUTH

Throughout his life, John read several chapters of the Bible every day. Sometimes, Godjwould
al so speak to him in dr eams. One such dfeam
to the South. ¢ This began a time of exp|lora
and Chiapas. The next years became times of plowing and planting, taking the Gospel t@ areas
where Jesus name had not been preached.

As John preached one time inrremote mountain village, a stranger slipped into the meeting and took a seat in the pack.

He was a policeman sent to arrest him, as John disfcove
approach him. After the message, convicted by the Holy Spirit the man made his way to the altar and received] Christ.
There were no arrests that night!

During another visit to a village in Oaxaca, John, along with two other
men, wasriding in the back of a pickup truck. The fanatical villagers
were often cruel in their opposition to the Gospel, and rumors of
brutal machete murders anklidnappings aboundeBuring the trip,
John prayed, "Lord, | don't know if | will come back alive, but | want
you to know that | am ready to die for you.©o A pelce
heart, and John thought of that day as another turning point in his
walk with the Lord.

John wept often during these trips as he saw the need of the peo-
ple. Many seeds were sown, and today, Chiapas and Oaxaca are ex-
periencing revival, with many believers and flourishing churches.
(Continued on page 5

THOSE COMPASSIONATE EYES
By Ismael Fernandez, member of Iglesia Biblica

Fourteen years ago | was
hurting over the loss of
my dad. As | knelt before
my dad's body, | felt like
the loneliest person on
the face of this earth.
Suddenly, | felt a hand on
my shoulder. As | turned
to look back, | saw a pair
of the most compassion-
ate eyes looking at me. It
was Pastor John, and with
tears in his eyes, he told me everything was going to b
all right.

19°

Beyond sorrow . . . there
should be a cheerful ex-
not only were you my Pastor but a friend that | could pectation of the future..

count on. Clara, thank you for unselfishly sharing Pastor
John with us. May God bless you and keep you in the
pal m of THe lsordgiesatd thedord takes

away; blessed be the Nam

Pastor John, thank you so much for your love and time
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