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Brochure

Who am I?  I am not a pastor, an evangelist or even a Sunday school teacher.  For most of my Christian life, I was a pew warmer, going to church on Sunday mornings and occasionally serving with some ministry of the church.  What I am now is a prayer-walker.  Early in 2002, a federal judge ordered the removal of the Ten Commandments plaque from the wall of the Chester County Courthouse in West Chester, Pennsylvania. I asked myself, what can I do I am just one person?  On June 26th of that year, a federal appeals court ruled that it was unconstitutional to ask schoolchildren to recite the Pledge of Allegiance and vow loyalty to one nation “under God.”  This case against the pledge was brought by the atheist father of a Sacramento, California, schoolgirl.  Again I asked myself, what can I do I am just one person?  On August 11, 2002, my 57th birthday, as I awoke, I had a burden to pray for America while walking across this great land in which we live.  Later that day, I prayed at our church altar, “Lord, is this what You want me to do?”  The answer was, “Yes.”

Later that day, I prayed for Lord to direct my path.  On the Internet I found the America Discovery Trail, America’s only coast-to-coast trail.  This is a trail that traverses not only mountains and deserts but also cities and small towns from Cape Henlopen, Delaware to Point Reyes, California.  What one can see along the American Discovery Trail is a cross section of America, its beauty and its needs.  After more prayer, I set two goals, one million people praying for America, and one hundred thousand people to walk and pray for a least one-mile along the American Discovery Trail.  The time frame for the walk is undefined.  America will always need prayer.

On the sunny warm fall day of October 5, the One Nation Under God – Walk Across America started at Cape Henlopen State Park along the beach bordering the Atlantic Ocean.  With my wife, Nadine, I prayed these words:

“Father,


In your Word, you told Abraham “Arise and walk the land, the length and the breadth of it; for I shall give it unto you.”  I have heard the same words.  In our great nation there are people, who do not believe that You exist.  I believe as our founding fathers that we are one nation under God, therefore I am beginning this walk from sea to shinning sea to show the nation and the world that we are one nation under God and in God we trust.


I pray that every place where the soles of my feet shall tread upon shall return unto you, Lord.  I pray for our country’s leaders, the President, Congress and the Supreme Court.  Give them wisdom, Lord.


I pray for the state of Delaware and the people who dwell within.  May revival come to the towns and villages of this state and spread throughout our nation.


I pray that every step that I take today shall be for Your glory and not my own.  In Jesus’ name, Amen.”

Little did I know when my wife, Nadine, and I took the first steps how important the location of the trail was and God’s timing. 

Proverbs 3:5-6  Trust in the Lord with all thine heart; and lean not unto thine own understanding.  In all ways acknowledge Him, and He shall direct thy paths.  

Later on March 22, 2003 Terry Harman, a graduate of Valley Forge Christian College, and I prayed for midshipmen at the US Naval Academy in Annapolis, Maryland only days after the War with Iraq started.  In May the Evanock family walked with me for the first time.  We prayed at Benjamin Tasker Middle School in Bowie, Maryland, looking at the very spot that on October 7th of the previous year that a 13-year-old boy was wounded at the school’s entrance by the Washington snipers.  Later that May my burden for school children grew as I watched two boys play kickball in a Washington, DC alleyway.  Our children are the future of our nation. My prayers for our servicemen intensified greatly after I found a former high school friend’s name on the Vietnam Veterans Memorial. I received a postcard and letter thanking us for our prayers from a national guardsman in Camp Bondsteel, Kosovo.  Prayer can and does reach around the world. 

As we walked along the C & O Canal, Danny Conover, a 13-year-old youth and Leland Hill, who was once blind but regained his sight, traveled with us for the first time.  My burden for the unborn children of our nation increased on September 6, 2003, as I heard a cry from an unseen child from across the Potomac River south of Sharpsburg, site of the bloodiest one-day battle of the Civil War. During the Battle of Antietam, it is said that the Antietam Creek ran red from the blood of the 23,000 casualties.  Today in our towns and cities there is another battle, the battle to save our unborn and unseen children.  Since 1973, 45,000,000 unseen and unwanted children were aborted in the United States.  Do the people hear their cries?  Those children will never feel the love of a mother’s arms. Those children will never see the love in a father’s eyes as it takes its first steps.  Those children will never say, “Ma, Ma” or “Pa, Pa.”  Those children will never hear the sound of the words, “I love you.”  Today our streams and rivers are stained from the blood of those children.  On the Statue of Liberty, are the words, “Give me your tired, your poor, your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, the wretched refuse of your teeming shore. Send these, the homeless, tempest-tossed to me, I lift my lamp beside the golden door.” For the last thirty years that door has been closed to our own unborn and unseen children.  Please pray for our nation that protects the egg of the bald eagle, but will not protect the fetus of a child, who is created in the image of God.  

During 2004, several members of the intercessory prayer group of Keyser Assembly of God of West Virginia volunteered by walking near their town.  Steve Herrell was among those from Keyser.

One day I will be walking the American Discovery Trail as it passes through the Air Force Academy and the town of Littleton in Colorado.  Who can forget the senseless tragedy of Columbine High School?  As violence grows in our nation and the world, do not forget to pray for our servicemen and women and for our youth.  The trail passes through Nevada, where gambling and prostitution is legal.  Gambling has now spread from Nevada to many states. Will prostitution be next?  The trail also bisects Sacramento where our Pledge of Allegiance was first attacked.  Very near the end of the trail lies San Francisco, where same-sex marriages are now taking place.  

Yes, there is sin in our land but there is also hope.  Churches, small and large, dot our countryside, reaching the communities with the love of Jesus.  There are volunteers such as the C & O Bike Patrol, who allow us to see God’s creation, by keeping the trail clean and safe.  There are people like Lee and Marie Barron, who run a free museum near Sharpsburg, Maryland so that we will not lose our heritage.  Last, there are also people like Carol Palmer, who stood by her fellow worker and quit her job because it was the right thing to do.  Yes, Americans need prayer, both the righteous and unrighteous, the rich and poor, the proud and the meek and those who mourn and those who comfort.  We all need prayer.

 Testimonies   

When both Andrew and I were burning the candle at both ends, life was so stressful.  There wasn't any time for God in our busy schedules even though ministry was a majority of what we did.  When Jim spoke of his prayer walk across America, I knew that I was supposed to join him for the time that I did to help with the walk.  I took my family and we went with Jim to Maryland to continue the walk that was laid by God upon Jim's heart.  I cannot even begin to say what an awesome experience it was.  Walking along the nature trail, away from all of life's cares and worries, where the only noise that I could hear was my children laughing and the bird's chirping. To be able to walk with a clear head and talk to my Father is an experience I will not soon forget.  I now know without a shadow of a doubt that God is here with us...we just need to get away from our hectic schedules, get quiet before Him, and look around.  You can see Him in everything.  God told His people to circle Jericho...they were quiet as they circled that city seven times....and then they shouted before God on that seventh day and the walls of Jericho fell.  Imagine what we all could do if we were prayerfully quiet before our God....What walls in this world would come tumbling down?  Our God is an awesome God.

Lisa Evanock

Sanford, Florida 

To see a sideshow of the walk on the Internet, go to photos.yahoo.com/jims19372

God Bless,

Jim Shaner

jims19372@yahoo.com

