
THE FREDA
CRAWFORD

Missions 
Scholarship

Mr Harrison during 

Geography class

My late wife Freda had a heart commitment tomissions, supported me in

mymission work, and helpedWestside build a mission legacy. 

I am grateful that the church family created the Freda Crawford Missions 
Scholarship Fund in her honor. Each November this fund is given visibility to 
encourage giving to fund the scholarship. 

This year thus for it has granted 6 scholarships totaling $4800 affecting 
multiple countries and people. 

Thank you for your giving to all our mission work at WS through the 
Cooperative Program, Great Commission Outreach and your own going to the 
field! If you would like a recent report of my partnership mission work go to 
garycrawfordleadership.com. 

Here are excerpts from her book of edited prayer letters “Until My Last Breath” that reflect her heart and

commitment to the great commission. 

LISTENING TO GOD
PG 16

September 26, 1998  |  Matthew 7:11b 

Each of us was encouraged to keep a journal before and
during our Southeast Asia mission trip. I want to share 
an entry with you that I made 12 days before we left. I 
was on my way to the new property* and felt God 
leading me to stop and pray. I looked at my watch, 
keenly away of the million things on my "to do" list but 
knowing God was speaking to me. I wrote in my 
journal, "It was a precious time of prayer with Him. I 
prayed about Sunday School, my relationship with 
Him, Southeast Asia, church, relocation, Sunday 
Services, the kids, and many more things. His Presence 
was unbelievably heavy. It was extremely hot when I 
pulled in but as I prayed, God sent rain to mix with my 
tears. It was cool and refreshing and a reminder of His 
precious grace and goodness to me, my family, and 
Westside."  As I pulled away that day, I remember 
asking myself: Why don't I listen to Him more? How 
many of those priceless time have I missed through the 
years? How many times has He wanted to encourage 
and uplift me, and I was too "busy" to let Him? What 
good gifts (Matthew 7:11b) are missing in our lives each 
day? Let us pray continually and encourage others to 
do likewise. 

*In September 1998 Westside owned a piece of 
property located between Freda's home and the 
church. This property would become the site of the 
new building of the relocated church in 2001.

PARTNERSHIP IN THE GOSPEL
PG 14

July 25, 1998  |  Philippians 1:3-5 

I am writing you these final hours before we leave 
for Southeast Asia*. We will fly out of Gainesville 
after the morning services tomorrow and return 
next month. I want to ask you to double or triple 
your prayer time for me and the others during these 
days. We can only be in God's care and do His 
perfect will as you lift us up in prayer. You are very
vital part of this mission trip. 

Thank you so much for your commitment to pray 
for all of our staff members and our spouses. 
Westside is and will be as strong as our commitment 
to prayer. You are an encouragement and a
wonderful example. I am looking forward to praying
with you at our next Women's Prayer breakfast. 

*During her ministry at Westside, Freda participated in 
several mission trips to SE Asia, Benin in Africa, 
England, and Brazil. One of her greatest regrets during 
her illness was that her doctors refused to allow her to 
leave the country for mission trips. In those years  when 
she could not go, she supported her husband Gary in his 
multiple trips to some part of the world each year.

DEPENDENCE ON GODS
PRESENCE - PG 15

August 25, 1998  |  Exodus 33:14-15 

It is wonderful to be back in the United States with 
you. God blessed our trip in so many ways. Exodus 
33:14-15 was definitely our prayer  throughout ten 
days as God led us to many different places and 
many different people. His Presence went before us 
and with us. He guided our decisions on exactly 
where to go and with whom to share. He prepared a 
number of people to hear about Him. That 
happened because of your prayers and the prayers of 
others. He hears the requests of His people. Thank 
you so much. There are people on the other side of 
the world who are now ready to receive Him because 
of your prayers.  

Please continue to pray for me as I begin this year at 
Buchholz.* Pray that I will be able and willing to 
share Christ with faculty, staff, and students. Also, 
pray that I will live in a way that will cause people to 
want to have a relationship with Christ and His 
Church. Pray that I will be an effective teacher and 
exhibit a positive Christian work ethic. Thank you 
for your continued prayer and support. 

*For many years prior to her illness, Freda taught high 
school science classes at Buchholz High School in 
Gainesville. She enjoyed fellow faculty members and loved 
her students. Twice she was listed in "Who's Who among
American Teachers."



I grew up in a simple town 
The kind of place they don’t write about 

Pastor is in the pulpit 
and Momma’s in her pew 

I heard the call to go to a distant land 
I told him I would follow 

My life was his to use 
No matter what may lie ahead 

I will climb every mountain in view 
Cross every ocean blue 

For my Jesus I will not rest 
Until my last breath 

Two kids later and a million miles 
I’ve been all over, I’ve seen a million smiles 

We go out and tell them of the hope that we had found 
Showed them they could trust in Jesus now 

Sometimes they would ask me 
Why I would travel just to see 
a million hungry faces in need 

I will climb every mountain in view 
Cross every ocean blue 

For my Jesus I will not rest 
Until my last breath 

I never knew just how far that I would go 
till the doctors said there’s nothing they could do 

So I got down on my knees and begged my Savior please 
Send me to another needing You 

I have climbed every mountain in view 
Crossed every ocean blue 

Carried by Jesus through every test 
Im gonna give him nothing less 

For my Jesus I will not rest until my last breath

Here are the lyrics to the song “Til my Last Breath” written and sung by Mike Ricks, gifted and 

former staff person atWestside. It is a testimony to Freda Crawford's commitment and the 

vision for mission work. 


