A Journey of Faith
A Narrative from Pastor Mark D. Boyd

Originally written in June 2006


In the summer of 1994, eight people, strong-willed and determined, and all with different gifts and abilities, stepped out on faith to start a Bible teaching and preaching church.  They began meeting in a rented building at 9 Silver Isles Blvd, Hampton, VA.  The little church building was run down, and there was a large “For Sale” sign out front, but God had big plans for this little place of worship.

The building had little to no resemblance of a church inside or outside.  The main sanctuary had no church furniture; there were sofas and chairs, coffee pots and dishes and the walls were littered with pictures.  It looked more like a day room than a church.  The parking lot was in complete disarray.  Spiritually and physically, the work needed to be started from the ground up.

After they had been there a few weeks, they asked me to come and see if I could help them get started.  Soon I was asked to be the pastor.  It was like starting all over for me.  We started with little to no resources, and we needed a sizeable down payment in just six months in order to buy the building.


We had to completely renovate the entire building inside and out to make a suitable place to worship.  Some of the many tasks that lay ahead were to name our new church, get pews, acquire a piano, order tracts, obtain pulpit furniture, build a baptism pool, make a sign, erect a steeple, and so on.  It was like going to a mission field.  We made flyers and introduction pamphlets and the work began of going out into the neighborhoods to distribute them one by one.  I spent countless hours going from house to house, neighborhood to neighborhood passing out literature.  It was a hot summer that year, but the blessings were sweet.

We scheduled a charter service and invited other churches, our friends and relatives.  We ran ads in local papers and on local radio stations and we got the news out that a new ministry had started.  However, on a discouraging note, many pastors and people I talked with said that several had tried to start a church at this location and failed and this one would probably not work either!  This little group of believers had no outside help or financial support except the Lord, and He was truly all we needed.  We forged ahead in spite of it all and on charter day, August 7, 1994, 75 people arrived and joined us in the charter service of First Calvary Baptist Church.  The ministry in Fox Hill had begun.

Within six months the congregation grew and we some how saved enough money for a down payment.    We signed a contract and the “For Sale” sign came down!  In about two years we qualified for a bank loan and in four more years we had paid off the last loan.  We were debt free and began to look for a larger facility.

In the beginning, we had plenty of room at this little white cinderblock church, but in just a few years the parking lot was getting crowded, we didn’t have enough restrooms and the Sunday schools rooms were teeming with hungry souls. We desperately needed more space as every room was serving dual purposes and we had very little land on which to build.  We were finally granted permission to add onto our garage in the back, so we completely renovated it and made it into a nice youth building.  This helped out, but still the parking lot was crowded and there were only two bathrooms for the entire facility. 

The search was on for a new building.  There was no stone unturned in our search.  Just about every church within a reasonable distance was considered along with an array of commercial properties and the houses on both sides of our own property.  Things were so expensive and out of our reach.  It seemed as if when something looked promising and we possibly had a chance to get it, the door closed.  This was very discouraging and it went on for several years.

In the meantime, the congregation continued to grow.  The old problems of parking and restrooms only got worse and some rooms were now used for three or four purposes.  We were definitely a “close” church.  Due to the limited space, most of our fellowships and major activities had to be held outside!  For days, weeks, and months I prayed, the whole church prayed, and we continued in prayer while still searching for a larger church, but nothing was happening.

Then came hurricane Isabel.  This was a life changing experience for the church as well as for me personally.  I was working full time, plus being a pastor, so I had little time for anything else to begin with, and now every spare minute and even some sleep time had to be sacrificed to renovate the building once more.  It was like starting over again except this time we did have more help.  Hurricane Isabel brought wind damage to one side of our roof and10 inches of water throughout our well-kept church building and even deeper in the youth building and church bus out back.  Every room had to be renovated yet again!  After several months of hard work, we restored the church property to a condition that was better than before the hurricane had arrived, but we still did not have enough room.  Something had to be done, and soon, but what?  We had tried everything we knew!


It was a Saturday night at the end of January 2005.  We had had a bowling fellowship at Fort Monroe and a chain of events started.  The power plant behind our church blew up, literally!  The Lord protected our little church, however, and even the bus parked behind the youth building was unscathed.  A few days later, the main water and sewer line under our church lot broke and our parking lot and surrounding area was one huge construction zone.   We instantly went from cramped parking to very limited parking and what little bit we had left was filled with construction equipment.  In the middle of all of this, God said, it’s time!  The right building in the right place became available, 162 Alleghany Road in Hampton.   A few of us went to see the property and we knew right away that this was where we were headed.  It was a beautiful building, three times the size of our old one and it met all of our needs with room to spare.  We were graciously allowed to “try out the building” to see if the congregation liked it, and they voted overwhelmingly to buy the building!  Within a few weeks we were allowed to move in and hold all of our services without even signing a contract!  (Would you let someone move in your house without even signing a contract?)  The Lord was in control of it all.

We had been saving money in hopes of finding another building, so when this became available, we thought we would be able to put what we had saved plus what we would receive from the sale of our old building and once again be debt free; so much for our plans, however.  We had many offers to buy our old building, but no one could qualify for a loan.  Finally a church group signed a contract and moved in, but after many months of terrible problems with them, they ultimately did not qualify for the loan and had to leave.  We were back to square one and we needed about $250,000 in a few days to meet our obligations for the purchase of our new building.  Yet again with our backs up to the wall and time running out, three people from our church stepped out on faith and said they would loan the money to the church so we could meet the deadline to buy the building we had been occupying for several months now.  We had fallen in love with this location and did not want to move back.


All we had to do now was to sell the old church and pay off our three faithful lenders.  Soon another church group offered to buy our old church and after negotiations, it was decided that they would rent it until all of the necessary paper work and loans could be secured.  Finally, on May 12, 2006 the process was actually closed and on May 26, 2006 monies were distributed to pay off all of our lenders.  We were once again debt free.  Praise be to the Lord for his faithfulness and goodness to us.


We had dedicated the church at 162 Alleghany Road to the Lord’s service in a special dedication day service on April 10, 2005 with 222 people in attendance.  Since we moved into this building, we have grown both physically and spiritually.  We have broken every attendance record; people have been saved and baptized.  We have increased our support to all of our missionaries and after 12 years we are now able to support a pastor full time.  Our goal is to evangelize the entire area around our church.
It has been an amazing journey of faith.  It has only been 12 years! Can you imagine what God can do through us in the next 12 years? 
But seek ye first the kingdom of God and his righteousness; and all these things shall be added unto you.  Matthew 6:33
