
Growing up in a small community in Prosperity, 
West Virginia, I never dreamed that God would use me to 
reach others outside of my community. I met my husband, 
Steve, at Tennessee Temple College in 1972. We married 
and joined BIMI to “Go into all the world and preach 
the Gospel.” We had three wonderful sons along the way. 
The Lord prepared us for the place He wanted us to go by 
sending us to other places to get experience and “stick-to-
itiveness.” Steve and I worked in St. Thomas, Trinidad, and 
also in the Philippines. 

When God called us to work among the Native 
Americans, we knew little about the ministry other than it 
was a slow and discouraging work. Many discouraged us in 
going to this field and thought the Lord could use us much 
more effectively somewhere else. However, if we did not go, who would go? The 
leading of God was strong as He directed us to the Salt River Indian Community in 
1985 where there was a small group of people with no pastor to lead them. 

In the beginning, our efforts seemed useless and we began to be discouraged. 
God reminded us that He just wanted us to remain faithful and allow Him to do 
the work in hearts. Steve began to work one-on-one with some of the men, many 
of whom were addicted to alcohol. Much time was spent just being a friend and 
talking with them about the Lord. Sometimes, it meant repairing a roof or a car. 
Steve called it “love with work clothes on.” At other times he would share the Word 
with some into the wee hours of the morning. After what seemed like forever, there 
was beginning to be a trust that we really did care for them. God began to work in 
the hearts of the men as well as the women and children. It has been such a joy to 
see many saved over the years and to see how the Lord has changed the hearts and 
lives of those for whom He died. 

It was in 2007 when Steve was diagnosed with colon cancer. Even through all of 
his treatments and his fight to remain healthy, he worked with even more diligence 

to reach the Native People and also those he met who were also 
battling cancer. He went home to be with the Lord on June 

12, 2015. The ministry continues with a Native American 
pastor. All during Steve’s illness, he was training and 

grooming Neil Price to be the new shepherd of the 
flock. I thank the Lord that He has allowed me to have 
a part in serving Him here. Much of my time in the 
last few years has been delegating my jobs to others 
while I was caretaker to my husband. Now I am ready 
to work again with diligence in the growth of the 

work here. We are moving forward as a mission church 
anxious to see what the Lord will do next. 

The following are some comments from those to whom we minister: 

I Just Want To Finish Well For You
By Treasa Fox, Mesa, Arizona

I am 14 years old and am of the Navajo and Hopi tribes. Pastor and Mrs. Fox have played 
an enormous role in my spiritual growth. Seeing the love for the Lord that Pastor Fox 
had even when he was battling cancer was astonishing. The desire he had to preach and 
serve the Lord was unlike any other. Even though his body was weak, his spirit was as 
strong as ever. Seeing this made me truly see the power of God. Pastor Fox has influenced 
me greatly. Seeing the love that he and Mrs. Fox had for the Lord made me question 
my connection with the Lord. 
My relationship with the Lord 
has increased tremendously. 
Lately, I have been researching 
Bible colleges and would 
like to attend one after high 
school. Seeing how Pastor 
Fox has deeply affected my 
family, others, and me has 
made me want to serve the 
Lord through ministry. I 
would like to become a 
pastor in the future, God 
willing. Whatever God has 
planned for me, I cannot 
wait to find out.
 —Ethan Neeley

USA

I am honored to have 
learned and served 
under the Christian 
teachings of Pastor 
and Mrs. Fox for these 
past 30 years. They 
modeled faithfulness, 
commitment, service, 
and love for the Lord. 
As a result, my life 

changed as I rededicated myself to the Lord and I followed the steps of 
Mrs. Fox in becoming a Sunday school and children’s church teacher. 
She also led my three daughters to receive Christ as their Savior. I am 
thankful that they provided for our youth opportunities for growth by 
teaching them to lead Vacation Bible School and taking them to church 
camp, AWANA, and other activities with other church youth groups. 
    —Theresa Price 



After Steve’s homegoing, I found a handwritten note in his wallet. It 
read: “Because I do not know how to pray each day and each night for the 
next day, Lord, because I do not know when or what day you are taking 
me home, this is my prayer for each day. Lord, if I continue in this life 
today and am still here this evening, help me to live the day so you will be 
honored and be glorified and proud. And Lord, if I die today in this life, 
and you bring me home to be with you today, may I have lived this day in 
a manner that no one has to guess whom I belonged to or why I was alive. 
I want to finish this life so that you might be glorified. When it is all said 
and done, I just want to finish well for you.” 

I am penning this synopsis of my life’s road to recovery because of the missionary 
work of Stephen and Treasa Fox. It was through his preaching that I came to 
the truth of the redemptive work of the cross. Had not Stephen 
Fox knocked on my door, I may not have experienced this 
wonderful knowledge of salvation through Jesus Christ. 
Pastor Fox’s work on the Pima reservation led many men 
and women to be transformed and freed from the bondage 
of sin and unbelief. I have also seen his work of ministry 
to his last days. He fought the good fight and left us with 
God’s standard to live by. 
The Foxes loved God and left the worldly benefits behind so 
men and women on the Indian reservation would come to 
a salvation knowledge of the Lord. I would not have 
had this testimony had they not been patient 
with me to grow and mature in the Lord. 
One day Pastor Fox asked me if I could be a 
Sunday school teacher, even though there 
were other qualified men in the church. 
I felt the least qualified, but I also knew 
if I did not accept this invitation, I 
would be refusing God Himself of the 
privilege of teaching His Word, so I 
timidly accepted. I thank God for the 
hard work they put into our lives, so 
we would become mature in our faith. 
 —Andrew Price
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