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OUR KING  
JOSIAH
by cody shouse

The cover story of our December 2016 letter was joyfully thanking 
Dr. Rick Spencer for 40 years of service to the BSM community, 
the local churches of Austin and the eternal Kingdom of our great 
God.  It was shortly after that newsletter hit your mailbox that Dr. 
Rick was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer, which was 
discovered when he went to visit his doctor due to jaundice and 
fever.  While putting a stint in to relieve the blocked bile duct, the 
surgeon found the tumor that was causing the blockage.   

Surgery to remove the tumor was scheduled immediately and 
hopes were high due to the early stage that the tumor was 
discovered.  Post operation the doctors were full of optimism with 
how much of the tumor they were able to remove.  However, for 
almost four weeks, Dr. Rick struggled with one set back after 
another.  As soon as one hurdle would be cleared, his body would 
trip over another one no one saw coming.  In spite of the troubles 
his attitude stayed strong and he was talking to his kids and 
grandkids every chance he got.  Vicki even mentioned that her 
Bible study time was soaring because for the first time in her life 
she had her very own resident theologian right in front of her every 
morning.   

On January 29, after Dr. Rick’s heart gave out he went twenty 
minutes with no pulse.  When he was revived tests showed no 
brain activity.  It was at this time Dr. Rick went from serving the 
Kingdom to which he gave everything he had, to walking through 
the doorway of the the King’s castle.   

In Isaiah 6, the prophet tells us that in the year of his beloved 
King’s, Josiah, death he “saw the lord high and lifted up”.  Isaiah 
lost his king, his leader, his friend. The one he thought was 
indestructible had been destructed.  BSM Family, we have lost 
one of our Josiah’s.  One that loved us dearly, and he told us so.  
Though this work goes on without him for the first time in four 
decades, we go on with the way he reflected Jesus to us all. 

If you would like to give to the Rick Spencer Endowment Fund in 
honor of Dr Ricks l i fe and work you can do so at 
www.longhornbsm.com/donate.

Our vision at the BSM is to develop reproducing disciples who 
represent Jesus to neighbors and nations.  We want students to 
engage in Jesus every day in a way that will reorient all of their 
lives, not just as college students.  We want students to graduate 
and move in to the the church to lead in a disciple making culture.  
Jeff and Mayzie are a premiere blooming of that vision.  Below is 
their story from their own hearts. (Cody) 

When I (Mayzie) first entered the BSM in the Fall of 2011, I thought 
I had following Jesus down pat. Now, I wouldn’t have told you 
that, but in my heart that is what I believed. Six years later, after 
being part of the BSM community and serving as an intern for two 
years, I can attest to the fact that I did not and do not have 
following Jesus all figured out. However, in my time of serving at 
the BSM, my understanding of being a Christian has deepened 
and become more complex. I led Missional Communities in both 
Jester and Kinsolving dorms, and I learned that loving my neighbor 
is less abstract than the nitty-gritty of living life intimately with 
others. The girls I have discipled have sharpened me as well, 
showing me where I need to continue to repent and be molded to 
Jesus. Through discipleship, I have learned that the true walk of 
faith is about admitting, each day, where I truly am with Jesus: do I 
doubt today? Am I brave and willing to obey? What sin and 
questions am I harboring? Do I let Jesus’ grace for me affect how I 
view myself? 

My husband, Jeff (whom I met at the BSM), would tell a similar 
story to mine. We want to orient our lives around the ways of 
Jesus that were taught to us at the BSM the past six years, so we 
are stepping out in faith to be part of the Living Stone Community 
Church in Broomfield, CO! Our hope is to take Jesus to the people 
of that city, being honest about the joyous complexity of faith, the 
nitty-gritty of sharing life, and the expectation of discipling others 
to faith in Christ. Without the examples and support of the BSM 
community, we would feel neither equipped nor capable for this 
adventure!

THE 
PROCESS

by jeff & mayzie mayfield



 2017 SUMMER MISSIONARIES
FRONT ROW: 
Jamie Richardson / Middle East 
Grace Macon / Harrisburg, PA 
Katelyn Ripkowski / Germany 
Rachel Scott /  Mali 
Katie Steinhauser /  Italy 
Savannah Bonner / New York City 
Bethany Burtch / Central Asia 
Catie Rickert / Taiwan 

BACK ROW 
Madi Hilgers / Orlando, FL 
Jack Jiang / East Asia 
Waseem Mehany / Taiwan 
Eden Norris / Taiwan 
Kason Tey / Taiwan (Team Leader) 
Grayson Watkins / Taiwan 
Noah Austria / Taiwan 
Alexandria Butts / Italy 
Sydney Galloso / Arlington, TX 

NOT PICTURED: 
Jessica Barnett / McKees Rock, PA 
Jason Harrison / Vancouver, Canada 
Ashley Harrison / Vancouver, Canada 
Micaela Cantu / Vancouver, Canada 
Micaela Jimenez / Vancouver, Canada 
Jeune Kim / Vancouver, Canada 
Sarah Kim / Vancouver, Canada 
Abel Straw / Vancouver, Canada 
Garrett Tittle / Vancouver, Canada 
Hannah Wilmeth / Vancouver, Canada 
Turner Barnes / Vancouver, Canada 
Ariacna Sandoval / Vancouver, 
Canada 

PRAY FOR US 
Would you consider hanging this on your 
refrigerator and praying for different 
student missionary every night at the 
dinner table?  Or would you share it with 
your small group and have them pray for 
2-3 of these students each week when 
you meet?  However it works best for you 
would you please join these students as 
they serve the Kingdom by praying for 
them this summer.



Today, I moved out of my reluctant home for the last year; Jester dorm.  Through 
the Baptist Student Ministry, I moved back into the dorm from an apartment for my 
senior year at UT in order to join a Missional Community (M/C) that has been in this 
dorm longer than I have been at UT. A M/C aims to live life with people, serve them, 
and share Jesus in every part of our interactions along the way. I do not know what 
I expected, but I could have never imagined all that it turned out to be. The high 
points were fantastically high. I got to pray with a girl last year as she accepted 
Christ, and we got to celebrate with another M/C member as she prayed with a 
friend who accepted salvation the day before finals began. We shared family 
dinners, adventures, watched movies, and even went to Wal-Mart at 3AM on a 
semi-regular basis. And the lows were incredibly low. We counseled friends, and 
sometimes each other, through some of the worst things they could go through. 

We loved and supported each other through loss, suffering, pain, heartbreak, and fear. Whenever it would start to feel like too much, 
something would happen to remind us that Jesus is so much more. And if it felt like so much to us, when we had the hope of Jesus, 
imagine the weight of those burdens on the students around us, primarily freshmen, that we are trying to reach.  Monday, May 1 one of the 
darkest days on our campus this year, a student walked through Gregory Plaza wielding a knife and stabbing 3 students one of whom lost 
their life. That evening 15 freshmen showed up at one of our rooms, knowing that we would be there for them, and hoping we could make 
them feel better, and without knowing it, they were seeking Jesus. God created community and light in one of the places that we would 
least expect. He was glorified and His name was made known to countless freshman, some who had never heard the name of Jesus 
before. It was one of the hardest things I have ever been a part of, but probably the one of the most important.

THE MOVE BACK
by alexandria butts

SAVE THE  
D A T E  

for the 

2017 Austin  
Celebration 
Dinner 

November 4,  
2017 

longhornbsm.com/dinner



GROWING 
THROUGH
by rachel fleming

Some say that the pursuit of excellence has no balance. My time 
on the rowing team for The University of Texas has proven that to 
be a difficult idea to break. When I began rowing as a walk-on my 
freshman year, I struggled to find a way to do the best that I could 
in my sport without letting it be the driving force of my life. I knew 
that God had given me an opportunity to be with a people group I 
never would have gotten to know otherwise, and I prayed not to 
waste that opportunity. 

That first year was a whirlwind. It was a year of drastic changes in 
our coaching staff and the team expectations for what we hoped 
to achieve. Athletically and culturally, our team transformed. Now 
we have a community within our team that goes to church 
together and are passionate about serving our teammates both at 
practice, and in their spiritual lives.  

Perhaps the most meaningful change in the last year has been the 
source of discipleship the upperclassmen girls offer our younger 
teammates. What started as a few people gathering together in 
prayer to lift up the team has become a group of women pouring 
into the next generations who will lead our team not only on the 
water, but also in a pursuit of Jesus. 

We are excited. I am not sure what God is going to do with our 
team in the future, but I am thankful to be a part of what he is 
doing now. Our team is dedicated to winning and pursuing athletic 
excellence, but we are becoming a team that is also dedicated to 
learning that Jesus has no balance.

Bubble tea, a classic Taiwanese street market drink, is perfect on a 
hot sunny day and the secret ingredient to long lasting 
conversation. This semester some buddies and I decided to make 
milk tea with bubbles - tapioca beads - in hopes that international 
students would take a study break and make new friends. Every 
Monday afternoon, we would hang out at the same spot on 
campus with card games and some refreshing tea. We invited 
undergrad, grad, and PhD students from different parts of China, 
Taiwan, Thailand, Vietnam, and all across the world. They all came 
with unique languages, undefined English words, and cultural card 
games to share.  

We came with a purpose to share the gospel, and over time God 
gave us plenty of opportunities. One friend He gave us was Max. 
He is an electrical engineering grad student from China and we 
met him when he was first got situated in America. We originally 
met over Indian food, and he asked me what the difference was 
between “chili” and “chili”. He said one time they gave me sauce 
and another time they gave me a bean and meat soup. Max 
comes with genuine questions about classes, about America, and 
about life. His curiosity and willingness to learn is something to be 
admired, and we got to connect better and learn more about each 
other over bubble tea.  

We began to share stories of Jesus and God’s love and started 
praying for 100 opportunities to share the gospel with only two 
months left in the semester. As we surrendered to the Holy Spirit 
we saw Max move from an atheistic, self-centered, hard-working 
background to one who is totally open, waiting, and ready to 
experience God. He understands and knows the gospel better 
than most youth and loves the story of Lazarus rising from the 
dead. He has grown so much this semester, and we have been 
constantly praying and fasting that he would give up his own 
works and fall into God’s grace.  
	  

Bubble tea has led to spontaneous trips to Walmart where we 
read all the cheesy birthday cards and try to make sense of them, 
but it has also led to weekly Bible studies where we get to wrestle 
with unconditional love, who we are as people, and the sacrifice of 
Jesus. Even on a hot sunny day in the middle of Austin, Texas, 
conversations full of laughter, questions, and deep thought last 
longer than life

TEA AT 
THE UNION

by kason tey


