
My parents: Maitland and Wanda 
Knox.  My father was named for a 
WW1 military hero.  This photo was 
taken one month before I was born. 

Early elementary school: 1965 

This is the house we grew up in: 43 Fairway Circle, New Smyrna Beach, 
Florida.  You could ring us at 8-6883.  Only five digits were needed then.  I 
shared a 10’ x 12’ bedroom with my brother and my sisters had one of the same 
size.  There were few homes on the circle when we arrived but it was soon filled 
with families of similar age.  There were probably 50-60 school-age children 
living there by the time we reached our teens.   



Formerly known 
as Coronado 
Baptist, I went to 
church (above) 
and climbed the 
walls here (right) 
from the ages of 
9 to 12.   

Now a storage 
building for the 
First Baptist 
Church, this 
was once called 
 T h e  F i r s t 
C h r i s t i a n 
Church.  It is 
here that our 
family attended 
when I was 5 to 
7 years of age.  
The church was 
on Faulkner 
Street, less than 
two blocks from 
our elementary 
school.  



This is the assembly where I attended from the age of 14 until a 
year or so after my conversion.  It was here I learned to read and 
study the Bible, to rightly divide its contents and to teach it to 
others; tools that would serve me well once I was born again.  
The picture at right was taken at the same place, Easter Sunday,  

1977.  I had been 
a believer only a 
few  months. That 
night was the first 
time after my 
conversion that I 
gave a testimony  
and sang in a 
church.  Were this 
a color photo you 
would be able to 
see how red my 
hair was in those 
long-ago days. 



Below is the tiny gravesite of Ada May.  What a curious work the 
Lord wrought with this stone.  Few can see the slight opening in 
the woods (above) that we followed to find this spot.  There are 
eleven graves in this palmetto thicket, marking deaths which 
occurred between 1917 and 1920 to a people in a place both long 
forgotten.  Yet God sent a boy that way to draw a preacher to 
Himself.  Will we get to meet these people one day? 


