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MINISTRY UPDATE 



1 May 2017
Before I was ever born God Almighty had an ordained plan for my life. When there seemed to be no hope, Christ was ever interceding on my behalf that I might attain unto the blessed hope that He alone had prepared for me. The enemy’s plans were brought to naught when Christ reached down from Heaven and touched my life on the 25 March 2007 in Clarksville, TN as Christ saved my wretched soul from the grips of Satan. There was no doubt as to the divine call of God upon my life evidenced by the working of the Holy Ghost in my life. God immediately began to work miracle after miracle to position me and move me in the direction he would have me to go in this life. 
Around August of 2009 the Lord began to deal with me about starting a church. I was a young aspiring missionary evangelist and had no desire whatsoever to pastor a church. For nine months God dealt with me as I spent times in fasting and praying. God began to use others to minister to me in confirmation of what God had already been dealing with me about. In April of 2010 I was brought to a place that I knew without a shadow of doubt what God wanted me to do. In the later part of April of 2010 we had a tent meeting, and out of that tent meeting we started Pentecostal Tabernacle. Sunday the 2nd of May 2010 under that tent was the first service of what would be Pentecostal Tabernacle. For six years and four months I was hid in the cleft of that Rock that I might come to know that small, still voice of God Almighty. It has certainly been a journey that I wouldn’t trade for anything. The journey that has led me to this day has all been to prepare me for what God’s will is for mine and my family’s life in the days to come.


While I was preaching Wednesday night the 22nd of May 2013 God spoke to me and told me to get away with Him alone and read nothing but the New Testament for the Person of Christ and He would reveal Himself to me. The next morning a sister told me that God had woke her up at 5 o’clock that morning and told her to tell me to get alone with Him. No preaching CD’s, no other books outside of the Bible, no music, and I could only talk to my wife to let her know I was ok. That Friday night the 24th of May 2013 I kissed my wife and babies goodbye, and I headed to a camp way out in the middle of nowhere in Arkansas. Miles from black top roads I finally found that camp. When I pulled up and got out I lifted my hands and eyes towards Heaven and said, “God, it’s just me and you for the next week, whatever you want to do, here I am.” I spent that week devouring the New Testament looking for and studying everything that had to do with the Person of Christ. That Tuesday night the 28th of May 2013 I laid down to go to sleep weary physically from reading and praying all day and the three days before that. As I laid my head on that pillow, immediately I saw myself standing in our pulpit reading a resignation letter. I immediately sat up in bed like I was shoving something off of me with my hands. I jumped out of that bed and like I was shoving something off of me with my hands I said, “God, I don’t want anything that’s not of you, I don’t want anything that’s of the flesh.” Immediately God brought it back to me, and I began to see the vision God wanted to show me. He began to show me what he wanted to do in, with, and through my life as far as ministry goes. I was to serve the Kingdom of Christ as a missionary evangelist. I saw faces and heard voices of different nationalities crying out, “Please send somebody to give us Christ”. I saw the earth as if I was looking from space, and as I beheld this great globe and the nations therein I saw two hands as flaming fire, the hands of God. Those hands began to sweep around this globe and as they did I saw the finger tips turn to the face of men that would shoot out from the hands of God to the nations as people were crying out please send somebody to give us Christ. There is a cry coming forth as men and women across this globe are crying out in despair. Men and women are looking for reality and we know that Christ is that reality!
A few years went by before God spoke to me or ministered to me along the lines of moving towards what He had showed me. In January of 2016 a brother was preaching at our church. God used him that day to minister to the people individually. He ministered to me and said by the inspiration of the Holy Ghost what God had showed me He wanted to do. In April of 2016 I began to feel that change was coming. I didn’t know exactly what that change would be at the time, but I knew that change was coming. One day in June of 2016 I pulled up at the church for something, and I had an over whelming feeling that I didn’t belong there anymore. It was a struggle to be there and preach from that day forward. Later on that month in June of 2016 I went to a campmeeting in Dallas, North Carolina. While I was there I had a breakthrough. I cannot describe in words what transpired within me spiritually that week in campmeeting. Brother Turner preached a message titled “Addicted”. I was literally on the edge of my seat at times and on my feet at times. I got in that Altar and God began to minister to this heart of mine and bring back to remembrance things that He had showed me and spoken to me in times past in regards to what He was leading me into. I could not even pray; all I could do was weep and let God do the ministering. On the way home to West Monroe, LA from that campmeeting I had a layover in the Houston Airport. When I got off of the plane I ran into a preacher that I know. I had wanted to get together with him for months and visit but had not been able to. That day, however, we both had layovers and a divine appointment. Before we parted ways to catch our flights he with tears in his eyes said, “Darren, you’re not called to pastor that Church, you’re called to evangelize.”
The day came that I began to feel again that sense of change coming and that a door was being prepared to be opened. The night of Labor Day the 5th of September 2016 I was at my parent’s house and both of them expressed to me that they had felt in prayer that I wouldn’t be at the church much longer. The next morning the 6th of September a brother called me. I had asked him to pray about Gods will for me and my family earlier in the year. He informed me that he had been in fasting and prayer for me since then. He said, “God told me to call and tell you to shut it down.” I began to weep as I immediately felt a confirmation in my spirit as to what God had already been saying to me and dealing with me about. The Brother said, “you must shut one door before the next will open that you may enter into it.” Through much prayer God confirmed His will and timing to me.

On Sunday the 25th of September 2016 in the Sunday School lesson on faith from the SOC Brother Clendennen while speaking about Moses at the burning bush said, “Once God has spoken in the prayer meeting its time to move out to Egypt to reach the lost and it’s unbelief to continue to stay there and pray about it.” I could not let go of that. On the 2nd of October 2016 I took the leap of faith and read the resignation letter God showed me the 28th of May 2013. Sunday the 16th of October 2016 was my last day as pastor of Pentecostal Tabernacle. Since resigning in October 2016 I have prayerfully sought God for the ministry and direction. Through this Voice of Redemption International was born as a missions and evangelism based ministry. 
Many of you have not heard from us in a while as we have been hid in the cleft of the Rock being prepared for a time such as this. We greatly appreciate your prayers and support. Please pray for our upcoming revival services. Our website is still under construction, but you may check periodically for updated info. We will post upcoming meetings as well as mission’s projects. We will be sending a mail out in regards to Israel in the coming days as well. 
Christ’s Servant,

Darren R. Clark
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“He said, I am the voice of one crying in the wilderness, Make straight the way of the Lord, as said the prophet Esaias.”


John 1:23
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