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Forward

W ill grew up in Encino, California where his rebellion started 
at a young age. When Will was two years old, his father asked Will’s 
mother why he ran away from him every time he came near. His 
mother responded, “Every time you see him you hit him.” At five 
years, Will was fighting with his older brother and lost. As he ran 
crying to his mother, he put his arm through a glass pane in the 
door. This would be his first of many trips to the emergency room. 
Will fell in love with dirt bikes, and started racing at fifteen. He 
had natural talent and won the first of his three pro motocross 
championships by the time he was nineteen. The future looked 
promising for Will, but injuries forced him into retirement at the 
ripe old age of twenty-four. Will was not prepared for dealing 
with the loss of the only thing he ever really loved doing. Mad at 
the world, he went on a rampage, going to night clubs, drinking 
and snorting cocaine. Within a year, he was arrested for cocaine 
possession and got a one-year sentence in Los Angeles county jail. 
When he finished his time, Will decided to become a stuntman. 
He had two bad shoulders and two bad knees, but could still ride 
well enough to do stunts. Will became a top motorcycle stuntman, 
doubling Sylvester Stallone in “First Blood” and doing some major 
stunts on “The A Team” plus many other TV shows and movies. 
While working on a Mel Gibson movie “The River,” disaster struck. 
Will was run over by a ten-ton truck, with twenty-five guys loaded 
in the bed. As the dual rear tires rolled over his chest, it sounded 
like dried tree branches snapping. Will, along with everybody 
else there, figured he was going to die. He didn’t, although his 
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injuries were severe – a broken neck, shoulder, ribs, elbow, plus 
torn muscles and internal injuries. During the recuperation process, 
Will decided to do something a little safer for a living, so he became 
a general building contractor. Construction was okay for making 
money, but Will missed the excitement of racing. Deciding four 
wheels would be safer, he started racing Karts. Will won many 
kart championships during the next two years, and then moved 
on to NASCAR Stockcars. After winning the track championship 
at Saugus Speedway two years in a row, it was time to move up to 
the NASCAR Southwest Tour. For three years Will struggled in 
the tour and never had the success expected. Will’s older brother 
died during this time, and problems with his wife added to the 
darkness that was starting to come. At the end of the season in 
1993, Will was burned out. He decided to take a year off and 
regroup. Although Will had not used drugs for over ten years, he 
drank alcohol and started drinking much more after quitting racing. 
Will knew why he quit using cocaine. Friends had lost everything, 
some had died, but at this dark point in his life, Will didn’t care. He 
went to see an old friend that was losing everything due to his crack 
addiction and started smoking it himself. This was the beginning 
of a destruction run that would last over ten years and cost him 
everything he owned, and worse, everything he loved – his wife 
and five beautiful children. The ten-year run took him from LA to 
Maui, Charlotte, Las Vegas, back to Maui, to Kansas and finally the 
end of the road came (on a road) in Montana. Will had always run 
from his problems in the past, but this time he didn’t. The reason? 
We’ll let Will tell it in his own words.

The following is an excerpt from Will’s life story.

“Snatched From The Fire”

Darkness surrounds this troubled life, 
Heartless and cruel, malice and strife.

The destroyer of life, looks to devour
any that give… in to his power.

I was at the end of the road leading to death. Drugs 
and alcohol had helped ease the pain of life, but the pain of 
addiction was now worse than the original problems I was 
hiding from. The police were looking for me, with a warrant 
for distribution of meth, which carries a maximum penalty 
of one hundred years in prison and a one hundred thousand 
dollar fine. Things were getting darker by the minute. The 
fact that my wife was already in custody, and my six month 
old son was in protective custody didn’t help either. I didn’t 
know what to do, or where to go. It was at this darkest 
moment of my life that a strange thing happened. In my 
mind I saw myself getting arrested at the very place I was 
driving to. It was so vivid it seemed real. I knew I couldn’t go 
there, so I decided I would hide in the woods. This is where 
things get very strange.

As I’m getting ready to head into the woods, something 
tells me not to, but to go on and be arrested, and it will be 
okay. At this point I say “I’ll go, and if I get arrested as I’m 
seeing in my mind, that will be God’s answer for me.” This 
was a strange thing for me to say, since I really didn’t know 
God at that time. I believed in God, but I had never read the 
Bible, and had only gone to church a few times (unwillingly I 
might add). I started driving to the gas station and something 
started happening that I didn’t understand at the time, but I 
felt a peace come into my heart that I had never known. This 
didn’t make any sense since I was very paranoid from the 
years of crack cocaine and meth use. As I got out of the truck, 
I saw a sheriff cruising down the highway and he looked me 
right in the eye just as if someone was telling him, “There he 
is!” Within minutes, the vision I had seen earlier unfolded 
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right before my very eyes. I had been arrested a few times 
in my life, but never by so many cops, and definitely not 
with the feeling of peace that I felt that day. Being arrested 
is usually a situation filled with anger, anxiety, and despair, 
but not this time… I knew something inside me had truly 
changed. I knew I had been arrested by God.

Will came to faith in Jesus Christ during his incarceration at the 
Ravalli County jail in Hamilton, Montana. His book of poetry tells 
of the change God brought about in a man that struggled with life 
and the trials that life brings. It tells of the power that saved Will 
from death and gave him life. Will now spends his time sharing 
the good news of Jesus Christ, sharing his testimony, and helping 
others facing life’s trials by looking to Jesus instead of the world. 
He is involved with the ISAAC’S HOUSE, a faith-based program 
that helps prepare men to live life centered in Christ.

Southern California Moto-cross, June 1975: Will Harper was the one in the 250 Pro 
class, as nobody could get near enough to him to breathe his exhaust fumes 

Southern California Moto-cross, May 1975: Will Harper makes come-back 
after shoulder surgery



Will & pit crew celebrate winning track championship  
at Saugus Speedway

Will racing on the NASCAR Southwest Tour  
at Phoenix International Raceway

Southern California Moto-cross, March 1981: Will Harper wins  
both motos in the 500 Pro class at Saddleback Park 

Will Harper wins Professional Kart Championship  
at Saugus Speedway in 1985
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This photo & those on the back cover:
Will doing stunts for the TV Show The A Team
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W hat is the Truth? Jesus Christ! I could never see this before 
because I was in the dark. Reading the Bible was the light I needed 
to be able to see the Truth. I was sitting in jail in Montana facing 
one hundred years in prison on drug charges, so I decided to start 
reading the Bible for the first time in my life. I believed in God but 
didn’t know much about Him. It didn’t take long for God to make 
Himself known to me. He changed my life so completely that I 
knew my old life was gone and that I had been truly born again. At 
the moment I came to believe that Jesus was the Son of God and 
that He died for me, I broke down and started crying. It seemed 
like a lifetime of tears were flowing out of me. When they stopped 
I picked up my pencil and–not really thinking about what I was do-
ing–started to write a poem. I wasn’t a poet. I really didn’t care for 
poetry. But the next thing I knew, there was a poem on the paper. 
Many more poems followed in the next few years. I decided to put 
them in a book with some of the thoughts that inspired them. As I 
went through the process of incarceration, I also went through the 
process of sanctification. The prison process is now over, but the 
sanctification process is ongoing. As Paul said, “Not that I have laid 
hold of it yet; but one thing I do: forgetting what lies behind and 
reaching forward to what lies ahead, I press on toward the goal for 
the prize of the upward call of God in Christ Jesus.” (Philippians 
3:12-14 NASB). These poems usually came to me after a Bible 
study. I would be meditating about the lesson when a peculiar feel-
ing would come over me. I knew it was probably a poem coming. It 
is interesting that I can’t write these poems until God sends them. 
I have tried; it doesn’t work. At first I had trouble understanding 
what was going on, but after a year or so, He sent this poem to help 
me accept the gift of His poetry with peace and grace.

Poems From Heaven
A poem from heaven came today
I love to hear what God will say

Don’t think too hard; His spirit will
Write this poem when my mind’s still

With His help, the words flow free
They come from Him, not from me

So if I boast, it’s in the cross
Worldly gain, I count as loss

 I love the grace of His rhyme
I am amazed every time

A poem is sent from God above
Filled with joy, peace and love

7-7-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison
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Saved” was the first poem that came. I was excited about the 
change I felt, filled with the Holy Spirit, and thinking for the first 
time that I had hope for the future. My wife was in the same jail, 
facing the same long sentence. I knew that God loved us and some-
how everything would be O.K.

Saved
I was saved today; the tears flowed free

Accepting the love God has for me
I thought of you, my beautiful wife

So happy now, we’ll have a life
We are apart, for how long unknown

With God’s love, our seed is sown
With all my love, I pray for you

Knowing inside, He loves you too
With His love, we’ll make it through

The stormy life we both knew
He forgives our sin; we can’t help but win

The struggle to be a family again

7-23-2004
Ravalli County Detention Center

“



6    •    H i s  p o e t r y W i l l  H a r p e r     •    7

After I had been in Ravalli County Jail a month or so I came 
across a book called “The Road Less Traveled.” The first sentence 
of the book stated, “Life is difficult.” It went on to say this was 
a great truth because once we truly accept it, the fact that life is 
difficult no longer matters. By the time I had read the first few 
pages I began to realize what a big baby I had been … I had ruined 
myself by using alcohol and drugs to numb myself to the pain of 
life’s trials instead of facing them. Once I accepted that these trials 
are what make us stronger, I was ready to start facing them instead 
of hiding like a coward behind drugs, alcohol, or any distraction… 
My new found faith in Jesus gave me the strength to face these 
trials with a power I never had before … 

“I can do all things through Christ who strengthens me.”  
(Philippians 4:13)

The Road Less Traveled
 

Life is hard
Or so it seems

Heartache confusion
Broken dreams 

Life is hard
Oh, how true
Knowing this

What will you do? 

Complain to God
Curse and cry...

Drown your sorrows
Until you die?

There is a Way
For doubt to cease
His Light and Love

Bring us peace

Believe in God
By faith not sight
Trust in Christ

To face the fight

When accepted
As God’s norm

Then comes strength
To face the storm. 

5-23-2011 
Victor, MT
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I studied the Bible constantly for the next six months. For three 
of these months, I was allowed out of jail to go to a place called 
Isaac’s House where I learned about living life using biblical prin-
ciples. I was hoping I would be allowed to continue, but instead I 
was sentenced to ten years in Montana State Prison at Deer Lodge. 
As I sat back in jail waiting to be transported to prison, I was sur-
prised at the peace I had. Here I was going to prison, and what 
normally would have been the worst day of my life was actually 
a day filled with hope for the future and excitement at what God 
would be doing in my life while I was doing my time.

Ten Years
O Lord, help me do this time
With Your Spirit helping mine

All the things I thought I’d need
All are vanities, the flesh to feed
Help me now to do Your will

Souls to win, flesh to kill
How I love to do Your plan

Walk with You, a brand new man
Soon I leave this county jail

On to Deer Lodge, send my mail
I trust in You; I’m in Your care

At home or chained, Your cross I bear

1-14-2005
Ravalli County Detention Center
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I was excited about what God had done in my life, and I wanted 
to share the good news with others. It was sad to see the lack of 
interest, but I understood it because I had been there myself. I 
wondered how I could get some of these guys to take a look. A few 
did, but I soon realized I would not be leading everyone in the jail 
to Christ.

The Blood of Christ
Why do you fear? God is so near

You want to believe  
Instead you will grieve

With no faith in Him, life is so grim
I was such a man; from the Bible I ran
I never could see, God’s love would be

In one honest book, if only I’d look
Pride starts to grumble  
God wants us humble

He takes away grief, by our belief
For what is not seen, look in between

The pages of truth–pure love, as in Ruth
It’s plain as can be; Christ died for me

With blood He has paid  
for transgressions made

By God’s graceful way, His Son did pay
all of our sin, paid for by Him

A gift from above, an act of pure love
Still want to grieve, or will you believe?

In death you won’t pay; the Son is the way

1-16-05
Ravalli County Detention Center
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Once I got to prison, I spent two months in a place called Re-
ception, locked down twenty-three hours a day. We had one hour 
out to shower and walk around in an area a little bigger than a 
tennis court. I had plenty of time to think about and pray for 
what God was doing. I had big plans for my prison ministry, but I 
was looking past what God was teaching me right then. The two 
months I was in Reception helped me learn to pray more and trust 
in God’s plan.

Reception
Thank you, Lord, for this time

In Your plan, not in mine 
With love and hope, I do Your will

By Your grace, my heart is still
Anxious thoughts have gone away

In Your care, I will stay
With Your Spirit, help me speak

In Your will to help the weak
I praise You as You strengthen me

Through Your love, I am free
Some here feel they’re locked away

From Your love, they did stray
I pray through me, they will hear
Your call to them becoming clear
Then Your voice is heard on high

We look to You above the sky
We’re filled with love, no longer mad

Removing things that made us sad
Born again, a brand new seed

I praise You Lord; we’re free indeed

2-24-05
Montana State Prison
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We at The Cross
We were all there 
In sinful despair

With blood He did pay
For our sin that day

Not understanding … that God was demanding
The payment for sin … to all fall on Him

Three times was denied;  The shadows can’t hide
Even this He forgave, with love that does save

Totally forsaken 
His life was taken

Rose on the third day 
“It is I,” He did say
So we could all know 

He came back to show
That He will come back 

Don’t let your faith lack

It could be this year 
I know He is near

We’re crucified in Him 
And now born again

Look to Him high above
We’re saved by His love

3-29-2005
Montana State Prison

I had been thinking about how Jesus paid the price of sin not just 
for me but for all mankind. I thought of all the different people 
at the cross, and of Peter denying that he even knew Him. I won-
dered where I would have been had I been there. It was at this 
point I realized that every type of person was there, so I figured 
we were all there. We might not actually have been at the cross but 
Christ was, and in our place.
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Total Surrender
It’s what God requires

Not worldly liars
Who think they’re not seen

They sin in between
The sermon on Sunday
Adultery on Monday
This evil, God sees

Cheap talk won’t appease
So don’t even start

God knows your heart
Be born again

Surrender to Him

5-20-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison

Earlier in life I had seen Christians that had problems, and I 
was quick to point out what hypocrites they were. Now that I was a 
Christian I couldn’t help notice that the actions of some Christians 
were not lining up with my understanding of God’s Word. As I 
wrote this poem, God faithfully pointed out that my heart toward 
these people was not in accordance with His Word. He also warned 
me with this Bible verse:

“So if you think you are standing firm,  
be careful that you do not fall.”  
(1 Corinthians 10:12 NIV)
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In Christ
United with Him, in death and in life

The blood of the cross, took away strife
Looking to Christ, crucified to sin
Alive in His love, I am born again

Although I’m in prison, He helps me be 
Peaceful and happy–it’s like I am free
I live in the Spirit, do things I should

Christ is the difference; God is so good
My old life is gone, no longer a slave

The evil one beckons–I don’t even wave
The perfecter of faith, keeps my heart still
Longing to please Him, delight in His will

I am in Christ, hidden in God
Happy in prison; some find it odd

What they don’t know, comes from above
I am set free, by His perfect love

5-25-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison

I knew what being in Christ meant, but I found myself not al-
ways walking in the Spirit. I thought about the verses that meant so 
much to me in this aspect of being a Christian. Romans 6:5-7 tells 
us that we are united with Christ in the likeness of His death and 
resurrection, and that we should consider ourselves dead, or free, 
from sin. Galatians 2:20 says, “I have been crucified with Christ; 
and it is no longer I who live, but Christ lives in me; and the life 
which I now live in the flesh I live by faith in the Son of God, who 
loved me and gave Himself up for me.” My pastor, Jim Landis from 
Isaac’s House, had spent weeks going over these verses with me un-
til I had a full knowledge of the importance of being in Christ. As I 
thought about all these things, the following poem came. It is one 
of my favorites, and I read it quite a bit in prison when I needed a 
reminder that I am in Christ.
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Alive to Praise
Heavenly Father, I praise You
Peace and love, I never knew

For I searched through Your Word
You called to me and I heard

Your love had picked up my soul
Freed from death’s deep, dark hole

Your light is shining in my life
Grace abounds; gone is strife
Delighting now in Your will

Obeying You is my thrill
It’s Your will I long to do

Thank You, Lord–all praise to You

5-24-05
Great Falls Regional Prison

Studying the Word of God during my time in prison helped me 
in so many ways. I thought about my old life, and even though I 
was in prison, I was happy to be alive. Not just alive according to 
the world, but truly alive, with a peace and love that I never knew.
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The Joy of Trials
Consider it all joy, my friend

The trials perfect us, in the end
Don’t look too hard for relief

Accept the test, faith and belief
Endurance gained through the test
Makes us perfect–God knows best
Faith in God, our strength in trials

Peace in Christ reaps big smiles
Suffering here makes us strong
The Lord decides for how long
By His plan, our paths are laid

This is the day the Lord has made
Don’t complain; enjoy the test
Soon you’ll enter into His rest

6-5-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison

One day some bad news came about a guy who had been in 
Ravalli County Detention Center with me. He had struggled about 
being locked up, but he was studying the Bible. I thought things 
would get better for him. So much stuff that was hard to take (es-
pecially in jail) got dumped on him that he took his own life. It was 
sad to think how close he was to knowing the One who could have 
given the strength he needed to get through those trials.
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The Conversation
One year ago, You said to me

“Come unto Me. I’ll set you free.”
Arrested and jailed was a bad scene

Safely with You, I was serene
You built me up, strong in your grace

Putting a smile back on my face
As time goes by, reading Your Word
Peace in my heart, Your Spirit stirred
You built me up, free in Your grace

Strength comes from You for trials I face
Some trust in chariots, others a horse
The battle is won by You, of course

The rest of my life, it’s You I turn toward
As for me and my house, we’ll serve You, Lord

6-20-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison

It had been a year since I felt God called me to stop running and 
surrender to Him. I looked back and saw such a big difference 
in my life. I remembered the conversation I had with God and 
thought about the wretched condition I was in then and how faith 
in Him had given me a new life. I had trusted in worthless things 
to live my life, but now I felt the urge to acknowledge God for what 
He had done in my life and, as Joshua had done, make a statement 
that I would serve Him.
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The Choice
He can’t love us less and can’t love us more

Our choice leads to heaven or down to earth’s core
Why do we fight, resisting His love

He patiently guides from heaven above
The choice seems so simple, when reading God’s Book

Why do we listen when Satan says, “Look!”
The more that we look to God’s graceful ways
The more that we reap the goodness He pays
As we are strengthened in Christ, we are bold
Knowing we’ll walk on streets paved with gold

The peace we now feel, accepting God’s grace
Gives us the strength for trials we face

We make the right choice; in Christ we are free

Our light will break out; good days we will see

7-14-05
Great Falls Regional Prison

Bad choices had caused much grief in my old life. In this new 
life, I found that choices still needed to be made, but they were of 
a different kind. The choices I now faced were more of a spiritual 
nature. Before I was saved, I made choices thinking only about 
existing in this world from day to day. Now I was thinking about 
eternity.
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Making a choice seems so simple, but making the right one 
didn’t always happen. I had just read 70 x 7 and Beyond, the Monty 
Christensen story, which tells of the patience of God’s grace. It 
made me think of how patient God is with us as we do things our 
way and fall. He lovingly picks us up time after time. 

Grace
The beauty of the Lord’s grace

Free to all the human race
Perfect love, forgiving all

He catches us when we fall
As we stumble, once again

He loves us, but hates the sin
Deserving death, we misbehaved

By His grace, we are saved
Once again, we go our way

“Help us, Lord,” we turn and say
Again, by grace, He will forgive

The godless way we choose to live
Amazing grace, the blind will see

Heals the sick and sets us free
His loving grace–the gift revealed

By His grace, we are healed
All life’s trials we can face

Strengthened by His loving grace

7-19-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison
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Sinner’s Poem
Heavenly Father, I come to You

Confessing that sin is all that I do
I ask for forgiveness by Your pure grace

Cleansing my sin, not leaving a trace
Your Son, I accept, as Lord in my life

I know that He died for me and my strife
No greater love can anyone show

He died for my sins–this I now know
You raised Him up on the third day

He is the Truth, the Light and the Way
Repent from the old; new life can start

I praise You for a repentant heart
No longer a slave, free from all sins
By Your free gift, new life begins

A life of good works sounds good to me
Then on to heaven for eternity

7-22-2005
Great Falls Regional Prison

W hile thinking about the grace of God and how many times 
He forgives us, a young man came to my cell and said that he 
wanted to accept Jesus Christ. I had never led any one to Christ, so 
I found a Bible tract with the sinner’s prayer and led him to Jesus. 
Afterwards I was thinking about what had happened there in my 
cell and felt the need to pray the sinner’s prayer myself. It came out 
like this.
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Praying in Jesus
It is the high point of my day

When grace and love come my way
I love to hear Your spirit speak

It is Your will I long to seek
I praise You for all You do

Thank You, Lord; I love You
As I pray for a friend

I feel the blessing that You send
When I tell You of my sin

You forgive me, once again
As I pray in Your will

Grace abounds; my heart is still
I start my day in Your plan

Your grace guides a new man
Through the day, I know You’re here

I stop and pray, drawing near
At night I pray before I sleep

I know I’m safe, my soul You keep
Awaken to a brand new day

I look to You to point the way
Thank You, Lord, for Your prayer
Blessed with peace, in Your care

1-2-2006
Great Falls Regional Prison

My time at Great Falls Regional Prison was a time of learning 
and growing in God’s grace. I now think back on the freedom from 
outside influences and the busyness of life during my stay there and 
realize what a blessing it was. Where else, or when, would I ever 
be able to study God’s Word without interruption as I did then? 
As I think about how peaceful my days were, in a place that was 
anything but peaceful, I know I was blessed with peace and truly 
in His care.
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Praying Saints
Thank You, Lord, for saints who pray

In Your grace and in Your way
Their prayers are filled with such love

Sent from You, up above
They pray for us, locked away
Yes, they’re faithful, every day
For they answer when You call

Praying prayers for us all
I feel their love, Spirit-filled

For they do what You have willed
They pray for us as we grieve
Helping us come to believe

Bless them, Lord, in every way
These loving saints, as they pray

2-26-2006
Great Falls Regional Prison

My cell was the Bible study and prayer cell. At 8:00 every 
night we would meet for prayer. One day we got a letter from 
the grandmother of one of the guys. She was giving us words of 
encouragement for our prayer time and study of God’s Word. She 
told us that she and fifty-seven other prayer warriors were praying 
every night at 8:00 for us! This felt really good to hear and lifted 
our spirits. Sometimes a feeling comes over you in prison that your 
friends and family and society in general don’t want anything to 
do with you. It can really bring someone down. These ladies did 
what they could by praying for us and visiting with us through 
their letters. Jesus said it is like visiting Him when we visit even 
the least important person in prison (Matthew 25:39-40). I didn’t 
know at the time, but when I got out of prison I found out that so 
many people I didn’t even know were praying for me. It made me 
wonder how many other things God has done for me that I don’t 
know about.
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I Feel God’s Love
I feel God’s love pour down like rain
Cleansing my soul, easing my pain

He is the Light; He is the Way
He is the Truth; I will not stray
So when I search, I look above

Feeling the touch of His perfect love
Peace comes through Him, sent down to me

Here in my cell, He sets me free
Oh, how I love God’s perfect grace

Flowing through me here in this place
The peace that He brings will get us through

The trials we face, both me and you

5-7-2006
Montana State Prison

The great news came that I would be going to pre-release as an 
inmate worker. I know prayer had a lot to do with that. Before 
pre-release I had to go back to Montana State Prison for drug 
treatment. That meant going through Reception again, but that 
didn’t matter because I could feel God’s love in my heart and the 
peace that only He can bring. 
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The Gift of Love
Of all God’s gifts, the best is love

Sent to us from Him above
Other gifts will fade away
Only love is here to stay

Love is patient; love is kind
Love will heal the heart and mind

God is love; that’s understood
To feel His love is so good

Love is strong, and will revive
A soul once dead, comes alive

You sent Your Spirit filled with love
Upon the wing of a dove

I feel Your love in my heart
Accepting You was the start

Loving all, in this way
Love feels good every day
Love is peace; gone is strife
For love is the gift of life

5-22-2006
Montana State Prison

God replaced the hate in my heart with love. I was grateful for 
this gift because hate used to bring me down and wear me out. I 
remember struggling with the hate I held onto when I first got to 
jail and how everything seemed to get better after the heart-change 
God gave me.
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Show Me The Way
I look to You every day
So I don’t lose my way

On my own, I did no good
Without You Lord, alone I stood
You said to me, that fateful day

“Follow Me. I am the Way.”
Surrendering, then and there
My life was now in Your care
I am changed by Your grace

Your kingdom is a peaceful place
I feel Your love every day
For You show me the way

7-1-2006
Pre-release Center

Montana Correctional Services

 

The change from prison to pre-release was nice. It was another 
step in the process of being closer to freedom. I saw some of the 
guys mess up and go right back to prison. Others progressed a 
while before they lost it. Some went all the way through the pre-
release program with very few problems. I wanted to make it, so I 
asked God to show me the way.



42    •    H i s  p o e t r y W i l l  H a r p e r     •    43

Pre-release is designed to test people and see how they react to 
hard situations. I know the “old me” would have had a hard time 
with the “unfairness” of the rules, and then used this perceived 
wrong as an excuse to do wrong. I can now look back and see that 
God had strengthened me with His grace. No longer looking for 
reasons to do wrong, but actually accepting anything that came my 
way with a smile and peace in my heart that only comes from the 
grace of the Lord.

The Grace of The Lord
Oh how I love, the grace of the Lord
Lifting me up, my spirit has soared

 
Loving and healing, in His kind touch
He is my Savior, I love Him so much

 
He gives me peace, my heart is still
A blessing to me, by His kind will

 
This gift of grace, He gave to me
Cost Him so much, to us it is free

 
A gift not deserved, He freely gives
So he who was dead, now truly lives

 
10-29-06

Pre-release Center
Montana Correctional Services
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I Choose to Forgive
An innocent Man died in my place

Forgiveness and love, beautiful grace
He died for my sin, setting me free

Forgiving my debt for eternity
Let me forgive the hurt and the loss

You showed me how, nailed to the cross
Asking the Father from Your pure heart

Forgiveness for me and a new start
You paid the price; now I can live

You help me say, “I choose to forgive.”

5-18-2007
Pre-release Center

Montana Correctional Services

Thanks, KJ!

I was going to a Christ-based addiction recovery group where I 
heard many people struggling with forgiveness. It got my attention 
because it seemed like the ones that had a hard time forgiving were 
the same ones that struggled in recovery. One of the guys that had 
been sober for years tells how he would just say over and over, “I 
choose to forgive.” He would keep saying it until it happened, and 
he told us it always worked. Sometimes it would take longer, but 
it always worked for him. As I thought about it, I thought of Jesus 
choosing to forgive, and I’m so grateful He did!
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Who Jesus Is to Me
The Word of God, truth and grace

Savior of the human race
Peace and love He brings to me
From my chains, He set me free

King of kings, faithful, true
Lord of lords, through and through

With the Father, up above
Sends His Spirit–filled with love

His grace and love give perfect peace
The light of God will never cease

Jesus fills me every day
He is the Truth, the Light and Way

6-25-2007
Isaac’s House

I knew on my own that I couldn’t forgive my enemies or do any 
of the things Jesus tells us to do. I thought of the power He gives 
me to live right. I had been so weak just three years ago, unable to 
stay sober for any length of time. It made me think of who Jesus 
is to me.
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My Shepherd
He is my Shepherd, safe in His love
Gently He leads, guides from above
Having no want in pastures so green
By the still waters, a heavenly scene

My soul is restored; His path is the way
In His righteous name, always I pray

The valley of death, I will not fear
Though evil lurks, I know You are near

Your staff and rod, they comfort me
My table’s prepared, before my enemy
Anointing my head, my cup overflows
Goodness and mercy forever follows
All of my days, I’ll dwell with You

My Lord and my Savior, faithful and true

8-13-2007
Isaac’s House

On completion of pre-release, I was free to start back to work 
as a general building contractor, but I felt God was guiding me in 
a different direction. I prayed about where He was leading me and 
was certain it was back to Isaac’s House. I felt that He would use 
me to help other guys that were going through the same problems 
I had gone through. Psalm 23 came to mind as I thought about 
how God had protected me and led me out of the valley of death.
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Christian Love
Connected by birth

 In this new life
Sticking together

 Through all of our strife
Sisters and brothers
More than a friend

Our love for each other
 Having no end

One common thing
 Makes us all friends

The love in our hearts 
That Jesus sends
When we’re apart 

With miles in between
Our hearts are connected

 By what is not seen
Invisible strands 

God pulls from above
Gives us this gift 
Of Christian love

12-7-2007
Isaac’s House

It had been two and a half years since I had been at Isaac’s House, 
and it felt good to be back. On Sunday I shared with the church 
how good it was to be back and thanked them for all their prayers 
and letters. I realized that although I had been away for over two 
years, we had been connected during this time by Christian love.
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I was reading Ezekiel Ch. 8 where God was showing Ezekiel the 
evil things His priests were doing in the secret chambers of the 
Holy Temple. The priests were saying “God doesn’t see us” but 
God sees everything and he even knows our thoughts. As I read, I 
knew God was showing me that I was guilty of the same thing, only 
the temple I was polluting was the temple of the Holy Spirit (my 
body). I had these secret chambers in my mind where I kept evil 
thoughts and in my heart where I harbored resentments, hate, vio-
lence, unforgiveness etc. I confessed and asked Him to forgive me 
and cleanse me of this sin. Since that day, I have noticed so many 
of the bad thoughts that used to come have gone away, and when I 
notice a bad thought coming, I can quickly get rid of it and replace 
it with something good.

Secret Chambers
Secret Chambers in my mind
Filled with evil, every kind

Evil thoughts … deep inside
I thought from God, I could hide

The Holy Spirit searched within
His Light revealed my hidden sin

I cried “Oh God, make me right”
Pleasing in Your Holy sight

He cleansed the temple of my mind
Removed the sin, left none behind

Now my mind, God set right
Spirit filled with Love and Light

1-23-2010
Victor, MT
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My Helper
He is my helper 
Living within

Revealing all truth
Convicting all sin

Sent from the Father
In the Son’s name
Our blessed God
One and the same

The Spirit of Truth
Living in me

Guiding my way
Setting me free

How did I live
Alone for so long

Living the life
Of a sad song 

The day that He came 
I’ll never forget

God’s power within
I’ll never regret 

Thank you my Lord
For You did send
Your Holy Spirit

My Helper my friend.
 

3-30-2009
Hamilton, MT 

J
esus said, “If you love Me, you will keep My commandments. I 

will ask the Father, and He will give you another Helper, that He 
may be with you forever; that is the Spirit of truth, whom the world 
cannot receive, because it does not see Him or know Him, but you 
know Him because He abides with you and will be in you.” (John 
14:15-17)

What an incredible promise! God living inside us, helping and 
guiding us through all the trials we face during our time here on 
earth. Thank you, God, for You are the best Helper and friend 
anyone could ever ask for.
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I remember when I first read about the Bereans in Acts 17 and 
thinking how much better it is to keep an open mind … especially 
when searching for the Truth. A few years later, I heard one of my 
favorite Bible teachers (Chuck Missler) say, “One of the surest ways 
to not find the truth is to believe you already have it.” He also 
advised to get rid of any presupposition and to be like the Bereans 
who searched the Scriptures daily to verify what they had heard was 
the truth.

The Berean
(Acts 17:11) 

Searching the Scriptures daily 
With all readiness of mind 
A people God calls noble 
Not willing to be blind 

Not starting with supposition 
Or limiting worldly thought 

But searching the scriptures daily 
It was the Truth they sought 

We too will find the Truth 
When searching through His Word 

With openness of mind 
Checking the things we’ve heard 

So search the Scriptures daily 
Like a Berean of noble mind 

The Light has come into the world 
Don’t let yourself be blind! 

6-8-2010 
Victor, MT
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D epart from Me I never knew you” is something I pray I will 
never hear. I pray nobody else hears it either. When Jesus said these 
somber words, He was talking to people that thought they were 
doing great works in His name. Jesus also said, “He who has My 
commands and keeps them is he who loves Me.” He also com-
manded us to love one another. I can’t help but think of the people 
that are so hard to love and how we struggle with the command to 
love one another. If we aren’t truly loving one another, even the 
unlovely, we are transgressing the commands of God and in real 
danger of hearing “Depart from Me.” 

“

“Depart from Me”
I am saved, you may say

Why then do you not obey?
It is hard to understand

Your lack of love for this command
“As I loved you, love one another”

Then you turn and slay your brother
If God’s commands are a bother

I have to wonder who’s your father
I fear you’ll hear “depart from Me

You doer of iniquity!”

11-2-2008
Hamilton, MT 
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Blessed be the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ, who ac-
cording to His great mercy has caused us to be born again to a living 
hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, to ob-
tain an inheritance which is imperishable and undefiled and will 
not fade away, reserved in heaven for you, who are protected by 
the power of God through faith for a salvation ready to be revealed 
in the last time. In this you greatly rejoice, even though now for a 
little while, if necessary, you have been distressed by various trials,  
so that the proof of your faith, being more precious than gold which is 
perishable, even though tested by fire, may be found to result in praise 
and glory and honor at the revelation of Jesus Christ; And though you 
have not seen Him, you love Him, and though you do not see Him now, 
but believe in Him, you greatly rejoice with joy inexpressible and full 
of glory, obtaining as the outcome of your faith the salvation of your 
souls.” (1 Peter 1:3-9)

Resurrected 
Resurrected…

Resurrected, yes I AM
Not I, but Christ

The Sacrificial Lamb
 

I’m resurrected
Resurrected yes indeed
Resurrected to new life
From a once dead seed

  
Resurrected…

How great the mystery
Raised from the dead, to truly live

For Christ has set me free
  

Resurrected…
Through His cross on Calvary

The Holy One has shed His blood
To set the whole world free

 
4-10-2009
Victor, MT

“
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From Criminal to Christ
My criminal mind
Working all day

Satan was pleased
Leading the way

At first it seemed fun
But soon I realized

I was a slave 
To what I despised

Having no hope
In total despair

Fragrance of death
Filling the air

 I cried out to God
I give, I am done

The change was profound 
When He sent His Son

My life of crime
Came to an end

Accepting the Grace
And love He did send

From criminal to Christ
The end of my strife

The change was complete
From death unto life.

 
6-12-2009

Hamilton, MT

As I wrote this poem, I was thinking of myself and other 
criminals in jails and prisons but then it was as if God tapped me 
on the shoulder and said, “Do you understand some of the worst 
criminals in My sight are not the ones in jails?” He brought to 
mind the crimes He hates, such as gossip (murder of character), 
pride, arrogance etc. So I guess the poem works for anybody that 
is saved or needs to be saved from their sin. I think the person with 
pride in their heart has the hardest time accepting help from God 
or from anyone. No one likes to be in despair with no hope, but it 
is at this humbled point that we can finally accept God’s help and 
turn from criminal to Christ.
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If you have a pure heart and never lie, cheat or steal, never think 
any evil thoughts … if you feed the poor, clothe the naked and 
even love those who curse you … then this poem is not for you. 
Jesus said, “Blessed are the pure in heart for they shall see God” 
and “Unless you are born again you will not see the Kingdom of 
God.” With these words in mind, check yourself and see if you are 
truly pure, or deceiving yourself by believing that you are “basically 
good” without Jesus Christ in your life.

Basically Good
You’re basically good … oh how sad

For Jesus came to fix the bad
If you’re good … then you’ve no need

Of Jesus Christ the Holy seed

To heal the sick, blind and lame
To raise the dead – for this He came
You say you’re well and have no sin

No need to be born again

Look again and truly see
You’re blind and naked as can be
Before the Lord you cannot hide

The worst disease – the sin of pride

The Good News is there is a cure
He is the Way – lovely and pure
The gift is free, so why not start
Let Jesus Christ into you heart.

6-12-2009
Hamilton, MT
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KISS
(Keep it simple saint)

Keep it simple
Keep it pure

The gift of God
His gracious cure

Fallen man
Saved by Grace

Redeemed by God
The human race

Simplicity, purity
Devoted love
Simply trust

In God above 

He came to earth
As a man

To die for us
His loving plan 

“He was crucified
On a cross of wood
Yet, He built the hill

On which it stood…” *

Our Creator came
With this to say

“Follow Me,
I AM the Way”

9-21-2011 
Victor, MT

But I am afraid that, as the serpent deceived Eve by his craftiness, 
your minds will be led astray from the simplicity and purity of devo-
tion to Christ.”  (2 Corinthians 11:3)

“

*this verse borrowed from an unknown source
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W hile praying one morning, I was led to ask God to cleanse 
me of anything that would cause me to stumble. He brought to 
mind that I am a clay jar and He would cleanse me. As that thought 
went through my prayer, I could picture a shiny jar that was very 
clean. I cried out, “Oh Lord, let me be like that jar, cleansed and 
ready to be filled with Your Spirit.” I could feel His Holy Spirit fill-
ing me, and I knew He was leading me to write a poem. The words 

“clay jars” came to mind and I felt the urge to stop praying and go 
to the computer to see if God was giving me a poem. I wasn’t sure 
if I should stop praying and go try, so I asked, and I heard, “Go!” 
I ran to the computer and started writing “Jars of Clay.” I was 
amazed how God was writing the poem even though my eyes were 
closed part of the time. When I felt the poem was finished, I read it 
and thought it was a wonderful poem, so I emailed it to a few peo-
ple, and then I thought I felt another poem coming on. My friend  
Kezia had talked about a verse that was coming to mind but I 
couldn’t remember what it was, so I called her and she gave me 
some verses. As I looked at one of the verses, I realized God had 
orchestrated a scenario to get the poem “Jars of Clay” finished the 
way He intended. Not only did He intend for another verse to 
complete the poem, but He also wanted to involve another saint to 
accomplish His work. It was a good example of how He can use us, 
the body of Christ, to accomplish His purpose.

Jars of Clay 

A temple of God is what we are
No place for cattle and thieves

We fill ourselves with worldly things
And wonder why He grieves 

Search our hearts, we ask the Lord
He comes with zeal and might
Turning the tables, of deceit 
He starts to make us right 

The cleansing sometimes painful
As Jesus does His work

With zeal He cleans His Fathers house
Where evil cannot lurk

 Some of us were blind or sick
Others weak and lame

To heal and cleanse us of our sin
For this work He came

After He cleansed the temple
Calmly He sat to teach

Filling empty jars of clay
Made ready for outreach

No longer filled with things of man
We are Holy jars of clay

Temples cleansed for noble use
To glorify His Way

 His Light now shining in our hearts
Treasure in fragile jars

We serve Him as saints of Light
For us He bears the scars

9-25-2008
Hamilton, MT 
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I was contemplating the fact that Jesus died on the Cross without 
his legs being broken, but the two thieves on either side of Him 
had to have their legs broken to expedite their death.

“They shall leave none of it until morning, nor break a bone of 
it; according to all the statutes of the Passover they shall observe it.” 

(Numbers 9:12)

I wondered why the Passover Lamb was not to have a broken 
bone … It is an interesting prophesy of Jesus not having a bone 
broken. It came to me how a shepherd will break the leg of a 
lamb that wanders off from the flock. It sounds cruel, but it keeps 
the lamb from getting killed by predators or other harm it may 
encounter alone. Then it hit me … Jesus never strayed from the 
will of God. We on the other hand …

The Lamb of God
The Lamb of God
Took all our sin

Allowing all
To be born again
The faithful Son

Ever true …
His Fathers will
He came to do
He knew no sin

So, unlike us
He paid our debt
Upon the cross

But, we like sheep
Have gone astray
We rise and drink
And then go play

The Shepherd knows
To break a leg

So we won’t stray
To worldly plague

Jesus showed
Us the way

Pleasing God
Everyday

He knew no sin
So, unlike us

Not a bone was broken
Upon the cross.

8-26-2011
Missoula, MT
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This poem took a long time for me to get. The inspiration for it 
transpired four years ago at Great Falls prison. I remember one day 
when I realized how alone I felt. Up to that point I had felt God’s 
presence constantly but that day He was nowhere in sight. I was 
a little shook but what could I do? I couldn’t go anywhere or do 
anything to distract myself (as I probably would have if I was on 
the outside) so I prayed a lot and read my Bible. It didn’t take too 
long, maybe a couple of days or so until I could feel God’s presence 
again. I remember feeling so happy and relieved. The next time it 
happened it took a little longer and even longer the time after that. 
About the third time I realized God was showing me something 
important. Every time He left me alone … and I kept my faith in 
Him, He would come back and I would feel even stronger than 
before. I learned a lot about God’s Way in prison, about His lov-
ing and perfect plan for all of us and I also learned how to walk in 
Christ …

   “ … for I have learned in whatever situation I am to be content. I 
know how to get along with humble means, and I also know how to 
live in prosperity; in any and every circumstance I have learned the 
secret of being filled and going hungry, both of having abundance 

and suffering need. I can do all things through Christ  
who strengthens me.” (Philippians 4:11-13)

Learning to Walk 
Learning to walk in Christ

In His awesome power
Love and Light and Peace

Flowing by the hour

Then He pulled away
I felt so all alone

Darkness creeping in
Saddened to the bone 

Sitting in the gloom
Of my prison cell

Searching for the Light
Seeing only hell

I had to walk by faith
God nowhere in sight

Praying for the strength
To fight the faithful fight

Suddenly like a flash
I once again felt whole
Love and Light abound

His presence filled my soul

He’s teaching me to walk
In His awesome power
Whether by His side

Or in my darkest hour.

9-3-2010
Agoura Hills CA
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“And we know that God causes all things to work together for good to 
those who love God, to those who are called according to His purpose.”  

Romans 8:28 NASB

If someone would’ve told me this when my son first died I’m 
not quite sure what I would’ve done but it wouldn’t have been well 
received. Since coming to faith, I now have the strength to share 
with others that have lost children and give them comfort and hope 
that they too can get through it. With the passing of time I have 
seen God work even this for good...

It takes a lot of faith to believe this verse to be true… Especially 
when we see bad things happen to good people. But if we wait 
patiently in faith we will see God bring good even out of the worst 
tragedy...

God Works All Things
God works all things 
Together for good
Life isn’t so hard

When that’s understood 

It could be a death
Or loss of health
Tragic sad news

Or losing one’s wealth

In our distress
God hears our cries 
Revealing His plan
He opens our eyes

In times of affliction 
God opens our ears

Our hearts are softened
As we shed tears

In this humble state
We hear from above

Strengthened in Faith
By our Lord’s love

Trust in His plan
Believe as we should
God works all things
Together for good.

Burbank, CA 

1/29/2015
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Sanctuary
I come to Your altar, O Lord

 Singing a song of thanksgiving
I praise You, my everlasting God

You brought me to the land of the living
For I was in bondage, deep in my sin
A prisoner in chains, waiting to die 

As I moaned in the darkness
It was You who heard my cry
So I will praise You, O Lord

And tell of Your kindness and grace
For I now stand on solid ground
Here in Your sanctuary, with You 

Face to face

 2-2-2008
Isaac’s House

W hile reading Psalm 26, I thought of how much God had 
done for me. Verse 7 tells of thanksgiving, and verse 12 of now 
standing on solid ground and publicly praising God for it. This re-
ally spoke to my heart as I thought of where I had been and where 
God had brought me. It is my prayer that God will speak through 
these poems to the heart of anyone that is suffering or struggling in 
this life. And may the love of God through Jesus Christ strengthen 
and empower you to stand on solid ground.
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Epilogue

Since writing this book in 2008, some major events have 
transpired so I decided it was time to give you all an update …

First I would like to address some questions I have been asked 
about my wife, Heather, and our kids, Ben, Amy, Ally and Willie. 
Before our arrest, Heather had divorced me thinking it would help 
her to get our kids back. Even though we were divorced we still 
stayed together and eventually had our parental rights for Ben, 
Amy and Ally severed due to our drug use. Heather’s mom was 
awarded custody and we moved to Montana when Heather became 
pregnant with Willie. After our arrest in Montana, nine-month-old 
Willie was adopted by my sister, Jeanne, in Maui. When Heather 
was released from prison she went back to Kansas and was reunited 
with Ben, Amy and Ally. Heather married a great guy and is doing 
well, working and raising our three oldest kids. We have a great 
relationship and I just took Willie to Kansas to visit. He wants to 
go back for the summer and possibly longer …

I have returned to stunt work (thanks to my brother, Tom) and 
have worked on Iron Man 2 and 3, NCIS Los Angeles, Dinner for 
Schmucks, Cowboys and Aliens, a commercial for Call Of Duty, The 
Lone Ranger, and Captain America 2. I race Motocross with the 
Old Timers and just got a NASCAR Super Late Model that I will 
race and use as a platform for The ISAAC’S House Ministry. That 
is all pretty exciting stuff, but I have to say that the most exciting 
and fulfilling thing I do now is give testimony about what God has 
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done in my life! I speak in detention centers, rehabs and churches 
and love it more than anything I have ever done. The worst day 
working for God is better than the best day working in the world …

I have been wanting to write this epilogue for quite a while, but 
I felt like God was going to do something big in my life and felt I 
should wait so I could include it. Due to my 20-year sentence I was 
to be on parole until 2024 … today I got the amazing news that I 
have been granted a conditional release from supervision! This has 
never been done in the state of Montana ever! Praise God!

“For the eyes of the Lord search to and fro throughout the earth  
to strongly support those whose hearts are completely His.” 

2 Chronicles 16:9

God saved me from a life of death and destruction … I have 
been clean and sober for over eight years and continue to be amazed 
by the peace He brings to me.

He gave me this poem recently as a memorial to what He has 
done in my life.

Out of Egypt
Out of Egypt I was called

My “god” Satan was appalled 
I was a slave so many years 

Living in torment, drowning in tears 
My slave driver, cruel and mean

Pushing me hard, my bones so lean
Darkness so thick, cut with a knife 
Crying to God, please spare my life
He heard my cry in that dark night
Sparing my life, sending His Light
The angel of death passed over me 

I am so grateful I am so free
Walking in freedom, feeling God’s hand 
My destination, the promised land …

2-28-2012

Albuquerque, New Mexico



The purpose of Isaac’s House (Instructing Saints All About Christ) 
is found in Colossians 1:28: “And we proclaim (to make known, to 
teach, to speak of) Him (that is Christ), admonishing (to warn, 
to motivate to a proper course of action) every man and teaching 
(to explain, to impart instruction) every man with all wisdom (the 
knowledge and practice of the requisites for godly and upright liv-
ing), that we may present every man complete (mature, achieving 
the full measure of human integrity and virtue, lacking nothing 
necessary for completeness) in Christ.”

Providing an opportunity for men to be trained in Spiritual 
Disciplines so they can be a productive member and a positive influence 
upon society as a whole, by developing the skills to be a good and faithful 
husband, father and mentor to their family.

Please support this ministry by requesting additional copies of 
His Poetry through ISAAC’s House. Send your request with a 

donation of any amount to:

ISAAC’s House
P. O. Box 489

Corvallis, MT  59828

Phone: (406) 642-9849
Email: isaacshse@aol.com

Will Harper can be emailed at rufreeindeed@aol.com

Watch Will’s video “Snatched from the Fire” on YouTube at  
www.youtube.com/watch?v=ySxi_CRvx5s&feature=youtu.be

“Like” His Poetry on Facebook




