
CAPITAL CAMPAIGN ISSUE



Most of us go through our daily lives not believing we have the capacity to make a noticeable 

impact on the community we live in. While this can often feel true, we are reminded of Jesus’ words 

in Matthew 25:40 as He looks ahead to His own second coming – “Truly I tell you, whatever you 

did for one of the least of these brothers and sisters of mine, you did for me.” Right now, in our own 

community, our own neighborhoods, we have the opportunity to care for those who need our help. 

While we may wonder what one small donation, or an hour of volunteering, or even a brand-

new building can do in the face of growing homelessness, we can remember that we are not only 

helping to love and care for those in need, but also showing our love to the one who calls us to care 

continually. There are no small gifts in God’s Kingdom. Your impact is eternal. As Union Gospel 

Mission of Salem looks to Him in our efforts to raise the necessary funds to build a new Mission that can serve twice as 

many homeless men in our community, we turn to the ones with the calling and capacity to care for those in need. This 

building is not just about food and shelter, but as you’ll hopefully glimpse in these pages, it is about the full, sustainable, 

transformation of life. As businessmen, it’s tough not to see this simply as the incredible opportunity for return on invest-

ment that it is – but it’s so much more. People leave UGM of Salem changed by the power of God’s grace and equipped 

through our services to reenter the community in a way that makes all of us stronger. We ask that you prayerfully consider 

donating to the capital campaign to build this new, recovery-engineered facility. The impact of your gift can be eternal.

To God be the glory, 

Mike Roberson

Capital Campaign Co-Chair
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An Eternal      Impact



Cecilia & Jessica Ritter

The services UGM 
offers are life- 

changing. Why not 
join forces with the 

people who already 
exist to help? That is 

true community – 
taking care of 
one another.

The Ritter children were very young 

when their parents moved their family 

from Vietnam to Salem during the fall 

of Saigon. It was only one of many 

sacrifices their parents would model. 

As young girls, Jessica and Cecilia 

encountered homelessness each day, 

cutting through downtown on their 

way to school. Once at home, their 

experience differed from their peers.

“Many nights, my dad would bring 

homeless men to our family table,” 

says Jessica. “They got the best seat, 

ate alongside us, and we would serve 

them and treat them as honored 

guests.” As the kids cleared the table, 

their father would offer their guest a 

shower and ride to the Mission.  

 We didn’t have a lot,” says Jessica, 

“but my dad would literally give them 

the clothes off his back, and my moth-

er always supported him, no matter 

how inconvenient it might seem.” 

Both sisters remember feeling uneasy 

as children. As adults and downtown 

business owners (Jessica co-owns Rit-

ter’s Housemade Foods and Cecilia 

co-owns Wild Pear), the same sense 

of fear often resurfaces. That is why 

both express an even deeper appreci-

ation for what their parents did. 

“The interactions are not always 

pleasant,” says Cecilia, “but it’s about 

putting your faith to task.” Following 

their father’s legacy, the Ritter sib-

lings have been constant supporters 

of UGM, hosting and catering for 

events, and donating funds and food 

directly to the Mission. “Having an es-

tablished relationship with UGM can 

guide you on how to help,” says Cecil-

ia. “They’re an essential resource.”

A simple act of love – a mother em-

bracing inconvenience, a father giv-

ing sacrificially – has been inherited 

and lived out by Jessica, Cecilia, and 

their siblings Mike, John, and Maggy. 

“The services UGM offers are 

life-changing,” says Jessica. “Why 

not join forces with the people who 

already exist to help? That is true 

community – taking care of one 

another, and not just those that come 

to our storefronts to support us but 

also those who can’t. We can help 

these people, and in doing so, create 

a safer environment for all of us.”  
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Support the campaign by sponsoring a 

personalized, engraved brick, which will 

rest in the Hope Courtyard entrance 

of the new Mission. Celebrate a 

loved one, honor a pet, or share your favorite scripture. You 

can pave a pathway to hope for men trapped by cyclical 

homelessness. For more information, visit ugmsalem.

org/capitalcampaign 

With our $500,000 matching challenge officially completed, we sit at a total of over $9.7 million raised to

our $15 million goal. We are grateful for the tremendous support we’ve received to this point, but are also 

eager to begin the next phase in this project to serve more hungry and hurting men in our community. 
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Discover More at 
ugmsalem.org/capitalcampaign
or contact Lacie Wheeler: 
phone: 503.967.6388
email: lwheeler@ugmsalem.org
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Our response to the growing  need for a r

engineered facility designed   to ser

many and effectively address the r

of cyclical homelessness. 
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I’TS TIME TO GROW . . .



Bill Westlund

Bill Westlund sets his guitar back on its stand. “It grounds 

me,” he says. “God uses it to teach me patience and remind 

me that I’m still teachable.” He hands me a five-page copy 

of his testimony, ink still warm. “Writing helps me process. It 

makes my emotions physical. You can read them, say them 

out loud, process them. Now, when I write, my teacher has 

to make me take a break,” he laughs. Bill has become a 

lifelong learner later in life, and he’s quick to tell me that he 

wasn’t always teachable, and the printed pages are full of 

painful memories he once tried to bury. 

For his whole life, Bill steered clear of anything he thought 

he couldn’t do successfully on a first attempt. “If I failed at 

something I believed it was a reflection of who I was,” he 

says. Bill recalls that most of his early life was bound by this 

fear of failure. “Life was about finding work, getting mar-

ried, and keeping up with the Joneses,” he says. 

He found work, got married, and for twenty years, succeed-

ed at keeping up appearances. But after a botched hernia 

operation left him with severe nerve damage that several
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surgeries could not fix, his doctors relegated him to mor-

phine and narcotics to help manage the pain. His wife 

became increasingly frightened by their situation, strug-

gled with the change in circumstances, and they eventual-

ly divorced. Bill was shaken, physical and emotional pain 

forcing him deeper into depression. 

After another failed surgery, he ended up at a post-sur-

gical rehabilitation center in California, where he met his 

future wife. “I was not looking for love,” he admits, “I didn’t 

think I was capable of feeling love again, but God showed 

me there was a lot of love left in me.” 

Bill and his new wife Vicky were both Christians in recov-

ery. “We started going to church and strengthening our 

faith,” Bill recalls. “She would leave scriptures all over the 

house – it was a joy every day to see what God was doing 

in her life. Every day, our marriage got better and better 

– in love, in commitment, in truth. We were following the 

example of Christ.”

One Sunday morning, after eleven years of marriage, Bill 

turned to wake his wife up to get ready for church, and 

she wouldn’t move. A former fireman, Bill started CPR and 

called 9-1-1. “That was the hardest day of my life,” he says, 

“watching my wife being put into a body bag and having 

to call her parents to let them know.” 

Unable to confront his grief, Bill turned to alcohol to help 

him forget the pain. For 15 years this became his new pat-

tern of life. He felt alone and knew the only way he could 

heal was through recapturing the faith he had shared with 

Vicky. He joined the New Life Fellowship recovery program 

forward to what God is going to teach me. Every day can 

be a new adventure.”

“I’m grateful for what God is teaching me about myself 

and how to go about life in the proper way. I don’t have 

to drink away my fears. I just have to see them in a differ-

ent perspective – through the eyes of Christ.” He picks up 

another guitar from his collection and begins to strum out 

a few chords. “What a wonderful gift God has given us,” 

he says. “Every note can be beautiful.”
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through the recommendation of a friend. But even in the 

program, Bill still struggled with his grief. “I couldn’t let 

go,” he says. “I kept looking at her death –the ugliness of 

separation. I was angry at God for taking her – angry at 

myself for not being able to save her.”

It was in the NLF program that he eventually began to 

confront his past. “We looked at the unresolved issues 

in our lives that led us to the point where we thought we 

needed to drink or use,” he says. “I finally started not to 

focus only on her death, but on how loving and successful 

our marriage was. That’s when God started to heal me. 

Now when I think about my wife I can laugh and thank 

God for the time he gave me with her.”

The fear of failure that once limited Bill also began to 

dissolve. “When I asked God to take the fear away He 

opened doors to knew things,” he says. “Now I feel cre-

ative and know it’s okay not to be perfect. Each day I’m 

learning a little bit more, and all I can do is be a little bit 

better than I was yesterday, pick up my cross, and try to be 

more and more like Jesus. That is what I’m striving for now. 

It’s not always easy, but every day I can wake up and look 

I finally started not to focus only on her death, but on how
 loving and successful our marriage was. That’s when God 

started to heal me. Now when I think about my wife I can 
laugh and thank God for the time he gave me with her.
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discover more at:
ugmsalem.org/golf

JUNE 19: 

Estate Planning Seminar

5:30pm - 7:00pm
@ Collier Law

JULY 11: 

Ritter’s Luncheon

12:00pm - 1:00pm
@ Ritter’s Housemade Foods

JUNE 27: 

Discovery Luncheon

2:00pm - 1:00pm
@ Men’s Mission

JULY 11:

NLF Graduation

6:00pm - 7:30pm
@ First Baptist Church of Salem

Buy tickets online at: www.volcanoesbaseball.com Click: 

Tickets and Promotions - Group Portal  Password: UGM


