
William Boone Bryant 

Becomers Mystery Person of the week - November 12, 2006 

Born October 3,1935. Caldwell, Idaho Entered Eternal Life with Jesus Christ August 
25,1947 at a country Methodist church (page 38 in Bryant Book). A student from 
Northwest Nazarene College, Nampa Idaho, performed the baptism. 

Please have a look at the sanitized version of my wanderings through 2003 in the Bryant 
Book starting on page 37. Childhood pics are there. 

For the "getting to know you" Judi made the best of all poster of me and my latest hot 
rod. I could not find it for the retreat. Hence the hodge-podge collage sorted out of two 
cardboard boxes last night, leaving a pile on the floor. People say "take lotsa' pictures on 
your trip." Looking at the 70 year mess of snapshots in boxes and losing Judi's pic is why 
we do not. 

From upper left me at 1959 Indie 500. Saudi with 250cc dune buggy. You can see my 
love of cars which came together with my other love, Elna, as she sits in the '30 sedan.  

Wedding. Saudi. Saudi. Salesman. Ed Chambeau & I by '59 Buick.  

Fishing , Gulf of CA. Model A.  

Self portrait. Me in my boat in Ark.  

Elna and Kitty Paladin in Pittsburg.  

My buddy & I eating w/chopsticks at my mom's childhood friend's mission in Korea.  

EIna & I on balloon in Sedona (Earl took pic).  

'51 woodie I bought for $50. I took it to the Army post hobby shop for masonite and 
paint.  

Canoe in Northern Wisconsin.  

Ski boat in Arkansas.  

Pictures of me playing varsity as a freshman and in the band at halftime are lost. 

Born on a small farm near a small town on the end of 1/4 mile dirt lane off of gravel 
road— you know—two-room school, primitive house, etc., etc. 

Early Sunday school times were in Baptist church with mom and grandma, followed by 
my brother & I in grade school sweeping out and stoking furnace at above mentioned 
frame church. Over the years I have been in and out of fellowship at times worshiping 
with the Pentecostals, the Presbyterians (from the missionary experience in Korea) and a 
10 year immersion ('72 to '82) in the New-Age Unity Church of Christianity 
(disillusionment city). In '84 after 3 years in Saudi, I was totally ready for the mainline 
doctrinally sound Crystal Cathedral Ministries and the rest is history. 


