
BUILDING BRIDGES FOR GENERATIONS TO COME

God Sightings

For over a hundred years, God has used White 

Mountain Camps as a place where, as Rev. Joel 

Wright  said; “Jesus will be the center of 
attraction, and those who come here will 

have to make an extra effort and for no other 
purpose than to worship Him in spirit and in 
truth.”

White Mountain Camps, also known as, 

Rumney Bible Conference, has been a place of 

spiritual inspiration for many generations.  At 

times this place has been a haven for those in 

need.  At other times it has been a place where 

seekers came to be enlightened and inspired 

as they sought to come closer to the Lord.  It 

remains such a place today as young and old 

come to White Mountain Camps to hold 

retreats and spiritual conferences and to just 

experience God’s great outdoors in New 

Hampshire.  People come here to camp, to 

work (both as volunteers and as paid staff), 

and to live.  God has used Rumney to be a 

bridge across many generations.  There are so 

many stories about how God has worked and 

continues to work but here are just three.

A Servants Camp volunteer was working on the chimney in the red cabin on Pine Ridge when a 

gentleman came walking by and looked at what was being done.  “You know,” the gentleman 

remarked; “I was saved in this cabin 50 years ago.”  That took place ten years ago, and both are 

still today meeting Jesus here at White Mountain Camps.



During another Servants Camp, also up on Pine Ridge, a 

woman was working to repaint the door sills on newly 

renovated cabins.  All the rest of the painting was done, and 

she had about half of a soda can full of paint to finish her 

task.  There was no more paint, and she didn’t think she had 

enough, but she bowed her head and said a brief prayer.  

That night as she recounted her story, she said it was her 

“God sighting for the day.”  Not only was she able to finish 

the job, but she had almost as much paint left as when she 

started.

Finally, during one of our hosted camps, there was a young man about 12 years old who had 

never been able to breath out of the left side of his nose.  In fact, he was scheduled to have an 

operation in several weeks to repair his deviated septum.  During the week, he felt drawn closer 

to the Lord.  At the week’s end there was baptisms scheduled in the pool on the Ridge.  He 

requested to be baptized.  He said that as he came up out of the water, he was able to breath for 

the first time in his life from his left nostril.  We understand the surgery was canceled.

There are many other stories and some of you 

can undoubtedly tell your own story where 

you have met God on these hollowed grounds.

God has watched over and protected us 

through the years, but He works through us to 

call for your help.  Won’t you please consider 

contributing to our fund to replacing roofs on 

our aging buildings so they will be available for 

years and generations to come?

WILL YOU CONSIDER HELPING US

“BUILD BRIDGES FOR GENERATIONS TO COME”

I WANT TO DONATE NOW


