
March 2023 
Brethren, I do not regard myself as having 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 Jesus Christ (Phil. 3:13-14 NASB).


Dear Friends and Supporters:


Shalom and greetings in the name of our Lord, 
Yeshua HaMaschiach, Jesus the Messiah. 
Reflecting upon my Savior’s mercies during the past 
year, I thank Him for each one of you—for your 
faithfulness through your love, prayers, and financial 
support—in enabling me to press on by standing 
with me in your steadfastness for salvation “to the 
Jew first and also to the Greek” (Rom. 1:16). As this 
is my first letter to you in this New Year, I share with 
you the following blessing:


“One of God’s glorious gifts to mankind is to 
bestow upon him the dawn of a new year. Life is full 
of beginnings. As one stands at the gate and with 
doubtful hand draws aside the curtain and peers 
into the unknown, he begins today by taking his first 
step across the threshold of the new year. It is 
already a beautiful year because it is another year of 
Our Lord.”


God’s Timing 
There is really never a “good time” to suffer a 
physical challenge, but, in retrospect, it was for me. 
Just before Christmas 2022, I was hospitalized with 
a severe respiratory problem, diagnosed as RSV (a 
respiratory virus), further complicated by my COPD. 
As a result, I ended up spending six days in the 
hospital. God gave me many opportunities to share 
the Gospel while I was there! 


My night nurse, Marve, was born in Istanbul, Turkey, 
and was a biologist in her native country. She was 
surprised that, years ago, I had been to Istanbul on 
a tour there, and Ephesus and Patmos, Greece, 
with my mission, CJFM. We began a conversation 
about spiritual matters after she asked questions 
about my ministry. She said that she was interested 

in our conversation and would return later to 
continue it. When she did, she said I was the only 
one of her patients who was still awake. She told 
me that she was a non-practicing Muslim and was 
very interested in Christianity. She liked “the way it 
looks,” but didn’t “understand it.” So I explained the 
Gospel message to her and encouraged her to read 
the Bible, especially the book of John. She thanked 
me and promised that she would. By the grace of 
God, we were undisturbed for 35 minutes. I told her 
that I would pray for her salvation. Please join me.


My day nurse, Rachel, was a young newlywed, 
married to a Greek (a landsman). How ironic! 
Neither she nor her husband observed any religion 
and had no particular views about faith. Upon 
hearing the Gospel, and my testimony, she said that 
it sounded “really good” to her—that it “made 
sense.” She asked me to teach her some Greek 
words and also said that she was going to buy a 
Bible and would share everything we talked about 
with her husband. Please pray for their salvation.


My next nurse, Bree, a single mother, was confused 
about what to believe. She shared some private, 
harmful incidents in her family while growing up and 
the people that were affected. It tainted her view of 
religion and she felt betrayed by the people she 
loved. We talked extensively about the difference 
between a cult and true Christianity. She also said 
that she heard the same things I shared with her 
from a chaplain in the hospital, who called himself 
an evangelical. Please pray that the seeds planted 
in Bree will come to fruition.


Myra, the Mexican cleaning lady, was an absolute 
delight. She wanted to be called “The Germ Killer!” 
She had an aunt who was a born-again believer and 
would take Myra to church with her. Myra prayed to 
receive the Lord at a young age, but admitted that 
she failed to follow the path of Jesus. She did not 
go to church and during our conversation felt 
convicted that she had not shared her faith in Jesus 
with her two young daughters. She was anxious to 
recommit her life to the Lord and find a Bible church 
near her that they could attend. Myra was excited 
that I knew of a wonderful church near her. The next 



day, she told me that she had Googled it and was 
definitely planning on attending it with her family. 
PTL!


Myra “The Germ Killer” 

Without going into detail, there are many more 
nurses I am praying for: Jolene, Mareesha, Sierra, 
Sharon, Stacy, Jim, and Cai. I was also blessed by 
nurses who were born-again believers. Candace 
homeschools her children and is teaching them 
about religions in different cultures. She wanted to 
teach them about Judaism and was excited about 
attending our Messianic Passover Seder. 


Following my hospital stay, I was sent home with a 
prescription for an oxygen tank which would be 
delivered to my house. It would be my first time on 
outpatient oxygen. When the oxygen was delivered 
the day after my discharge, it came with a long cord 
so that I would have the freedom to roam in my 
home. That very day, I tripped over the cord, fell, 
and broke my ankle. This further incapacitated me 
since it was my right foot, so now I could not drive. I 
praise God that my daughter had purchased a 
home near me when she moved here. She was able 
to stay with me and help me. 


Passover 
For the past 3,500 years, Jewish people have been 
celebrating Passover. We’re also told this in Exodus 
12:14: “Now this day will be a memorial to you, and 
you shall celebrate it as a feast to the LORD; 
throughout your generations you are to celebrate it 
as a permanent ordinance.” 

The celebration of a Messianic Passover is a clear 
prophecy of a greater story—the account of 

redemption through our Lord Jesus Christ, the 
Lamb of God who lived, died, and rose again for the 
redemption of all who will believe. The message of 
Passover is “deliverance.” It is the central theme in 
Jewish history and worship—just as Calvary is the 
central theme in our Christian faith. In fact, as we 
celebrate the Passover, believers can see how 
Jesus fulfilled this feast, and have a better 
understanding of the Jewish roots of our faith. 
Please join us in praying that the Lord would bless 
our Passover Seder and that many would come to 
know the saving grace of the Lamb that was slain 
for our sin. If you happen to be visiting here on 
March 31, we would love to have you join us in 
person.


In Gratitude 
Thank you for being my partners in ministry. May 
our Lord bless you abundantly, as you have blessed 
me. Every good thing given and every perfect gift is 
from above, and comes down from the Father of 
lights with whom there is no variation or shifting 
shadow (James 1:17).


In Messiah’s love and mine, 

Violette Berger


As the Lord leads, please include a note 
preferencing all future gifts for Violette Berger to: 


CJF Ministries

PO Box 345

San Antonio


TX 78292-0345


