
Texas Port Ministry 

When I began working with truck visitation here at Texas Port Ministry, 

I thought I had a pretty good idea of who I would be ministering to. I 

knew not to put stock in the “Smokey and the Bandit” stereotype, but I figured I would be working 

with drivers from all stripes of the American population as well as drivers from Mexico and Canada. 

So keeping a mix of English and Spanish bibles and tracts I thought we were good to go. I forgot that 

God does not put much stock in man’s plans. 

 

Many of the drivers we visit come from California, usually picking up and hauling fruit (bananas, 

pineapples, etc.) back with them. A noticeable percentage of those drivers are Sikhs from India. 

Sikhism is a monotheistic religion concentrating on prayer and a moral life. It is also a culture of its 

own. The first of these drivers I met was wearing a full, royal purple turban.  

 

I have had some interesting discussions with these drivers, in spite of some language barriers, 

talking about faith and what their beliefs mean for them. I have also started carrying gospel tracts 

and New Testaments in the Punjabi language, which is the heart language of most of these drivers. 

The other day I met a man named Mikjah. His English was better than my Punjabi but there was still 

a little difficulty. He was picking up rice and had questions about how to get an escort driver into the 

Port. Helping him with this problem gave me the opportunity to talk with him about Texas Port 

Ministry and what our mission is. I asked him where he was from and he responded, “India”. Then he 

laughed and said that he had driven from California, not India. I asked him what part of India and he 

said “Punjab.” I had not seen the bracelet that most Sikhs wear, but when I gave him the small pack 

of Punjabi tracts along with the Welcome Bag he became very excited, saying “this is Punjab, you 

know the Punjab language?!” I responded that I knew what it looked like but couldn’t read or speak 

it. 

 

He was very grateful to receive anything in his own language. He said he would come by the center 

if he had time. He returned to his truck and I returned to my van. A few minutes later I saw he was 

walking towards me. I rolled down the window and at first I couldn’t understand him because he was 

speaking so fast. He slowed down and said in broken English, “ I want to tell you, I pray to God 

every day and read the bible with my family at home. “ I asked him if he had a Bible in Punjabi and 

he said he did. Then he said, “There is no help from wife, from mother, from father, from friend. Real 

help only comes from God.” He waved and said good bye, but I think he had looked at the tracts, 

because one of them is titled “Help from Above”.  

 

When I look at Texas Port Ministry, I see not only the ship visitors reaching foreign peoples, but also 

the truck visitors. Port ministries truly do have the fastest access to the ends of the earth by 

ministering to seafarers, port workers, and truck drivers.  

 
By Robyn Crosby, Truck Ministry Chaplain 


