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David, In Trusting God - Finds God Can and Will Protect & Preserve Him, Even In Combat, 
and How David Encouraged Me, Ron Underwood, When I Needed It Most 

 David was a good boy, growing up in the El Paso, Texas area; he was an average boy and had what you 

would call an average life. His family was not particularly religious but he’d always had, a keen curiosity within him 

to know about the things of God. I’ve always called this kind of thing, God’s grace and favor because it seems to be 

within some people then, not in others. In fact, some people look at it as disgusting and beneath them to be 

religious oriented. I’ve always felt that it was a God given gift that one either gives in to, or maybe not, depending 

on the influences in life around each of us. David, since childhood, had within himself a God void that he was 

seeking to fill and the story herein is how he went about doing it. Upon getting out of 

high school in 1965, David worked around town doing first one thing 

then, another before enlisting in the U. S. Army during the summer of 

1966, while the Viet Namese war was raging. He received his basic 

training at Fort Lewis, Washington then, after two weeks of  leave at 

home, in mid-October, 1966, it was off to his advanced military and 

special weaponry training in Fort Ord, California. David, like most of us soldiers of that time, knew 

that sooner or later, he would probably get orders to go to Viet Nam and at the time, was thinking 

about and trying to develop how his relationship with God should be.  

In November of 1966, after his advanced weaponry training, David was assigned to my Roster Guide 

Detachment at Fort Ord, California near Monterey, California. The detachment’s main function was to bring new 

recruits and draftees into the Army, get their orientations, shots, uniforms and equipment issued to them then, 

send them on, to their basic training unit at Fort Ord where they learned infantry weaponry basics and how to be 

soldiers. Most of the men assigned to work in the Roster Guide Detachment were awaiting orders to go 

somewhere else like, an army school, to Viet Nam, or to somewhere in the world that the Army was planning on 

using them. It took about a week to train David in his new temporary job, he would pick up his group of new 

recruits where the bus dropped them off at the front gate, take them through their Army 

orientations, get them their haircuts, shots, medical examinations, mental testing, teach them a 

little about drill and ceremony, and generally just getting them acquainted with the Army way, etc. 

After about four or five days of in-processing, when the new boys were ready, they were assigned 

to a basic training company to begin their training. David like most of the other Roster Guides 

usually had evenings and week-ends off. 

At the time, I had been there for a year awaiting and OCS (Officer Candidate 

School class date, I was what the Army calls, a “Buck Sergeant” E-5, there were 9 men in 

my Roster Guide Detachment, and David was one of them. I was the NCOIC (Non-

commissioned officer in charge) of the detachment. As David’s NCOIC, he was answerable 

to me during work hours and responsible to check in with me if he went into town or 

somewhere else on week-ends, nights, and holidays. As the NCOIC, I maintained a roster and graded the 

men on their performance and made recommendations for promotions, etc. I have never been one to 

hang-out with the guys therefore, instead of going out, drinking and partying with the men after hours. I would 

usually sit on the beach below Stillwell Hall there on base, where the men were drinking and partying. I would 

usually read a chapter or two in my Bible, sit and pray silently for awhile, watch the sun go down over the Pacific, 

sit and watch the lighted plankton roll in with the waves until after dark then, go back to the barracks and go to 

bed, to some monotonous, but to me peaceful. 
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Stillwell Hall (photo on the left) was in a 

beautiful setting on Fort Ord, high on the cliffs above 

the beach. They claimed to have the longest bar on the 

west coast. It was a place where the men, after a hard 

days’ work, could go and relax in the “Tap Room,” 

drink beer, listen to music, and blow off steam. For a 

long time, I never knew that, many of the men would watch me each evening around 5:30 or 6:00 p.m. when I 

would go down to the beach below. David, the subject of this story, was one of those men, each evening, he would 

sit, drink a beer, and watch me go through my process of study, prayer, and when darkness came, I would stop and 

watch the ocean roar in until I went back to the barracks and to bed. I suppose that, this was strange to many of 

the men, because they had never had an experience with God in their life and couldn’t possibly know the peace of 

God that I had. I found out later, I had been the subject of many conversations because of the way I spent my 

spare time. David had wondered why I could be so complete and content all of the time, in my thinking and stay 

alone as much as I did. He found out later that I wasn’t being anti-social, I just didn’t have much in common with 

the other men and having my alone time with God was one of my ways of dealing with it.  

Then one day after dinner, I was leaving my room in the barracks going down to the 

beach and David stopped me and asked me where I was going. “I’m going to the beach to have 

my daily visit with my friend, we visit each day around this time”, I said. David looked at me 

strangely and asked, who’s your friend, do I know him? “I don’t know if you know him or not 

David,” I said, “A few years ago, I started having a daily visit with Him, “He’d done me a big 

favor and we’ve talked every day since then, I’ve never missed a day.” David then asked, “Can I 

go with you?” “Sure,” I said, “I hope the trip will be worth it to you.” We walked down to the rocks just above the 

beach and sat down facing the ocean to the west far below Stillwell Hall. David said, “I see you have your Bible, I’m 

guessing, but is your friend God?” “Yes,” I said, “He’s my best friend, I love Him and He loves me, like I said, “We 

talk all of the time.” David asked, “Can anyone talk with Him like you do?” “Yes,” I said. Then, 

David said, “I know you pray because I’ve seen you but how does God answer you, can you hear 

Him talk?” I said, “Anyone can hear Him, but you have to listen for Him and 

know what to listen for. Sometimes God will send me a dream in my sleep at 

night, or a vision, or an understanding of some kind, or even give me an experience that will have 

a lesson and answer in it for me, but most of the time (holding up my Bible for him to see) God will give 

me an answer through what He has had written in this Bible. No, I’ve never heard His audible voice, but 

he speaks loudly to me when He does talk, and I know when its Him.” 

 I could see that David was tearing up and I could tell that, he was embarrassed about it, because he was 

basically, a shy person anyhow, wiping his tears away then, suddenly I knew why God had 

brought us together that evening so, I explained how Jesus had come to take our sins on himself, 

to save us, and to bring peace to our troubled lives. David, was so under the conviction of the 

Holy Spirit that he couldn’t stop the tears so, I asked him 

if he wanted to turn things over to Jesus, pray the 

“Sinner’s Prayer,” with me and he said, “Yes,” so we did. When we had 

finished, he told me that, he didn’t have a Bible but that, he wanted to have 

the same peace that I always seemed to have. He asked if we 

could start meeting each evening, studying, and praying 

together. “Sure,” I said, I’ll get you a Bible and you can begin 

reading it each day and we’ll discuss it in the evening. Our Army Chaplain, Captain Cotton helped me to 
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get David a Bible, and he did begin reading. During the day, I would see him marching his men from place to place 

and he would always have it with him, if he saw me watching, he would always grin real big and point upward and I 

would always grin and acknowledge his greeting and say something like, Maranatha (Greek for, “Come quickly Lord 

Jesus). When the men would be standing in formation waiting for shots or for some kind of orientation, David 

would be standing off to the side, reading his Bible, he was growing in his knowledge of God and growing quickly, 

he had many questions and it was a test for me to find many of the answers for him, but together we worked 

through most of them and God helped with the rest. We both were growing in the Lord and I was so grateful to 

have a brother in Christ to study and pray with, we were great support for each other. 

 One evening in our study session, while reading in 2
nd

 Samuel, about one 

of the many battles of King David of Israel, David asked me, if I thought that God 

could protect him in combat. “Sure,” I said, “God is God, He can do anything, he 

can give you favor with others, bless your finances, heal your sick body, and even 

tell you the enemy’s battle plan ahead of time if you need it, you just need to turn 

up your faith button, and expect that, what God promises in His Word for you, it’s called having faith.” “What do 

you mean?,” David asked, “Well,” I said, “ For combat and for most of my daily life, I have a deal with God that is 

based on some of the written scriptures. There are promises throughout the Bible. For instance, for the promises 

to me in the 91
st

 Psalm, I read and claim these promises from God everyday.” “Psalm 91 is what many Christians 

call the soldier’s Psalm,” We turned and read the 91
st

 Psalm and as I would read a verse of it, I would pause in 

between verses and explain (see italicized below the verse) and see basically what I said about what we had just 

read: 

Psalm 91 

1. He that dwelleth in the secret place of the most High shall abide under the shadow of the 
Almighty. 

Explanation: There is a secret place in God where all of God’s Children can dwell if they just will. The 
promise here is to those who dwell in God’s secret place. My secret place is reinforced in the evenings 
when I come down to the beach or wherever I happen to meet Him, and I read and talk with my 
heavenly Father, exercising my faith and believing in those written promises and that they are for me. 
Sometimes, when I have what I think will be a rough day coming up, I will give Him my schedule and ask 
for “His Favor” in matters all day long. This kind of action in my life places and keeps me squarely in 
God’s shadow, and in His protection. 

2. I will say of the LORD, He is my refuge and my fortress: my God; in him will I trust.  
Explanation: I will hide myself in Him and make Him my protective refuge and fortress of protection, He 
is my God and I declare that, I will trust in Him unto death no matter what, He is my total strength and 
salvation, for me there is and I want none other than Him. 

3. Surely he shall deliver thee from the snare of the fowler, and from the noisome pestilence. 
Explanation: God will deliver you from any traps the enemy may have for you, a fowler when this verse 
was written was a person that trapped birds with a trap of some kind, and this is a simile, comparing you 
and me to a bird that someone (Satin’s evil ones) was trying to trap. God will also deliver us from 
diseases or sicknesses that cause death or suffering. We shouldn’t tempt God or take chances but if we 
suddenly are caught around a sickness, or get in a fire-fight, we should use wisdom, pray for guidance 
and He will take care of us when others get sick or in trouble with the enemy.  

4. He shall cover thee with his feathers, and under his wings shalt thou trust: his 
truth shall be thy shield and buckler.  

Explanation: This is also a simile where, God is comparing himself to a large bird 
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that’s protecting His chicks, you and I, being the chicks and we can trust in Him. His truth or God’s 
written Word is a shield and buckler. Shields and bucklers were kinds of armor used in battle, the shield 
would protect from the enemies small stones and arrows. The buckler was a larger shield type device 
that warriors would hide behind and be protected from spears, heavier stones, etc. If we rely on God’s 
written truth, we can defeat any enemy that attacks us. 

5. Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror by night; nor for the arrow that flieth by 
day;  

Explanation: I shall not fear the dreaded, or hidden things of the night nor, the arrow, 
spears, and things used to kill us in battle in the day, my God will sustain me, through it 
all without hurt.  

6. Nor for the pestilence that walketh in darkness; nor for the destruction that wasteth at noonday. 
Explanation:  I will have no fear of a disease that lurks in the darkness waiting to kill me, or for the storm 
that causes great destruction. 

7. A thousand shall fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand; but it shall not 
come nigh thee.  

Explanation:  A thousand may fall on my left and ten thousand on my right hand but 
nothing shall happen to me because I live in God’s favor and within His promises of His 
written Word. 

8. Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold and see the reward of the wicked. 
Explanation:  We, along with the rest of creation, will witness and see the reward of the ungodly, and 
some believe that we will even judge the evil angels. 

9. Because thou hast made the LORD, which is my refuge, even the most High, thy habitation; 
Explanation:  This is the Lord’s beginning of a promise for us. The writer is telling us that, because we 
serve God like him, verse 10 below is a promise to us. 

10. There shall no evil befall thee, neither shall any plague come nigh thy dwelling. 
Explanation:  This is one of our promises of no evil, sickness, or harm coming to me. 

11. For he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 
Explanation: Another promise to us that God has assigned His angels to keep us safe in everything that 
we do. Everyone has one or more angels assigned to take care of us in all that we do. 

12. They shall bear thee up in their hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a stone. 
Explanation: The angels will carry us over the difficult places in life and be with us 
protectively and shield us from harm or death. 

13. Thou shalt tread upon the lion and adder: the young lion and the dragon 
shalt thou trample under feet. 

Explanation: All of our enemies will be defeated, with God’s help if we let Him. 
14. Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I deliver him: I will set 

him on high, because he hath known my name. 
Explanation: Here, God is speaking and saying, because, we’ve loved Him and we call upon Him as our 
heavenly Father, He will call us His own and deliver us from all of our problems, God will give us honor 
because we have known and honored His name, this promise is to us, His children. 

15. He shall call upon me, and I will answer him: I will be with him in trouble; I will 
deliver him, and honour him. 

Explanation: Another promise to us. When we call upon Him, He will lovingly and 
faithfully answer us, He will be with us in all of our troubles and take us through them, He 
will also, bring us honor and favor.  

16. With long life will I satisfy him, and shew him my salvation. 
Explanation: Here, He promises us a long life and that, He will show us the results of our salvation. Oh 
what a wonderful Heavenly Father He is. 
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After giving this Psalm 91 explanation to David, he pondered for awhile, then said, 

“so, God can protect me from getting killed?” “Yes,” I said, “however, you should 

remember that, In Luke 4:12 it says, “And Jesus answering said unto him, It is said, Thou 

shalt not tempt the Lord thy God. ---David, that means that, you do not do stupid things like 

carelessly rushing a machine gun nest or try and be a John Wayne type of hero soldier as that 

would be tempting God.  You simply do your job and leave the hero stuff to God and He’ll 

do the rest.” “I believe that, it involves reading and believing the promise that God has 

given us in His written Word and then, letting Him know that we do believe that He will bring it to pass. Romans 

8:28 says:  28. And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to them who are the called 

according to his purpose. This is another promise that is similar to or like a blank check written to us and we can 

take it to the bank, but we shouldn’t be foolish or reckless with it.” 

Suddenly, as I was talking, I had an understanding in my heart about David that, God was preparing David 

for something special in life. I knew that God was going to use David in some wonderful ways in the future, for 

what?, I did not know but first, when he went to Viet Nam, God was going to show him some things, among which, 

David would learn how God really could and would save and preserve his life. There He 

would show David that, he was a chosen vessel to God, he really was in the palm of 

God’s big wonderful hand and Romans 8:28 did fully apply in David’s life. So, with this 

knowing in my heart, I said, “David, you’ll get your orders to go to Viet Nam soon, and 

when you get them, you’ll go to Viet Nam and God is going to show you that, your life is 

in His hands, and that, he can and will save you from death or anything else, if you’ll 

serve and be obedient to Him. David got his orders to go to Viet Nam that week and after 

a short leave at home, he was on his way to Viet Nam a month later. 

Meanwhile, I received my orders to go to the U. S. Army’s Artillery, Officer’s 

Candidate School at Fort Sill, Oklahoma beginning in April of 1967. We were both on our 

way to a God planned destiny and God had a use for both of us in the future, David during 

the next year as a “tunnel rat” in the infantry in Viet Nam, and me as a future artillery 

officer but both as Christians in God’s service. David was now ready to begin the destiny 

that God had for him.   

Upon arriving at OCS in Fort Sill, Oklahoma I had some adjustments to make. 

While at my last duty station in Fort Ord, I had been the boss, and had, had a relative 

amount of personal freedom but now, I was for a short time (6 months) to be reduced to a 

nothing by the Army, scheduled to loose everyday unless I could stay 

until the last day, then, I would be a winner. When entering the school, 

no matter what your rank, you’re made to remove your rank from your 

uniform and wear OCS brass which identifies you as an Officer’s 

Candidate. You are supposed to wear a colored cloth under your insignia 

that identifies you as a lower, middle, or upper classman. As you might 

guess, there is nothing in the school lower than a lower classman and that is what I had just become. The harassment 

and tension, was unbending and without end, 24 hours a day, 7 days a week. As I remember, our class began with 

over 300 students and we graduated 63, or about 1 in 5 of the class graduated and those 63 individuals were made 

new 2
nd

 lieutenants in October of 1969.  

Many times during that 6 months, I wanted to drop out and almost did several times, but each time I was 

tempted to leave, God would encourage me somehow like telling me in a dream one night that when I felt like 

quitting, to close my mouth and simply never say anything at all, unless I was asked a question and for me to do 
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absolutely nothing about quitting nothing unless I was told to do so. Each time, it seems that at the moment that I 

would be just about to break then, God would send or give me a message that there was a purpose to all of what I 

was going through and that, I should be obedient no matter how difficult it was, and keep on keeping on.  

One such very meaningful instance, I received a letter from my friend and brother in Christ, David in South 

Viet Nam. At the time, I had been very discouraged and was really beaten down by the harassment of the OCS cadre 

and had been tempted to quit OCS that day and was considering doing so for sure,  the next day. Opening and 

reading the letter, I could tell that David was on cloud #9 and having a worshipful celebration-time in his heart. 

David was writing me from the 3
rd

 Surgical Hospital in Bien Hoa, South Viet Nam. David had been with his infantry 

unit in the field. David had been told to clean the VC (Viet Cong) out of a tunnel on the side of a hill that the 

infantry was sweeping. He was one of the unit’s so called, “Tunnel Rats” therefore it was David’s job and his turn to 

go in and bring out or kill any prisoners that would not surrender. 

David had thrown two or three hand grenades into the tunnel 

after an interpreter had given the VC an opportunity to come out to 

our troops and surrender and they had refused to. When they did not 

respond in a positive way, David threw the grenades into the tunnel 

and then, went in himself. David was in the tunnel for about 2 minutes 

and then, he said that everything around him went black and the next 

time that he opened his eyes, he was in the 3
rd

 Surgical Hospital, in 

Bien Hoa (see photo on the right here). David said that after 

everything went black, the story that the medics told him was that, his grenades that he had thrown into the tunnel, 

had burned up all of the oxygen in the tunnel, every VC in the tunnel was dead by now. As David, was about to drag 

them out one by one when he blacked out from a lack of oxygen in the air. A few minutes later, another back up 

tunnel rat had gone into the tunnel and drug David out into the open air. By now, his heart had stopped and he had 

been pronounced dead but his comrades had immediately began artificial respiration, they 

were able to revive him there on the spot. In the medevac helicopter, on the way to the 3
rd

 

Surgical Hospital, he had died and been revived three more times, according to the medics. 

He was told that he was living a charmed life and that God was really watching over him, he 

said that he knew that, they didn’t have to tell him. 

David, in his letter, after telling me the above story, told me, Ron, it was just like you said at Fort Ord down 

by the beach that evening, “God is going to show you that, your life is in His hands, and that, he can and will save 

you from death, if you’ll serve and are obedient to Him.” Ron, I have served and been obedient to Him since that 

day, I’ve communed with God daily like we did in Fort Ord. When I woke up here in the hospital, I began to 

remember about during my being absent from my body and out of this world, I was in what I thought was some kind 

of a cocoon but when I looked, it was a great big warm, safe, wonderful hand, and nothing could take me out of it. It 

was like something was preserving and protecting me then, I woke up here. During these past few months here, I’ve 

seen several of my buddies shot up, maimed. and injured pretty badly but now, here I am laying here unscratched 

and only a little sore from being bounced around by my buddies trying to save me. God 

has most certainly, let me know that this is what He was telling to you and that you needed 

to know this right now because for some reason you’re discouraged and you need 

encouragement, remember Ron, God wants you to keep on keeping on, never stop brother, 

God has a purpose in all of this, you just need to do what He told you and be obedient, 

He’ll do the rest. 

David told me in another letter later that, when he left Viet Nam, he was going to go home and study for 

the ministry; hopefully, he did that because, I know that God must have had some wonderful things in David’s 

future. My life has always been a busy one and I never corresponded with David anymore after that, but I’ve prayed 

for him often. Someday, I would like to see David again and I know that I will but this little story is how God used 
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both David and I out of our obedience to Him, to encourage each other at times when we both needed encouraging. 

Remember, God will use you if you will be obedient and let Him wherever you happen to be. 

 

Ronald A. Underwood 


