
PERSONAL REFLECTIONS 

To the right are cousins of my mother from Calhoun Falls, SC 
on the 1951 high school basketball team.  Bo Chrisley (left) is 
Mama's cousin on her father's side and Pete Carlisle (right) is 
Mama's cousin on her mother's side.  I recently discovered 
some fascinating intersections of Pete's journey. 

After high school graduation and two years in the Marines, Pete 
Carlisle came back home to work in a textile mill.  While playing 
textile league basketball, he was recruited to play basketball for 
North Greenville Junior College. 

Pete was All-American at North Greenville College 1956-1958 and All-State at Furman 
University 1958-1960.  He was nicknamed "Pistol Pete."  His 21 and 23 points helped 
Furman beat Coach Press Maravich's Clemson team twice in 1960. 

After graduation from Furman, Pete coached for one 
year at Daniel High School near Clemson.  He enlisted 
a 5'-1" 90-lb 8th grader named Pete Maravich to play on 
the varsity basketball team!  Maravich also became 
named "Pistol Pete."  He was so small that he had to 
shoot the ball from the hip like a pistol. 

To the right is 14-year old Pete Maravich (left) with his 
coach Pete Carlisle (right) at the 1961 Southern Textile 
Basketball Tournament in Greenville Memorial 
Auditorium.  Daniel High School players comprised the 
Cannon Mill team out of Central, SC.  Cannon Mill won 
their division championship.  Little Pete scored 18 
points in the championship game. 

�����������	
��	
����������
�
�	���	�������

�
���
 ������������
�������	����	
��	
����������
��	
���	�������

�
��� 
���������� 
���

���������������������� �

�  

 

 

 
 

�!���

��	�	��
����"���
���
�#��$���
%	�	�&�
�#��$�� �
��������	�����
���������������
!��
��'�"��&�(����	���������
%	
����)�

� ���*�+,�

"The world throws broken things away…God only uses broken things." 

"Broken people have nothing to protect and nothing to lose." 

"We are not called to merely proclaim the gospel, but to become broken bread and 
poured-out wine in the hands of Jesus Christ for others." 

For years, quotes like these have reverberated in my heart in contrast to how I see 
the world operates.  Has God led you yet to the point of knowing the truth and 
beauty of brokenness?  Please know that you are on a great journey.   

In my yearning to experience and to teach brokenness, I have often used the 
analogy of a wild horse being brought to the end of himself through much bucking 
(self-effort).  There is truth in this; however, God recently gave me a precious story 
to begin showing me how there is so much more to the truth of brokenness.  This 
story is inside. 

 

 

 

 

 

Journey in Christ is now a non-profit, tax-exempt ministry, just like local churches.  
Consequently, donations to Journey in Christ are now tax-deductible.  For 8 years, I 
have not solicited donations because I am still seeking God's heart regarding the 
funding of ministries.  I have much to learn.  My heart is that Journey in Christ will 
be a platform for people to minister through, and not just a ministry to give money 
to…and that people will know that 100% of donations goes to ministering to others 
and to helping transform our world.  The enclosed insert shares more of my heart. 

 
 

 
926 NE Main Street Suite F-155    Simpsonville, SC  29681 

864.228.HOPE (4673)    info@JourneyinChrist.org    www.JourneyinChrist.org 
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       A pilgrim's testimony of the way of the cros s. 
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Niece Julia with Joy's 
daddy's horse Star in 1995.  
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PETE MARAVICH AND BROKENNESS 
Pete Maravich lived and literally slept with a basketball.  He lived just outside Clemson, 
SC from 9 to 15 years old while his father Press Maravich coached Clemson University 
basketball from 1956 to 1962.  He practiced basketball every summer day 6 to 10 
hours.  He dribbled the basketball everywhere:  in the movie theater…with his right 
hand 2.5 miles to the college gym and with his left hand 2.5 miles back home…in the 
mud during a rain…in the house while blind-folded…while riding a bicycle…while 
hanging out a car window at 15 mph. 
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As a college freshman at LSU, Pete was invited to a Campus Crusade for Christ camp 
to put on his Showtime Basketball Clinic.  At that camp, he heard the gospel message, 
but continued to reject Christ.  He went on to do what he wanted to do in obedience to 
his god basketball.   

Pete Maravich is still by far the all-time college scoring leader with a total of 3,667 
points and a 44 ppg average while at LSU from 1967 to 1970.  Had the 3-point line 
been in effect, he would have averaged 57 ppg!  He was an NBA all-star 5 of his 10 
pro years.  He is the youngest inductee in the Basketball Hall of Fame. 

Pete retired from basketball in 1980…a very miserable man.  Fame and fortune never 
filled his deepest longing for true love and acceptance.   

In addition, ever since a freshman Clemson University student pressured him to take a 
sip of beer when he was just 14-1/2 years old, Pete was an alcoholic.  In 1982, Pete 
was broken.  Following is his testimony. 
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Pete Maravich died suddenly in January 1987 at age 40 from an undiagnosed 
congenital heart defect.  As with every broken Christian, Pete's life continues to bear 
fruit of Christ's life, even after the death of his body. 
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THE TRUTH AND BEAUTY OF BROKENNESS 
I heard a story by Bob Warren (www.lifeonthehill.org) that is another milestone in 
changing my life and renewing my mind.  Bob grew up on a farm in Kentucky 
became an expert in breaking horses (he also later played pro basketball). 

Bob says the reason a wild horse bucks is that the horse is frightened by what's 
behind him.  So, Bob initially stays way behind the horse with long lead lines to the 
horse.  Bob then periodically taps each lead line on the side of the horse's legs, just 
enough to let the horse know he is there but not enough to spook the horse.  
Gradually over a period of time, Bob approaches the horse, with each step toward 
the horse building trust.  Ultimately, Bob can easily climb onto the horse so that they 
ride together, without the horse ever bucking. 

What a beautiful testimony!  God has each of His 
children on a journey of brokenness.  However, He 
doesn't leave us alone to "buck" self-efforts out of 
ourselves.  He stands with us!  Christ lives in us!  
God uses everything in our lives, good and bad, to 
prove His presence, His trustworthiness, His love 
for us, and the life of His dear Son in us. 

I am indebted to Nancy Leigh DeMoss for the following clarifications from her book 
Brokenness – The Heart God Revives. 

MISCONCEPTIONS TRUTHS 

Brokenness is always sad 
and gloomy. 

Brokenness brings a release that produces a deep 
joy and peace. 

Brokenness is morbidly 
introspective. 

Brokenness is true humility with a focus on Christ 
rather than self. 

Brokenness always 
includes tears. 

Tears are often present; however, brokenness is 
not an emotion, but rather a choice…an act of the 
will…a step of faith…a trust in Christ as your life. 

Tragedies are needed for 
brokenness. 

Although there may be profound turning points in 
our lives, brokenness is an on-going lifestyle. 

Our country is in a precarious situation.  What should be our response?  Many are 
seeking to be better at understanding the economy and politics.  Christians are 
seeking to be better at praying, studying the Bible, worshipping, evangelizing, etc. 

All of these things are great…only if rooted in the soil of brokenness tilled by our 
loving Father.  Otherwise, these things will ultimately whither and die.  I am 
convinced God does not lead us to do BETTER…He leads us to be BROKEN, the 
only way for the transforming power and presence of Christ to be released into our 
families, churches, work places, communities, government, and world. 
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Joy's daddy with nephew 
Dan on Star in 1987.          
A picture of grace. 


