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Take this letter somewhere quiet 
and read it all the way through.  I 
am going to open my heart wide.  
The moment we’ve waited for is 
here—something I have waited for 
all my life is here.  It was a dream 
hidden in the deep recesses of my 
soul.  It could not have arrived at 
a more pivotal moment.  It is our 
turning point.

The miracle began to unfold while 
I was with Rick Wiles on the global 
news network TRUNEWS.   We 
had just fi nished a poignant and 
controversial radio interview.  He 
looked at me and asked, “Is there 
anything your ministry needs?” 

Before I could answer, he asked, 
“Can you use a tent?”  He might 

well have asked, “Can nitro use 
glycerin?”  He had no idea—only 
God and my wife had any idea 
how I ached for a tent.  Why a tent?

We can take a tent to the frontline.  
With our own stage, sound system, 
lights and other equipment, 
we can create a consistent 
atmosphere anywhere.  We can 
stay for weeks at a time.  We can 
have multiple meetings per day.  It 
can double as a prayer center with 
intercession going up night and 
day.  Finally, a tent is a novelty to 
millennials—they have never seen 
tent meetings.

Rick Wiles did not just give us a 
tent—he gave us a brand new 
10,000-square foot tent cathedral.  

And—can you believe it—he 
threw in 1,000 plush folding chairs 
that came out of the sky boxes of 
an NFL stadium.  I couldn’t breathe 
because of the excitement I felt.

Rick and TRUNEWS also began 
sending us monthly sacrifi cial gifts 
toward our million-dollar goal.  
Then they hired two 60-foot semis 
to transport the tent and chairs all 
the way from Vero Beach, Florida 
to Reno, Nevada.

As wonderful and astounding 
as this all is…there is more.  The 
tent and chairs are only half the 
miracle we have been waiting 
for.  We have been waiting for the 
right time and the right city. A 
desperate city.
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Just days ago, we partnered with Inner City Action 
and Frank Saldana.  He set up his tent in the war zone 
of Fresno, California.  I went to speak to get as much 
experience in a tent as possible.  It was 107 degrees 
outside—way hotter inside.

But the people came with a voracious appetite for 
the Holy Spirit.  The altar was fl ooded with souls.  
As I surveyed the people in the tent—gazed at 
the dilapidated houses—the children playing in 
squalor—gang bangers cruising like predatory beasts, 
I knew I had found our city.  I knew I was standing on 
holy ground.  Without consulting man, I shouted, “We 
are coming back with a new tent and we will stay for 
weeks!”   

The question of where our new tent would go fi rst—
which vexed us for weeks—was spontaneously 
answered by the Holy Spirit.

And so, it is with indescribable excitement and 
expectancy that I announce a massive invasion of 
Fresno, California that will begin in late October and 
go until Thanksgiving Day. 

This is the moment we have been waiting for: 
To connect hearts with pastors and leaders in a 
desperate city—to have the tent and equipment to 
take to that city—to secure the ground needed for an 
extended invasion—to gather an army from across 
America to help us apply the healing balm of the 
Gospel to an open wound.  Done.

Why Fresno?  Even people who love this city will 
admit it is a devastated community.  Frank told me 
that 20,000 homeless people have migrated here.  
The images of the two young boys you see are 
the tip of the iceberg of the cycle of violence here.  
Decency is decaying.  Whatever basic elements make 
up a community are evaporating here.  An entire 
generation is sinking in despair.  But we are coming!

Now listen carefully:  This endeavor in Fresno could 
cost more than all the outreaches this year combined.  
We must literally build a village in a war zone.  We’ve 
already started.

This letter must catalyze giving on a scale we’ve not 
seen before—and it must happen quickly.  

Before you toss this letter aside, consider this 
question: What is really at stake?  Fresno is just one of 
a growing number of urban killing fi elds nationwide.  



time for the real people of God 
to see the need and seize the 
moment.

Your brother in the harvest, 
Mario Murillo

P.S. Mechelle and I are bringing 
back a wonderful tradition.  
We wanted you to have an 
early warning so you won’t be 
disappointed.  We are bringing 
back our Christmas dinner with 
our ministry family—and it will 
be in San Francisco on December 
9th!  Join us for the Christmas 
you remember—a glorious vision 
for America and unforgettable 
fellowship.   

P.S.S. The regular price for dinner 
will be $50 but right now you can 
get them for half price.  The $25 
tickets won’t last so act now by 
calling us at 775 238 3473 or go to 
mariomurillo.org
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A miracle here becomes a model 
for your community.  You are 
sowing into your own city by 
investing in Fresno.

Unless I knew this was God, I 
would not brave these next words:  
Someone is going to give $10,000 
to Living Proof Fresno.  They will 
not only share in the harvest; their 
business will experience a shock 
blessing.   

The same holds true for anyone 
who gives any amount toward 
Fresno.  We need many gifts of a 
thousand dollars, fi ve hundred 
dollars.  Whatever you do will help, 
but please be extra generous.

If we say your hard-earned money 
is going for a project—it will go to 
that project.  The reason goes way 
beyond fear of the government 
or judgment.  The fi rst time I saw 
a crippled child healed, it broke 

me to my core.  The fi rst time I 
saw a hopeless addict baptized 
in the Holy Spirit, it ruined me for 
life.   Nothing is worth losing the 
anointing.  

The moment we’ve waited for is 
here.  This is a time for heroes—a 


