
Rev. Waggoner’s future had already been predestined by God while he was in his mother’s 

womb.  He continues to profess and possess it again even more in 2010, because he’s  

stronger now than he’s ever been.  Like so many other things, eyes have not seen, ears have 

not heard, neither has it entered into the heart of man, what God has in store for him.   

(1 Cor. 2:9).  For his soul has been anchored in the Lord. 
 

On September 19, 2010 the Lord opened another door for Rev. Waggoner when he was 

called to Pastor his own God given church.  Greater Love Kingdom Building Church.  God 

has done so much for Rev. Waggoner that he just can’t tell it all. 

Doing the long ride back home on the bus and after 

much conversation during the ride, I asked her for 

her phone number “as you know I got it”. 
 

After many weeks and months on the phone, we   

decided to go out on our first dinner date and I was 

a “no show” for the date, so after many conversa-

tions over the phone again, I was able to talk my 

way back into a relationship with her. 
 

As years passed by, I answered one of the two call-

ings from God and I became a Deacon at St. Mark  

Missionary Baptist Church in 1996.  After church 

on that Sunday morning, I stopped back by her 

home and told  her about the calling that I had    

answered from God.  She was shocked at the time 

that I told her because she knew things were  

beginning to change in her life.   

 

After four years of dating, I asked for her hand in marriage as she lay in her bed with 

rollers in her hair and a scarf on her head, after looking at me for a few minutes she said 

“yes”.  On June 20, 1998 we were married and to that marriage were three kids, Shanika,  

Anthony and Daron. 
 

In June 2004, I answered the other call from God and that was to preach the gospel.  That 

was another surprise for Michelle she knew then that yes, things were really changing 

fast in her life.  We now have seven grandchildren added to our family tree. 

 

Michelle and I met on July 16, 1994.  It was one day when I stopped by to visit my Mother 

when she invited me to ride with her to a casino in Mississippi.  As Michelle was return-

ing to the bus from one casino, I spotted her.   


