
 

 

ALAN KOIA – AN ENCOUNTER WITH GOD 

I came from one of those families where my Mum had me in order to get the DPB. Although I 

love my Mum dearly I never heard her say she loved me except when she was drunk. I had a step 

father when I was growing up but he was hardly a father figure and I was forced to call him dad 

when my Mum and he got married. He was a hard worker but they were both obsessed with 

money which was the most important thing in their lives. 

I was kicked out of home when I was 14 and at that time I moved to Auckland from Palmerston 

North where I met my real dad and lived with him for about three months but this did not work 

out because he was a drunk and smoked a lot of pot. At this stage of my life I was a very angry 

young man which compounded the problem because I didn’t make it easy for him.  

After leaving my father I stayed in Auckland until I was 16 bouncing around family members. 

Then I decided to return to Palmerston North. I moved in with my 18-year-old sister and neither 

of us had an income and so I became a career criminal. This is when I really started to get into 

trouble, stealing cars, robbing houses and aggravated robberies, drinking every day and selling 

drugs as well as being obsessed with fighting. I became associated with the Mongrel Mob and 

officially became a member when I was 18.  

When you live like this you are bound to go to jail at some point and so when I was 16 I was 

caught for my first aggravated robbery. As they do, the police nailed me for other charges as 

well. Some I was guilty of and others I wasn’t. By the time I was 20 I had been to jail five times. 

Although I was charged with many things I can say with a non-sinful pride that I never hurt any 

children or women. 



I had no time for any authority and was so bad that I got kicked out of the Mongrel Mob and I 

found I liked the freedom without having them on my back. It wasn’t long before they asked me 

to come back. Although it was pride at the time that stopped me from doing so, as I look back 

now I know it was God who stopped me from returning to the gang. When the Mob doesn’t get 

their way someone gets hurt and so they came after me. When I was kicked out of the gang I left 

with nothing, because all I had was given to me by the gang and also there was a warrant out for 

my arrest. (I cannot remember a time when there wasn’t a warrant out for my arrest unless I was 

in jail). With nowhere to go I decided I would go to jail. So I found myself at the police station 

handing myself in. My CIB agent came down and spoke with me and decided he didn’t want me 

to go to jail. With no where to live I found myself at the Salvation Army. This was when I met a 

man who ran the Salvation Army hostel. God just seeped from this man: I could see God in him. 

Then I met a lady who ran the community ministries and she just reminded me of what a mother 

should be like.  These people had a big impact on my life. 

Things were then starting to look bright and then one day the Mongrel Mob wanted me back. My 

old mentor in the gang found me and took me to his house where he made me an offer. He said, 

“We’ll bring you back and give you a tee shirt. You won’t become a patch member right away 

but you will in a couple of months’ time.” And then he said, “You can have any room in this 

house apart from mine, drugs, money, and he even offered me a girl”.  

I went back to the hostel where I was living and talked to the hostel manager about the whole 

situation. I didn’t know what to do. I had been given an offer that was hard to refuse. It was 

everything a Mongrel Mob member could want. The hostel manager showed me some verses of 

Scripture in Matthew 4:8-11 where Satan offered Jesus all the kingdoms of the world and Jesus 

said “No”. And so I also said “No”. Then the gang chased me. I chucked it all in and found 

myself in Blenheim. I went on a rampage and got caught and once again went to jail. 

Now things were looking bad. I started to become depressed and getting angrier as the days went 

by, leaving behind all thought or hope of God. There were no Christians in the wing I was in. 

There was though a really sweet chaplain. There were only three people who ever went to the 

chapel and the chaplain’s idea of ministry was watching a DVD, having a cup of tea and going 

back to our cells. I had never read the Gospel before and did not realize that Christianity was a 

relationship. I certainly had never felt the presence of God.  

When everything in my life really seemed it was at its worse, thoughts like what was the point of 

it all started swimming around in my mind. It was at that time I read a book by Tony Anthony 

which opened me up to the idea of God. I felt nothing special after the book – it was just another 

book to me. The same night I finished the book I went to go to sleep and all of a sudden there 

was this big impression of love that hit me and seemed to fill my cell. It was intense and I was 

curled up in a fetal position, lightly crying to myself. I knew immediately it was God and He said 

to Me, “I love you. Come and follow Me! I have work for you.”   



Thoughts like “No, I’m not good enough” or “Is this even real?” And then I was hit with wave 

after wave after wave of intense love. And so I said “Yes”. 

The next day, although I had never been shown what the Gospel message was or how to be a 

disciple of Jesus or even that Jesus was God, I just knew. God had revealed Himself to me and I 

realized I had had an encounter with Him. I understood my need to repent and receive Jesus 

Christ as my Saviour and to become a disciple of His. I have been on fire for Him ever since. I 

also knew that I had to go back to the Salvation Army where God would have me to be. This first 

encounter with God was only the beginning. Life isn’t easy, but God is always with me and 

through other encounters with Him my relationship with Him is growing. 

My message to you would be, in whatever situation you may be in, whether you are a single 

Mum on the DPB struggling to keep your head out of the water or an inmate in a jail cell, or 

maybe just going through a dry spell in your life, I dare you to ask Him to reveal Himself to you 

for an encounter with Him, because I tell you what, it will happen! 

 

 


