
 

FROM STREET KID TO SALVATION 

By Darren Brown 

Darren and Michelle Brown work in cultural tourism in Rotorua and are 

also wedding planners. They fellowship at the Fenton Park Bible Church. In 

2010 God opened a door for them to begin a work of the Lord in the 

Fordlands community in Rotorua. Here now is Darren’s story. 

Kia Ora. May name is Darren Brown. I am 45 years old, married to Michelle and we have two 

daughters, Natasha (24 years) and Adrienne 23). This is my testimony about how God changed 

my life for the better. I grew up here in Rotorua on the railway yard. Our family home was 

situated in Victoria Street. My Dad, whose name is Taha Brown, was a guardsman working on 

the trains and my mother, whose name was Pora, worked in the sewing industry.  

Life on the railways was good fun as we had lots of room to play around in, and every now and 

then we would go for rides on trains. In being so close to everything we didn’t need a car. I come 

from a family of four brothers, Taha, Joe, Alan and John and two sisters, Adrienne and Bella. I 

was positioned round about somewhere in the middle of the family.  

I can remember growing up as a kid that this church man called Uncle Andy would pick up all us 

kids and take us to a hall somewhere and we would be singing songs to God and hearing stories 

about Jesus. I can also remember as a kid I would always pray on my knees for every member in 

my family from the oldest to the youngest. And then I would jump into bed after praying.  

As the years went by and especially during my teenage years at high school I found myself 

getting into trouble all the time. I didn’t have a very good education and as far as I was 

concerned I just wanted to go on the dole and get the unemployment benefit when I finished 



school -- that was my only real goal in life at the time. I put my parents through a lot of heart 

ache and worry going through the court system for things like theft and burglaries, drugs and 

alcohol and also mixing with the wrong crowd didn’t help things. I can remember my Dad 

saying to me one day as he came to pick me up from the police station that my mother was at 

home crying because of all the trouble I was getting into. But being a selfish teenager I was only 

worried about No. 1 and didn’t really care that all this trouble was hurting my family. 

Eventually I ended up living on the streets in Rotorua with my mates as a street kid, sleeping in 

parks or buses at night and really going nowhere in life. Although my family cared for me and 

gave me a roof over my head I just wanted to do my own thing. I then moved to a place called 

Fordblock in Rotorua and lived on Wrigley Road with a lady called Lovey Rehu who took me in 

and gave me a place to stay. At the time Fordblock (as it was called then) was known for 

criminal activity, drug and alcohol abuse and high unemployment. And so I was right there 

amongst it all and living with all my friends. 

I can remember every Friday night my mates and I would dress up in our No. 1’s and we would 

head off into town to check out all the girls, but most of all to play Spacies as video parlours 

were the “in thing” at the time. And if you weren’t playing Spacies as a teenager you just didn’t 

exist. The particular video parlour we would go to was situated on Fenton Street right next door 

to the King Size burger bar and so me and my mates would be inside the video parlour wasting 

all these little green men and then as soon as we had finished we would come out. As soon as we 

came out of the video parlour strategically placed right next door there just happened to be a 

Christian drop in centre run by the Fenton Park Gospel Chapel. And the next thing you know we 

had all these people telling us all about God and Jesus (as if we really wanted to hear). 

There was one particular Maori guy whose name was Nick Olsen who befriended me. I 

remember that he was a bit of a smooth talker: He would always tell me how cool I was, how 

neat my hair looked and then the next think I knew I was inside the drop in centre and he was 

sharing the Lord with me. One thing led to another and then me and my mates found ourselves at 

places like Kiwi Ranch having a good time and learning more about all this Jesus stuff. As I 

came to understand the Gospel message God brought me to a point in my life where He 

challenged and convicted me about what was going to be my priority in life. Was I going to put 

Him first and do things God’s way or was I going to put my mates first and live a lifestyle that I 

knew was not pleasing to God?  

My favourite verse in the Bible was John 3:16: “For God so loved the world that He gave His 

one and only Son, that whoever believes in Him, shall not perish but have eternal life”. And so 

one day I decided to do business with God and my heart’s desire was not to follow the crowd but 

to do things God’s way. The day came when I asked the Lord to come into my life and to forgive 

me of my sins because I knew that my sin had separated me from God’s love. That day I believe 

the Lord came into my life and from that point on my whole attitude and lifestyle started to 

change for the better. 



I knew that my parents were happy because I wasn’t getting into trouble any more. In fact they 

may have thought that I had gone off the deep end as I had gone from one extreme to the other 

(from what I was told they call this conversion). I became part of a church youth group at the 

Fenton Park Gospel Chapel and I stopped mixing with the wrong crowd of people who were 

leading me astray. From this point on I had a new direction in life and I found that in Jesus. Jesus 

said, “I am the Way, the Truth and the Life. No one comes to the Father except through Me” 

(John 14:6). 

As I reflect on my life from being a street kid, a troubled teenager and going nowhere in life, it 

amazes me that God can change a person from the inside out, giving real life and purpose and 

direction. I believe that if He can do this for me He can also do the same for you. 

“Therefore if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; the old has gone, the new has come. (2 

Corinthians 5:17). 

In a future issue Darren will tell how he has returned to Fordblock and, with his wife Michelle, 

is currently serving the Lord in ministry there. 


