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Dear Mr. President Donald Trump, American citizens, and anyone who stands for justice: 

 

I will first introduce myself. My name is Jennifer Kolbek. I am writing this letter because there 

is an innocent man dying in prison, and if I don’t do everything in my power to make you understand 

the diabolical scheme that has taken place, I could not live with myself. I have done a lot of travelling 

recently and I have met a lot of good people who genuinely despise injustices. So hear my story and 

please help me right the wrongs that have been done. 

The government will stop at nothing to silence the person that is unafraid to speak out. No one 

is forced to give their life to God, but we as Christians are commanded to take the gospel to the four 

corners of the earth. Pastor Tony Alamo’s ministry sends out gospel literature, Bibles and aid free of 

charge all over the world. This is the same man who has been FRAMED and is innocent and is sitting 

in prison right now.  

As a mother, what could be worse than having a child that is a sociopathic liar, and has a severe 

lack of empathy? I will tell you what is worse. It is watching that child destroy innocent lives. I 

watched in horror as my daughter’s theatrical lies caused beautiful families to be torn apart. Children 

who adored their parents and were so happy were ripped from their families. Then, to hear my 

daughter say, “I’m sorry. I didn’t know they were going to do that,” but quickly and uncaringly add 

that if the parents just leave the church, they can get them back.  I had to watch while Pastor Tony, 

who has done nothing but good, was arrested and sentenced to 175 years in prison. Why? My daughter 

was threatened, promised money, and position.  

It isn’t enough that the government has taken the Bible out of schools and out of the court 

rooms. My daughter was raised being taught the Bible, and the United States Government paid for her 

to be sent to a place where they do what they call deprogramming. She was sent to a place called the 

Cult Awareness Network, now called Well Spring Retreat, where they use coercive measures to force a 

person to change their beliefs and abandon their allegiance to God.  They constantly barrage the mind 

with fabricated stories, teaching them as truth till their victim believes them as truth. Then they teach 

their victims how to tell these lying stories in a very convincing manner.  As Joseph Goebbels said, “If 

you tell a lie big enough and keep repeating it, people will eventually come to believe it.”   

Desireé needed to be programmed to witness against Pastor Alamo at his trial and tell the 

stories they wanted her to tell so convincingly. As a result of this conspiracy, an innocent man sits in 

prison, and my daughter, Desireé receives a large check every single month to where she does not have 

to work. She is now completely anti-God and has married another woman, but proclaims she is not a 

lesbian. She says she is “married to a man that is trapped in a woman’s body.” She is a witch and 

conjures up demons along with the drugs she takes.   
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Why didn’t I do anything about it before? I have done everything I know to do. Even under 

threat of having my other children taken away, I went to Tony Alamo’s trial to testify of these things. 

The prosecuting attorneys would not let Desireé see me because they knew how unbalanced their key 

witness was.  

When I got on the stand, after just a couple questions they asked me where my other children 

were. I would not give my other children up to this government scheme. I pled the fifth, and as a result, 

the judge would not allow me testify any longer on Tony Alamo’s behalf and struck my testimony. The 

prosecution knew that was exactly what I would do to protect my other children and that would be the 

only way to shut me up. The same silencing tactic was used against the mother of another programmed 

complaining witness.  

I cannot stand by and see this go on any longer. Tony Alamo is innocent and is in prison as a 

political prisoner. Hear my story and you tell me if the word of Desireé Kolbek should be used to 

convict anyone of even the smallest of crimes. 

I have 5 children whom I love dearly. I raised all my children at the Tony Alamo Christian 

Ministries. They all had very good upbringings; they were all raised happy and lacking nothing. My 

oldest daughter, Desireé Kolbek, born May 27, 1991, in Madeira Beach, Florida, was raised most of 

her life in Arkansas.  

Desireé was babysat as a young toddler by some friends in Fort Smith, Arkansas, who had 2 

teenage boys. Desireé started doing very strange things to her baby brother, and we couldn’t figure out 

where she was getting these things from. Finally, Desireé showed me what one of the boys was doing 

to her. We were outraged but could not prove it. So we kept Desireé with us every day in hopes she 

would forget what was done. I believe that this horrible crime done to her is the reason she has become 

a sociopathic, pathological liar with strange sexual fantasies. 

Since that time, Desireé has had countless incidents in school and among her friends where she 

would lie for no reason. She always wanted all attention on her. When she was young, she faked her 

neck being broken and was so convincing that even the doctors had her driven by ambulance to the 

hospital. Only after actually taking the x-rays did the doctor come to us with a neck brace and tell us, 

“There is nothing wrong with your daughter. She is doing this all for attention. We will put this neck 

brace on her, but she does not need it.” Sure enough, when no one was looking, she moved her neck 

freely; only when someone looked did she react. We went home and she got tired of wearing the brace, 

so she took it off. As soon as we had a knock at the door, she ran to put the neck brace on and started 

groaning.  

When Desireé was eight years old, I was driving home from church at around 9:30 PM. My 

youngest daughter who was 3 years old was in the vehicle with us. I broke down in the middle of a 
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four-way intersection. A police car with its strobing lights pulled up and the officer came to see if we 

needed help. We were directly in the middle of the intersection and we could not move the vehicle. I 

asked the officer to use his phone to call my husband to ask him to come get me. The officer offered to 

drive us home, but I do not get into vehicles with people I do not know, for sure not some man and for 

sure not at night, especially with my children and no one knowing where I was, badge or not. I told the 

officer that would not be necessary if I could call my husband who wasn’t far away, and he would 

come get us. The officer said I could use his phone.   

I went to the police car parked directly behind us with my two girls in the vehicle in front of us. 

They could clearly see me as I could clearly see them. The area was well-lit and there was constant 

traffic. The officer had a corded phone that he passed back to me through the metal barrier that 

separated the front seat from the backseat where I was.  I had to try several different numbers because 

neither my husband nor neighbors would answer, which caused me to be away from my vehicle for no 

more than 5-7 minutes. We ended up getting help from a neighbor and went home. End of story you 

would think.  

About 6 months later, I was confronted by our pastor, Tony, about a story my daughter told him 

about that night. She said that I left my two girls in the vehicle and crawled into the back seat of the 

police car for 30 minutes and had sex with this cop; and that while I was having sex with this police 

officer in the police car directly behind my vehicle with its strobing lights going, people were coming 

to the vehicle directly in front of the cop car where my two girls were, asking them if they needed help. 

Think about it. What idiot is going to go to a vehicle with an officer right there and ask an 8-year-old 

girl if they need help? Seriously?!  

I was dumfounded to hear such a horrendous story that came from my daughter about me. Why 

or how could such a young child come up with such a story?  I never treated Desireé meanly. She was 

mine! I loved her and I would do anything to help her! I went out of my way to help her. But I could 

see as she got older, things were getting worse. 

Desireé asked her father and I if she could go live with my sister in 2002 when she was 11 

years old. My sister lived in Fouke, Arkansas, and we would go visit her often. Desireé liked going 

there, and she seemed like she got the extra attention she wanted, so my husband and I agreed. We 

were desperate and wanted Desireé to be happy and be good. She did good for a little while, but then 

she started getting in trouble for lying and for not keeping simple rules in the house. But still and all 

she did better there than she did at home. She was happy there, so we would visit her just about every 

weekend. Something to remember here is that NEVER in all the private times that we spent together 

visiting and being a family did Desireé ever act unhappy or abused, nor did she ever tell us anything 
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strange or abusive was going on. We were never restricted from visiting, and there were several visits 

she made back to our home as well.  

In November of 2006, Desireé ran away because she was in trouble and her dad and I were 

coming to see her, and she knew she was going to get a spanking. Desireé was always warned many 

times before she got spanked, but when that didn’t work she got spanked. She ran away, leaving a note 

that she loved living there in Fouke and she loved the pastor, but she didn’t want to get spanked. It was 

heart-wrenching seeing Desireé so mixed up.   

Desireé went to live with my other sister, Lori, who lives in Coco, Florida and is not part of the 

ministry. After a few months, Lori said that for the safety of her own children, she had to send Desireé 

to her grandmother saying, “Desireé is a sociopath.” She was sorry she hadn’t listened to me before, 

realizing all the history I had told her about Desireé was absolutely true. But while she lived with Lori, 

my husband and I talked to Desireé often. Again, NEVER in any of these phone calls did Desireé ever 

say that she had been abused or touched by anyone. Lori called me one day and said the FBI had 

contacted her and wanted to talk to Desireé. No one knew why. Desireé had private meetings with the 

FBI, and when they were done with her, only then did she start telling these crazy stories.  

From there, Desireé went to live with my mother and her husband who also are not part of the 

ministry and live in New Mexico. After a month of keeping her, they agreed with Lori. During the time 

she lived with them, she began telling outrageous stories that we, her parents abused her and that she 

was abused by Tony Alamo, and that she was being abused by her grandparents. My husband and I 

were contacted by the Child Protective Services of New Mexico saying that an investigation was 

opened regarding Desireé and her accusations against Pastor Alamo, accusations against us, and 

accusations against my mom and her husband, which were absolutely preposterous. What she called 

abuse was laying down simple rules and expecting her to obey them. Weeks later we received a letter 

from CPS stating that after a thorough investigation they were closing the case because the stories 

Desireé told were not sound. In other words, Desireé was LYING again.  

Then after a month, Desireé ran away from my mom’s house to the neighbor’s house down the 

street, who were total strangers. But they believed the lies and theatrics put on by Desireé and let her 

live with them. After just a couple months, she was thrown out of their home as well. The conclusion 

that Tim and Jen Westemier came to from the months they tried to help Desireé was that she had a 

mental condition. When I asked what they meant by this, they said that being a pathological liar is a 

mental condition. They had to kick her out of their house, remove her belongings, and change the locks 

on their doors for their safety and their children’s.  

She then got a ride from some people and ran away to Oklahoma City. There, she was taken 

into custody by the state of Oklahoma. We were very concerned, praying that Desireé wasn’t going to 
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end up one day in a ditch somewhere. I was in contact with her and spoke to the DHS in Oklahoma 

City on numerous occasions. I spoke with Desireé trying to help her and reason with her that she was 

going the wrong way. The DHS workers said she was uncontrollable and, again, a LIAR in the worst 

degree.  

I want to add that the women who testified falsely against Tony Alamo did not flee the 

ministry; rather, they left peaceably. They were living their own lives. The FBI pursued these women, 

harassed them, and promised them scholarships, careers, and money until they broke. Then they were 

sent to be deprogrammed and coached on what the government wanted them to say. Proof of this is: 

what predator lets their victims just walk away without threatening them? In court, not one of them 

ever testified of ever being threatened not to speak of their alleged abuse. Because it never happened. 

What the government and media is doing is unconstitutional and unlawful. The government 

with the help of the media is manipulating the minds of their audience like young children who watch 

their animated cartoons and believe them to be real life. Don’t allow yourself to be so DUPED. I have 

given detailed proof with witnesses that Tony Alamo is nothing more than a political prisoner that the 

government couldn’t silence any other way but to use such witnesses paid to speak such lies that would 

give him 175 years in prison that they believed he wouldn’t be able to get out from under. 

I cannot stand back in silence and watch such atrocities as the families that have had their 

children violently kidnapped from them by our government because they were part of the Tony Alamo 

Christian Ministries, families that are living in hiding to protect their children, people whose homes 

and properties were stolen from them because they are part of the ministry. I am compelled and 

obligated to stand up and speak the truth. I pray to God many will make a stand with me. 

If our government is allowed to take troubled children like Desireé and pay thousands of 

dollars to send them to a deprogramming facility to train them to speak their words, threaten them and 

their families, and offer them jobs, presents, parties, and many other gratuities for their false 

testimonies, and you sit by and watch, then mark my words: it is Tony Alamo today, it is you 

tomorrow.  

Free Pastor Alamo. Let him live out his remaining days at home and be cared for by his family. 

He is innocent and has already suffered going on 9 years in prison for a crime he did not commit. 

 

Sincerely, 

 
Jennifer Kolbek 


