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THE PASTOR of the vibrant New 
Hope Church of God in East Wind-
sor, New Jersey, is also vice president 

of clinical affairs and chief medical officer 
for Horizon NJ Health, a subsidiary of Blue 
Cross Blue Shield of New Jersey. Yes, Dr. 
Philip M. Bonaparte is a busy man. However, 
he slowed down long enough to tell his story 
to the Evangel.

How did you become a follower of 
Christ?

 I was brought up Catholic until my 
mom converted to Adventism. We lived in 
Grenada, West Indies. I am the last of 11 
children, so wherever she went, she pulled 
me along. I understood the Sabbath and all 
of the laws, but they did not minister to me. 
 When I was 15, I saw a newspaper  
cartoon showing a man who went to 
church but was thinking only about a 
football game. He was there, but his heart 
wasn’t in it. That was me. I remember it 
like yesterday—May 11, 1978—I gave 
my heart to the Lord. 
 I was hungry for God, so I read and 
read, and knowledge started to come. I 
soon started preaching to my high-school 
classmates. I had the opportunity to speak 
in the school assembly. There were 400 to 
500 students, and over 100 young men 
came forward and gave their lives to the 

Lord. We witnessed during lunch period, 
and won a lot of people to Christ.

How were you discipled to walk with 
the Lord?
     Three months after I was saved, I was 
with a group of men at the Lucas Street 
New Testament Church of God who were 
praying and fasting all day. They were ask-
ing for different things. I said, “I want to 
be filled with the Holy Spirit,” and it hap-
pened that day. 
     When I was 16, my pastor, Eugene 
Gibbs, took another brother and me into 
his home and taught us about fasting. I 
thought I was going to die after the sec-
ond day of our eight-day fast. After about 
the fourth day, hunger left. 

 The young people of the Lucas Street 
Church would go witnessing three or four 
times a week. When I didn’t know the 
answer to someone’s question, I would 
ask the elders of the church. That’s how 
I learned the Word. Next time around, 
I would search the person out and give 
them that information.
 One day, a gentleman brought his fam-
ily to the church. His 8-year-old daughter 
was possessed by an evil spirit. I remember 
the pastor calling me into his chamber 
to pray with them. He told the man, “We 
need to go to your home.” The pastor 
asked some of us to pray and fast with him 
before his appointment at the home. About 
four of us went. We were in the house with 
the doors and windows closed, praying. 
When that girl was delivered, a wind blew 
open the windows from the inside. 
 I saw that girl’s dad many years later, 
and he said she was doing very well. She 
had finished third in her class at school. 
 I could not have found such ministry 
training in books. The experiences I had 
working with Pastor Gibbs were 
invaluable to me.
 When I was 17, I was 
elected president of 

the Lucas Street Men’s Fellowship, even 
though I was not old enough to be a mem-
ber of the group! Looking back, I can see 
how the Lord was leading me. I continued  
in that office for two years until I moved 
on to start my own church in a little vil-
lage called Woodlands. I lived about six 
miles away, and walked back and forth. 

When did you decide to go to medical 
school?

 I have always desired to practice medi-
cine, but some people at the church tried 
to discourage me. They said, “You have an 
anointing on your life—God called you to 
be a preacher. Why do you want to go to 
medical school?” 
 I didn’t have the money for school; I 
needed a scholarship. I started to pray. 
One day I was walking to Woodlands 
when this guy on a motorcycle stopped 
and offered me a ride. I found out he was 
a professor of anatomy at the university. 
He invited me to come and prove myself. 
He said, “Sit in the back of the class, don’t 

disrupt, and I’ll give you a 
shot.” He allowed me to 

take exams. The first 
test, I got a 97; the 

second; a 98; the 
third, 100. 
 The school 

accepted me, but 
I also needed per-
mission from the 

government. They 
only had a few slots. 

In my interview with 
the minister of health, 

he said, “You will never get 
in. I will never give you a scholar-

ship.” The church and I began to pray, and 
somehow God made a way.
 My studies took me from Grenada to 
Saint Vincent to England and then to the 
United States. In 1989, I began my train-
ing in Jersey City Medical Center. That’s 
where I met my wife, Tracey. I started my 
own practice in 1993 while also working 
as an emergency-room attending doctor. 
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How did you move back into pastoral 
ministry?
 We moved from Jersey City to central 
New Jersey in 1998, and joined Robert 
Wood Johnson as senior vice-president 
of medical affairs in 2000 . I became chief 
medical officer for Horizon in January 
2002. That March, I went to preach for 
the former overseer of the Church of God 
in Eastern Canada as an evangelist, and 
then went a second time. On both trips, 
the Lord spoke to me—and two ministers 
there confirmed it—that it was time for 
me to pastor again. 
 Tracey and I started a Bible study in 
our home with families in our neighbor-
hood. In September 2002, we had our 
first Sunday service, and in October the 
New Hope Church of God was organized 
with 20 members. Every Sunday my wife 
cooked a complete meal for everyone to 
eat after church. During the week, she 
cooked as well. People would come from 
work and she would have a meal prepared. 
That drew people.

Describe the church today.
 We’ll put 300 people in the church 
[the former Hightstown Church of God], 
which was built to seat 150. We have 
an overflow room in the basement with 
closed-circuit TV.
 One Friday each month, we have an 
all-night prayer and deliverance service. 
A teenage girl came one night need-
ing deliverance. It was difficult praying 
for her. I began to question God within 
myself when my wife got my attention. I 
left a group of ministers to pray with the 
girl while I approached a woman, perhaps 
in her thirties, sitting in the front of the 
church. I said, “Hi,” and she said the worst 
thing I could imagine being spoken in 
the house of God. Righteous indignation 
rose up in me, and we cast that demon 
out. Then we prayed for the girl, and she 
was delivered immediately. They both 
gave their hearts to the Lord and were 
baptized. That teenager is now leading a 
church prayer group. To see the transfor-
mation is worth the sacrifice.
 On Labor Day, even though we are a 
suburban church, we do an outreach in 
an urban park. People come throughout 
the day for food and music, and we have 

a prayer tent. Last time, we prayed for 
a woman who was out of work, and 10 
minutes later she got a call for a job . . . 
on Labor Day! 

What are your weekdays like?
 I get up about 5:00 a.m. I start my day 
with meditation and prayer—about 15 to 
20 minutes of just “me and God” time. I 
will turn on my telephone to the prayer 
line and hear members of the church 
people praying. Different people have set 
times to pray. By 5:30 a.m., I am on the 
radio with an inspirational word from the 
Scripture. We do this Monday through 
Friday. (Anyone can access the church 
prayer line by calling 760-569-7676. The 
access code is 190856#.)
 Anywhere from 250 to 350 people 
will dial in to participate. Many have been 
saved, delivered, restored, and healed. At 
times the Holy Spirit will give me a word 
of knowledge for someone. 
 I drive to work at Horizon, where I 
have oversight over 13,000 health-care 
professionals. I also see patients about 
once a week. I have a practice and rent a 
space to keep my clinical skills, because 
every year I go to the mission field at least 
twice. I have been to India, England, Cana-
da, and many Caribbean islands providing 
medical care and preaching the gospel.

How else do you minister through 
your role as a doctor?
 I present talks on health and do some 
health screenings. I often bring people 
back to the Scripture. First Timothy 4:8 
does not say bodily exercise is unprofit-

able. Compared with spiritual things it 
does “little,” but there is some profitability 
there. I focus on having a healthy temple.
 I have seen miracles where brain 
tumors disappeared. But healing does not 
always come that way. When Jesus met 
the blind man in John 9, He could have 
spoken a word and healed him instantly, 
but He did not. Jesus spat on the ground, 
made a salve, and put it on the man’s 
eyes. He gave him an instruction—a pre-
scription—to wash in the Pool of Siloam. 
Only when this blind man obeyed the pre-
scription was he able to see. 
 Some people say certain medicines are 
poisonous. I say, “That’s why you pray.” 
Some foods may have poison, but that’s 
why we pray over our food. We can also 
pray over medicine. 
 I remember one young guy about 21. 
He came to me through the emergency 
room. He had testicular cancer. With 
treatment, it is 100 percent curable. He 
had the surgery but refused the chemo 
treatments. He was a new convert, and 
his pastor told him if he had faith in God, 
he did not need medicine.  
 I cried for this young man. Some years 
later, he called me. The cancer was every-
where. He could not breathe. He asked, 
“Could you give me a treatment now?” 
But it was too late.
 God is not just interested in our spiri-
tual prosperity; He is also interested in 
our physical health. He created us healthy. 
As the apostle John wrote to his friend, 
“I pray that you may prosper in all things 
and be in health, just as your soul pros-
pers” (3 John 2 NKJV).

New Hope 
members minister 
in song at Labor 
Day outreach.


