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...a prayer letter from John and Jackie

Dear friends,

Jackie and | greet you once again in Jesus’ Wonderful Name!

Thank you for praying for us during our travel to Asia. We had
an excellent journey, and felt blessed in every way as we carried out
our visits to missionaries, which was the main purpose of this journey
— a pastoral mission trip, you might say.

Visiting missionaries -- God's heroes!

We were able to spend time with several missionaries. It
wouldn’t be proper to report these personal times in detail, but we can
say we were glad we were there, and we know our coming was timely
and important. We listened, cried, counseled, encouraged, prayed,
and laughed together — then listened some more, hopefully strength-
ening the hands of some of these “soldiers on the front lines”. We
know that our visit was of more value than money could measure.

For us personally, we came back challenged by these courageous
ambassadors for Jesus. Being with them made us feel richer and
blessed, more willing to pray, more willing to go, more ready to live
for the sake of the gospel. Thank your for sending us, and thank you
for praying!

Our first stop was in Penang, Malaysia to visit Charlie and Jane
Curtis. It was an unexpected pleasure. They treated us royally, and it
was wonderful to deepen our friendship in their newly adopted land.
They also arranged for us to have the privilege of ministering in
several Chinese churches where they have been ministering — where
we could see that Charlie and Jane are greatly appreciated!

Letting their light shine...and shine...and shine...

We then had an excellent time with Rob and Ria and their team of
foreigners and nationals who are working together to reach the
Chantik Muslims. We saw more clearly than ever how the Lord
opens up previously resistant people to the gospel. Jesus said it
plainly: “Let your light shine before men in such a way that they may
see your good works and glorify your Father who is in heaven.”

We spent much of the time with Rob and Ria watching their light
shine before the many people around them.

From sunrise until late at night, the key to their life is people,
people, people. We saw them loving people, helping people, caring
for people, feeding people, training and leading people, and transport-
ing people. We saw them listening to their problems, having fun with
them, finding reasons to celebrate with them, having discreet prayer
times, and when the Lord opened the door, sharing with them the
good news of Jesus. They are also in constant communication by
phone and Email with people from around the world who are working
or planning to work with the Chantik. Most meals in their house find
15 or 20 people at their tables. A meal may include Muslim young
women who work in the sewing business, workers who run the
chicken farm, national "m's" working with them, other foreign long
term "m's", or perhaps a Muslim neighbor. This is apart from people
like us — most months they are housing visiting teams of some sort.
Their home is a revolving door of love, hospitality, joy, tears, work,
care, and prayer.

How do people reach the Chantik, a people for whom it is illegal
to be a Christian, to whom it is illegal to witness or evangelize? We
saw how it is done. Love people; be more concerned for others than
for yourself. Be kind and friendly to all those you meet, and be ready
to invite any of them to your home. Isn’t that just like Jesus would
do it?

Birthdays for Jesus...

Ria loves hospitality; she is perfectly suited to the role the Lord

has given her. Every month she has a birthday party for any of the
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national Christian workers or Chantik workers who were born during
that month. We were privileged to be there for the April birthday
party for four people. You must realize that most likely none of them
EVER had a birthday celebration before, probably no one had EVER
celebrated their life in any way. This was a surprise party given in
Danny and Hannah’s home in the village. (Hannah oversees the
quilting project; Danny oversees the chicken farm.) Thirty people
were there, one third of them Muslim. We all sat on mats on the
floor, men on one side, women on the other side. Few spoke any
English. The walls were decorated with four large posters made from
newsprint paper and colored markers honoring each birthday person.
There were crepe paper streamers and clusters of balloons (They
were not very colorful, but the best that were available).

Jackie reports on the party: “At some point Ria told everybody |
would lead them in playing a game. It was news to me; | was caught
off guard. What game would you suggest that would work cross
culturally without English? | decided we’d play “button, button,
who’s got the button?”” Pretty lame choice, | guess, but we actually
had a wonderful time! They laughed and laughed — life doesn't get
any better than this, in my opinion! Several women were wearing
traditional head coverings (““jillbobs’), which was a constant
reminder of WHY we were there! After gifts for each — a simple
brightly colored tee-shirt and lipstick for each — they blew out the
candles on a simple 9 X 13 birthday cake. When the trick candles
refused to completely extinguish, the room shrieked with laughter!
Ria prayed a short blessing on them. The party soon came to an end
as many of them had to leave quickly to get home before dark and the
next Muslim call to prayer."”

We began to see that there are endless ways to “let your light
shine”, when you really love those around you!

There is a cost to letting your light shine...

There is a cost to this way of living. The problems of people
become your problems. You live to serve their needs. Here are a few
examples among dozens that we observed with Rob and Ria:

*saving the life of a young unwed mother and baby destined to be
killed by her family. (Jackie joyfully held this child while there!)

*being asked by one of the richest Muslim businessmen in the
country — because of him observing your work ethics — to teach
good business ethics to his aimless adult son.

*loving an unsaved worker and exposing her to your peaceful
Christian home, so that she wants to stay long after her work is done,
eating and playing games with your family rather than going to her
own home. (Mind you, when those like her are in the house, you
don’t use words like “church” or “missionary” or other topics that
might cause offense or alarm.

*being asked by your neighbors to every wedding, funeral, or
family celebration — and you go.

*having sixty or more of those same unsaved neighbors in your
house at Easter, showing the Jesus film, and being privileged to tell
them the story of Easter — because they know you and love you.

Watching the love and light of Jesus flow through Rob and Ria’s
daily lives, people who live or work with them frequently start asking
for prayer and asking about Jesus. We could see in this house
firsthand the true call of pioneer "m's" in the Muslim world. It means
living among the people, loving them, letting them into your life,
serving their needs, and letting “your light shine before people in
such a way that they may see your good works and glorify your
Father who is in heaven.”

"Worthy are You to take the book and to break its seals; for You were slain, and purchased for God with Your blood men from every tribe and
tongue and people and nation. You have made them to be a kingdom and priests to our God; and they shall reign upon the earth."
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It is a WHOLE lifestyle...ALL of you...ALL of your time...ALL
you have...ALL you are.
Chickens for Jesus...

Workers from other parts of the country, Christians from other
ethnic groups than the Chantik, have joined Rob and Ria. And there
are more ready to come. All need proper places to live and work, so
that they can “let their light shine” as well among the Chantik. Some
of these are working with the chicken farm situated near a small
village. Rob and Ria, with these national workers, have worked hard
to see this small business begin. The chicken project is excellent for
village settings, and can earn enough profit to support those who
work with it. The national workers (“m’s”) live in the village, work
on the farm, alongside Muslim villagers whom they employ. The
small parcel of rented land where the chickens are being raised was
considered cursed by the local people — nothing would prosper there
for many years. Now they see the land prospering, not only with
chickens, but with all the vegetables and crops that can be squeezed
on the land. It has become a gathering place for the villagers, who
enjoy bringing their families for picnics and just “hanging out” with
the believers running the farm. This has become another way of
“letting their light shine...”

With more nationals soon to join the team, there is not room to
expand this farm any further. So another place is needed to have
another farm!

Some land for Jesus...

Some beautiful land has been made available for purchase. It is
between some small villages, hidden from public view and sur-
rounded by mountains. Filled with hundreds of fruit and nut trees,
there is a fresh stream of water running through it and a deep well full
of water. There is plenty of room for raising chickens and growing
vegetables. Furthermore, it can be a place of refuge and discipleship
without attracting public attention. We visited the property, which
looked like a mini-garden of Eden that simply needs fresh grooming.
It was teeming with life — plants, birds, animals, and water. It
seemed to us to be the Lord’s property for them. Just consider it: a
place for new team members to live and work, and a place of refuge
and discipleship for Chantik and other young national believers!
The entire parcel can be purchased, including getting a new road and
electricity into the property for less than $10,000! This will be a
great breakthrough (and lots of new work) for Rob and Ria and the
young team of national believers who have gathered around them to
help reach the Chantik. Please pray for God’s wisdom and for the
funds to purchase the land. We highly reccommend this project for
anyone who is led to invest in the end-time harvest!

Quilting for Jesus...

In the backyard of Rob and Ria’s home is a small one room
building used for quilting. It is perhaps 15 ft. square, with screened
walls, marble floor and a corrugated metal roof. Several classic
Singer sewing machines are humming all day. In this room crammed
with ironing board, cutting table, quilt stretcher and sewing table,
work eight young women every day doing beautiful quilting which
Ria has taught them to do. Nimble fingers fly as they finely stitch by
hand and machine, producing gorgeous quilts for beds, tables and
Christmas decorations. The products are exported to the USA. Most
of these women are Muslim, 18-20 years old. The rest are national
believers, “m’s” on Rob and Ria’s team. Ria feeds them lunch every
day. The Muslim ladies enjoy being there so much that it is common
for them to linger long after their work day is done.

May our light shine also!

Our time with Rob and Ria and their team left us challenged to be
more of a witness in our own community back home. Are we as
willing to give our all for the sake of the gospel where we live?
Many of our neighbors in Coon Rapids, MN are as lost as these
Muslims. By God’s grace, we say yes! “Help us, Lord, to be salt
and light wherever we are. May we be hospitable, loving and kind to

all we meet....that some may come to Jesus our Savior. May this be
true of our friends (like you) as well.”
Home in May...

We arrived home on May 3, after a brief stop over to see Jeff and
Jermaine in Phoenix, as well as visiting some of Jackie's family in
California. The month of May will find us reconnecting with our
home church and with Twin Cities activities, and hopefully get some
yard work and planting done before heading again to Ukraine. We’ll
also be connecting with the three other teams that are heading to
Krivoy Rog — one on May 10, another May 27, and our church
youth team (ten youth and five adults) preparing to go in June.

The biggest news...Jen is getting married!

Our daughter Jen is engaged to be married! This happened just
before we left for Asia. The husband to be is Scott Blair, a graduate
of North Central University where Jen is a senior in music perfor-
mance. They met last year, and it has been a privilege to welcome
Scott to “join our family”. Tall, dark, and handsome, he is! Keep
this date open -- You Are Invited to Jen and Scott's wedding:
OCTOBER 9, 1999 at Way of the Cross Church, Blaine, MN.

We're going to Ukraine on June 2...

What a joy it will be to celebrate the conclusion of the first year of
Bible School in Krivoy Rog! May the Lord give wisdom and
provision to each of the 65 full time students and 100 part time as
they pursue God’s will. Many of them will return for the new second
year of training when Bible School opens in September. Our time
there will also be given to the planning and launching of the next
school year, as well as visiting some of the churches.

Everything we do in Krivoy Rog is an adventure of cross-cultural
communication entirely through translators! Both us and the
Ukrainians need abundant grace to work in this language gap. We
praise the Lord for the wonderful translators we have had this year.
Several are needed in June. Please pray that all the translators we
need will be found and able to travel to Krivoy Rog.

Thanks also for agreeing with us in faith for the funds needed for
us to go again. We agree with George Mueller, who said, “Where He
guides, He provides”. Please include Jen and Scott as you pray, and
Olga, Jen's Russian speaking roommate. They are three of the adults
who will help lead our church youth team to Ukraine in June.

We are expecting an increase...

We are expecting an increase this year in vision and ministry, and
in finances for the work. God does not reduce His vision or provision
when the world is in trouble. It is His heart to increase — increase
the number of laborers in the harvest field, increase the anointing to
do the work, and increase the provision to get the work done. Y2K
will come and go. Wars and rumors of wars will increase. Trouble
will be reported from all corners. But God’s kingdom will go on, and
the greatest harvest of history is happening NOW. Jesus tarries in His
coming for one reason alone: that none should perish! He desires all
men to be saved. We live for this harvest. Do you?

Thank You!!

Thanks for agreeing with us for every need to be met, both at
home and in our mission travels. Thanks for praying for us, and a big
thanks to each of you who is able and led to support our ministry
financially. May the Lord bless your home, your family, your health,
your work, and your ministry.

He is worthy to be praised, and He is worthy to be served with all
of our heart, our soul, and our strength. In the 1700's, two young
Moravian men shouted back to their loved ones, as they left the shore
of their homeland to give their lives for the salvation of distant slaves,
""May the Lamb that was slain recieve the reward of His suffer-
ings!" Souls — people saved from sin and transformed by His grace
— souls are the rewards of His suffering. May Jesus the Lamb
receive such rewards through our lives and yours.

With love,

John and Jackie
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