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A Belated Preface 
About This Manuscript 

Familiar Stories? 

All the material in the nine chapters of this book was written by 
the Rev. Edwin B. Stube. If sections of this seems a little familiar to 
you, that will be for a number of reasons: 

1. It appears to be a summary of some reports included in a 
great many Newsletters over the years. 

2. It is obviously taken from the same diary source as the 
Newsletters. Unfortunately I do not know if the diaries still 
exist (but if they do, please contact me!). 

3. Some of these stories are briefly referred to in other 
publications. 

4. Ed sometimes taught by telling stories, and even though some 
of those stories seemed fantastic, that is because they were 
indeed supernatural events.  

The Origin of this Manuscript? 

At the end of 1975 My wife Helen and I spent 2 months in Indonesia. 
We had been intrigued by some of these very stories when Ed gave a 
series of teaching sessions in Melbourne, Australia. So as a newly 
married couple we visited the Indonesian Training Centre, carrying with 
us a large check from our local congregation. Although I never opened 
the envelope, I could tell by the expression on Ed’s face when he 
opened it that it was a large answer to prayer. 

During this stay in Indonesia, even though comparatively we felt 
like we were very “green” Christians, we were taken to various places 
to help gather a crowd and say a few words. We participated in most of 
the training program sessions we could and also spent time in the print 
shop with Bargo (loved that guy!).  

In our second month we were there, Ed asked me if I would take the 
original of this manuscript along with another that became the basis of 
“According to the Pattern” to the photocopy shop in Malang, because he 
wanted to send a copy (along with the audio tapes from the Melbourne, 
Aust.) to someone in the States that was going to help him write (and 
perhaps publish) a more substantial book on evangelism, Indonesian 
style. Ultimately this manuscript was referred to but not used 
directly. By the way, “A Fire Is Burning,” is the original title of 
this manuscript. 

I was bold enough to ask if I could have a copy of both, and he was 
gracious enough to say yes. I have kept both these manuscripts in my 
possession ever since. Apart from the Bible they have become the most 
important books I possess. I wish I could have spent more time with Ed, 
but even though it was only a total of 14 months, I have always 
considered him my father in the faith. So as part of the archiving of 
The Holy Way material, I am honoured to be able to include this 
manuscript in this PDF section.  

 

Ps. Spencer Scrutton 
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CHAPTER 1 
 

A TASTE OF NEW WINE 

I received my early impressions of Christianity in a typical 
church-going American family. We attended Sunday School and church every 
Sunday at a Presbyterian Church of about 500 members in a small city in 
upstate New York. My recollections of the church services are related 
mostly to the problems of staying awake and out of mischief at the same 
time. 

In Sunday School we learned Bible stories, mostly from the Old 
Testament. This was the one most valuable thing that I received from 
these early years, because remembered the stories later and was able to 
apply them to problems in life as they arose. 

At the time little effort was made in the Sunday School to relate 
the Bible to real life. Religion was not discussed at home. It was 
regarded apparently as something basically irrelevant — though somehow 
necessary. 

While I was in prep school, I tried out all the churches in town, 
and was attracted to the Episcopal Church, partly by the personality of 
the Rector, and partly by the beauty of the liturgy. 

I started to attend church there regularly. Also at about this same 
time, I developed the mental illness which was to torture me for the 
next sixteen years. The illness was, of course, unrelated to my church 
experience, because no one had ever told me that Christianity had 
anything to do with real life and its problems. 

In college, after a couple of years of drifting away from church 
altogether, I got a job as organist in an Episcopal Church. In the 
church and in the Canterbury Club which met Sunday evenings. 

I received my first real instruction in churchmanship and in the 
rudiments of Christian theology. Shortly after the beginning of this 
experience, I was confirmed in the church. And still there was little 
real application in my life, except as an extracurricular activity and 
interest. I was interested enough, in fact, to consider briefly going 
into the ministry. But there was still the illness which made this 
impossible. And nobody had ever told me that Jesus Christ could do 
anything about that. After all, wasn't He just a very fine set of 
theological propositions to discuss Sunday evenings and an occasional 
moving experience in the beauty of a liturgical service? 

After college I drifted from one thing to another. I taught for 
four years in a college music department. I tried with varying degrees 
of failure to make a living as a performing musician. I took a couple of 
years off in the midst of this drifting to get a Muster of Music degree. 

Finally in 1954 I came to the conclusion that God was calling me to 
go to seminary and prepare for the priesthood. At that time I was still 
sick, though not as bad as I had been. I was still not in any condition 
to go into the ministry. I must have had a vague feeling, however, which 
passed for faith, that, if God really wanted me, He could somehow fix me 
up to do the job. 

For the benefit of any of my readers who have never experienced any 
mental illness, I must attempt to describe those years. The world became 
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a fearful place. People and situations caused panic. For me to use a 
telephone was a particularly terrifying experience. I was filled with 
fear, and resentment, ungrounded, irrational, impotent rage, turned 
especially against those I most wanted to love. 

In a way, I suppose that this illness really functioned us my 
religion in those days. It was the thing around which much of my life 
was organized. It determined my outlook on life, my attitude toward 
people. It prevented me from doing anything effectively or well. 

 Christianity, as far as I knew, was something which gives a Vague 
comfort -- nothing you can put your finger on or express too clearly — 
certainly nothing that makes a discernible change in one's life. It has 
to do rather with our understanding of the universe and with great 
eternal truths. Worship, if conducted according to the Book of Common 
Prayer, and with sufficient ceremony, will tend to instill these great 
truths into our subconscious, where they may in time do some good. 

The way to get over mental illness, they told me, was through 
psychology. Let the psychiatrists pick your brains endlessly, and 
expensively. And I must admit that occasionally they helped a little. 
But finally one of them got very honest with me and told me that I 
probably never would be well. I should accept the situation as it was. 

But just about that time I met a woman who believed in Jesus Christ 
and His ability and willingness to answer prayer. She prayed for me, and 
in half an hour, with no charge, and no pain, Jesus Christ had done for 
me what the psychiatrists had not been to do. I was delivered. 

For the first time in many years I could talk without stammering. 
Gone were the fear and the resentment, the torment. 

In their place -- Jesus, my beloved Lord. I was born anew. I was 
free. I knew what life is. I had a new center for my life, a new 
perspective on the world and the people in it. No human being could make 
me whole, but Jesus could and did. 

Now God had healed me of the mental disease, and of a lot of 
psychosomatic ailments that went with it; and a couple of weeks later He 
healed me of a hearing deficiency I probably had from birth. 

After these experiences of God's power I began to study the New 
Testament in a new way. Ho longer was I concerned with pulling it apart 
and explaining it away, as we were taught in seminary. Now I wanted to 
learn what it says. 

When I went back for my last year in seminary, I began a study of 
the healing miracles of the New Testament. From the Gospels I learned 
how Jesus dealt with broken bodies, minds, and spirits, that came to Him 
for help. 

When I got out of seminary, I continued to study and try things 
out. We wanted to know what God promises in Jesus Christ, and whether 
these things are still valid. We started having healing services at the 
church. But the result was disappointing. In the Bible it said 
"everybody" got healed. In our healing services the same people came to 
the altar rail each week and the change was alight if any. 

Something was still missing. When our study reached into the Acts 
of the Apostles, I began to find out what it was. Knowing Jesus is not 
enough. Being trained in His school, accepting His salvation, even 
taking on the responsibility of discipleship are not enough. For Jesus 
advised His disciples to wait in Jerusalem until they were clothed "with 
power from on high;" and then they could be witnesses to Him. 
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In Acts, I could see how a small group of frightened people were 
transformed instantly into the most powerful force that the world has 
ever known, by the experience on the Day of Pentecost. There they became 
the Body of Christ, speaking His words, doing HIS works, reconciling the 
world to Him, bringing thousands to salvation through one sermon, 
performing miracles, making known the wonderful power and might and love 
of my Lord Jesus Christ. How I longed to be able to do that! 

About that time some people invited me to a prayer meeting that 
gathered every Friday evening in a home. They "just happened"* to be 
studying the gifts of the Spirit from I Corinthians 12. And they were 
not just studying; the gifts of the Spirit were all being manifested in 
their prayer meetings. It was something new and wonderful to me. 

One evening they invited me to their church, my first experience in 
a Pentecostal church. They raised their hands in the air and shouted: 
"Praise the Lord." But my hands wouldn't raise; they were glued to my 
side. And all I could do was mumble: "Glory be to Thee, 0 Lord." 

They laid hands on me at the end of the service, and I immediately 
began to praise the Lord in a new language that I had never learned or 
even heard before. It was the most glorious experience. The joy of the 
Lord flooded my soul. 

When I got home, my wife could plainly see that I had had a "taste 
of new wine," but she was not enthused. Her time was not yet. 

I went at my ministry again with a new enthusiasm and a new 
assurance. As my voice got louder, the Episcopalians understandably grew 
more frightened. The results in my own devotional life were wonderful. 
But the results of the ministry were still disappointing. 

Little by little, the Lord was beginning to make it clear that, if 
we want New Testament results, we have to learn and practice the whole 
of the New Testament order, not just a part of it. "Only Believe" is 
great for a start, but after that there is receiving, and obeying, and 
becoming. In a way, this book is the unfolding to date of the pilgrimage 
which began back there in Bozerman, Montana, a pilgrimage in search of 
the fullness of the New Testament pattern and experience, in the context 
of present day. 

The Lord clearly wants us as individuals to be converted, born 
anew, and filled with His Holy Spirit. But for ministry, the Lord wants 
to use, not individual Christians, but a many-membered Body known as the 
Church (where "Church" is understood as the Body of believers in whom 
His Spirit dwells). 

At first, I was still ministering as an individual. And though we 
saw some fruit, especially that which grew of itself later from seed we 
planted there, still I have to acknowledge that my ministry did not 
really get more effective at the time of receiving the Baptism in the 
Holy Spirit.  

One thing of note which happened during this time was to have a 
great effect on the future course of our lives. After I had received the 
Holy Spirit, I wondered how the Holy Spirit would want to work in an 
Episcopal Church, because I had not ever seen such a thing. I knew in my 
heart that it must be different from the way He did it in Pentecostal 
churches. Although I enjoyed the freedom and the enthusiasm at Brother 
Remond's Assembly of God, I just could not imagine stuff like that 
happening in an Episcopal Church. 

The Holy Spirit was somehow going to have to learn to be an 
Episcopalian. 
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I heard about a Presbyterian minister in Parkesburg, Pa. who had 
had an experience of the Baptism in the Spirit. Maybe he had had 
experiences with the working of the Spirit in his church that would 
point the way for us also. 

In the spring of 1959 I went with a group of college students to a 
conference in Ohio, where Christian students were gathered from all over 
the world, and the Lord began enlarging my vision. For a long time, the 
Lord had been giving me nudges to think about the world mission of the 
Church. I always said: "Lord, I'll go anywhere you want, Lord, as long 
as it's a cool climate -- lots of snow, skiing. Alaska, Lord? or 
Switzerland?" 

At this conference in Ohio, I kept meeting people from places like: 
Nigeria, Liberia, Thailand — all on the equator. They all said: "Won't 
you come over and help us?" It made me nervous. 

Immediately after this conference, I made my way to Parkesburg, 
Pa., to spend a week end with the Rev. James Brown, and attended his 
lovely historic old Presbyterian church. Saturday night about thirty 
people gathered for the Praise and Prayer meeting in the basement of the 
church. It was 1 Corinthians 14, and it was beautiful. It was calm, but 
alive with all the glory of heaven. The angels were there, and the Holy 
Spirit was in charge, and the saints of the Lord were gathered to 
minister the love of Jesus to each other. I learned that many were from 
other churches and some from long distances. On Sunday they would be in 
their own churches, following the rites and ceremonies of those 
churches, just as Jim Brown should be doing in that lovely old 
Presbyterian church. And they would be breathing something new into all 
their churches. 

Sunday morning I went to Jim Brown's adult Sunday School class. 
They "just happened" to be studying Acts 13 that day, where the pastors 
and teachers fasted and prayed and laid hands on Paul and Barnabas and 
sent them out in obedience to the Spirit's direct command. They went out 
without knowing where they were going, and being led by the Spirit, step 
by step. For the first time in my life, and without knowing why, I was 
completely shattered in the depths of my being by a Sunday School 
lesson. 

That evening I was taken to Philadelphia Gospel Temple in 
Philadelphia. The speaker was the Rev. Harold Bredesen, pastor of the 
First Reformed Church of Mount Vernon, New York. So in this one weekend 
the Lord arranged for me to meet not one, but two non-Pentecostal 
Pentecostals, and profit by their experiences and ministry. 

At the end of that service, I was called to the platform, and they 
all prayed over me. I believe it was the late Frank Poole, the pastor of 
the church, who delivered the prophecy over me, which constituted my 
clear missionary calling. In prophecy the Lord said that I was called to 
be an apostle, to carry His Gospel to the ends of the earth, that He 
would confirm the ministry with signs and wonders, and many would be 
brought into His Kingdom. But, He said, there were three conditions: 

1. I had to get rid of all my money and possessions (which were 
very many in those days). 

2. I had to be willing to go where He wanted, not where I wanted 
("Not Alaska, Lord? maybe the ....: tropics"). 

3. I had to be prepared for much separation from family and loved 
ones. 

This prophecy was confirmed several months later by being delivered 
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word for word the same by someone from another part of the country, who 
did not know me or any of those who had ministered to me at 
Philadelphia. 

I didn't like the conditions much, but who can argue successfully 
with the Lord? 

With this I knew the goal for which I was to aim, but I knew the 
time was not yet.  There must be a period, perhaps a long period, of 
preparation. I was given the good advice that one does not try to make 
prophecies come to pass. If they are really of God, God Himself will 
bring them to pass in His own time. 

So I returned to the parish ministry and to avid reading of 
Scripture. One year I read the Bible through from beginning to end more 
than five times. Its contents began to get into my mind >and heart. I 
studied, examined, compared. It began to be one great harmonious whole, 
but with such an intricate detail woven into all its parts. 

 

Note: *Throughout this book I use the words "just happened," with 
quotation marks to indicate that miraculous arrangement of circum-
stances, which the Lord brings about when He thinks it necessary for 
His purposes. 
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CHAPTER 2 
RIVERS IN THE WILDERNESS 

A Brand New Experience 
"The Gift is for you, and your children" 

 

RIVERS IN THE WILDERNESS 

In June of I960 we moved to a big circuit-riding mission field on 
the prairies of eastern Montana, where I roamed over a land area 
approximately that of the State of New Jersey. We eventually lived in 
Glendive, the largest town in the area, with a population of about 
8,000. Many of our people were scattered over the prairies on vast 
cattle ranches or living in small villages. 

The church in Glendive had been going for many years and had 
discouraged a number of my predecessors, some of whom, I heard, had had 
nervous breakdowns and the like, and none stayed long. I went into the 
church building to pray, and felt the tension all about me, and could 
well imagine what I would see on Sunday. As I predicted, Sunday morning 
there were gathered at the church about twenty-five angry looking women 
and two men. I later found out that the women not only looked angry, 
they were angry. When I called on them in their homes, their 
conversation always began with my predecessor, his wife, his children 
and his dog, recounting all the faults of each. When they got through 
with the Vicar and his family, they then gave me the run-down on other 
members of the parish. The Women's Guild meeting was an experience. 
They used the time to scream at each other and call each other names. 

The fifth week I was there on Friday, the Lord said to me: "This 
Sunday we will take authority over the spirit of criticism which binds 
this church and we will cast it out." I said, "Oh no, Lord, I have only 
been here five weeks. Many of my predecessors were here for several 
years." 

On Saturday, the Lord said to me, "This Sunday we will take 
authority over the spirit of criticism which binds this church, and we 
will cast it out." 

I said, "Oh no, Lord, we can't do that. They'll be angry, and then 
I can't work here anymore." 

On Sunday morning I got up to preach still arguing. But the Lord 
won the battle. I started in by asking them all to face up to the 
problem, and to accept the fact that it was not a natural, but a 
supernatural one — a bondage of satan that affected everyone of us. 
That is pretty hard teaching for the average Episcopal Church 
communicant to swallow. But the Lord Himself worked in their hearts 
that day and made them believe it. Then He made them believe that on 
that very day, at the instant they came forward to receive Holy 
Communion, they would all receive deliverance from the Lord. The church 
was set free of its bondage. In the five years I was there, I never 
heard anyone criticize anymore. Eventually the love of Christ was shed 
abroad in a wonderful way. 

Before I get too far ahead of this story, I need to recount a most 
important event that took place immediately after we moved there, and 
which proved the key to all further ministry there. My oldest son 
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Richard (who was fourteen at that time) went with me to our first Full 
Gospel Business Men's Fellowship International Convention in Tulsa, 
Oklahoma. Richard went along because it was his first chance to ride a 
jet plane. I had other motives. 

The first day, according to his story of it, Richard thought it 
pretty strange, "like they had gone off on a kick or something." But he 
also could not get away from the power and love of the Holy Spirit, 
which were so tremendously evident. 

So on the second night, after the young people's meeting (about 11 
P.M.), he began to pray. In the love of Christ, Jim Brown and Demos 
Shakarian prayed for my son until 2 A.M., as he saw himself falling, 
falling, falling into the hell-fire, and then began to see far above 
him a light shining, which grew bigger and bigger and burst upon him. 
He was gloriously brought to the Lord Jesus and filled with God's 
Spirit, and praising God in a new language. 

He was so drunk with the wonder of it all that I had to lead him 
back to his hotel room and put him to bed. In the morning he was a new 
man. 

After that, he and I began to minister to people together in our 
new mission field. We prayed for the sick and they were healed. The 
Lord began to do miracles and the town began to know something strange 
was happening. 

Mrs. McCarty, who was almost dying of a coronary thrombosis, was 
suddenly healed, and was not a bit shy about telling all her 
acquaintances that it was the Lord that healed her. Since everyone in 
town knew Mrs. McCarty, this was good publicity for the Lord. 

Richard and I traveled to the ranches and the villages to 
administer the sacraments of the Church, and spread the Word. There 
also the Lord often performed miracles. 

Along with ministry in the power of the Holy Spirit, I was 
constantly teaching the people about the meaning of: conversion, 
regeneration, discipleship. I told them that God wanted them to be 
baptized in His Holy Spirit, so that they would be equipped to do His 
works and manifest His power in the world. I explained this over and 
over several times. 

I felt vaguely that God wanted all His people filled with His 
Spirit, manifesting His gifts, doing signs and wonders in His Name. But 
I still could not exactly imagine what form this would take in the 
context of the Episcopal Church. 

 

A Brand New Experience 

I had been in contact by correspondence for several months with a 
group, mostly of Episcopalians in Van Nuys, California, who had 
experienced the Baptism in the Spirit in a church there. In March, 
1961," I asked Jean Stone, the leader of the group, to come for a while 
to talk to our people about their experience. 

The first night was very discreetly Episcopalian. We read Evening 
Prayer. Then Jean spoke briefly, and all went home. The second night 
began the same way. But then Jean said, "Are there any questions?" 

A Methodist minister from a nearby town had some questions, which 
he delivered in a most belligerent tone of voice. Jean answered very 
quietly and briefly. Then there was an awkward silence. I heard my voice 
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say hesitantly: "Would anyone like to be prayed for?" 

One of the Methodist pastor's parishioners wanted her ears healed. 
We prayed, and the Lord healed. Then the Methodist pastor became a real 
"shouting Methodist" as he began to pray Very Loudly in tongues. 

In the middle of the congregation a teenager began to pray non-stop 
in a new language. Some of the ladies of the church, sitting in the back 
row, looked very strange. I rushed back to try to calm their fears, 
"Don't worry. This is just what the Prophet Joel said would happen in 
the last days, when the Spirit was poured out on all flesh. Please don't 
be frightened." The ladies said, "We want to be prayed for." I said, "I 
haven't had much experience with this sort of thing. Wait a minute, and 
I'll get Mrs. Stone to pray for you." They said, "We can't wait." And 
they didn't. In a few minutes they also were praising the Lord in new 
tongues as the Spirit gave utterance. 

Even though I had wanted this, and prayed long for it, when it 
came, I was frightened. It seemed like I was the only one who was 
shocked. Each morning, as I thought over the events of the night before, 
my heart quaked, and I cried, "Lord, what are you doing to my church? 
I’m smashing it, He replied. "You're what?" "It's not going to be 'your' 
church anymore, but Mine." 

By the end of the week a large part of the active members of the 
church had experienced the Baptism of the Holy Spirit and were speaking 
in tongues, not noisily or emotionally like Pentecostals, but quietly 
like Episcopalians. 

Jean left with some vague instructions to gather the Spirit-filled 
ones for prayer and let the Spirit lead. So I gathered them all right, 
but just led the meeting. First we had a Bible study. That is, I gave a 
Bible lesson. Then asked if they had prayer requests, if they did, I led 
in prayer for them. 

Fortunately, after a few weeks of this, I went overseas and was 
gone for over a month. I thought that without me the prayer group would 
flop. But I underestimated the Holy Spirit. When I got back and attended 
my first prayer meeting, I was surprised to see the room full of people. 
There was a tremendous excitement in the air. They all began, as fast as 
they could get a turn, to tell me of the miracles the Lord had done in 
and through them since the last meeting a week before. 

There were tongues and interpretation and prophecy. Then someone 
would read a Bible verse. Another would say, "He showed me that same 
verse, and He gave me this insight about it." Occasionally someone would 
ask for prayer and a couple of people would converge on him, give a word 
from the Lord and pray. Miracles were happening, and all of it in such a 
wonderful divine order. Many people were used in ministry, but we were 
not conscious of persons, only of Jesus. I could only watch in 
amazement. I knew that all this was advocated in 1 Corinthians I4, but I 
had not seen it like this before. 

These prayer meetings went on and spread; people came from all 
over. One time I came back from a trip and found the ranks greatly 
swelled. They explained that these were the pastor, his wife, and about 
thirty members from a Lutheran church in a village 45 miles away. Men 
and women all attended our prayer meeting every Wednesday morning for 
several months, leaving their ranches to fend for themselves. Finally 
they felt sufficiently established in the things of the Spirit so that 
they did not come regularly any more, but we continued to have 
fellowship back and forth. 
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Late one morning a man found me at my office. He explained that he 
was a Congregationalist missionary to somewhere in South America, home 
on leave. He wanted to talk to me about the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. 
"Good," I said, settling back in my chair. "I hope you can stay several 
days?" "I'm sorry, I only have twenty minutes," he replied, "I have a 
luncheon appointment in another city." "In that case," I said, "We do 
not have time to talk. We only have time to pray." 

I called my wife, and we prayed with him, and immediately he was, 
yielding to the Spirit and praying in a new language. In twenty minutes 
he was gone and I never saw him again, but I believe he went back a more 
effective missionary. 

We had several outstanding healing miracles in and through the 
prayer group meetings. In fact, for the first two years, as far as I 
know, everyone who sought healing or other help, received it. One time a 
young couple came to our Wednesday morning prayer meeting and asked 
prayer for their eight year old boy, who had never heard nor spoken. We 
ministered to the couple, but did not yet feel moved to pray for the 
child. The next week they came again. The Lord spoke through a member of 
our group, telling them of something that they still had to straighten 
out in their lives. 

The next week they came again with the child. He was prayed for 
with a very simple one sentence prayer. But we felt good in our hearts 
and began to sing a hymn. On the second verse of the hymn the child 
joined the singing, and we knew he was healed. 

One Sunday the second summer after the outpouring of the Spirit, 
there were several guests in the congregation. Guests could always be 
distinguished from our regulars, even if one did not know any of the 
people. Because the guests always wore very serious and proper church 
going faces. Our members, after the Holy Spirit began working on them, 
usually looked as though they were about to break into torrents of 
praise or laughter, or both. 

On this particular Sunday morning, then, I was anxious that things 
go well and not shock the guests from out of town. But I had no more 
than turned back towards the altar after the offertory, than my son 
Peter, who was serving as acolyte, began speaking clearly and distinctly 
and extensively in tongues. There was nothing for it but to give the 
interpretation and then continue the service. I knew that our people 
understood about such things; but I thought, "What will the visitors 
think?" 

When the visitors went out the door, I found out what they thought. 
They said, "We didn't understand all that happened this morning. But, 
my, it was beautiful." 

I eventually learned that the gifts of the Spirit, if they are 
really of the Holy Spirit and are delivered calmly and reverently, do 
not frighten people. In fact, people's hearts are touched and they are 
drawn to seek a closer walk with the Lord. 

At the Sunday morning service I recounted above, there was also a 
young man from Oklahoma who was working in the oil fields for his summer 
field work. That was his first service with us. After the service he 
cornered Peter and asked, "How long did it take you to memorize all that 
stuff in a foreign language?" Peter answered, "Oh, it didn't take any 
time at all." 

We tried several times to explain to that young man what was going 
on there. But every time we tried to say something to clarify it, what 
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came out of our mouths was just something farther out and goofier. 

Finally one Sunday in September, I knew he had to leave. I was 
disappointed not to see him in church, as I had hoped to try one more 
time to explain. Right after the service I had to go to another village 
for a service, but after I left, he came to the house. He told my wife 
how much the summer had meant to him spiritually as well as other ways, 
and thanked her profusely. She said. "Would you like to receive the Holy 
Spirit now?" She and Andrew (who was then four years old) prayed for him 
at the altar rail. He was baptized in the Holy Spirit and went happily 
on his way home.  

Friday afternoons after school, I usually loaded up the car with a 
group of young school teachers. We prayed and sung loudly as we drove to 
Ekalaka, 100 miles away. Ekalaka is a small ranching town of about 500 
inhabitants. We had a little congregation there, many of whom lived 
outside of the village on ranches. Friday evening we celebrated Holy 
Communion together in one of the homes. I usually took along an 
accordion, which is not exactly like a church organ, but at least makes 
it easier and more fun to sing hymns. So before or after the communion 
we usually had a brief hymn sing. Usually I took some time for teaching, 
and then we usually ended by praying together informally as the Spirit 
led. 

Saturday morning my school teacher friends and I spent calling on 
people and evangelizing. In the afternoon we went on back to Baker, 40 
miles north. After a service at a home there, we returned home Saturday 
evening. Sunday morning was the service at the church in Glendive (our 
only actual church building). Sunday afternoon we often went to Richey, 
45 miles to the Northwest. 

Eastern Montana is very dry by nature. The average yearly rainfall 
is only about six inches. The first year I was there, it was unusually 
dry. And the second year up to May there was not a drop. The ground was 
getting bald, and the cattle scrawny. There were also grasshoppers, that 
threatened to eat up whatever remained. One of my parishioners began to 
remember that years ago in North Dakota, if there was a drought, they 
would pray for rain and the Lord would send it. This was a new and 
shocking idea. But as we often do in emergencies, we began to examine 
the Bible. We looked up the passages that had anything to do with rain, 
prosperity, fruit of the land, and the like. We found it very clearly 
taught in Scripture that we are to turn to the Lord for all these 
things. I talked to Pastor James Hansen at the Lutheran Church and he 
thought we should give it a try. We then talked to the ministerial 
association. 

They said, "We don't think that is a good idea at all. It might not 
work and then everybody would lose his faith in God, and we would be 
embarrassed." 

Then Pastor Jim talked to the mayor, who was a good Lutheran and 
baptized in the Spirit, and to the President of the Chamber of Commerce, 
who was one of our members. They were enthusiastic. 

So we went back to the ministerial association, and Pastor Jim 
said, "I have talked to the mayor and the President of the Chamber of 
Commerce, and they said they are ashamed of you." Then they said, "Go 
ahead, but we don't want to take part officially." 

We had thousands of posters made with the words: "Don't trust to 
luck -- pray for rain." These we placed in the shop windows and nailed 
on trees and telephone poles all over the whole area. We also printed 
several thousand leaflets: "What you need to know about Weather 
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Control." These contained all the Bible verses we had found that explain 
God's ways. The local radio station (which belonged to our Senior 
Warden) gave free time to anybody who wanted to pray for rain over the 
air. With all this, about everybody must have known that we were praying 
for rain. 

But the first few days nothing happened, and as a week passed, my 
faith began to do flip-flops. But on the tenth day the rain came down in 
torrents. The Lord knew that that was the day the grass-hoppers all came 
out of their cocoons. All of, them drowned. That year we had over 
fifteen inches of rain and the area looked unusually green. One of our 
members, who worked in an office where he had access to the statistics 
about rainfall, was able to prove that that year there was an unusual 
amount of rainfall around each village where there was one of our 
interdenominational Spirit-led prayer groups. Other areas were still 
dry. 

On the prairies, when crops are nearly ready, for harvest, hail 
often wipes out the crop. One time some of the Lutheran people from 
Richey heard us talking about this. They said that they used to pay a 
lot each year for hail insurance. But one year they thought, "Why not 
trust God instead." So they took the insurance money, and gave it to the 
Lord's work. After that the hail often fell on their neighbors' property 
across the county road, but it never fell on theirs. So, back to the 
Scriptures again. We came to realize that Christians have the right to 
command the destructive forces of nature and rebuke them in Jesus' Name, 
just as Jesus Himself rebuked the storms on the sea. 

That fall there was a great ice jam in the river in the middle of 
town. The water was piling up above, and threatened to flood the town. 
On the other hand, if the jam went out first, we knew that many sections 
of bottom land would be flooded down below. 

So in the dark of night, and in pouring rain, a little old lady, 
one of our parishioners, stood on the bank of the river, and commanded 
the breakup of that ice jam piece by piece. 

 

"The Gift is for you, and your children" 

When I first received the Baptism of the Spirit, my wife was not in 
favor. I found out afterwards that she had the impression that a person 
had to become unconscious first. But she also sensed an incompleteness 
or emptiness in her life. She was also disturbed by the Parable of the 
Wise and Foolish Virgins, feeling that she was indeed one of the 
foolish ones. Eventually every time she heard a sermon — any sermon —— 
she burst into tears, because the Spirit was working on her. She held 
out until January of 1961, but then one evening she asked Richard and 
me to pray for her. She begun to pray in a new language. Then she began 
to laugh. She laughed for sheer joy from 9 P.M. to 7 A.M. 

Whereas we had formerly been "one flesh," we now became one spirit, 
and it often is impossible to say which of the ministry was hers and 
which mine. If I went away, as I often did, for an extended period of 
time, the work of the prayer groups and personal ministry went on just 
as well as, and sometimes I grudgingly had to admit, better than, when 
I was there. 

Peter had had a vision of the Lord when he was eight, in which the 
Lord called him to be His servant, and Pete had always lived close to 
the Lord. So it was a very natural thing for him to yield to the Holy 
Spirit. He began to be very obedient to the Spirit and used in the 
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gifts of the Spirit. 

One day my daughter Becky, who was six, came to me and said:  
"I want to receive the Holy Spirit now." 
I said, "Becky, you're too young." 
She said, "I want to receive the Holy Spirit now." 
I said, "You're too young." 
She said, "I want to receive the Holy Spirit now." 
Peter said firmly, "The Lord says she is s'posed'ta receive now." 

So I laid hands' on Becky and she immediately began praying in 
tongues. But Andrew, who was two, imitated me, laying hands on David, 
who was four. David also began to speak in tongues. I retreated to my 
room in horror. 

I said, "Lord, you can't do this. They're no old enough. He said, 
"Why not? They're My children aren't they?" I had no more answers. 

Andrew must have received at the same time, because a year later, 
when he and I were praying for his sister who was sick, he prayed 
clearly and distinctly in Indonesian, a language he had up to then never 
heard. He said God taught him those words. 

One time we had a preaching mission at our church in Glendive in 
the afternoons we had meetings for the children. The first afternoon, 
Father Roberts told them about the power of God, who was able to create 
everything that we can see. Then he told them about the love and 
nearness of God in Jesus. The second day he told them that God wants 
them to have His power in them so, that they can be like Jesus. 

"How many want to receive this power now?" He asked them.  

All raised their hands.  

“Let’s pray.” 

Five minutes later the whole roomful of children, with one or two 
exceptions, were praising the Lord in new languages. Then he led them 
up in front of the altar in the church. 

He pointed to one child. "Speak in that new language," he said. The 
child did. He pointed to another, "What did he say?" That child gave 
the interpretation. He pointed to another, "The Lord wants to say 
something through you." The child began to prophesy. After all had had 
a chance, Fr. Roberts opened 1 Corinthians 12:8-11, read about the 
gifts of the Spirit, and said "This is what you just did." The children 
were delighted, and they jumped up and down and clapped their hands.  

After that, in the Sunday School classes, we usually took some time 
for the Holy Spirit to speak through the children. They prayed in the 
Spirit and the gifts were in operation. Sometimes in a lesson someone 
asked a question that nobody could answer. Then they would pray and the 
Lord would speak in prophecy through one of the children to explain it 
clearly and beautifully. 

One day a week after school we had prayer group meeting for 
children. These were very supernatural meetings with the gifts of the 
Spirit very much in operation. The prayers, prophecies and other 
utterances were all short -- usually just one or two sentences — but 
the results were amazing. They brought their friends from school and 
ministered to them in the Spirit. 

One time they brought a little boy from another church, whose 
family I knew would not be happy if their child started speaking in 
tongues, so I hoped they would not get too far out that day. They sang 
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a song or two. Then one of the children said, "There is someone here 
whose relative is sick and we are to pray for her." "Oh yes," said the 
new little boy, "my grandmother is in the hospital in Billings. She was 
in an auto accident." 

Another boy began to tell him in detail about the grandmother's 
injuries; another described the grandmother, although none of them knew 
her or knew anything about her. Another boy said, "The Lord shows us 
all these things so that you will believe. Do you want to accept the 
Lord Jesus in your heart now?" The child began to weep and accepted the 
Lord as his Lord. Then we prayed for the grandmother, and the Lord 
touched her. 

One time I received a letter from a woman in California, explaining 
her troubles, and asking prayer for deliverance. I went to the 
children's prayer meeting and gave them her first name only. They began 
to pray. One described her condition and difficulties (essentially the 
same as the contents of the letter); one had a word of wisdom about how 
to pray for her. One led out in a brief prayer, and then there was a 
prophetic utterance of encouragement, which I noted down and sent to 
her. 

Another time they came in with a new boy. They all went directly up 
to the front of the church, knelt at the altar rail and began to 
worship and praise the Lord in the Spirit. Then they asked the new boy, 
"Do you want to receive the Holy Spirit now." "Holy Spirit." What's 
that?" "Oh, it's great. You get to speak in tongues and prophesy and 
stuff. "Oh, I don't know about that." So they sat down and started to 
talk. One read from Acts 3, about the healing of the cripple at the 
Beautiful Gate. He said, "If you receive the Holy Spirit, you can heal 
people." Another said, "You can speak God's words. That's called 
prophecy." "You can pray and talk to God all the time." "Tommy, do you 
want to receive the Holy Spirit now." "Yes, I guess so." 

They prayed for him, but nothing happened. They were pushing ahead 
of the Lord, but they didn't realize it. They looked kind of 
discouraged, as they sat down to consider what to do next. So then they 
decided each would pray in turn. The first three led out in prayer. But 
the fourth stalled. Somebody said, "Your s'posed'ta speak in tongues." 
Still nothing. "Go ahead, stop stalling." So then the fourth child 
spoke in tongues; another interpreted; and then the rest took their 
turns at prayer. 

By this time the tears were running down Tommy's face. He was ready 
now for the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. They laid hands on him again, 
and this time, he began to praise the Lord in a new language. 

So in a very short time this move of the Spirit affected nearly 
every one in that little church. Young and old were changed so 
radically and quickly that sometimes I hardly recognized people. 
Without, our even trying, we were able to reach people in other towns 
and other areas. People came from long distances to see what was 
happening, and went away with a new and wonderful experience. 

Basically in those days of ministry in Montana we were trying to 
find the keys to getting New Testament results in the church of today.  

The First important key was, of course, the Baptism in the Holy 
Spirit; for without this one mostly depends on his own ability. 

The Second important lesson was that one person filled with the 
Spirit does not make a church. The Body is not one member, but 
many. It was not until Richard received the Baptism in the Spirit 
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and began to minister with me that we began to see real results. 
Then after the church in Glendive received the Spirit, the ministry 
passed from Richard and me to the whole Body. I fact, I rarely 
prayed for anyone anymore. The parishioners were doing all the 
ministry. 

The Third important lesson is that of the Body ministry in which 
all the members participate freely under the direct leadership of 
the Holy Spirit, with all the gifts of the Spirit in operation. 
When this began to happen we really began to see New Testament 
results.
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CHAPTER 3 
BEGINNING TO TRAVEL 

Some Hard Lessons 

 

 

BEGINNING TO TRAVEL 

In May of 1961, just after the outpouring of the Spirit in 
Glendive, my son Richard and I went with thirty other people on a tour 
of the Holy Land sponsored by the Full Gospel Business Men's Fellowship 
International. We made a number of friendships which have been lasting 
and a great support in subsequent days. 

Furthermore, what had formerly just been names in the Bible, 
suddenly became actual places. Now when I read the Bible, I can 
visualize clearly just where it all took place. Time and again, as we 
stood looking at one historic spot or another, the Lord spoke to us 
directly, imprinting that moment in our memories. In the cave at 
Bethlehem, where Jesus was born among ox and ass and sheep, God spoke 
to us of His love, and His purpose for a lost and dying world. In the 
cave at Nazareth, which was Jesus' home as a boy, He spoke to us again 
in prophetic word. I will never forget the moment in the garden of 
Gethsemane, when Mrs. Thomas, a member of our party began to weep and 
wail, and we all experienced in a deep way the agony of Jesus as He 
prayed there for the last time. Then there was the Sunday morning 
service in front of the Empty Tomb in Jerusalem, in which a party from 
Holland "happened" along and joined us in praise to God in two 
languages. There was praise and prayer and conversion and Baptism in 
the Spirit. And the Lord impressed us with the enormous significance of 
the Empty Tomb, empty because the grave could not hold Him whom our 
souls love. He is not there. He is risen indeed. Alleluia. How 
wonderful to know and love the risen Lord. 

Our last day in Damascus we met Samuel Doktorian, a pastor from 
Beirut Lebanon. He said, "Won't you hold a service at my church in 
Beirut tonight." We asked, "Is there a service scheduled for tonight?" 
"No." "How will you get people together on such short notice?" "Oh, I 
won't need to," he said, "Noah didn't have to round up the animals to 
go into the ark. The Lord gathered them in." This faith turned out to 
be well-grounded. That evening seven hundred people gathered at the 
church in Beirut. Among them were a few Christians; and the rest were 
Communists, or Moslems, or other religions. 

We sang, and testified, and prayed, and prophesied, and someone 
preached, and the people were stirred. Then we asked those wanting 
prayer to come forward; and about five hundred responded. We prayed for 
them, one by one, until midnight. We didn't know their language and 
could only lay on hands and pray as the Spirit led. People were saved, 
deaf ears were unstopped, blind eyes opened, and at least fifty people 
were baptized in the Holy Spirit. 

One whom my son Richard prayed for the Baptism in the Spirit was 
the communist youth leader for the city of Beirut, who had just opened 
her heart to Jesus in that service. It was just one of those wonderful 
times when the Holy Spirit takes over and seems to have everything His 
own way. 

At the close of that service, people brought what became a small 
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mountain of scarves and handkerchiefs for us to pray over. We later 
heard that one of these was sent to a relative in Armenia, inside the 
Iron Curtain, who was completely paralyzed and able to move only his 
head. At the instant the handkerchief was laid on his body, he leaped 
to his feet completely healed. 

After returning briefly to my church to see that the Holy Spirit 
had all very much in hand, in July my wife and I attended the Full 
Gospel Business Men's International Convention in Miami. My wife was 
newly walking in the Spirit and this was her first opportunity to 
experience the work of the Spirit in a large gathering, and also to 
meet many, many wonderful friends and co-laborers in the Spirit's way. 
We had a wonderful time together. One day during the convention we met 
the Ongs, whom I had known on my trip to the Holy Land. They had once 
before spoken to me about going to their country of Indonesia to 
minister, but I had not really given it any particular thought. Now 
they repeated the offer, and the spirit instantly hit me with a 
thousand volts of electricity, so that I nearly fell to the floor. The 
Ongs said that they planned to get a group of ministers together to go 
as a team, and that they would make arrangements through their many 
acquaintances among the churches in Indonesia. I went home and looked 
up Indonesia on the map. I had no idea where it was. 

The Team eventually consisted of Gerald Derstine, a Mennonite from 
Florida, and me, an Episcopalian from Montana. The time set was October 
and November of that year 1961. We held campaigns in the principal 
cities of Java. We were a strange combination, not only because Gerald 
is as short as I am tall, but also because our backgrounds are very 
different. But I know it was the Lord's choice for that moment. Most 
times Gerald preached evangelistic meetings in the evenings, and I gave 
Bible studies on the Holy Spirit in the mornings. Everywhere large 
numbers were saved and healed and filled with the Spirit. Gerald taught 
the people about holy Christian living, which I also needed to hear. I 
was not really qualified to teach on the Holy Spirit, since my 
knowledge had come from experience only. I said that I thought the main 
qualification for the Lord's work is ignorance of the job, so that we 
don't interfere with the Lord's work. Obviously the Holy Spirit did a 
miraculous job of teaching me and the people simultaneously, so that 
people of many denominations received the word with joy and acted on 
it. 

In those days visitors to the churches in Indonesia were rare, and 
we were received like kings everywhere we went. One day, as someone 
came to our hotel room bearing a large quantity of the twentieth kind 
of fruit in three days, I said, "Lord, I thought this was supposed to 
be a rough life. All we do is live high on the hog. Is this really all 
right Lord? 

He said, "I might as well tell you that some day in the future it 
is going to get Very Rough Indeed. When it does, I want you to remember 
these days with joy; and don't forget that I can take care of you." 

It was a wonderful first experience in this kind of traveling 
ministry. I fell in love with Indonesia and with its people, and left a 
large piece of my heart there when I finally headed home, laden down 
with gifts. 

In the spring of 1962 I went to Jamaica with my son Peter and a 
young college student. We held evangelistic meetings each evening in 
large public buildings or in open fields with sometimes several 
thousand people standing for hours to hear the preaching of the Gospel. 
At that moment Jamaica was in the process of receiving its independence 
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from colonial English rule, and was facing its first national election 
with fully as much heat as light. 

Each night our loudspeakers were in competition with those of 
political candidates. By day we traveled around in a car equipped with 
a loudspeaker on top playing religious music until a crowd gathered. 
Then we started to preach. It was exhilarating and it was fruitful. 

In Jamaica we said, "We as outsiders have no opinion about who 
should be chosen in your national elections, but if you want your 
independence to be a lasting success, you need Jesus as the real Head 
of your government. And you need to give your first loyalty to Him." 

Each night we prayed for hundreds of people, often praying until 
after midnight. We usually asked the local pastors to speak with those 
who came forward to accept Jesus as their Savior. We prayed for 
hundreds of sick people as they came by us in a line. We saw many 
healed instantly and miraculously that way; and quite a few received 
the Baptism in the Holy Spirit and spoke in tongues as we laid hands on 
them, just for a few seconds. 

My son Peter was only eleven years old at the time, but the Lord 
used him in praying for people and even occasionally to speak in the 
meetings. I remember one night they spent about five minutes getting 
the microphone down to his level. I still remember his sermon and can 
quote it in entirety: 

"Once there was a fig tree, but it hadn't any fruit on it. 
Jesus came along and cursed it, and it died. The moral of this 
is that Christians are supposed to be fruitful." 

I have always felt that that sermon could easily be lengthened, but 
not necessarily improved. 

The real leader of our expedition was Ben Swett, a veteran 
missionary to Jamaica and much loved everywhere. As we traveled the 
children everywhere shouted, "Brother Ben, Brother Ben." Each night he 
sang and played his guitar for an hour or two in the meetings. 

People listened in spellbound silence, their hearts were stirred, 
and they began to see Jesus. 

The Jamaica trip was a new and exciting experience, and I have 
often wished we could do it again. But my real burden was for 
Indonesia. So in July and August of 1963 I was in Indonesia again, this 
time with my father and mother-in-law and my oldest son Richard. 
Richard sang and attracted the teenagers. His grandparents and I did 
the preaching. We visited more cities than before, including one on 
another island. The schedule was much more frantic than before, but 
everywhere the Gospel was preached and the Lord blessed it. 

Some of the Christian leaders began to speak to me about the need 
for a new kind of training center for Christian evangelists. They said 
that in an ordinary theological school or Bible school, the students 
get their brains filled up with knowledge. But their spiritual 
condition often declines and their enthusiasm always declines. For that 
reason these leaders asked me when I went home to examine schools in 
America and try to find out how to start one that would really prepare 
students for enthusiastic, spiritual ministry. This request was 
important to me for two reasons: 

1. It started me to thinking about methods of training for 
Ministry. After returning to the United States I collected and 
examined catalogues from over 200 schools. I also visited several 
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of these and began to learn some amazing things about training 
programs, which I will discuss at length in another chapter. 

2. I met Ted Hegre of the Bethany Fellowship Training Center. 
After showing me his school, he began to talk to me about 
sanctification and to explain that they believed that Christians 
can and must live in real and continuous holiness. I dismissed this 
completely the first time I heard it, feeling that Episcopalians 
just don't believe that way, and if they did it would probably 
interfere with their drinking habits. 

 

Some Hard Lessons 

But the Lord did not let me off so easily. I have since learned 
that if we refuse to learn something new when the Lord presents it to 
us, He often takes drastic measures to influence our thinking. 

Back in August of 1962 we had a preview of this. Richard, Peter, 
two other teen-agers, and I had gone on a camping trip in the Rocky 
Mountains. On the way we met one of my most fanatic friends, Dan Ayers, 
who offered to take us to the top of the ridge with his Jeep, and then 
we could walk along the ridge two or three days and come down. On the 
way up Dan noticed that the gas gauge registered 0. He said, "Have you 
ever seen God fill a gas tank?" Then he began to tell about times when 
the Lord had helped him supernaturally. As he talked, we saw the needle 
begin to move gradually towards full. When we arrived at the top, the 
needle indicated 3/4 full. We all thought we were imagining it and 
didn't dare mention it to each other until after he left us. But before 
he left us he prayed for us, saying, "Oh Lord, help your children as 
they go through the valley of the shadow of death. Protect them and 
save them, Oh Lord." 

I thought this was a very odd way to pray for people who were about 
to spend a pleasant few days hiking in the mountains. That evening, us 
we prayed together, the Lord spoke in prophecy, "Do not fear. I am 
going to demonstrate My great love for you in these days apart with 
Me." So we thought: Maybe Dan got carried away. 

The next day at noon we pitched our tent beside a beautiful high 
mountain lake. We were only about ten yards from the lake, but we were 
not to see it again. Because it began to snow very hard. In the middle 
of August it "just happened" to snow continuously for two days and 
nights. 

We built a fire and we stood in front of it and turned and turned. 
We had to keep moving, because the side towards the fire was very hot 
and the other side cold. 

Then we asked the Lord what He meant by promising to show His love 
to us. We did a lot of complaining, but it kept right on snowing. We 
didn't think to thank Him that we had enough wood for a fire. 

Finally on the third morning the Lord said it was time to start 
moving. We still I could not see two yards, but we packed our gear and 
started out in the direction the Lord indicated. He led us up over the 
ridge and down. At eleven o'clock, the sun broke through and we were at 
the top of a trail leading down. 

The next day in calmer vein we asked the Lord what it was all 
about. He said, "I show My love not only in blessing you and taking 
things easy for you, but also in preserving and leading you in the 
midst of great difficulty and trouble. You are about to experience 
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great difficulties in your church and in your ministry, and I want you 
to remember this lesson." 

Troubles came. Confusion entered into our home and into our church. 
By the end of 1963 the move of the Spirit had dried up almost as 
dramatically as it had begun. 

The Lord said. "You really did need to learn about My lessons about 
holiness. You have suffered defeat because you did not have it. You had 
the power of My Spirit, but your lives were not sanctified and they did 
not stand the test of time." It was a bitter lesson. 

And so I found myself again at Bethany Fellowship, learning the way 
of sanctification and victorious Christian living, too late to save the 
work of the Spirit at our church. Nothing was happening there any more. 
But much was happening in my heart. Often the Lord has to dry up one 
thing to force us to learn something new. 

In July 1964 I was listening to a sermon on something else, but was 
not hearing it. The Lord was saying to me, "It is now time to sell 
everything you own and get ready to move." Our possessions were many. 

We began to sell and eventually give away. At one point my wife 
wanted to put our furniture in storage and called the worker to look it 
over. But he was a good Lutheran and full of the Spirit of Cod. He said 
to Barbara, "Do you want to know what I really think?" She said, "Yes." 
He said, "I think storing all this furniture would be sort of like 
building a barn for a dead horse." That settled that. We got rid of 
what we could, and left the rest for the ladies of the church to sell. 

The Lord said, "You have to go somewhere where you can be trained 
for the mission field. I want to train you in a fellowship where My 
Spirit operates freely." So I began to explore all the possibilities I 
knew of. The Lord firmly closed the door on them all. 

In September Mr. McCarty became very sick and we began a prayer 
chain for him, praying around the clock. After he passed away 
peacefully, we kept the prayer chain going 24 hours a day. My in-laws 
came and helped out by taking a turn in the chain. The Lord sent two 
young men from Bethany and they joined the chain also. This continued 
and became almost our only work for two months. 

In December the Lord said, "You are all to go to Indonesia except 
Peter. You must be ready as soon as possible." (This also did not 
include Richard who was away at university). So we stopped the prayer 
chain and began feverish preparation. The Lord was going to prepare us 
for the mission field in Indonesia.  

We wanted to have as little organization, humanly speaking, as 
possible. We felt we were being sent by the Lord, and we wanted to be 
responsible to Him. But we also realized that in the Body of Christ we 
may not stand alone. In a practical way, we were going to need people 
back home to handle finances and correspondence. But even more we 
needed to be subject to other Christians, so that we would not just go 
off on a tangent. Most of all we needed the prayers of as many people 
as possible. 

For these purposes we formed a small, non-profit organization, duly 
incorporated, to which we gave the name: The Holy Way, Inc. Actually 
was just a prayer group, but they send out news letters from time to 
time, letting our friends know how we are doing, and they handle other 
matters that needed handling in the United States. 

The name, Holy Way, is based on Isaiah 35:8 which states that there 
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shall be a road called the Holy Way which cannot be walked by the 
unclean. But with Jesus going before us on it, even a fool will not be 
led astray. This is God's road for the returning home of the ransomed 
of the Lord, by which they can come to Zion with singing and with 
everlasting joy upon their heads. 

We do not mean that we are that road, but rather that we are on it 
and we want to point others to it. 

In the Christian life two major elements have to be in balance. We 
need the power, that gifts, and the ministries of the Holy Spirit, that 
the Gospel may be effectively preached to the ends of the earth. And 
the Christian worker needs to live continually in personal holiness 
before the Lord. The holiness without the power is boring. But the 
power without the holiness is dangerous. We need to have both. 

In practice we have found that people who really have Christ's 
sanctification have little trouble receiving the blessings of the Holy 
Spirit. In this book I speak much about the power and manifest work of 
the Holy Spirit. But this is because this is a book of events and 
results. In actual ministry we talk much more about conversion, 
sanctification, victorious Christian living. If people's personal lives 
are straightened out with the Lord, the Holy Spirit works sovereignly. 
We hardly have to mention him. 

In January of 1965 we had everything ready except for visas. The 
Indonesians were angry with the Malaysians at that period, and this 
anger extended to all English speaking peoples. But, knowing the Lord 
had called us, we started out anyway. We went to Hong Kong. There the 
Lord arranged our visa; but only a four week tourist visa. The Lord 
eventually enabled this to be miraculously transformed into a semi-
permanent visa. 

On January 31, 1965, Barbara and I and five children arrived in 
Jakarta as enemy aliens, not knowing how long we would be able to stay, 
but believing that the Lord had called us and would keep us here until 
He got through with us. This has turned out to be the case. 
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Home Again 

 

 

BEGINNING MISSIONARY TRAINING 

Indonesia consists of about 3000 islands with over 300 languages 
and over 110 million inhabitants. The island of Java is the fourth 
largest island, with a population of 85 million. 

Java is one of the most fertile areas in the world. There are just 
two seasons: the rainy season, when it rains copiously every day, and 
the dry season, when it does not rain at all. But even in the dry 
season everything continues to be green, and the land is always 
fertile. 

Living conditions, by American standards, are quite primitive. Many 
things Westerners regard as essential to life are almost unknown here. 
Telephones are rare. Automobiles are few and usually very ancient. The 
roads are filled with people walking, riding bicycles, horse drawn 
carts, ox-carts, and many other kinds of transportation. Hot and cold 
running water has not been invented. In the cities, the bathroom has a 
large tank full of water. We bathe morning and afternoon by dipping 
water out of the tank and pouring it over us. In the villages bathrooms 
are rare. The river is used for everything. Cooking is done on little 
charcoal or kerosene stoves. Houses in the city are built of concrete 
or wood; in the villages from woven bamboo. 

When we arrived in Indonesia in 1965 we settle first in Semarang, 
where we were given a small apartment at the church. We began language 
study, which became our main activity for the first eight months. In 
addition to that we held school for our children. 

Actually it was a new experience in family living. We began to 
realize that in the United States we had been so tied up in all sorts 
of activity that we had never really had time to be a family. Now we 
had time to be together, to talk and study and pray together. It was 
new and wonderful, and we thanked the Lord for it. 

Also I was doing a lot of praying about our ministry in Indonesia. 
I knew we were here first of all to learn. But I believed also that the 
Lord wanted to show us new things about His ways of evangelism, 
training ministries, and the like. 

I had of course experienced the organized church way of doing 
things. I knew that people could be gathered together one or more times 
a week for corporate liturgical worship, be given instruction, and 
sometimes develop spiritually. I knew that occasionally even new people 
came into churches. But on the whole I felt that this method alone is 
too slow. It doesn't really "turn the world upside down," as the early 
church did. People are being born and dying too fast in this old world 
for us ever to reach the world with the usual church method. 
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I also had seen something of big evangelistic campaigns, and had 
done some of this in Java and Jamaica. I knew that people did get 
converted and healed and baptized in the Spirit through these 
campaigns. I feel sure that there is a time and place for this method, 
and the results perhaps do justify the cost and effort. But I was aware 
also that these results are not always lasting. The results in Java are 
not even realistic. If we invite people who wish to be converted and 
accept Jesus as their Lord and Savior to come forward for prayer, the 
same people will come forward each night. They just like to be prayed 
for. 

In the I930's John Sung from China had traveled all over Indonesia 
holding big campaigns, teaching the people, and forming evangelistic 
teams which continued to work for some years after he left. In the 
1950's T.L. Osborn came and held large campaigns in Jakarta and 
Surabaya, in which thousands were converted and healed and the churches 
were renewed in a lasting way. 

But I began to believe that the Lord had a new and more radical 
plan for me and for Indonesia. He wanted to introduce a more indigenous 
type of revival, less associated with Big Names and large crowds, and 
more related to the ministry of the whole Body of Christ. 

In Jogja I met a small group of young men who were meeting together 
in a home to pray and seek the Lord's plan. I visited them several 
times, and we exchanged views and taught each other. They believed that 
real Christian growth is based on three principles: 

1. Fullness. The fullness of the Holy Spirit and His free 
operation in the lives of Christians and in the churches; 
the full Gospel based on the whole counsel of God. Not a 
"least common denominator" compromise, but all Christians 
supplementing and fulfilling each other. 

2. Oneness. Unity based not on committee reports, or 
compromise between organizations, but a real spiritual unity 
in Christ through the operation of His Spirit in the hearts 
of His people. 

3. Witness. Men being sent out into the highways and byways 
in the power of the Holy Spirit to preach the Gospel, not by 
word only, but in "demonstration of the Spirit and power." 

These three principles have continued to be a foundation for our 
thinking and work. 

I still remembered that the Lord had said He wanted to train us and 
prepare us in a fellowship which could operate in the fullness and 
freedom of the Spirit. 

So I tried to get the elders and members of the church in Semarang 
to gather together for fellowship in the Spirit. But they had all 
become occupied with various social work projects, and seemed not to 
have any interest in the work of the Holy Spirit. I submitted my report 
on training programs, but I don't think they even read it. They were 
now thinking in terms of founding a theological school along 
traditional lines. I tried to move some of them to evangelize, but they 
said the political situation was unstable just now and it was unsafe to 
go out evangelizing. 

 

Our First Team 

But again the Lord was letting one door close, because He wanted to 
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open another one. As I continued to pray and seek His will, He began to 
point out to me several young men that He said would work with me. I 
did not say anything to them, but just kept praying. One by one the 
Lord moved on their hearts and they came to me. We began to gather at 
my home each evening, mostly just to pray and praise the Lord. We felt 
that the Lord was gathering us together to be an evangelistic team, but 
we did not know how we should go about it. The boys all got baptized in 
the Holy Spirit, and I began to teach them about sanctification and 
victorious Christian living. Several of them could play guitar, so we 
spent a lot of time singing and praising the Lord together. After a 
while ministry began to open up to us. We began to be called to homes 
where there was sickness or trouble. One time we were called to a house 
where a teen age boy bad become demon possessed and had been 
unconscious for two days. They said his girl friend had been working 
black magic on him. So we prayed for him for several hours. 

There was a witch doctor there, and we said he had to go if we were 
going to pray. You can't mix black magic with Jesus Christ, The witch 
doctor threatened to put all kinds of spells on us, but it all 
backfired on him. That night he went insane. 

The boy we were praying for was wonderfully delivered. He entered 
into the heaven lies and saw God's dwelling place, and heard God 
calling him. The next day he called his family together. The father and 
mother were lapsed Christians. The children were still largely 
untouched by the Gospel. The boy who had been delivered prophesied over 
his family one by one. The Lord took possession of their lives. The 
house began to fill up with people. There were three days and nights of 
continuous praise and prayer and many who visited yielded their lives 
to the Lord. 

That method of evangelism is not in the books on evangelism, but it 
was effective. We found out that if we are not too eager to put our own 
plans into effect, the Lord has some more radical and exciting ways of 
getting things done. 

When we first moved to Semarang, my children met a young boy by the 
name of Rohani. He played with them a lot, but he was afraid of me. If 
I appeared, he ran off and hid. I just prayed for him. The second time 
that our little group of boys met for prayer, Rohani came and received 
the Baptism in the Spirit. After that he came to my house each evening 
to pray and praise the Lord. He always prayed, "Lord, let me not be 
afraid of man, but only of You." The Lord answered that prayer. 

In January of 1966, just before his seventeenth birthday, Rohani 
left school and decided to become the first full-time member of our 
team. The rest of the boys were still in school at that time. One of 
them, Gwan An, was not only going to school, but also worked four hours 
a day as an accountant at a hospital. But every evening he was at 
prayer meeting. 

Gwan An had formerly been a juvenile delinquent, stealing, 
gambling, etc. One time he lost a lot of money and got sick. In time of 
trouble he surrendered to the Lord, and his whole life changed 
suddenly. He started going to prayer meeting each morning at the 
church. The second week, one morning, a big white giant kneeled beside 
him and seemed to be praying for him. This frightened him, so that the 
next day he chose an entirely different part of the church. But again 
the giant knelt beside him. He thought maybe this was the Lord's doing, 
so after the prayer meeting he got up nerve to speak to the giant and 
asked me if he could come to my house that evening. He came and was 
baptized in the Spirit. He immediately became as fanatic for the Lord 
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as he had formerly been in seeking worldly pleasures. 

Altogether we had about eight regular members of our team. We began 
to receive invitations from churches, and the boys took turns going 
with me, usually a team of four or five, to minister in churches. We 
were very green in those days and really did not know how to begin. 
Since I could not yet really preach very intelligibly in Indonesian, 
the boys had to do most of the talking. I remember the first time each 
of them had to get up to speak. They shook and asked me to pray for 
them. But when they got up, the Spirit gave them the right things to 
say. Our ministry was very poor - by man's standards, but the Lord used 
it. Everywhere people were healed, and whole churches were baptized in 
the Holy Spirit. Often after we left, the young people formed their own 
evangelistic team and the work began to spread. 

As time went on, several of the boys felt they should give more 
time to the Lord's work. So in June of 1966 our family and five other 
boys moved to Nongkojajar. The rest stayed in Semarang to continue 
their schooling, but worked as an evangelistic team part time. 

 

Nongkojajar 

Nongkojajar is a village of about 8000 inhabitants, high in the 
mountains of East Java. It is the market place for the 300,000 mountain 
people who live above there on the mountain. On market days the village 
is teeming with people bringing their vegetables, wood, charcoal, and 
other produce to sell. They take home staples such as salt, sugar, 
temp& (cakes made of soy bean), etc. There are two small milk 
processing plants, where each day the farmers in the surrounding area 
bring their milk to be sold down in the cities. 

The church in Nongkojajar was started in I960 by Tan Ik Wan, a 
businessman and elder of the Presbyterian Church in Malang. In the next 
year they also opened an orphanage and a Junior High School (the only 
secondary school in the whole area). 

In 1964, the Junior High School children were gathered one evening 
with the head of the orphanage to pray for a woman who was very sick. 
According to the story I heard from the church elders, the woman was 
dead for four hours, but they felt they should continue to pray. In the 
course of the night, the Holy Spirit way poured out on the children and 
on the head of the orphanage, and the woman came back to life. This 
outpouring of the Spirit spread to the children and to other members of 
the church. 

This resulted in a great evangelistic zeal, so that the Gospel 
spread quickly in Nongkojajar and in the surrounding villages. 

When we arrived in Nongkojajar in June of 1966, we intended to 
begin studying together and doing a bit of evangelizing on the side. We 
even had a class room set up at one time, but we never used it. The 
Lord had other plans. 

Before we could get unpacked, we were invited to a Bible Camp, 
sponsored by the Presbyterians, in Lawang, a small city at the base of 
the mountain. During the day we attended the teaching sessions. Night 
times and rest periods, we prayed for people who came to us seeking the 
Baptism in the Spirit. After the Bible Camp, about thirty or forty 
young people came up to Nongkojajar and our house was full of people 
for another week. The Holy Spirit was gloriously poured out and did a 
sovereign work in their hearts with very little help from us. 
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First Journey 

The end of that month (June 1966) we sailed for Makassar on the 
island of Celebes, before we went, the Lord spoke to us in prophecy 
that the church that had invited us would not receive us. This turned 
out to be true. We began in another church, but eventually were thrown 
out of it. They didn't like us to minister in the freedom of the 
Spirit. They wanted everything according to the traditions of their 
church. After a week we were pretty discouraged, we were looking for a 
place to stay and an open door for ministry. 

We prayed and walked around the city. One night, thoroughly - 
discouraged, we decided to go back to Java. But Bo Sioe took me aside 
and said sternly, "If you go back now, you are giving in to the devil." 
I sensed he was speaking by divine authority, and decided to stick it 
out. 

The next day we found a tiny church that said we could hold 
meetings for two nights, if we followed all their rules and traditions. 
We could sleep on the floor in the church. The rules turned out to be 
many, but we tried to follow them as well as we could. They were 
pleased enough to extend the two nights to five. 

Then we moved to another small church for a few nights, and came 
back again to the first. 

These experiences and frustrations were too much for two of the 
boys, and they hopped a ship for Java. I notice that when the Lord 
calls people, He always immediately provides them with some testings. 
Not too many survive the first wave of trials, and temptations. Those 
who do, mature rapidly. This left us with a team of four members, who 
were to be together constantly for the next two years —— Rohani, Gwan 
An, Bo Sioe, and I. 

On the tenth day, immediately after the departure of the two who 
had had enough, we experienced a tremendous break-through. The pastor 
of the little church that had received us decided to hold an all-night 
prayer meeting at the church. A bunch of young people gathered. I 
suspect they didn't really come so much to seek the Lord, as they did 
for an excuse to be out all night. But around ten o'clock I said, "Who 
would like to receive the Holy Spirit?" 

I didn't need to say anything more all night. The Holy Spirit came 
upon them. They began to repent and get right with the Lord. Then they 
got baptized in the Spirit and began to pray in tongues. Then they 
began to interpret the tongues and to prophesy. This went on in a 
wonderful way all night and nobody felt the least bit I sleepy. One 
girl began to teach out of the bible, quoting Bible verses without 
opening the Bible (though we knew she had received her theological 
training only at the movies). The teaching was wonderful and deep, 
given directly by the Holy Spirit. One girl sang in the Spirit and 
translated the songs into Indonesian, then taught them to us. We 
learned some new songs given by the Spirit of God Himself. 

That afternoon we went to a house meeting. The pastor of the church 
began to tell what had happened in the all-night prayer meeting. Part 
way through his hands shot up in the air and he began to prophesy. The 
Spirit fell on the congregation. They fell to their knees, confessed 
their sins, repented, and were all baptized in the Holy Spirit. Even 
people outside the window were affected by this wave of God's glory. 
The pastor, who had always been such a stickler for his order of 
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service forgot all about the sermon, and even forgot to take up a 
collection. 

After that we had a prayer meeting each evening at the church. The 
order of service was completely abandoned. We just gathered, sat in a 
circle, and worshipped in the Spirit. Each evening outside the window 
were an assortment of juvenile delinquents and other bad kids from the 
streets. They came to laugh; but the next night we usually saw them 
sneaking into the back of the church, where it was dark. Some of the 
teenagers who had received the baptism in the Spirit prophesied, 
saying, "Repent, for the time is short. Jesus is coining again." The 
juvenile delinquents in the back fell to their knees and began to weep. 
We prayed with them and helped them get acquainted with Jesus. He 
baptized them in His Holy Spirit. The next night, often they were the 
ones to prophesy. 

We planned to be in Makassar one month, but we stayed on for three. 
That little church came alive and filled up with people (The first 
night there had been ten women and one man). They formed teams that 
continued to be mightily used of the Lord in healing and evangelism in 
the interior of Celebes. 

Before we returned to Java we went for ten days to Tana Toraja, in 
the interior of Celebes. We had made contact with the Toraja Church; a 
large Protestant body to whom about 50% of the population belongs. We 
already had scheduled a seminar for several days, followed by several 
days of informal prayer meetings to put into practice what was said in 
the seminars. 

But some of the Pentecostal leaders from Makassar heard of this and 
were jealous. They came rushing to Tana Toraja in force to sabotage us. 
They scheduled meetings of their own at the local Pentecostal church, 
using my name as the speaker (without consulting me). When that news 
got around, the Protestants cancelled and didn't want anything more to 
do with us. 

We had no enthusiasm at that point to take part in the Pentecostals 
meetings, so we just waited until they got through. Then we rented a 
large public building and scheduled meetings of our own. The first 
night it was obvious that our Pentecostal friends had not only gathered 
up every musical instrument in town, but also all the lamps that could 
be used to light a large building; and they had taken them all to 
another city. So we had three nights of meetings without musical 
instruments and without proper lighting. Lots of people came and 
received the Lord's blessings. 

But mostly we spent our time in prayer, struggling for a real 
break-through. We actually wanted to go out into the villages, but 
could find no one who wanted to take us around. Finally the last day a 
young girl became demon—possessed and landed in the hospital. It "just 
happened" that all the pastors of all the churches [were out of town. 
So, in desperation, the girl's school teacher called us to pray for 
her. The Lord delivered her. Then the ... came to the house where we 
were staying, was baptized in the Holy Spirit, and wanted to take us to 
a village for a meeting. 

The church in the village was small and made of bamboo. The benches 
were just a length of bamboo. About a hundred people gathered. We sang 
and prayed, and people testified to the Lord's goodness. Then Gwan An, 
who was leading the meeting, said that I would preach. I stood and 
said, "Let us raise our hands and praise the Lord." 

That turned out to be the end of the sermon. The people began to 
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praise the Lord. Then they began to get healed, and filled with the 
Holy Spirit. After a bit the church elders were all down front dancing 
before the Lord. This went on for a couple of hours, until I closed the 
service. 

But they didn't want to go home. They all moved to the house next 
door and kept singing and praising the Lord until midnight. It was 
wonderful and well worth the trip and all the frustration we had 
experienced. 

The next day we had to head for home, but our prayer struggle there 
paid off, because a year later we came back again to Tana Toraja to 
find many, many doors open for our ministry. 

So the Lord had begun our training on the field, getting kicked 
around a lot, but also seeing some amazing things wrought by the hand 
of God. I have since discovered that the Lord often puts the field work 
first in His training program. The theory comes later, after we have 
experienced the problems and difficulties and now our need. 

 

Home Again 

When we returned to Nongkojajar at the end of September, we were 
full of the joy of the Lord, but we were exhausted and felt thoroughly 
drained spiritually. We approached our Bible study together with 
enthusiasm and a tremendous desire to find answers to the questions 
that had arisen in our months of ministry in Celebes. Often we would 
get so happy studying, that we would just have to stop and sing and 
shout and leap and praise the Lord, before we could continue. We 
learned fast, and we needed to, because the Lord has never let us sit 
around home for extended periods of time. He seems to feel that His 
Word has to be put into practice. 

We began to turn our attention to the 300,000 people living in 
hundreds of little villages scattered over the mountain side above our 
village, most of whom have never heard of Jesus Christ. 

We became interested in learning how our evangelism could be more 
effective. Rohani examined in detail all the accounts of evangelism in 
Jesus' ministry and in that of the early church. We found the Biblical 
methods quite different from those commonly practiced and taught in the 
churches. In the mornings we examined the Scripture together, then each 
afternoon, and two days a week, we were out in the villages, practicing 
what we had learned, and seeing the wonderful exploits of our God. 

Whenever we have wanted to understand something, we have always 
taken all the Bible passages related, and studied them thoroughly. We 
did this both with topics like evangelism, and also in the form of word 
studies, taking all the occurrences in the Bible of words like: Gospel, 
Word of God, Salvation, and many others. This gave us a beginning of 
understanding of biblical theology, and a strong basis for our faith 
and ministry. 

One time we wanted to discover how our healing ministry improved. 
We studied all the accounts of healing in the Gospels and Acts. We were 
surprised to discover that in evangelistic ministry, no one was ever 
prayed for healing. Jesus commanded healing. John, Peter, and Paul 
commanded healing in Jesus' name. After this we began to command 
healing and the results were remarkable. A few days after we made that 
study, we were called to a home where a young girl had been sick for 
several weeks, and her leg paralyzed for several days. Rohani said, 
"Lift you leg, in the Name of Jesus. She did. Then he said, "Get up and 
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walk." 

The next day she was completely well and able to climb two miles up 
the mountain to attend service at the church. Her family became 
Christians, and day by day the Lord added their friends and neighbors, 
who had witnessed the healing. 

Just as Paul said that he "fully preached the Gospel of Christ ... 
through mighty signs and wonders; by the power of the Holy Spirit," so 
we have discovered that evangelism must reveal the power of the living 
Lord Jesus. In this country, everybody goes to witch doctors, who 
actually do have demonstrable supernatural power. People also have 
idols and charms, which have supernatural power. If we preach the 
Gospel to them in word only, they are very polite. They smile 
pleasantly and say they believe us; but in their hearts nothing has 
happened. They will still believe in the witch doctors and charms. But 
if we demonstrate the miracle-working power of our God, they know that 
He is greater than the witch doctor, and certainly fuller of love and 
compassion. Almost all the villages, including Nongkojajar itself have 
been opened to the Gospel through miraculous healings. 

So we determined not to evangelize according to any definite man-
made system. We entered villages as the Spirit led. We entered the 
house that was indicated. Frequently there was a sick person, or 
someone with a definite need. We immediately commanded the sick to be 
healed, or dealt with the need. Whenever someone was healed, the 
neighbors gathered, and we began to tell them about Jesus, who had done 
the work of healing. Usually the family and some of the neighbors 
believed in Jesus. Then we promised to come back again in a few days to 
tell them more about Jesus. 

One day as we were beginning our morning study time, Pak Am in came 
in. He had been sick a long time with asthma and couldn't work. Several 
times we had prayed for him, but with little visible result. This time 
he was asking us for financial help so that he could be examined by a 
doctor. We said that that would be all right, but that Jesus is still 
the best doctor. We offered to pray for him once more. After we prayed, 
his breathing was noticeably improved, so that he decided not to look 
for the doctor. We thought maybe there was still some black magic in 
his house left over from his pre-Christian days, so we planned to visit 
in the afternoon. 

His village was an hour walk across the ravine from our house. That 
afternoon our team went there with two of my children, Becky and David, 
and Mina, one of our servants. We found that there was apparently 
nothing wrong with the house, so we just prayed for him once more arid 
encouraged him, and his breathing improved some more. 

So then we decided to make a few more calls, and Pak Amin went 
along. As we started to walk, he pointed out a neighbor's house, saying 
that the owner of the house always gave him a very hard time for being 
a Christian, We felt moved to command in Jesus' Name that all power of 
darkness be broken and driven out of that house and that God's grace 
and blessing descend and save its owner. 

Then we divided into two groups. Bo Sioe, Gwan An/ Pak Amin, and 
Mina went into one house. There they "just happened" to meet the owner 
of the house we had just blessed. She was completely deaf. Bo Sioe 
stuck his fingers in her ears and commanded her in Jesus' Name to 
receive her hearing. She heard and believed and accepted the Lord Jesus 
as her Savior. 

The rest of us went into another house and began talking to the 
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head of the house, who was already a Christian. I felt we should pray 
for him to receive the Holy Spirit, but it turned out he had not yet 
heard about the Holy Spirit. So the boys explained a bit, and then we 
prayed and he received. 

Ten days later we went again to that village. We stopped in to pray 
with Pak Amin and found his health so greatly improved that he was able 
to work again. We went to visit one of the other Christian families, 
where the man and his wife both received the Baptism in the Holy 
Spirit. They told us also that the woman who had had her hearing healed 
had in the meantime been taken to a witch doctor by one of her 
"friends", and had lost her hearing again. We visited her and prayed 
for her again; explaining that Jesus heals and saves; demons and their 
helpers want to cause sickness. We advised her to stick to Jesus and 
not mess around with black magic any more. The Lord restored her 
hearing, and also healed her eyes, which had been bad since her visit 
to the witch doctor. 

After two month's journeying to other places, we returned to 
witness some continuation of the above ministry. One day we visited 
that village and were told that the woman whose ears were healed had 
been attending prayer meetings regularly with her mother. 

Also the Christians that had received the Holy Spirit when we were 
there before had been out witnessing and praying for the sick, so that 
several new families had been led to the Lord. There remained only four 
families in the village that had not yet come to know the Lord. 

The Christians in that little village began meeting every evening 
for praise and prayer and Bible study, and continued to do so. The Holy 
Spirit is bringing them on to maturity, and has frequently used them to 
bring the Gospel to other villages. 

Before I leave this chapter on our early training experience, I 
want to explain a bit about the vision God was giving us concerning His 
method of training people for His ministry. 

As I had studied Bible Schools and Training Centers in the United 
States, before moving to Indonesia, I had discovered that the ones 
which were most alive spiritually had one thing in common: they began, 
not with buildings, professors, and curriculums, but with a burning 
vision from the Lord, and much prayer. As they began to put into 
practice the vision the Lord had given them, they invariably ran into 
almost unbelievable obstacles and frustrations, in which they learned 
deep lessons about the meaning of the cross and its application in 
their lives; if they remained faithful to the vision through all these 
difficulties, the Lord's blessings continued to be poured out on them. 

In addition to examining schools, I had made an intensive study in 
the Bible of the Lord's method of training His disciples, and found 
this to be far more radical than anything I had seen anywhere. 

Jesus gathered a little group of twelve young men to be with Him. 
He never built a building, never scheduled a lecture or class, had no 
curriculum, no courses. He simply told His disciples to follow Him. 
They began to walk. They saw His miracles and heard Him talk to all 
sorts of people — to the crowds, to the sick and possessed, to the 
seekers, to His opponents, the Pharisees, the Sadducees,- and others. 
When there was time, Jesus sat down wherever they were and talked to 
His disciples about what they had seen and heard, and answered their 
questions. He did not pull rank of them, but rather became their 
Friend. They ate and slept together, and were continually in the 
closest kind of fellowship. From time to time He sent them out on their 
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own to put into practice what they had learned. Jesus obviously wanted 
to introduce an entirely new method and concept of teaching; because 
all of this was in direct contradiction with the method of all other 
religious leaders und teachers of His day. 

When we read in Acts 2:42 that the Christian converts in Jerusalem 
after the Day of Pentecost "continued steadfastly in the apostles' 
teaching and fellowship," we may be sure that the Apostles used the 
same method that Jesus had used with them. They did not build buildings 
or schedule classes. They met in close intimate fellowship; and very 
soon they were able to become leaders in beginning fellowships in other 
places. 

Paul used this same method in training Timothy, Titus, Luke, and 
others. They became members of his teak. They followed him around for a 
few years, occasionally being went out to practice on their own, and 
eventually going out to exercise a ministry of their own. 

In the traditional method of teaching, theory always comes first 
for a considerable period of time, followed by a bit of practice. In 
the Lord's method, the practice usually comes first, followed by 
explanation as time and opportunity allows. 

Thus it was not surprising to me that we should have begun our 
schooling in the Lord's school by ministering three months on the 
island of Celebes. There was time in the weeks and months that followed 
to fill in the theory and get some questions answered. Since then the 
Lord has alternated times of travel and experiences of all kinds with 
periods of quietly sitting at His feet at home to learn from Him. 

For convenience, early in our stay in Nongkojajar, we developed a 
daily schedule, which we still adhere to, unless something causes it to 
be changed. We felt a Christian's life must contain certain elements 
which have to be in balance. 

First and foremost is a right personal relationship with God. 
For that reason we always get up not later than 5:30 and each 
one prays privately with Bible reading until breakfast at 
7:30. before we greet anyone else, we meet with the Lord. 

Second in order of importance, we regard corporate prayer, 
each evening our whole household — family, teams, students, 
cook, washerwoman, guests, — gather in the living room to 
pray in Accordance with 1 Cor 14:26, and to celebrate Holy 
Communion together. 

Thirdly when we are at home, third importance is given to 
study. Our study has been almost exclusively in the Bible. We 
regard the Bible as our Field Manual.  

We studied all the healing miracles to see how our healing ministry 
could be more effective. We studied all the stories about evangelism in 
the Gospels and in Acts to see how we should go about evangelizing in 
the villages. When persecution or trouble comes, we hunt in the Bible 
for guidance in facing these things. Once, when our money got low, we 
dug out all the passages relating to money or God's provision. We 
always try out what we have learned in the Bible, and have always found 
it to be practical. 

In addition to studying special topics, we also frequently take a 
book of the Bible and go through it verse by verse. We have covered all 
the New Testament several times, and all of the Old Testament at least 
once in this way. We always study prayerfully by discussion-method, 
believing that the Holy Spirit will guide the discussion and reveal 
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things to us as He wills using whom He will. From the beginning we have 
spent a lot of time traveling. When we are on the road we usually 
cannot find time to keep the study program going, but we try always to 
maintain the private prayer and Bible reading and the corporate prayer. 
But as we travel and minister, we learn how to minister in the Spirit 
under all sorts of conditions and in all sorts of churches, and how to 
deal with all kinds of people. In a class room we could note down in 
our notebooks that the fruit of the Spirit is "love, joy, peace, 
longsuffering," etc. But only as we get in contact with all kinds of 
people and especially as we get kicked around a bit, the fruit actually 
begins to grow and mature in our hearts. 

In spite of the fact that we have so little time actually sit down 
and study Bible, yet it has been proven that our young people at the 
end of a year know more Bible than students at a traditional 
theological Bible school. What we learn is always immediately put into 
practice and is never forgotten. 
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A VARIETY OF EXPERIENCES 

Ministry In Bandung 

The year 1967 was one of many and varied experiences, in which we 
learned to minister in many different situations. 

In March we went to Bandung for two months to minister in a church. 
The members had been attracted to the church by free English lessons, 
style shows, and parties. We were supposed to try to get them going in a 
real full Gospel way. That turned out to be a very uphill job and not 
altogether successful. But the Team had an opportunity to see the 
possibilities as well as the problems and drawbacks of the organized 
religion way of doing things. We longed to see a real full-fledged move 
of the Spirit like we had seen in Makassar. But eventually we had to be 
content with rather slight signs of improvement. 

In Bandung we stayed at the home of Mrs. Kandi, a widow in late 
middle age. She became everybody's mother, and when we left Bandung, she 
became a member of our team for a year or more traveling everywhere, 
hiking up and down mountains, and ministering effectively and 
unobtrusively. 

The city of Bandung divides in two halves. The northern half has 
large homes, wide streets, lots of cars, and great wealth by Indonesian 
standards. But nine-tenths of the population of the city is living in 
little huts crowded together on the south side of the city. Of the 52 
churches in the city at that time, nearly 52 were ministering to the 
wealthy people in the northern part of the city. 

Most of the southern part had never even been evangelized. My 
friend Mr. Damans (a Presbyterian layman, filled with the Spirit) was 
doing something about this in a small way. He had gathered about twelve 
adults and thirty children in a factory far out on the south side. Each 
week we went there for a meeting. The children came running and 
screaming when they saw our car, and it was immediately Sunday School 
time. The children sang so enthusiastically one really needed ear plugs. 
Then we gathered the twelve adults and had a free rolling prayer 
meeting. 

But we felt this work needed to be expanded. So we got permission 
to hold some out door evangelistic meetings in the open field beside the 
factory. We ran into all sorts of plain and fancy obstacles, but the 
Lord patiently overrode them all, and a lot of people heard the Good 
News and quite a few received it enthusiastically. 

The plain and fancy obstacles ranged from tangles of red tape to 
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get permits for out door meetings to black magic. While we were playing 
offices to get the necessary government signatures, part of our team was 
helping to get the field ready, putting stones in the wet areas, 
leveling the pile of brick we were to use as a podium, setting up 
loudspeakers. The permits were finished about two hours before the 
scheduled starting time. We returned to town (over hideous road), ate, 
bathed, picked up musicians and instruments. The Lord had graciously 
equipped us with a trumpet player and an expert guitarist to help gather 
a crowd. 

Half an hour before starting time there was a thick black cloud 
over head and it began to rain. We suspected black magic, because the 
cloud came from the south and then just stood over that field, not 
moving. It wasn't raining anywhere else. So we prayed vigorously and 
instead of passing on like a normal cloud, it broke in the middle and 
the sun came through so the people began to gather. 

We made music and testimonies; I preached briefly and gave the 
invitation. Twelve adults and thirty children came forward. The adults 
all seemed to be real conversions. Some of the children were and maybe 
some just followed along. 

The second day there was a smaller crowd. We were told that 
everyone in the area had been visited and forbidden to attend. Quite a 
few people said that if we would wait until it got dark a little, so 
their neighbors wouldn't see them, they would come. So we waited a 
while. Some were finally bold enough to enter. Even more crowded around 
the outside of the fence and listened. 

So a lot of people in the area heard the Good News and the little 
flock there was more than doubled. Before leaving Bandung we went there 
for a Communion Service attended by thirty soundly converted Christians, 
who were prepared to risk persecution to follow the Lord. 

 

Home Again 

Returning to Nongkojajar in May, we heard that there had just been 
an unprogrammed outpouring of the Holy Spirit at the Junior High School. 
One Monday morning they had gathered outside us usual for flag raising 
ceremony. After this Mr. Susetiyo, the headmaster, went into his office, 
and the rest to their classes, but pretty soon Mr. Susetiyo heard a 
disturbance in the seventh grade call room. When he went there, he saw 
that the children were repenting and confessing their sins, and then 
most of them received the Baptism in the Spirit. So then he went into 
the ninth grade room and asked if they wanted a similar experience. They 
t»aid they did, so he began to pray and the Spirit took over. Some of 
the children began to prophesy, and one of them was greatly used in word 
of knowledge, walking around with eyes closed and ministering to the 
others individually, moving them to repentance and to straighten out 
things that were wrong in their lives. 

After this the young people met three or four times a week to pray 
together. Our team attended many of their meetings and encouraged them 
to operate freely in the gifts of the Spirit. After a few weeks the 
young people said they wanted to start going out to evangelize. It 
happened that we had to go away for a few weeks, but we said, "Wait a 
bit; when we get back, we will give you a quick course in evangelism and 
you can go out with us a few times to see how it's done." 

This turned out to be pure pride on our part. Because when we came 
back from our trip, it was too late for a quick course in evangelism. 
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Everywhere there were pint-sized evangelists with Bible in hand, walking 
from village to village. Then we began to hear the stories of whole 
villages being converted. Even witch doctors had been converted and 
destroyed their charms, through the work of the Junior High students. 

 

Among the Tenggerese 

Evangelism had always been fruitful in the villages around 
Nongkojajar and below. The Lord had performed many miracles and new 
villages were always opening up. But above us on the mountain were 
300,000 people of the Tengger tribe. They had effectively resisted all 
outside influence. They were still animists, worshipping rocks, trees, 
and the volcanic crater at the top of the mountain. They used to 
sacrifice their children in the volcano. But since human sacrifice is 
now forbidden by the government, they only sacrifice animals and 
vegetables. The powers of darkness were so great that, when we prayed 
for sick people there, they got sicker and often died. Nobody wanted to 
believe in our Lord. Often the Lord had given promises that He was going 
to claim that area, and do greater things than he had done in the 
villages below. But after twenty years, there was still just one 
Christian family in that whole area. 

As we prayed about this, we felt led to pitch a tent on the top of 
the mountain and pray for several days to take authority over the powers 
of darkness that were binding. It's a miserable place, cold and windy, 
no water within two miles. But seven of us camped there for five days 
and prayed, demanding that satan's power be broken. 

As we were coining down, we stopped at a little eating place in a 
village. The woman that owns it had a friendly relationship with the 
demons and talk freely to them. She told us that her "angels" had told 
her that in that year, 1967, all the demons from the top of the mountain 
would have to move to Tunisia. So we praised the Lord. Even satan 
himself knew he had to get out of there. 

After that evangelism began to be fruitful. We started in the 
highest village. There thirteen people received the Lord in three days. 

One day two of our people went to the village where there had long 
been a Christian family. They went into a little hut. There sitting 
before the fire was a most hideous old hag. She had not washed or combed 
her hair for fifteen years, and never went out of the hut. They told her 
about Jesus and prayed for her delliverence. Then they took her to the 
river and baptized her. After that she was not afraid to wash anymore. A 
few days later they were walking on the street in Nongkojajar, when a 
nice looking young lady came running up to them, all smiles. It took 
them a while to recognize this as the same person they had met in that 
little hut. 

A few days later, I was in that village with one of the boys and 
quite a group gathered for Christian fellowship. As we were going to 
start home, we went into a house to find a small boy who had fallen into 
a pit where they were making charcoal. He was badly burned and had not 
eaten or even moved for several days. We prayed for him and the Lord 
immediately healed him. This caused even more people to believe in that 
village. The doors were open for evangelism among the Tenggerese. 
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Ministry to Churches 

That year we did quite a bit of traveling to visit churches. During 
his summer vacation, my son Peter came over and he traveled with us 
some. In the churches our team all gave testimony to the wonderful 
exploits of our God. Usually most of their young people some of the 
adults would get filled with the Holy Spirit. Often after we left, they 
would form their own evangelistic teams, which effectively used to open 
up new villages to the Lord's work. 

Strangely the more the Lord blessed this ministry among the 
churches, the more opposition we received from the churches, sometimes 
from the very ones who had received outpourings of the Spirit through 
our ministry. The things we were teaching were perhaps too radically 
different from their church traditions and doctrines. 

This is particularly the case with the Pentecostal churches. They 
teach their people that they have to continue in sin at all times. Then 
when they come to church, they weep extravagantly, proclaiming loudly 
and proudly that they are terrible sinners. They think that the more 
they weep and scream the more spiritual they are. Since they have 
inadequate assurance of salvation, they are terribly afraid to approach 
God. They have a dreadful time trying to receive the Baptism in the 
Spirit, often screaming, crying, shaking, smashing up furniture, and 
frothing at the mouth. In fact, shaking, screaming, and crying have 
pretty much taken the place of the Biblical manifestations of the 
Spirit, in some cases the churches do not even allow the Biblical 
manifestation anymore. 

Then we come along and say that Jesus saves — that is, He sets us 
free from sin.  A Christian is a saint, not a sinner. He walks in 
holiness, and can approach God's throne with Joy and confidence. We 
teach them that it is easy to be baptized in the Holy Spirit. All you 
have to do is relax and trust Jesus to baptize you. God wants people to 
worship in Spirit and truth. Don't carry on and make a big fuss. 

This is all too radically different from their theology and 
traditions. It upsets people, especially these elders who are still 
hanging on to their favorite sins, and want to keep them hidden. They 
don't oppose us to our face. Their method of attack is with a whispering 
campaign, spreading the most fantastic rumors about us. 

At first this bothered me a lot. But in time I have come to be 
thankful for the opposition, welcoming it as part of God's training 
program. It helps keep us humble and it is really the only way to bring 
forth the fruit of the Spirit in our lives. 

 

Back to Tana Toraja 

The end of September (1967) we went back to Celebes and to Tana 
Toraja in the interior. Whereas the year before we had struggled for ten 
days to find an open door, now we had invitations from 84 churches. Gwan 
An and Bo Sioe went over first to get things set up and to begin 
ministry in Rantepao. Rohani, Mrs. Kandi, and I followed a few days 
later. When we arrived, we found that Gwan An and Bo Sioe had been 
holding prayer meetings, and everybody had been getting baptized in the 
Holy Spirit. They had also been training people in our way of doing 
things. 

So we quickly put together a team of twelve people — five of us, 
and seven people from Rantepao. Gwan An had also gathered together 
representatives from all the churches in the villages and had got them 
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to join together for our visit to the villages. He had made a plan to 
visit 21 of the villages. Eventually we walked about 200 km up and down 
mountains and along the edges of rice fields. In many of the villages we 
only visited one day, some two or three days. 

Whenever we arrived at a new village, the people were all gathered 
to meet us. We shook about 200 hands, Then we had to begin a meeting 
right away. In the late afternoon our team always prayed together and 
celebrated Holy Communion. There were usually prophecies or visions in 
these prayer meetings, by which the Lord us a preview of the evening 
meeting. The evening meetings were usually outdoors, because there are 
no buildings big enough for the crowds that came. 

We rarely had any sort of normal service. In fact, we often felt 
that we didn't have to do anything. The Lord just ran it as He pleased. 
In several meetings people from other villages got up and told what had 
happened at their village. That was enough to set off more of the same 
in the new village. People would repent, accept the Lord, and get 
baptized in the Spirit. 

Arriving in one village our team tried to pray and couldn't, from 
where we sat we could see eight or ten idols that the people worshipped. 
We realized this village was unusually bound by powers of darkness. So 
we started walking around the village, five or six km. up and down the 
mountain. We commanded the powers of darkness in all those idols to be 
broken. 

We got back about 6 P.M. The meeting at the church was scheduled 
for 7 o'clock. But it began to rain hard, and we thought no one would 
come, since they had to walk long distances through the forest in dark 
of night. It was raining inside the church too. But the church was 
packed. Fifty people more were standing outside in the rain. We began to 
pray. The Lord began to point out the sins of the people. People who had 
differences were told to settle them. After that the Spirit was poured 
out and many were baptized in the Spirit. 

One who was not (baptized in the Spirit) was the pastor of the 
church. Gwan An approached him and said, "You have to get rid of your 
charm. He denied that he had one. Gwan An said, "Oh yes, you do. You 
keep it with your Bible so you can preach effectively." 

"Well, as a matter of fact I do. I'll get rid of it tomorrow." But 
tomorrow he didn't. After we left his congregation kept meeting every 
evening for prayer and praise, and everybody got baptized in the Spirit 
except the pastor. Finally when we were in another village near there, 
he came to the meeting, gave up his charm, and received the Holy Spirit.  

In one village we were supposed to meet at the church, but at the 
time of meeting it began to rain hard. The church was far, so they 
decided to meet in the house where we were staying. 50 people crowded 
into a little hut until nobody could move at all. Four people from other 
villages told their experiences. The Spirit was poured out and almost 
everyone was baptized in the Spirit. We couldn't even get near people to 
pray for them. We just let the Lord do it all Himself. 

In Salubiang several hundred people gathered outdoors. Four people 
prophesied, calling the people to repentance. This caused the people to 
begin crying out to the Lord. Quite a few actually repented. Our team 
walked among them ministering personally. Then the Holy Spirit came down 
and many people including a lot of little children were baptized in the 
Holy Spirit. Finally we gave a brief explanation and closed the meeting. 
The people in the villages for miles around saw fire come down from 
heaven over the place where we were meeting, and they knew God was doing 
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something. 

The next morning we again met outdoors, because the church building 
was too small. We began explaining about conversion and regeneration and 
assurance of salvation. A few more accepted the Lord, and quite a few 
confessed their sins and received the Lord's forgiveness. There were 
also many who were confused and "did not understand," including most of 
the church elders. 

So in the afternoon Gwan An and Bo Sioe held a session especially 
for pastors, elders, and other church workers, so that they too could be 
led to the Lord. I privately believed that the reason the elders "did 
not understand" was because they were reluctant to give up their charms. 
This turned out to be the case. One of them gave up his charm and was 
immediately baptized in the Spirit. The others then followed suit and 
had no more trouble understanding. That evening we again explained the 
way of salvation and fifteen or twenty more repented before the Lord, 
and others were baptized in the Spirit. 

Each evening we closed the meetings at ten o'clock and usually went 
to bed because we were tired; but the people went on singing and 
praising the Lord until one A.M. or more and more people received the 
Holy Spirit as they did so. Before we left Salubiang we baptized fifty 
seven people at the river with great enthusiasm. 

In all the villages the people sang the same six songs ceaselessly 
and with great enthusiasm. When they praise the Lord, they get real 
happy and usually start dancing in the Spirit. 

All in all we baptized about 200 new converts, and saw many 
outstanding healing miracles. In Salu there was an old woman that was 
converted and wanted to be baptized. The next morning her husband came 
and asked about the Gospel. We told him about Jesus, and he also 
believed and wanted to be baptized. It turned out that he was the head 
of all the witch doctors in the area, but he was badly crippled with 
arthritis. When he came out of the waters of baptism, he was completely 
healed and was been a faithful witness For Jesus. 

I will always remember the young man who was brought to a meeting 
in one of the villages. He had not walked for fifteen years. At the 
close of the meeting Gwan An said, "Stand up and walk in Jesus' Name." 
He did, and the next morning he walked one kilometer down a very steep 
hill to be baptized in the river and then back up again. 

After we had visited all the villages, we returned to Rantepao, we 
had scheduled a seminar for the church leaders of the area, first we 
found a house where we could go into hiding for four days rest and 
prayer before the seminar began. Then all the pastors and workers from 
the village churches gathered and we had a glorious time of fellowship 
and studying together, discussing ways and means of overcoming their 
problems, and giving them a strong foundation of understanding for their 
future ministry. 

Reports we have received indicate that the move of the Spirit that 
began when we were there has continued and borne much fruit. 
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Chapter 6 
 

A TRIP "HOME" (1968) 

The year 1968 stands out in our memories as the year we went back 
to the States. 

I really had no intention of returning so soon. But shortly after 
we arrived in Indonesia, it became evident that my wife, Barbara, had 
multiple sclerosis and couldn't walk any more. She took such treatment 
as was available in Indonesia, and was prayed for many times by all 
sorts of people, but with only slight signs of help. It has always been 
amazing to me that our team can go anywhere and see people miraculously 
healed by the power of God. But at home, at least in Barbara's case, we 
have been helpless. Maybe this is the Lord's way of keeping us humble. 
Or maybe He has had a deeper purpose in Barbara's spiritual 
development. 

I knew also that, from Satan's point of view, this was all a 
nefarious plot to get us to give up and go home. I know all too many 
missionaries who have started out all enthusiasm. Then the wife gets 
sick. They return home, where he gets a job in a grocery store or 
filling station, runs to and fro, does housework, takes care of the 
wife and children, washes and irons. And they pray: "Lord, please open 
the way for us to go back to the field." This can go on forever. 

I had a hard time picturing us in that role, and stubbornly fought 
against any thought of returning to the States. But when we returned 
from Celebes at the end of 1967, it is obvious that she could hardly 
move at all, so I agreed to give it a try. 

So it was that in March of 1968 our whole family flew from Jakarta 
to Philadelphia. Shortly after we arrived, Barbara went into the 
hospital and began a series of treatments and physiotherapy, which she 
continued as long as we were in the States. She also was much prayed 
over. The result was that she got back some use of her leg and her 
morale was raised appreciably. 

Upon arrival in the States, David and Andrew were shipped off to 
Indianapolis, where they were to live with their aunt and uncle. The 
rest of us were to stay in Pennsylvania with Barbara's other sister and 
her family. 

I realized that I must take advantage of this trip for purposes in 
addition to Barbara's treatment, and I planned to travel and tell our 
friends about what God was doing in Indonesia. To help out with this, 
we took Rohani along to be my traveling companion. This turned out to 
be a happy and very fruitful arrangement. Rohani's name quickly got 
Americanized to "Rocky," and he won the hearts of the people 
everywhere. 

At first we had no plan about our itinerary, but the Lord 
miraculously opened doors and planned it all for us. I had a strange 
feeling that we should go to Washington, O.C. first, but I knew no one 
there and had no idea how we would begin in a strange city. 

The first Saturday we were in Pennsylvania, my son Peter "just 
happened" to be in the area on a choir tour. He came to the house for a 
couple of hours and we prayed together. The Lord said we were to be in 
Washington from April 15-19. I promised Peter that after that we would 
come to visit him at his school in Asheville, North Carolina. 
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That evening Rocky and I went to the prayer meeting at Jim Brown's 
Presbyterian Church. I was surprised to see that the attendance had 
grown from thirty to three hundred, and the enthusiasm and move of the 
Spirit was even greater than when I was there nine years before. I told 
a bit about our work and Rocky made his first try at speaking in 
English. 

Also present and testifying to the Lord's delivering power, were 
Lee Keesling and friends from Washington, D.C.  After the meeting Lee 
said. "When are you coming to Washington?" I was ready for that 
question, because the Lord had given us the dates in the afternoon. 
"April 15-19." "Good," Lee said, "I will make all the arrangements." 

That turned out to be an understatement. Because on arrival Lee 
took us to Jean Callahan's house, where we sat calmly and talked over 
coffee for the first and last time that trip. After that we were 
speaking in at least four meetings every day —- morning, noon, 
afternoon, and evening, usually until late at night -- enjoying the 
warmth and joy of Christian fellowship. 

At one of the prayer groups, the women folks decided Rock and I 
needed a car, and they began to pray for one. One lady shook a little 
and said, "Ohhh, the Lord's going to give you a good car." I didn't 
take it very seriously. 

But the next day about three in the afternoon, just as we were 
finishing a luncheon meeting in Glen Echo, Md., the phone rung and 
someone said, "If you want to get a car in Virginia, you have to have a 
Virginia driver's license. The office closes at 4:30. Get over as soon 
as possible." 

No time to study Virginia regulations. Rush back to Virginia, enter 
motor vehicle office exactly at four o'clock. I write the test; the 
others pray. I drive the examiner around the block. Passed! At 4:25 I 
walked out with a license. 

That evening we went to Fredericksburg for a house meeting. The 
next morning we went to pick up the car. When I heard that it was all 
paid for, including insurance and registration, I wept a bit over the 
Lord's goodness to us. 

That little white Falcon took us all over the United States. We 
traveled 25,000 miles. Rock counted 32 states where we visited or 
passed through. Everywhere we kept busy day by day ministering and 
telling of the wonderful exploits of our God. And everywhere we saw 
more of those exploits. If I tried to recount them all, I never would 
finish. 

Let me just give the kaleidoscope a few turns and see what pictures 
turn up: 

1. The Baptist church in the South, where the Spirit was in full 
sway, and old and young alike were dancing in the Spirit each 
evening until 11 P.M. or after. 

2. The "Praise and Prayer Service" at an Episcopal Church in 
the Northeast, where we joined for hours in the most joyful singing I 
have ever experienced, saw the gifts of the Spirit in full operation 
and heard some most glorious singing in the Spirit. Jesus was being 
glorified and lifted up for all to see. 

3. The Gospel Business Men's Fellowship meeting in Baltimore 
where, as Rocky finished speaking, the Spirit took over in waves 
and waves of glory and the Lord spoke in prophetic utterance. 
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After the meeting Rocky did a double take, when a very long-haired 
youth wearing sandals asked to be baptized in the Spirit and 
immediately began speaking fluently in tongues, full of the joy of the 
Lord. (A couple months later we almost didn't recognize the well-trimmed 
young man who gave his testimony at a youth rally in Annapolis. He said 
the day after the Baltimore meeting, he went out and got a haircut). 

4. The three nights at an Episcopal Cathedral, where each 
evening we started off very properly with Evening Prayer and brief 
sermon (10 or 15 minutes). Then after coffee in the Parish Hall, Rock 
and I talked and the people asked questions, and we prayed, and the 
Lord did His work. Then after-meetings in people's homes until the wee, 
small hours. 

5. The last night in Helena, Montana, when Rock and I made 
Indonesian food for about fifty people. Then we started to pray. That 
prayer meeting got better and better, and happier and happier, until I 
felt the neighbors probably thought: Those Episcopalians are partying 
again. That one ended at 3:30 A.M. Our host, whose back had been broken 
in two places and never properly healed, so that one leg was shorter 
than the other, was prayed for. He leaped up and down, and touched the 
ceiling, and his leg became a normal length. 

6. The Full Gospel Business Men's Fellowship meeting in which a 
prophecy came forth: "I am going to show you a new thing that you have 
not seen before." Then Rocky told of some of the miracles in Indonesia, 
including several instances of dead people being raised. He began to 
sing "How Great Thou art." While he was singing a woman fell over with 
a heart attack. A nurse who was sitting at the same table checked and 
said she could feel no pulse and there seemed to be no breathing. I 
stepped to the microphone and said, "This is just a trick of the devil 
to discredit God's work. The Lord has told me that this is to be a 
happy time. Let's sing praise to the Lord and the devil will be 
defeated." 

I led some singing and Rock and some others prayed for her. After 
about hour her pulse began again and she began to breathe. At the end 
of the meeting she was as healthy as ever. The devil wanted to annoy; 
but the Lord turned it into a victory and proved His point. Afterwards 
it occurred to me that it was also a miracle that in a crowd of 300 or 
more, no one thought to look for a doctor or call an ambulance! 

7. One time in Chicago Rocky saw two women in the congregation 
that the Lord told him needed deliverance. But as the meeting went on, 
he forgot about it. Fortunately at the end they came forward together. 
One was a young girl who was a hippy and had been using LSD 
extensively. Rocky said, "Jesus loves you, and I love you too." 

The girl SCREAMED, "Get away from me. I hate you and your God." 

We commanded the demons to come out of her, and she was calm and 
gave her heart to Jesus, and knew He loved her. The people who were 
standing around began to sing, "Isn't Jesus wonderful." 

Then it was the other woman'& turn to scream, "No, He's not 
wonderful. He let my husband go to Vietnam." So we prayed for her to be 
delivered from her anger, counseled with her, telling her to pray 
continually in the Spirit. Let Him be her Comforter. She too was happy. 
We found out that the one had come from Vancouver, the other from Los 
Angeles. Neither could really explain how they "happened" to be there 
that night. I had wondered why, when I preached, the only thing I could 
talk about was God's power to deliver from powers of darkness. 
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8. The prayer group in which about fifty Roman Catholics, 
including eleven nuns and two priests were gathered, full of the 
wonderful love of Jesus and the manifest guidance of His Holy Spirit. 
Some of the nuns asked us to pray for them to receive the Baptism of the 
Holy Spirit. We went out on the lawn and knelt on the grass because it 
was a hot night in August. When the sisters began to pray in the Spirit, 
their faces lit up and glowed in the dark with what I suppose is God's 
shekina. 

 

In August Father Okkerse and his family attached a trailer to their 
car and started a six week trip to the West Coast. In their absence, 
they loaned us their home in Glen Echo, Maryland. This enabled us to 
gather the family together. David and Andrew came from their uncle's 
place in Indiana; Peter and Christopher came from their grandparents' 
place in North Carolina. It was good to be together again after so many 
months of separation. We took a vacation, saw the sights in Washington, 
swam, boated, and generally relaxed. 

We had planned to return to Indonesia in September, but the Lord 
had another plan. By a strange set of "coincidences", we found ourselves 
staying at a Bible Training Center that was being opened in upstate New 
York. They had been given some big old buildings in the midst of many 
acres of pine forest, far from anywhere. It was a lovely place, but the 
buildings were in disrepair, little or no heat with winter coming on, 
needing paint, etc. 

But every day was a miracle of the Lord's provision. With no public 
announcement, about forty students, faculty, and staff had gathered. 
They came from all over the country. Most of them had not even known of 
the place two weeks before. 

A typical story is the young man who came out of the armed services 
and wanted to seek the Lord's will for his life. He took a map and 
looked for the place farthest from any cities. He went there, pitched a 
tent, and spent several days in prayer. One day he took a short walk, 
saw the sign: "Pinecrest Bjble Training Center." He knew at once that 
this was the Lord's answer, and moved in. 

The chapel services and classes were very unusual. The first Sunday 
I was there, they asked me to preach. But when the service began, there 
was an hour and a half of singing in the Spirit, as waves of glory broke 
round us. Then one of the students got up and said the Lord told him to 
pray for the sick. He called people out of the congregation, told them 
what their sickness was, gave them a word of prophecy, and prayed for 
them. The Lord healed. Then two or three others began ministering in 
like manner. After an hour and a half of this, they closed the meeting. 
They didn't need a preacher that day. 

They had the understanding that the Lord has a time for praise and 
a time for prophecy, for imparting gifts an ministries, a time for 
teaching or healing. When it was the Lord's time for one thing, nobody 
was allowed to do something else. 

Sometimes they would go to their first class at nine o'clock after 
chapel service. They would begin the class with prayer, and by twelve 
o'clock they were still standing there with their hands in the air 
worshipping the Lord in the Spirit, lost in wonder, joy, and praise. 

One time I went to the class on Old Testament history. The teacher 
began to call the pupils one by one and pray for impartation of gifts of 
the Spirit and ministries, sometimes giving a word of knowledge 
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concerning something that was hindering them. This went on nearly the 
whole class period. He said, "When the Spirit wants to impart gifts, it 
would not be appropriated to give teaching as such." Finally in the last 
few minutes, he began to teach, and the teaching was also so anointed 
and clear that I remember it to this day. 

Another time I went to the class on Prayer. The teacher said it is 
more instructive to practice than talk about prayer. That day everyone 
was soon worshipping the Lord in the Spirit. They sang in the Spirit the 
whole hour with hands in air, feeling the sweet presence of the Lord 
Jesus. Every few minutes two people from different part of the room 
would begin to move as though by appointment, and approach the same 
person. They laid hands on his head and prophesied and prayed. Then they 
returned to their place. Pretty soon two more began to move and minister 
to another person. It was all so beautifully ordered, though completely 
unprogrammed from man's point of view. At the very end, the teacher 
said, "This is our preparation for the heavenly choir. As each of you 
learns to find his part in this new song, you will occasionally see 
heaven open and you will join with all the heavenly hosts of angels 
before the throne of God in one great magnificent chorus." 

We were very, very grateful for the three months that we spent 
there. We learned a lot of lessons that we would need as we began to 
open our own Training Center in Indonesia. 

The trip to the States was an important step in the Lord's training 
program for us. One of the main courses He gave us was on Christian 
Economics. You will remember that at the time of our call to the mission 
field the Lord asked us to give up our money and possessions. Before I 
was converted, I spent a great deal of money on very foolish things. 
After I was converted, I began to give substantial amounts to friends 
who were serving the Lord, especially overseas. I tried to do this in 
complete obedience to the Lord's direction. I knew that the Lord wanted 
to separate me from my money, but I also realized it was not mine, but 
His. I couldn't be reckless anymore. 

Somewhere along, read a book about George Muller, who built and 
operated an orphanage completely by faith in God. I was particularly 
impressed that he never asked money from anyone, nor told any man about 
his needs, but approached His Heavenly Father. 

One of the directors of our mission board had had almost identical 
experiences of the Lord's provision in establishing social work projects 
in Ohio, and this became the basis of our policy from the beginning. 

I was fortified as time went on by reading the testimonies of 
others who really trusted the Lord to provide for them. As somebody put 
it clearly; if I work for a certain company, they will pay me regularly 
and adequately so that I can feed my family. If I work for the Lord, 
will He be less responsible than that company?  

Surely He will provide better than they would. Or as Watchman Nee 
says: If a man can trust the Lord for finances, let him go and work for 
Him. If not, let him stay at home, for he lacks the first requirement 
for spiritual work. 

But it is one thing to believe these things when you have money in 
the bank, and quite another thing to believe it when the bunk account is 
empty and all the possessions sold. So I said, "Lord, you'll have to 
teach me, and you'll have to be patient, because I'm stupid and, 
frankly, fearful." 

When we arrived in the States, the money was a bit more than gone, 

 44



and we had no clear idea of how we were going to proceed, A check from 
my mother provided emergency relief. Barbara's hospitalization and 
treatment were covered by a special bequest in my father's will. But 
aside from that, we needed to trust the Lord to provide. I at least had 
to attempt to cover the cost incurred by the relatives that were housing 
and feeding my family. In addition we would need money for travel. 

The provision of the car for our traveling was the first in a 
continual series of miracles. Rocky and I often arrived places with 13^ 
or 2j£ in our pockets. But a I says the Lord moved people's hearts 
without our mentioning our needs, so that we could always get on to the 
next place, and send money each month to the relatives. 

When we wanted to go back to Indonesia, we were short $3000. One 
Sunday I arranged to meet a friend at a certain church, so that we could 
talk over a certain matter while his grandchildren were in Sunday 
School. Then we went into the church service. At the beginning of the 
service, the pastor announced, "Just before the service, I met with the 
elders, and we felt the Lord wanted us to give the Stube family $3000." 
Barbara and I wept. 

I found out this was money they were saving to build a church 
building. But clearly the Lord honored their obedience, because after a 
few months I heard that they had been able to build. 

Since we have come back to Indonesia we have continued to learn 
God's ways of provision for our needs and the needs of the work. We have 
learnt from bitter experience that His provision is conditioned on our 
sanctification, obedience, and absolute honesty and faithfulness in 
using what He gives us. We have had some time of real shortage, mostly 
when something seriously needed correcting in our private lives, or the 
life of the community, or in our use of funds. For instance, once I 
forget to take out the tithe first. That month the money disappeared 
very fast. The next month the Lord sent almost nothing, but these bitter 
and necessary experiences have been only occasional. For the most part 
we have seen many miracles of God's provision for all our needs and the 
needs of the ministry. 

While we were in the States, Rocky received a vision for the future 
expansion and direction of our work in Indonesia. This vision was 
confirmed several times in prophecy through other people at Pinecrest 
and elsewhere. This vision included: 

1. A Training Center along New Testament lines to be housed 
in our own home. 

2. Expanded Team ministry to all the islands of Indonesia 
and beyond. 

3. Publishing of deeper life literature for the up-building 
of the Christians all over Indonesia. We are still seeing the 
unfolding of this vision little by little. 
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CHRISTIAN EXPANSION IN INDONESIA 

In the past few years much has been written about the "Indonesian 
Revival," usually be someone who visited Jakarta for ten days and 
interviewed the Council of Churches. In this way they have gathered 
some, statistics of phenomenal growth, an overall picture of major 
developments, and a few stories of almost incredible miracles on the 
Island of Timor. All these things are wonderful and mostly true, and I 
have no intention, of repeating them. 

But we, who have the opportunity to live here and work among people 
in crowded cities and in little villages far into the interior, have an 
impression of the vastness and the variety of God's dealings and 
wonders, that is hard to put into any concrete readable form. I just 
hope that the scattered impressions I am giving in this book typify 
what is happening in thousands of places all over Indonesia. I cannot 
really give a comprehensive picture, and will pretty much content 
myself with recounting what I have seen and experienced myself. 

Christian expansion is not a new thing in Indonesia. Many 
Christians recall the ministry of John Sung who came from China in the 
I930's and quickly became a legend because of his faith and boldness in 
proclaiming the Gospel to large crowds everywhere with signs following. 
Before he left, he formed many evangelistic teams who carried on the 
work for some years. 

In the 50's and 60's, T.L. Osborn and many other noted evangelists 
from America and Europe have held big evangelistic Meetings in the 
principal cities of Java. In these meetings many people were healed and 
converted. 

Many other missionaries with less fame, but greater sacrifice, have 
carried the Gospel to the primitive peoples in the interior of islands 
such as Borneo, New Guinea, etc., often giving their lives for the 
Gospel's sake in these places. This work, too, has born much fruit, 
which remains. 

At present, big campaigns have largely given way to a more 
indigenous type of growth. Everywhere there are thousands of dedicated 
men and women, many of them hardly out of their teens, going into the 
highways and byways, the jungles and mountains, bearing the Good News 
of Jesus Christ. The Lord blesses this ministry, performing many 
miracles, and in many cases doing a sovereign work which is seemingly 
almost unrelated to the ability or plans of those who minister. 

Though much has been said about Indonesian "revival," actually most 
of what is happening in Indonesia is of the nature of evangelistic work 
or church expansion rather than revival or renewal within the churches. 
Properly church growth must include both expansion of numbers by 
evangelism and also maturing of the Christian community through 
fellowship and teaching. So we have a ministry to the, heathen people 
to introduce them to Jesus. And we have a ministry to the Christians to 

 46



lead them on to maturity. 

After we came back from America, our particular little corner of 
Indonesian church growth continued to be the area around Nongkojajar in 
the mountains of East Java. 

While we were in America our team in Nongkojajar, with several 
friends, went to pray on the top of a mountain about six kilometers 
from our house. They camped there three nights. On the third night the 
Lord revealed a very bright light above their tent, which startled the 
villagers round about, and even in Nongkojajar the light was visible 
though quite far away. In fact after they came back, they were 
questioned by the police, who suspected them of signaling with some 
kind of code. 

After this the area below that mountain began to be open to receive 
the Gospel. The following is Gwan An's account of this: "The Lord has 
opened up the district around Dukutan, a village about six kilometers 
from Nongkojajar. It is a hilly area where most of the people are 
Moslems or worship nature. We began to evangelize there and several 
people were converted and began to lead us to the sick people in the 
area. One of these was an old woman, who had been sick for two years. 
Her mind was confused, and when she looked at things everything seemed 
to swim before her eyes. She never bathed, but only lay on her bed. We 
prayed for her and she accepted Jesus as her Savior. When we came again 
two days later to pray for her, the Lord told us she had magic charms. 
She brought them and gave them to us. We burned them and she began to 
experience the joy of the Lord. Praise the Lord, Jesus healed her! 

"We continue to evangelize in that area, and people begin to be 
converted and receive Jesus as their Savior. We have begun house 
meetings there. When people are converted we gather them together to 
worship the Lord and glorify Him together. The first time, about thirty 
people gathered and we took that opportunity to strengthen the new 
converts. There was a real joyful atmosphere. Now we have a meeting 
there every Monday and also go out to evangelize in the houses. 

"After we had opened the ministry in Dukutan, we began to 
evangelize also in nearby Manyu Menang (about eight kilometers from 
Nongkojajar), a strong Moslem place. We prayed, "O Lord, how do we 
begin here?" The Lord said to look for the sick people.  

We met a deaf man and began to tell him about the Lord Jesus. He 
couldn't hear us. So with one accord we prayed that the Lord open his 
ears. He was wonderfully healed. Then he could hear the Good News about 
the Savior of the world, Jesus Christ. He was converted and receive 
Jesus as his Savior. After that, people began to call us to pray for 
the sick. Many of them were healed, but unfortunately they are still 
afraid to make themselves known as Christians. 

"After that we began to evangelize again in Pronojiwo, where there 
are already Christians. There we prayed for a paralyzed hand and the 
Lord healed it. Usually when we go there for house meetings (every 
Saturday evening) we take some time first to evangelize. In the limited 
time we have, the Lord is able to work. Often people are healed. There 
was recently a child with stomach trouble so bad he couldn't get out of 
bed. We prayed for him and he was healed. That evening the mother and 
child attended the meeting together." 

We have found this personal method of evangelism most effective in 
our area. The Lord adds them one by one, but continually. 

As we continued to study the examples and teaching in the New 
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Testament, we discovered some principles of evangelism, that are 
different from those commonly in use. We have tried as much as possible 
to do things according to the New Testament pattern. 

For instance, we early discovered in the New Testament that Jesus 
or His disciples used very few words in evangelism. Jesus' first sermon 
in its entirety is: "The Kingdom of heaven is at hand. Repent and 
believe this Gospel." Peter's sermon on the day of Pentecost, as found 
in Acts 2, takes less than five minutes to read, but 3000 men were 
converted that day. 

So we don't talk much. As the Spirit leads, we give an explanation 
of who Jesus is, then maybe a brief word of testimony. As we talk, we 
pray, and the Spirit speaks in their hearts. When we see that they are 
"pricked in their hearts," we say, "Would you like to receive Jesus now 
as your Savior and Lord?" If they say "Yes", we pray with them, and the 
Lord performs a miracle in their hearts and lives, and they are not the 
same again from that moment. 

We have come to understand that there is a process of rebirth, 
which consists of four stages:  

Believe 
Repent 

Be baptized in water 
Be baptized in the Holy Spirit.  

We have seen further in the New Testament that these four things 
normally occurred right away in the experience of new converts. They 
heard the Gospel and believed, they confessed their sins and turned to 
the Lord. That very hour they were baptized in water. Then, if not that 
day, surely within a very short time, they were also baptized in the 
Holy Spirit, so that they could begin worshipping in Spirit and in 
truth. 

This process of rebirth should take place as rapidly as possible. 
If we leave them half-converted, they will be drawn back to the old 
ways again. They must make a clear-cut decision right away. After we 
leave, representatives of the other religions always visit them 
immediately to snatch away the seed we have sown. When they are 
baptized, we tell them that the old things pass away, the new arises. 
The Lord performs a miracle in them. They are dead to sin and alive to 
God's righteousness. The old beliefs have no more hold on them. 

Almost all of these people have been worshipping demons and 
receiving supernatural help from idols and charms. When Christ comes 
in, the demons leave, but Jesus warns about a house which is swept 
clean, but not inhabited. He says the demons will come back with their 
friends. If these people are to stay free of the powers of darkness, 
they must immediately be filled with the Holy Spirit. So we normally 
Baptize immediately in water, and as soon as possible pray for them to 
be baptized in the Holy Spirit. Then they are ready for fellowship in 
the Spirit. 

After the day of Pentecost in Jerusalem the Christians gathered 
daily for: 

Teaching 
  Fellowship 

Breaking of Bread 
Prayers 
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This all took place in informal fellowships in the houses of 
believers. We may reasonably assume that the teaching was done with the 
same informal discussion method that Jesus used with His first 
disciples. The teaching could not be divorced from the fellowship. 
Rather the fellowship itself was; the medium of the teaching. There was 
Breaking of Bread (Holy Communion), because Jesus had told them to do 
this as a remembrance of Him. The prayers took place on an informal 
basis, in the Spirit with all members taking part, according to the 
regulations given in 1 Corinthians 14:26 and following. 

Most twentieth century Christians are amazed if they discover that 
the Apostle Paul did not attempt to build "churches" in the modern 
sense, with big buildings, regular "services," priests or Ministers, 
Sunday schools, and women's auxiliaries. He did not build a little 
kingdom for himself, where he would get up in the pulpit each Sunday 
and be listened to forever. 

He did form small informal fellowships or family-type gatherings in 
people's homes, where Christians could study together, break bread and 
pray together. Paul tried to get these little groups, as quickly as 
possible, to become independent. He had everybody take part, so that 
they would quickly become useful members of the Body of Christ. They 
all learned to teach, and pray, and manifest the Gifts of the Spirit. 
The Lord Himself was in charge by His Spirit, and each member of the 
Body had his own function in that Body. 

We have seen the radical effectiveness of this method in the new 
villages that have opened up in our area. After the people have been 
converted and baptized, we urge them to begin gathering together 
several families in one of their homes for fellowship. At first we come 
frequently to teach and help them get started. Soon they begin studying 
Bible themselves. We give Bibles to the ones who can read. They read to 
the others and then they all discuss it together. Their understanding 
grows. They pray together as the Spirit leads, and they begin to have 
the gifts of the Spirit manifested, so that God can speak directly to 
them, strengthening and building them up in the faith. They are 
strengthened also by the spiritual food and drink of our Lord's Body 
and Blood in the Holy Communion. 

Before long they can begin to meet without us, and we can visit 
occasionally to encourage and instruct. Usually it is not long before 
they are beginning to reach out with the Gospel to other villages, and 
the Word spreads. This sets us free to begin in another place, and the 
process goes on and on. 

 

The Magelanq Story 

I first went to Magelang with my team in June of 1966. At that time 
the pastor, Mr. Narso, had been there about a year and had gathered a 
little group of believers. Mr. Narso himself was an elementary school 
teacher. His Christian background was in a traditional Protestant 
church. He had had no theological training. He wanted us to help his 
little flock to receive the Baptism in the Holy Spirit. 

They had a great big church building that had been given to them by 
a remarkable set of circumstances. But there was just a little clump of 
people sitting in the middle of it. We started encouraging them and 
praying with them, and fourteen people were baptized in the Holy 
Spirit. Four of their young people began to be used in prophecy. 

Mr. Narso reports as follows: "After Father Stube and his team 
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left, we began to have meetings every day. People started coming on 
days when no meeting was scheduled. I ministered to them. Often, when 
one left, another came. Then we began to have a meeting every evening 
from 7-10 p.m. As these meetings went on, the Fire of the Holy Spirit 
burned more and more. A desire for fellowship arose, so that people 
didn't get tired. We experienced the joy of heaven. The Lord often 
spoke in prophecy, exhorting and teaching us about our spiritual life. 
He told us to be in unity, to depart from love of the world and its 
objectives. Teaching about the Cross always brought a sense of the 
Lord's love for us and His congregation. 

"Our ministry as the Lord's Body became fruitful. Young people and 
church elders were moved by the power of the Spirit to get out and 
evangelize each afternoon, going into houses and giving testimony to 
the Lord's blessing. Many were won to the Lord. One of these was Mary 
Supinah who had been sick for nine months. She had been to witch 
doctors and doctors. She was prayed for at the church and was healed 
immediately. She really was filled with the joy of the Lord, gave her 
life to the Lord, and started to work for Him." 

"The result of this evangelism was that we no longer had enough 
seats in the church. We made some simple benches. People felt satisfied 
in their souls with the Lord's blessings. The joy of the Lord kept 
flowing; the people grew spiritually, and the members became more 
faithful." 

"We began morning prayer meetings from 5 to 6 A.M. The more we 
gathered, the more the Lord's blessings flowed. Those who were sad came 
and received joy. The sick were healed." 

"People felt bound together in the love of Jesus and always wanted 
to come to church. Some even slept in the church, to be sure not to 
miss anything. When there were sick people, the elders and the young 
people alike gathered and prayed, even sometimes praying all night. 

"The desire to work for the Lord grew, and little home meetings 
sprang up in the neighborhoods and villages, until there were twelve 
meeting places. Thus each day there was need for ministry, sometimes in 
two or three places at once, obviously I could not minister to all of 
them. The Holy Spirit began to train ministries. I did not have to 
train them, the Spirit Himself did it. The more the Spirit worked, the 
less I had to do. I never wanted to be honored by men. I wanted the 
Lord's work to be done. I did not pray, 'Lord, use me, give me power to 
do miracles.' I just worshipped the Lord, and asked Him to teach us." 

We have visited that church several times, and have been amazed to 
see the growth, both in numbers and in depth of spiritual 
understanding. There is a wonderful freedom of the Spirit in all the 
meetings. So strong is the working of the Spirit there that people 
often get drawn to the Lord and converted just from standing outside at 
service time. 

We had a Bible Camp there in April of 1970, and one day the Campers 
went out in two's and three's to evangelize. That night there were 200 
new converts in church and again the benches were not nearly enough, 
and many were standing at the back. 

 

The Jakarta Story 

In January of 1967 we were invited by a church of Methodist 
background in Jakarta to hold a seminar on the "Person, Power, and 
Gifts of the Spirit." Each evening I gave a lecture on the subject, and 
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one of my team members testified to the practicability of the doctrine 
which had been expounded. After the seminar, each evening, we had 
prayer meetings for those who wanted to experience it for themselves. 
Many of those Methodists got filled with the Spirit just like John 
Wesley. 

When the days of the seminar were over, we moved to the home of a 
friend in another part of the city and continued with informal 
fellowships. There the Holy Spirit did what He wanted to with many 
people, including a large number of students at the local theological 
school. They "all got filled with the Holy Spirit and began to speak 
with other tongues as the Spirit gave them utterance." Then they began 
singing in the Spirit, joining with the heavenly choir in the most 
heavenly music one can hope to hear on this earth. All the gifts of the 
Spirit of the Spirit came into operation, and the Lord Himself became 
the Teacher, as the manifest presence of His love filled our hearts. We 
could do nothing but to enjoy the glory of it. 

This ministry was continued after we left by Herman Tan, a 
Mennonite pastor who had recently moved to Jakarta, and by his brother-
in-law, Pouw Liam Sien, who in time opened a radio station that was 
very influential in the lives of many in Jakarta. 

In 1969, shortly after we got back from America, Rohani and I went 
to Jakarta and held prayer meetings in the same house as before. For 
ten evenings, I taught on the Song of Songs, urging them to fall in 
love with Jesus. I didn't say anything about the Holy Spirit, but each 
evening, as we began to pray, new people from assorted church 
backgrounds received the Baptism in the Spirit and joined the heavenly 
singing. 

In March I went to Jakarta again with Gwan An and we spent the most 
active ten days I can remember, ministering at the radio station and to 
people who were in contact with it. I recounted this trip in my news 
letter in the following words: 

"We had to be at the station every morning at 6:00 A.M., and 
ministered over the radio until 7:30 A.M. using both Indonesian and 
English languages." 

"After breakfast we chased all over the city of Jakarta. 
(Fortunately the first thing that happened when we arrived was that 
someone loaned us a Jeep for the duration). We mostly prayed for the 
sick and saw the Lord heal many of them of cancer, demon oppression, 
fever, and many other things." 

"Every evening at 6 o'clock, we had a prayer meeting at the studio. 
I taught out of the Book of Hebrews for an hour or so each evening, and 
then we just started praying and let the Spirit lead. Each evening 
there were about fifty people from all sorts of different 
denominations. Though we said nothing whatever about the Holy Spirit, 
most all of them received the Baptism in the Spirit, and after a few 
days began to prophecy and deliver other manifestations of the Spirit." 

"The Spirit is beginning to work among the Protestant people in 
Jakarta and this radio station is being much used to promote the 
movement." 

In those evening meetings in Jakarta, I didn't say a word about the 
Holy Spirit, but the people came, many of them elders and other leaders 
of Protestant churches. When we began to pray, the Spirit descended on 
them and they quietly began to pray arid sing in new languages. 

A couple months later I went to Jakarta again with Rohani, and this 
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time we actually talked some about the Holy Spirit, giving instruction 
in New Testament worship. 

In September (1969) I was there again and we moved to another area 
of the city, taking with us a couple car loads of people from the 
previous areas to catalyze the reaction in the new place. Before I left 
this time, I gave instruction for them to continue to meet whether I 
was around or not. A couple of families decided on weekly prayer 
meetings. These spread until, all over the city, there were Spirit-
filled prayer groups every night of the week, often with attendance of 
fifty or more. 

 

Magetan and Surroundings 

In the spring of 1969 we went for the first time to Magetan, a 
small city in East Java. We were there for a week of meetings in the 
local churches. It soon became obvious that the pastors were not at all 
in favor of the work of the Holy Spirit. Every day they made new 
regulations to try to keep us from doing anything outside the 
traditions of their churches. I felt that the Spirit wanted to do 
something newer and freer, and that He was grieved by the response 
there. For the whole week I was there I found myself not sleeping at 
night, but only engaging in continual spiritual battle. Finally I felt 
that maybe the wrath of God might be turned on those pastors who were 
coming very dangerously near to the sin of blaspheming the Holy Spirit. 
So I said, "Lord, if there is a judgment on these men, let me share in 
it." I became very sick for several weeks. 

But one of those pastors, who had been most opposed, had a stroke 
and nearly died. In the hospital he repented and did a 180° turn about. 
Now the Spirit flows so wonderfully in his church, and he and I are the 
best of friends. 

The Lord sometimes uses radical expedients to get His point across, 
but more about that later. 

When we left there, it was still all struggle, and we felt the 
powers of darkness in that area were unusually strong and binding on 
the churches there. We asked about this and people indicated nearby Mt. 
Lawu, which is a center of satan worship. It is an angry mountain which 
spits fire and sulfurous smoke and has all sorts of plain and fancy 
ways of killing people, most of which no Westerner in his right mind 
would ever believe. People go there in large numbers, braving the anger 
of the mountain to seek power, prestige, or wealth from the gods of the 
mountain. They stay for several days or even weeks, until they receive 
some revelation, voice, or vision from the gods. They then go down and 
their prayers are actually answered. But there is always a price to 
pay, such as the death of a child, or one of their children becoming 
insane. 

Our attack on this mountain is told in the words of my newsletter 
of August 1969 as follows: "We decided we should come back there and 
pray on the mountain. In Sarangan, one-third of the way up, is a little 
church that has been gathered by an eager young man who has been there 
for several years. In this tiny village, he has gathered about fifty 
people who are very fanatic and love the Lord. They gather each evening 
from 6 to 8:30 and each morning from 3-6 for prayer. The enthusiasm in 
these meetings is tremendous. "When we were in Magetan a month ago we 
prayed for the pastor and one of his young men and they received the 
Holy Spirit. Since then most of his congregation has received and 
things are really rolling." 
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"Since we came here there have been some amazing services. People 
get filled with the Spirit without our doing anything but praise the 
Lord. The Lord drags in people, including one notable witch doctor, to 
get converted, also without any conscious effort on our part. The joy 
of the Lord is outstanding." 

"According to Joel 3, this wine (joy) and milk (teaching) and 
rivers of water (work of the Spirit) are supposed to flow down to the 
people below. So I asked the Lord why this doesn't seem to happen. He 
showed rue a vision of Sarangan with the light of God upon it. But in 
back of it, where the mountain should have been, I an enormous and 
hideous black creature with arms outstretched." 

"So we concluded that we had to go up the mountain and take 
authority over the gods. Everybody said it was too hard and the gods 
would be angry. (One Christian went up there some time ago, and the 
mountain spit out a whole mess of hot lava in front of him, trying to 
stop him; but the Lord gave him power to walk on the hot lava). 
Sarangan is at about 4,000 feet and the peak is at about 11,000 feet. 
The climb is about twenty-five kilometers (fifteen miles) from 
Sarangan. Everyone said it would be an all-day walk. We must remember 
also that two months before, we were collecting Gwan An's blood in 
buckets (from holes in his lungs). I also had been sick for several 
weeks from bearing burdens of people in Magetan. So, in the natural, 
everything seemed to be against us." 

"Sunday our faith begun to rise. It occurred to me that as we 
worshipped the Lord in that little church, we were experiencing what 
Paul describes in Ephesians as sitting with Christ in the heavenlies. 
So I began to reason that actually we would be going down instead of up 
to reach the top of the mountain. Furthermore, I figured that we would 
not have to be afraid of the powers of the mountain because they were 
already beneath our feet to start with." 

"The Lord also sent Mrs. Piet, a fanatic who runs a sort of 
spiritual hospital for sick and insane in her house in Magetan. She 
always has about fifteen or twenty of them in her little shack. They 
stay for a few days or a week until she prays them back to health. She 
also likes to go to villages to evangelize. Anyhow she came along and 
built faith and provided food, and evangelized all the people we met." 

"My reasoning turned out to be right. Instead of all day, we 
arrived at noon and had plenty of time to pray and praise the Lord and 
evangelize. We encountered no interference from the powers of the 
mountain. I think they just fled, knowing that their power was broken. 
We will have to come back again and do some mopping up there, because 
there are many places of satan worship there, but the victory is won." 

"Also Gwan An, who is supposed to be resting and sitting in the 
sun, got there without strain and is obviously healthier than when he 
started. I also encountered no difficulty other than being a bit 
stiff." 

"So we expect notable changes in the Lord's work in the villages 
and cities below. There were indeed notable changes. Perhaps the most 
notable from our point of view was in the church of the pastor who had 
the stroke and surrendered to the leading of the Spirit. A year later I 
was there and quickly went to visit him. He said, "A year ago I hated 
you. I thought: This is My church and I will run everything My way. If 
there is a choir, I will lead it. If there is a youth group or a 
woman's auxiliary, I will lead them. The meetings have to be the way I 
want them. I didn't want you or the Holy Spirit disturbing me or 
challenging my sovereignty. But now," he said, "I realize that it is 
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not MY church, but His. I don't even speak on Sunday morning unless He 
tells me to." 

The services in that little church are astonishing, because the 
Holy Spirit has taken over, in a most unusual way, and is using 
everybody, just as we read about in I Corinthians 14. They have learned 
to walk in His holiness and in His guidance. He speaks to them and 
teaches them. The love and the beauty of Jesus is manifested 
continually. 

I mentioned Mrs. Piet above in the account of the climbing of Mt. 
Lawu. She is a very remarkable part of Christian expansion in 
Indonesia. The first time I met her, she began to tell me that she 
evangelized 360 villages and healed people in all of them. I thought, 
"This is sure a proud one; nobody could evangelize in 360 villages." 

But one day she sat down and told us in detail about 150 of them 
(as many as time allowed to tell) producing signed statements from many 
of the local governments, proving that large numbers had indeed been 
healed. Mrs. Piet herself was an uneducated person. She could hardly 
read, and she spoke entirely in spoonerisms and bad grammar, but she 
had faith in God and love for all people. Mrs. Piet had a very simple 
little house. She never slept on a mattress and never more than a few 
hours. She prayed by night, and walked to the villages by day. She 
filled her house with the sick from the villages. People who had been 
blind or lame or insane for years come to her house for a few days, 
were prayed for, and went home to their villages well. I have seen her 
tug on limbs crippled by rheumatism, anoint blind eyeballs with oil, 
and lay her hand on an arm with open running sores, all in the Name of 
Jesus, and the Lord healed. 

 

The Pulau Merah Story 

South of Banyuwangi, on the extreme Eastern end of the Island of 
Java, the fire of the Holy Spirit is burning. 

In January of 1970 a young man by the name of Yahya entered a 
village of the south coast by the name of Pulau Merah. Pulau Merah is a 
new village peopled by indigents that have been given land by the 
government in exchange for clearing it. In a few short years they have 
cleared some land and planted some crops. They have had to do battle 
with wild animals and mosquitoes and sickness in abundance. 

When Yahya arrived there, he found them in the midst of a malaria 
epidemic. Almost every family had at least one sick person. Yohya went 
into a house where the mother and six children were all sick with 
malaria. He prayed for them and the Lord healed them all. The next week 
he came bock to Pulau Merah. They laid about 200 sick people along the 
side of the road on bamboo mats. Yahya said: "I cannot heal anyone. 
There is one Lord Jesus Christ, who is the Lord of the whole earth. He 
can heal everyone that comes to Him for help. If you believe, you can be 
healed right now." Then Yahya walked between them praying. The Lord 
healed them all. They picked up their bamboo mats and went home. 

On subsequent visits more were healed and very soon a congregation 
was assemble. They built themselves a church out of bamboo which the cut 
themselves, at a total cost of I50 rupiahs (40 cents). 

In March Rohani went there with Darto, a new member of our team. 
While Rohani was speaking in the church, the Spirit was poured out and 
most of them were baptized in the Holy Spirit without even having hands 
layed on them. The joy of the Lord increased in that congregation. 
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The Lord continued to heal, until the sickness was completely wiped 
out in the area around the church. So great was the power of the Spirit 
that people who refused to be prayed for in the Name of Jesus usually 
died, and even people who were healed, and then denied the Lord, became 
sicker than before. 

In August Darto went there again with Paul, another new member of 
our team. They taught about worship, Christian living, and the Church as 
the Body of Christ. The people began to gather every night for Christian 
fellowship. 

I spent two weeks there in September of 1970 and verified the 
accounts given here by interviewing many of the members of the church. 

 

A Visit to Borneo 

Borneo is the largest island of Indonesia and is about six times 
the size of Java. But there are very few people, maybe only 1/20 as many 
people as Java. There are still many vast jungles with many wild 
animals, the most dangerous of which are big snakes. There are also 
bears and monkeys. The jungle sounds like the movies of someone's trip 
through Africa, with all sorts of strange bird and animal sounds. 

Almost all travel in Borneo is by river boat. Much of the land is 
quite flat and big lazy rivers wind far into the interior. When we went 
from village to village in the interior, we walked on foot paths through 
the jungle, crossing rivers on bridges consisting of a log or piece of 
bamboo. 

The people are definitely jungle people. They clear a little land 
and plant rice, but they don't do anything further. It just grows by 
itself, as best it can. Aside from rice they eat leaves of various kinds 
from the jungle and dried fish. 

They are very friendly and are always glad to receive visitors. 
Sometimes we were invited to eat four or six times in one day in 
different houses. They are mostly animists, worshipping trees and 
springs and idols made of wood. When they get sick, they call a witch 
doctor, who dances all night for many nights in front of the sick 
people. 

The huts are raised up on stilts and consist of one large room. 
Everybody sleeps on the floor together. The bed, the chair, and the 
table have not yet been invented. Out back there is another little shack 
where the cooking is done. Some distance away there is a river, which is 
bathroom, water supply, laundry, etc. 

Many people live in long houses called Lamins, sometimes with as 
many as three or four hundred people living in one house. 

Some years ago the Christian Missionary Alliance missionaries 
started evangelizing far in the interior in very primitive conditions 
and with great courage. Quite a few gave their lives there. I gather 
that their method of evangelizing is not too different from ours. They 
also attempt to build congregations which are not forever dependent on 
the missionaries. They now have many little congregations in the 
villages all over the interior of Borneo. 

In 1965, when we had the "Confrontation" with Malaysia, all 
foreigners had to leave Borneo. The missionaries have not come back, and 
the church is entirely in the hands of the local leadership. Clearly the 
CMA's built local churches that can keep going on their own. Now there 
are many thousands of Christians all over the interior. There is a great 
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shortage of pastors, the local school teacher often doubling as pastor 
of the church. 

The area we visited was along the Mahakam River. After holding 
meetings for a couple weeks in Samarinda, near the mouth of the river, 
we proceeded up stream three day's journey by river boat to Melak. Mr. 
Sunan, the CMA District Superintendant, offered to conduct us on our 
tour of the villages. We soon learned that we needed a year or two to 
visit all the villages that wanted us. But we made a lightening trip to 
as many as we could visit in the month and a half at our disposal, 
spending usually only one or two days in a place. 

Each day before the meetings the Lord spoke to us in prophecy, 
telling us what to expect and how to minister. This was a great 
convenience, since we were moving so fast and had no time to analyze the 
situation. Whenever we came into a village, no one went to work. They 
gathered from morning until night to hear the Word of God. Our team had 
to take turns teaching them. They were tremendously eager to learn. The 
Borneo people are very frank and open, and we could often see the Lord 
doing a real work in their hearts in the short time we visited them. 

After we had visited as many villages as we had time for, we 
gathered the leaders from all the villages in Melak for a three day 
Bible Camp. 

Everywhere we went in Borneo we were deeply impressed by the 
reality of the people's conversion and the devotion with which they 
were carrying on the Lord's work with no outside help. We were very 
thankful to the Lord for that opportunity to see a lesser known part of 
Indonesian church growth. 

 

Note: For a more complete report of this Borneo mission trip, see the 
account in the teaching section. (Ps. Spencer) 
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CHAPTER 8 
DYING   AND LIVING 

Nongkojajar Bible Camp 

 

DYING --  AND LIVING 

The year 1970 brought much teaching on dying — and also, 
indirectly, on living; because these two are closely interrelated. In 
the Lord's economy, the way of life passes through death, and those who 
would overcome "love not their lives unto death." 

Deaths are many and varied — giving up things we have been used to, 
separations, disappointments, even physical deaths. The Lord uses all 
these things to teach us and bring us deeper into His love and 
fellowship. 

After we came back from Borneo at the end of 1969, we found 
ourselves in a great financial debt that came about through my own 
fault. Before we went to Borneo, we had been given $400 for our trip 
and the money had been sent in plenty of time. But as the time 
approached, the money had not yet arrived. Instead of waiting patiently 
in faith, I panicked and borrowed money from my friend, thinking that 
the money would soon arrive and he could collect it in our absence. But 
the Lord obviously did not approve of our borrowing money. That money 
did not arrive for two years. 

When we got back from Borneo, we were deeply in debt and very 
little money came in. We ate cereal and boiled leaves for two months. 
At the end of January the magazine had to be published and I had to go 
to Surabaya to get the stencil sheets made, Gwan An, who usually took 
care of the business end of our operation was sick. He had come home 
after two Bible Camps very tired and was soon coughing up blood again 
and getting weaker. 

So Rohani and I took off on our ancient Yamaha motorcycle with 15 
rupiah (about 4 cents). My son Andrew gave us 70 rupiah more, and at 
the post office we found a money order for 100 rupiah more. This was 
enough for gasoline to get us to Surabaya. At the bank in Surabaya we 
picked up a small amount of money — enough to pay for the stencils for 
the magazine and a few other essentials, and leaving about enough money 
to eat for that month. 

Coming back we got caught in heavy rain and had to stay overnight 
in Lawang. In the morning, as we were getting ready to go home, my son 
David came down to Lawang to report that Gwan An had died. So the food 
money went for funeral expenses, and we continued to eat cereal and 
boiled leaves for another month. 

Gwan An had been with us for a little over three years. He had been 
a wild, gambling teenager until the Lord got a hold of him. He 
immediately began to serve the Lord enthusiastically. He was energetic 
and hard working, and accomplished more in those three years than many 
people do in a life time. When we were away on leave in the States in 
1968, he kept things going in Indonesia and started several new aspects 
of the work, which have continued und been very fruitful. His departure 
seemed like an almost unbearable loss. And yet his death was 
accomplished so gloriously — his last day he had seen a vision of the 
Lord, and had sung and shouted the Lord's praise for hours -- that 
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somehow we could only feel a great joy and sense of completion. His 
parents came and they also felt that An had victoriously completed the 
work the Lord had given him to do here. We sang and praised the Lord 
together, until our Moslem neighbors asked Andrew: "What's with you 
Christians? Somebody dies and you praise the Lord louder than ever." 

Andrew said, "Well, we know that Gwan An has entered into the glory 
of the Lord, and we're happy about it." But after the tumult and the 
shouting died, and I was alone, I cried out to the Lord, and I said, 
"Gwan An is gone, he's gone." The Lord said, "You have planted a seed 
(The Indonesian word for burying, also means to plant). But from this 
seed, I will cause a mighty harvest to come forth." 

So our four-man team had suddenly become three, and we kept on as 
well as possible. In February two new members joined us: Epnu and 
Darto. They were very green at first, but they wanted to learn and 
serve the Lord, and they filled the void a little. 

I prayed about the financial situation, knowing that the Lord has 
promised to supply all our needs. At one time I made a list of things 
that could possibly interfere with the Lord's blessing: 

 

Lack of faith 

Borrowing money 

Misuse of money Wasting money 

Lack of obedience to the Lord's will 

Sin 

Lack of unity 

 

Since our household at that time was about thirteen people, it was 
a bit hard for me to check up on everybody at all times, but I 
remembered Achan and knew we all had to be right with the Lord to 
expect His blessing on our fellowship. I asked Him which of the reasons 
I had listed was the cause of the trouble. He said, "All of them." So I 
called a meeting and we straightened out a lot of things before the 
Lord, and learned a lot of lessons. The Lord brought us out of death 
into life and prospered us again. 

Gwan An had brought us into the ministry of the Bible Camps, which 
proved very effective for leading people into a deeper Christian 
experience. He had organized and led the Bible Camps, with a firm hand, 
and a back breaking schedule, making people start at 4 A.M. and go 
until 10 or II at night with scarcely a break. The Lord packed the week 
with blessings. 

So it was with a new sense of inadequacy that we prepared for a 
Bible Camp in Magelang, a small city in Middle Java, in April of 1970. 
But Rohani took charge in a more easy-going manner, the Lord smashed 
all our plans of who was to teach and what would be taught. Then He 
chose the ones He wanted to use from among the young and untried. He 
gave visions and prophecies, and the glory of heaven descended, till we 
praised and leaped and danced for joy.  

After the Bible Camp it was obvious that Rohani was quite sick and 
in no condition to travel, so I stayed on with him in Magelqng for 
several days. I wrote the following letter to my friends in the States 
on May 28: "He (Rohani) was real hot and weak and couldn't eat. Then he 
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said, 'Father Stube, I want to go to heaven. I want to be with Gwan An. 

"I said, 'Rock, that is up to you and the Lord. If you feel that He 
is calling you, of course you can go, but I would personally feel quite 
bad about it, and I feel you are needed for the work here. So then he 
seemed to get a bit better and fight the disease more with his faith." 

"I had lots of ministering lined up for the month of May, so 
finally we discussed my leaving him, and he and I both felt I should 
get about it. So I left him in Mr. Narso’s care and under the prayers 
of his congregation and headed for Surabaya for two weeks and then on 
to bandung and Jakarta." 

"After I left, Rohani was very sick for a week and quite confused. 
Then the third week he began to talk a lot with the Lord and lived most 
of the time in the heaven lies, apparently seeing and talking face to 
face with the Lord. Sometimes he told the Lord that he was very thirsty 
for heavenly water. Other times he asked if he should come home now, or 
should he stay and work a while longer. Saturday evening the Lord 
quietly culled him home." 

"The Indonesian branch of the Holy Way has lost most capable head 
and a very loving and faithful servant of the Lord, Rohani began 
serving the Lord full-time just before his seventeenth birthday in 
January 1966. He died on May 23, 1970, at the age of 21; still young, 
but mature in the Lord. He loved the Lord with all his heart; and he 
served Him with everything he had. The love of Jesus radiated from him 
in an unusual manner." 

So our original four-man team was now two, and these two were, I 
must admit, pretty badly shaken and somewhat discouraged. The new 
members helped, but could not yet bear much of the burden. We were 
feeling our loss deeply. 

Then the accusations started. People who had opposed us said: "See, 
the Lord is striking their team dead. This is God's judgment on them. 
This proves they are heretics and sinners." Also many of our friends 
turned against us and started circulating scandalous rumors all over 
Indonesia. I was prepared to accept Gwan An's and Rohani's deaths, 
because I knew their lives had counted for the Lord and that He had 
given them rest in His arms. But it was much harder for me to take the 
accusations. Because they seemed so unfair, and I knew most of them 
were untrue and most of the people making them didn't even know us or 
we them. Those were dark days indeed for me, and more than once I was 
tempted to give in to discouragement. 

But I now understand that all of this was in the purpose of the 
Lord, because He wanted to work some more death in me — death to self, 
death to confidence in men, death to our own plans, because I had been 
relying heavily on those two young men for the future of the work. But 
the Lord is the jealous type and He wants us relying entirely on Him. 
He wanted me to know that it is His work and not ours, and that I was 
working for His approval, not man's. The last remnants of the pride 
that could be hurt by accusations had to die. The Lord always adjusts 
our trials and temptations to fit the things that need to be eliminated 
in our lives. 

I have found that the Lord will lead us and teach us as deeply as 
we are willing to allow, and as deeply as He thinks we can take. I 
reported the next in His series on Dying and Living in the October 1970 
newsletter of the Holy Way, in the following words: 

"One day in April I went with Oei Soe Djiang to visit a minister in 
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Lawang. We began to talk some about the things of the Spirit. The 
minister had at one time experienced a real move of the Spirit in his 
church, but something happened which was not quite right and he became 
frightened. As time went on, he more and more believed that the Holy 
Spirit was only for the first century. Eventually he decided that both 
the Holy Spirit and Jesus Himself were replaced by the Bible. Of 
course, I disagreed heartily with this teaching and he began to accuse 
me of assorted things. His friend, who is head of the local ministerial 
association, came in and joined the fray. They began to ridicule the 
things of the Spirit. At one point the head of the ministerial 
association asked me what my vocation was and whence I received my 
authority. I had to answer that the Lord called me to be an apostle.  
At this they began to ridicule more and more. They said over and over:  
'if you are an apostle, you must be able to manifest apostolic power.  
We want to see a proof.'   

I knew there was no use in telling them that the Lord's power has, 
in fact, been manifested in my ministry. But when they kept insisting, 
I asked: 'What kind of proof do you want?' They answered: 'If you were 
really an apostle, and we ridiculed you like this, we would drop dead 
on the spot.' I prayed in my heart: 'Please, Lord, they are not ready 
to die.  If they can be saved, let the judgment fall on me.' A few days 
later I was summoned and they held a mock trial in which I was asked to 
take back all my statements of the first encounter, and the challenge 
to prove my apostleship by their dropping dead was repeated. Rochani 
was present that time, and he also prayed in his heart, 'Lord, let me 
bear their judgment.' The next day Rocky (Rochani) and I went to 
Magelang Bible Camp. In his time of sickness he bore this matter among 
others in deep intercession. I interpret this as the main reason for 
his death. The Lord answered his prayer and allowed him to give his 
life for them. 

On September 20 after supper I suddenly became very cold and began 
to shake violently. I got the accordion and began to praise the Lord 
and sing with the rest. But then I had to lie down. Immediately the 
Lord appeared to me and began to call and beckon to me to come to Him.  
He said to me: Two people have blasphemed My Spirit. Two people have 
offered their lives in their place. I required the life of one. Are you 
still ready to offer your life for them?' I said to Barbara: 'Can you 
continue the work?' But she didn't understand me. Then I began to 
wonder how the work would go on if I also were taken; but the Lord 
asked: 'Whose work is this?' Of course, I had to acknowledge that it 
was His, not mine, and He could carry it on without me. 

From here on I explained everything that happened over and over.  
People did not understand and some panicked and started running here 
and there. The church elders were called and I explained a couple times 
more. By this time I was very hot and very weak, and most of the people 
thought I was delirious. But my thoughts were clear and I was able to 
explain the whole bit over and over in exactly the same way, pretty 
much as follows: 

'Two people blasphemed the Spirit and ridiculed spiritual things.  
They asked for God's judgment to fall on them-one knowingly, the other 
in ignorance. Two people offered their lives in the place of those who 
blasphemed. The Lord required the life of one. Now He is calling to me. 
I see Him face to face. He came to me just now and asked if I was still 
ready to give my life in exchange for them. I said, "Yes, Lord, I am 
ready." The Lord came to me and He placed His arms around me and held 
me to Him; and I felt His love, and I knew I did not want to go back to 
the world again. I said: "Lord, I love you more than any of these - my 
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family, my friends, all of them. If two can be saved in my death, I 
want to give my life for them. Lord, they don't really know you.  They 
are not ready to die; let me die for them." 

But then I began to think of my son Richard in Vietnam. I 
remembered that years ago the Lord called him to be an evangelist.  
Then I began to cry and I said, "Lord, let me include my son Richard 
also. Lord, he is fighting in another army when he should be in Yours.  
I don't even know where he is tonight. Maybe he is in a foxhole in the 
front of the fighting. Can I give my life now, not only for the two in 
Lawang, but also for my son Richard, that he may come back to your 
calling?" 

Finally the Lord said to me, "There is one test more which you must 
face. Are you able to drink from the cup that I drank of?" I said, "I 
know that cup. You not only bore my sin and my judgment, but you bore 
also the consequent separation. In the ultimate horror of that time on 
the Cross, You cried out 'My God, My God, why hast Thou forsaken Me?'    
Is that also the cup that I must drink?" The Lord said, "As I drank the 
cup of separation for your sin, so you must drink it for those for whom 
you pray." I said, "I am ready for that too." 

Then the Lord's face, which I had seen so clearly throughout all 
this time, was suddenly withdrawn. I no longer felt His presence. I 
went into a period of the most hideous agony I have ever experienced.  
Not to know the Lord is one thing, but to have known Him and felt His 
loving presence, and His arms about me, and then to have His presence 
withdrawn was a most terrible experience. 

But then I realized that they must experience this also.  Those who 
had ridiculed spiritual things were in this same condition of 
separation from the Lord. Then I began to cry out for forgiveness. I 
said, "Oh Lord, I have been condemning them in my heart, not realizing 
what they are experiencing-the dryness, the fear, the emptiness.  Lord, 
forgive me. I didn't know what they were experiencing." 

I began to feel that they must be told, but I didn't know, and 
couldn't really feel the Lord's guidance because His presence had been 
withdrawn. I asked the assembled family and friends, but they didn't 
know either. I knew there was a prayer meeting going on at Oei Soe 
Djiang's house in Lawang, so I asked them to send someone to ask them 
to pray there for guidance, and if possible to tell the two people who 
had blasphemed the Spirit, that a life was being offered for them, so 
three people left in the car. I knew in my heart that the terrible 
sense of separation would have to be endured until they completed their 
mission. I really did not have any idea whether at that time I would be 
in Nongkodjadjar or in Jesus' arms, but I was fully prepared for 
either. 

I knew that I could not send my friends to Vietnam to tell Richard, 
so I asked that the Lord send an angel at that moment to find him 
wherever he might be and to call him back to the Lord, and that he 
might again experience the joy of the Lord's presence. 

At 11 p.m. the people got to Lawang, and told their mission. The 
people there had a hard time understanding, and eventually did not feel 
clear guidance to do anything. But the Lord said that I had fulfilled 
all that He required of me. At 11:10 the release came, and I was 
surprised to still be in Nongkodjadjar. I was still hot and weak, but 
was able to get up and thank the people who had come to help me bear 
the burden of intercession. 

The next morning I was completely well and able to drive to 
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Surabaya on business. 

The two people in Lawang remain unfinished business and I still 
wait to see what the Lord will do next. But on Thursday when the Consul 
came up from Surabaya to tell me Richard had been killed in action on 
Sunday, I thanked the Lord in my heart that I had been able to pray for 
him at that time. I believe that the angel completed his mission.  The 
Lord's timing is perfect." 

The unit Richard was leading in Vietnam came under fire from mortar 
shells, as he was leading a relief unit through the jungle to rescue 
survivors of a downed helicopter. I was never convinced that Richard had 
found, or was following the Lord's first choice for his life. But he was 
doing what he thought right as unto the Lord. He was doing it well 
enough to merit burial in Arlington Cemetery with full military honors. 
The Lord often allows us to follow second or third choice, and He still 
uses us and blesses us. So we also thank the Lord for receiving Richard 
as His own son. His mother summed things up well in a poem she wrote at 
the time: 

 

THE   SOLDIER 
By Barbara H. Stube 

The tears have flowed 
Grief for a boy 
And yet in that grief 
Is the grief of all mothers 
Who nurtured one boy child 
Painting in the kitchen 
Pretending with Chicken Little 
Thy Kingdom come 
Three days hike in snow of a Montana August  
Thy veiled face is withdrawn  
With an anxious praying father Thy will be done 
Finding Jesus 
And being found by the Holy Spirit 
The exuberant joy of young manhood 
Growing to man's estate 
Taking a wife 
A warm daughter of Montana 
Their delight in a baby daughter 
The smiling lieutenant  
Fighting a heartless war  
Thy Kingdom come 
Come in Thy glory, Lord Jesus  
Even so come quickly Jesus. 

 

When we published the above account in the Holy Way newsletter, we 
received a flood of varied reactions from all over the world. One woman 
in Burma wrote and said that, when she read it, she wanted to pray, 
"Lord, let me die in Father Stube's place." When she told this to her 
prayer group, they said, "No, in that case, we want to die in your 
place." Many wrote und told of similar cases of radical burden bearing, 
which had been fruitful as intercession. Others were just plain 
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shocked. A few old friends began to Regard us Strangely, or said the 
whole experience was from the Devil. And several people decided that 
this just proved again that I was a heretic and a great sinner. 

This sent us back to our Bibles again to find out what; John meant 
when He said, "By this we know love, that He laid down His life for us; 
and we ought to lay down our lives for the brethren." Or what Paul 
meant when he said, "Apart from other things, there is the daily 
pressure upon me of my anxiety for all the churches. Who is weak, and I 
am not weak? Who is made to fall, and I am not indignant?" (2 Cor. 
11:28-29) We thought of Stephen, young and promising, praying with his 
dying breath, "Father, lay not this sin to their charge." And we 
contemplated the effect of this intercession-to-the-death on the life 
of Saul of Tarsus, who later so gloriously carried on the unfinished 
work of Stephen. We remembered Jesus' question, "Are you able to drink 
the cup that I drink?" And above all, we learned new and deeper 
meanings of the Cross. 

 

 

Nongkojajar Bible Camp  

This year of teaching and stripping by the Lord came to a very 
beautiful and fitting climax in the Bible Camp we held in Nongkojajar 
in December. It was very different from anything we had ever 
experienced. Very quiet and very deep. The Lord said ahead of time: 
Don't plan anything your own way. Don't use past experience. 

The first night it began right away with the work of the Spirit. We 
couldn't even do the usual formalities ("Welcome to Nongkojajar Bible 
Camp," introductions, and the like). The Lord began speaking in 
prophecy und He didn't stop for a whole week. 

The first night He told us what He was going to do, and then He 
started to do it. He told us He wants to open up end-time truths, 
especially the meaning of ministering in the Holy of holies. He 
promised to take us into the Holy of holies. But the first three days 
were wild, because He kept probing deeply, opening up sin and conflicts 
between people, and the secret places of the heart, insisting that 
every weight of sin and bitterness be put away. Then He started (about 
the fourth day) on people's habits of worship and ministry. 

From the beginning nothing had proceeded according to any 
preconceived ideas. But as time went on we couldn't even sing songs we 
knew, but only sing in the Spirit. A couple times somebody tried to 
give a teaching or part of a sermon that they had used or prepared 
before. The Lord wouldn't allow this. He said He wanted to say new 
things to us. 

The fifth day He got after all natural thinking and all natural 
ways of ministering. More and more we felt the love of Cod and the 
holiness of God. He promised the last day He would take us into the 
Holy of Holies. We sort of expected that there would be ecstasy and an 
explosion of joy. But, when it happened, there was — silence, a holy 
hush, supernatural peace. 

"He said, "You have entered into My rest. This is your proper 
dwelling place. Stay continually in My presence here in the Holy of 
holies." 

He explained that we were to continue in this experience of His 
peace and holiness and only as His Spirit of His peace and, only as His 
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Spirit directed, we would go out to seek the lost, to minister, and to 
bring people with us into the Holy of holies. He then had us practice 
this a little and people began to move and to minister quietly to one 
another with prophecy and pray in the Spirit'. 

This atmosphere has continued and has radically changed our lives, 
our ministry, our relationship with each other — everything. 

 

In one short year, the Lord brought us to death — and to life. 

 
Much of self died that year.  
Many hopes and many plans. 
Many old attitudes.  
Many preconceived notions. 
Much of pride; much fear of man. 
He taught us, first in life; and then in Word. 
He brought us to a new life, a new dimension of experience. 
A new relationship with the Lover of our souls 
He gave us a new ministry and a new concept of our place in 
His plan. 
His order out of the old chaos. 
Out of Fear, into Love 
And above all the beauty of His rest. 
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CHAPTER  9 
A   NEW BEGINNING 

Healing and Evangelistic Campaigns 
Village Evangelism 
Magazine 
Prayer 
Bible Camps 
Teams to the Islands 

 

A   NEW BEGINNING 

From the beginning of our stay in Indonesia we had had a strong 
desire, to start a training center, where we could put into practice 
more fully the principles we had discovered in the Bible. But for over 
three years there were just the four of us traveling together as a team 
and being trained by the Lord. 

With Gwan An and Rohani gone, it seemed that the goal was even 
farther away. But towards the end of 1970, Darto began to get 
established in his calling from the Lord and to be able to take more 
and more responsibility. Other young people began to come, usually for 
just a short time, but a few that showed signs of continuing. As we 
approached the Bible Camp in Nongkojajar in December of 1970, we felt 
very strongly that the time was near, and that the Bible Camp would 
reveal much about the Lord's purpose for the Training Center. 

We came to realize that we had a special calling to put into 
practice in a radical way the New Testament principles of training 
disciples and of setting the Christian community in order. We were 
called to be a worshipping, studying, witnessing, and working 
community. 

We asked the question: How does God want to train apostles, 
prophets, evangelists, pastors, and teachers? The New Testament answer 
is that He does it in a fellowship where people can be set into these 
ministries and experience the functioning together of all the members 
of the Body, with the members up building one another in love. So we 
needed primarily a thorough foundation of New Testament faith and 
practice. 

We also have become very aware that we live in a new age, perhaps 
the last generation of the world as we know it, a time when everything 
is being concentrated and accelerated, and rushing towards the 
consummation. So we need to understand the period in which we live, as 
God understands it. 

Just as the work of reaping is not the same as planting, so the 
work of the Christian in this period of history is not necessarily the 
same as it was in Paul's day, or Luther's or Wesley's day, or even ten 
years ago. So we need to be open to what God is saying now. During the 
Nongkojajar Bible Camp, or at about that time, we received an outline 
of topics which need to be stressed in our study. In addition to an 
overall thorough knowledge of the Bible, each of us needs a firm grasp 
of the essential elements of the Christian life, beginning with 
conversion and rebirth, prayer, and hearing the Lord's voice, baptism 
in water and the Spirit, sanctification, walking in the Spirit, 
evangelism, and ministry in the Spirit. From there we should go on to 

 65



setting people in the ministry gifts and getting our fellowship into 
New Testament order. 

For facing the present age we should study such topics as: 
Christian maturity. Bride of Christ, overcoming, harvest time, Jewish 
festivals (especially trumpets, atonement, and tabernacles), and 
entering into the Holy of holies. 

As we began to go into the year 1971, expectancy mounted. Our two 
little houses in Nongkojajar were becoming more and more inadequate. A 
friend in the States wrote and said that she had received the following 
from the Lord: 

1. It was nearly time to start the Training Center. 

2. The Training Center was not to be in Nongkojajar, as we had 
thought, but in Lawang (a small city down at the foot of the moun-
tain on the main road.) 

3. We should wait patiently for the Lord to move, and should not 
go out anywhere for ministry. 

Again and again we were told to stay at home and prepare our 
hearts, waiting on the Lord. For some reason we could hardly bear the 
inactivity, and made a few minor trips, on one of which I became very 
sick, probably as a reminder that I was being disobedient. 

We had been talking and praying about the Training Center for many 
years, but we had never had a cent of money for that purpose. Now 
suddenly substantial sums began to come in, especially earmarked, and 
from totally unexpected sources. In the end of May we were offered a 
large house in Lawang with plenty of land, which we could purchase at an 
unusually low price. 

Within ten days we had moved in and were all engaged in renovating 
and painting. 

We have always felt that we should not make any effort to attract 
students. Let the Lord bring them in. Formerly quite a few came for a 
few days or weeks and then quit. But then we began praying over each 
candidate and accepting only those who were unanimously approved by the 
fellowship after prayer. Since we established this policy, failures have 
been practically eliminated. There is no set time for receiving new 
students. They come one by one as they are accepted. We receive them 
with the understanding that they will stay until they have a definite 
call from the Lord, which is unanimously approved by the fellowship 
after prayer. We limit the number of students to about 20 to 25, so that 
we can continue with the informal, personal fellowship method of study. 

We have continued the same non-formal method of training, and the 
same daily program as we had used before with our first four-man team. 
People come and go at all times. Sometimes new students come and 
immediately get sent out with a team. There are periods when almost all 
of us gather together for a time of study and waiting on the Lord. There 
are other periods when almost everyone is off ministering somewhere. 

We have no set courses as such and almost no lectures. 

Study is mostly done by discussion, or by sharing some revelation 
or insight into a Scripture, or directly through the gifts of the 
Spirit. We do keep studying whole books of the Bible, making sure that 
everyone gets a thorough knowledge of the New Testament and large parts 
of the Old Testament. Theory is never divorced from practice. Everything 
we learn in our Bible study together is tried out in the ministry. Often 
the Lord puts the practice before the theory, as He did with His first 
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disciples. 

The Word of God, anointed by His Spirit, examines the hearts of 
every member of the fellowship. Old habits and attitudes get smashed. 
Every new student that comes immediately goes into a real hard time of 
testing, which in every case is wonderfully suited to the individual. 
The Lord is working His sanctification in individual hearts, and in our 
relationship with each other. It is wonderful to see the transformations 
in people's lives as they yield to the Lord's dealings with them. 

We all live together as one family without distinction, having all 
things in common. All decisions are made by the fellowship, and must be 
unanimous after prayer. Nobody acts on His own, but only as a member of 
the Body. In this way we submit ourselves to one another in the love of 
Jesus. 

With much struggle and prayer, we are trying to come into divine 
order according to Ephesians 4:11 and 1 Corinthians 12:28. 

 

He gave some to be apostles; and some, prophets; and some, 
evangelists; and some, pastors and teachers. Eph. 4:11. 

God has set some in the church, first apostles, secondly 
prophets, thirdly teachers, then miracles, then gifts of 
healings, helps, governments, diverse kinds of tongues.  
1 Corinthians 12:28. 

 

Paul says that these ministry gifts of the Spirit are "set in the 
church" with the purpose of maturing the saints for the work of 
ministering and building up the Body. How much we need to come to 
maturity at this time! 

Some say that these ministries, especially apostles and prophets 
were only for the early church. But the time limit is clearly stated in 
Eph 4:13: "Until we all attain to the unity of the faith and the 
knowledge of the Son of Cod, unto a full grown man, unto the measure of 
the stature of the fullness of Christ." So, if there are still those 
who are not yet united in the faith; or, if we feel that the Body has 
not yet attained to the perfection of Christ, these ministry gifts are 
our crying need. This divine order is essential to the maturing of 
God's church. A professional priesthood alone, in the traditional 
sense, is not adequate to get the job done. Every member must have a 
definite function and perform it in cooperation with the other members, 
for the mutual upbuilding of all. 

After much prayer and fasting we appointed elders, who are 
responsible for leadership in the fellowship. Surprisingly the Lord 
doesn't always choose those with natural leadership ability, but rather 
those with a humility that enables them to lead by grace and not by 
force, remembering that Jesus said that leaders should become as 
servants. Several members of the fellowship have also been called to be 
apostles, prophets, teachers, etc., and are beginning to fulfill these 
functions in the Body, at first hesitantly but quickly developing 
competence by the Spirit's empowering and guidance. 

We understand the function of our Training Center, not to train 
priests or ministers in the traditional sense, but rather these 
ministry gifts, which can help to bring God's church on to maturity or 
perfection in preparation for our Lord's coming. 

The end of August I97I, after fixing up the house and then spending 
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about a month and a half in concentrated prayer and fasting, we had our 
official opening, followed by a one week Bible Camp. Jon Harvey came 
from New Zealand and gave us some new understandings of God's purpose 
in these days, and a glorious promise of being brought into higher 
realms in the Spirit where we would experience new manifestations of 
God's glory in our ministry. 

 

Healing and Evangelistic Campaigns 

In September, shortly after the official opening of the Lawang 
Bible Training Center, two of the boys saw visions of a large 
evangelistic campaign in the open field in front of our house. They saw 
some of their friends on the platform preaching. They saw the crowds, 
and they saw large numbers of people getting healed. Since this was the 
first time they had done anything like this, nobody wanted to do it so 
near home. But the visions had been so clear and detailed that finally 
they decided to go ahead with it. 

When the time came, everything was done just as it had been in the 
visions, including placement of the podium, song leaders, preachers, 
etc. The results also agreed with the visions. Several thousand people 
gathered each afternoon. In fact they started coming early in the 
morning and kept coming all day. We recorded their names and addresses 
and then immediately gathered them together into small groups and began 
telling them about Jesus. In the afternoon they all gathered in the 
open field for a mass meeting. 

It was the rainy season and it rained everywhere else each 
afternoon, but it did not rain where we were. Many hundreds got healed 
-- the blind, the lame, the deaf, the dumb. 

We kept records of all who were healed. We gave the names and 
addresses of those who lived in the city to the local pastors for 
follow-up. The ones out in villages that didn't yet have churches we 
planned to follow up ourselves. 

We found out very definitely that a campaign of this sort by itself 
does very little permanent good. A large number of people hear the Name 
of Jesus and know that the Christians have a living Lord. They may even 
have said that they wanted to receive Jesus as their Lord. But mostly 
they just wanted healing or other help. 

Even though we have tried to counsel with them and explain what 
they should do next, they don't really understand. They get home and 
their friends or family start scoffing at them, and their little new 
faith falls in a heap. Or often they get taken back to the witch 
doctor. In either of these cases, they usually lose their healing and 
are sometimes worse off than before. 

So we visited them in their villages. We explained again who Jesus 
is, and how He operates, and what they needed to do about it. lo those 
who had lost their healing, we said, "If you will yield your life to 
Jesus, accepting Him as you Lord and Savior, you can be healed 
permanently and have a new life." 

Some said, "We have our own religion and do not want to change." 

We said, "We do not force you, but remember there is help 
available, if you should sometime want to change your mind." 

Others really wanted to become believers in Jesus Christ. We prayed 
for them and God healed them again permanently. We have continued to 
minister to them and to their neighbors who have accepted Jesus us 
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Lord. 

Up to the time of writing this we have had fourteen campaigns of 
this sort, some of which have been many times the size of the one in 
Lawang. I have rarely taken any active part in any of these campaigns. 
At the time of planning the first one, I was not around; and during the 
meetings I stayed in my room and prayed. Some of the local pastors saw 
our young men on the platform preaching and began to scoff, calling 
them little kids. But when lame people started throwing their crutches 
away, the blind began seeing, and deaf mutes began speaking and 
hearing, they couldn't scoff any more. It is not we who do it, but the 
Lord. He can use anybody He chooses — big or small, old or young, 
experienced or not. 

We usually prepare for these campaigns by an extended period of 
prayer and fasting, in which the members of our fellowship take turns. 
Usually each day for a month and a half there are four or five people 
who felt the burden of intercession. They retreat to the prayer room 
for the day. 

When we have campaigns in other places, we always insist on sending 
a team ahead of time to teach local people how to counsel and do the 
follow-up. This enables the local people to take an active part in the 
campaign and in getting the new converts into the churches afterward. 
This involvement always builds faith in the young people and others who 
take part, because they find themselves laying hands on people and 
seeing them miraculously healed. Sometimes they form their own teams 
after we leave, and the work spreads. 

We do not have any set way for running the meetings. Sometimes one 
or two people speak; sometimes many. Occasionally people start getting 
healed before we have done any preaching at all. Perhaps Darto's 
account of campaigns south or Malang will give some idea of what can 
happen: 

"Before the Lawang Bible Camp the Lord had given us a vision for 
some more healing and evangelistic campaigns. This was confirmed during 
Bible Camp through some of the campers. Finally the place was 
established at Kalipare, a village south of Malang (East Java). There 
were several Christian families in the area, but another religion is 
very strong there. We encountered many difficulties in preparing for 
the campaign, but the Lord manifested His power and eventually all the 
difficulties were overcome. 

"For three days we saw crowds of sick people come from all around. 
The Lord worked very beautifully in the campaign. As we began to get 
the people singing and praising the Lord, many sick people began to be 
healed. Before we even prayed for the sick, the Lord was manifesting 
His glory. The presence of the Lord was very evident throughout the 
campaign, so that it almost seemed as though we were confronting 
Christians and not heathen people. The Lord led the people who had been 
healed and had received the Lord Jesus to be baptized right away. Those 
living near the church agreed to attend church. 

"In the campaign many Christians had their spiritual eyes opened 
and the people from other religions saw that the Lord Jesus is alive 
and powerful. About 2500 people attended the campaign each day and 
about 800 were healed. 

"While we were having the campaign at Kalipare, the Lord spoke to 
us to have one at Sitiarjo five days later, which meant very little 
time for preparation. But since many people in Sitiarjo were already 
spiritually prepared, we had only to think of permits and physical 
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preparations. 

"Sitiarjo is 95% Christian, but many of the people are 'hereditary 
Christians' having grown up in the church, but not necessarily living 
the life of Christians. But during the campaign, not only did thousands 
of heathen people from surrounding villages hear the Gospel and receive 
the Lord's help, but also the Christians' faith was strengthened and 
deepened. 

"The first day of the campaign a member of our team began to lead 
singing and people immediately began to be healed and many were healed 
that afternoon. Those who were healed told others, so that the second 
day a much greater crowd gathered. That day the Word op the Lord was 
delivered clearly and with a great anointing of the Spirit, so that 
many had their faith built up and many decided to receive Jesus as 
their personal Savior. Sick people were carried in on chairs and beds 
(often carried from distant villages by their friends and relatives). 
They went home walking. We particularly noticed an old woman lying on a 
cot which her relatives placed right in front of the platform. As we 
preached about the sick person healed by Jesus by the pool of Bethesda, 
the old woman got up and began to walk. She was later baptized and went 
home well. 

"One the next day the Lord worked differently. After a bit of 
singing, two members of our team got up on the platform and told 
everyone to praise the Lord. After we sang one song, the Spirit was 
poured out. Many from the Protestant church and even heathen people 
were baptized in the Holy Spirit. Without our preaching, the Lord was 
acting by His Spirit and giving people new life. Also many sick people 
were healed. We could not tell all of them. It did not seem like an 
ordinary evangelistic campaign. We felt the presence of the Spirit was 
being poured out and gripping the people's hearts. 

"On the fourth day still more people came. At our prayer meeting 
that morning the Lord had reminded us that even Peter's shadow could 
heal people. So that afternoon we depended fully on the work of the 
Holy Spirit. The Lord had said, "I will work, not you, for this is My 
campaign." After the preaching, the Lord told all the staff to join 
hands and raise their hands over the people and that the people should 
walk under the hands. As the shadow of the hands fell on them they 
would be healed. But it was already late afternoon and there was no 
direct sunlight, but a light from within cast a shadow over the people, 
and many were immediately healed. Those who were not healed right away 
were told to go around seven times. But the seventh time all were 
healed. 

"Each evening after the campaign we had prayer meeting at the 
church with attendance of about 1500. The church was no where near big 
enough, so they stood outside. They were from various denominations 
including a preponderance of Protestants, who were attracted by the 
working of the Spirit. They came to Jesus and many were baptized in His 
Spirit. 

"In campaigns like this we depend fully on the guidance of the Holy 
Spirit. We don't worry about anything that happens because it is all 
His work, not ours. He arranges everything and He does the work. To Him 
be all the glory." 

 

Village Evangelism 

After the campaign in Lawang, we began visiting the villages and 
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gathering the new converts together for teaching. In most cases we got 
together little groups in their homes. We ministered to their needs and 
answered their questions. Then we opened the Bible with them, teaching 
and encouraging them to study it themselves. 

We do not rely very much on formal church services which have to be 
led by an expert from outside. We rather emphasize every member 
participation as much as possible in accordance with 1 Cor 14:26 ff. We 
want them to be able to meet and have fellowship in the Lord whether we 
are there or not. 

We also have seen that new converts grow much faster if they take 
an active part in the worship. If we keep an informal atmosphere from 
the beginning they feel free to discuss, lead in prayer, and study 
Bible together. Soon, with little or no pushing from us, they start 
telling their neighbors, and even going to other villages to 
evangelize. Since they are used to praying and talking about the Bible 
in the fellowship, when they get outside, they can teach others, and 
pray with them. This practical experience also increases their 
understanding, deepens their faith, and gives a further incentive to 
Bible study. 

We have sometimes tried to minister to new villages by means of 
weekly visits. But we have learned by many bitter experiences that this 
is very inadequate. The representatives and influences of their old 
religions are very present at all times. When they are new in the 
faith, they need constant support and spiritual food. To keep the new 
converts from falling away, we immediately have to put a team of two or 
three people in the village for an extended period of time to teach and 
build up the new fellowship. We do this with the aim of developing 
local leadership and establishing congregations that can stand on their 
own after a few months with only occasional visits from us after that. 

In addition to ministering to these new fellowships, we also do new 
evangelism, und are continually opening up new villages. The Lord keeps 
changing the methods and leading us to new levels of faith and 
experience, so that we never can think that we know how to do it. 

At one time the Lord spoke to us in our evening prayer fellowship 
at home, saying that He would bring us to a level of Christian faith 
and experience where we would not need to look for people. They would 
come to us. 

An immediate result of this was that beginning the next day, when 
the young people went out to evangelize, they didn't have to look for 
people to talk to. People called them into their homes. Then the 
neighbors began to crowd into the house. They told the crowd about 
Jesus. When the people heard the Gospel and accepted it, our young 
people said, "You need to be baptized. Where is the nearest river?" 

As they went, they explained that in Baptism we are dead; to sin, 
alive to God's righteousness. Old things pass, the new begins. God does 
miracles. Sometimes within an hour or two, people have been converted, 
baptized in water and the Spirit. The next day they are out telling 
others. 

Please don't get the idea that it is all easy, though. There are 
also many heartbreaks and failures. There are many who start, but they 
experience temptations or other influences, and fall away. There is 
frequently a local official who wants to pretend that we don't have 
religious freedom in Indonesia, and he gets the people frightened and 
confused. But patience and much prayer overcome many of these problems. 
Anyhow, the Lord always likes new converts to be tested and tried to 
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see if their conversion U real and deep. 

 

Magazine 

Our magazine, API MENYALA ("A Blazing Fire") was begun by Gwan An 
in 1968 while we were in the States. The first issue was sent out to 
several hundred friends and church leaders mostly in Java. We now print 
4500 copies a month, which go to all the principal islands of 
Indonesia. It keeps us busy all the time, preparing articles, typing, 
printing, binding, mailing. It has been a very important and fruitful 
part of our ministry. It is read and passed around, and gets to places 
we could not go, providing people in remote areas with deeper Christian 
teaching. 

The primary purpose of the magazine is to promote renewal and 
growth among the churches. We stress unity, evangelism, the work of the 
Spirit sanctification, New Testament order, Christian maturity, and 
prayer. In addition to these teaching functions, we promote a 
Fellowship of Prayer for Renewal, in which people agree to give a 
particular quarter hour a day, and all night the first Friday of each 
month to pray for renewal. People all over the country participate in 
this prayer fellowship. The magazine coordinates and encourages this 
work or prayer. 

 

Prayer 

More and more we are learning to be a praying community. Everyone 
prays privately in the early morning. This is a wonderful time of 
meeting the Lord and of prayerfully studying the Bible. Often in this 
time the Lord gives some special illumination of Scripture, or other 
revelation, that later can be shared with the rest of the fellowship. 
It is a time of deepening our own personal relationship with the Lord. 
Often people are awakened much earlier the prescribed hour of 5:30 
A.M., for a time of revelation or intercession, or just a time of 
loving Fellowship with the Lord. 

Our prayer meeting each evening is a time for approaching the Lord 
as a group. We speak to Him and He speaks to us. We have no order of 
worship and no human leader. We set around in a circle as His family. 
We minister to the Lord and to each other as the Spirit leads. We have 
times of singing and playing musical instruments, times of glorious 
praise and worship in the Spirit, times of deep intercession, and times 
of quietly sitting at His feet to receive His instruction. It seems 
that each evening the Lord has a definite purpose or topic for these 
meetings. Although we make no plan about this ahead of time, it is 
amazing that the prophecies and teaching, which are delivered by many 
different people, all fit together and are directly related to the 
Lord's purpose in our lives for that day. 

When we are facing special ministry, such as evangelistic 
campaigns, Bible Camps, or teams being sent out, we often have Special 
seasons of prayer. Frequently several people each day will fast and 
pray. Occasionally the whole fellowship fasts and prays for a 
particular purpose. 

Every noon we gather for intercessions. We pray for spiritual 
renewal and church growth in Indonesia and in other countries. We pray 
for any teams that have gone out from our fellowship and for any other 
teams that we know about. It is remarkable the contact we have with 
each other in prayer. If one of the teams is facing some kind of 
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difficulty, the other members of the fellowship will sense this, 
wherever they might be. One day we felt that our team in West Borneo 
was having difficulty in finding an open door for ministry in the 
interior. So we prayed for the Lord to open the way. It "just happened" 
that that very day a young man from another church was planning to 
leave for an evangelism trip in the interior. Without knowing why he 
did so, he stopped by the church where our team was staying. He was 
glad of companions and could conduct our team to their destination. 

We often receive requests for prayer from readers of the magazine. 
These requests also are prayed for at the noontime intercessions. 

We believe that there is a very close relationship between worship 
and ministry, and that in fact, our ministry will not ever rise above 
the level of our worship. We cannot go out to found worshipping, 
praying congregations unless we ourselves first become a true 
worshipping community. The victories all have to be won first in 
prayer, and then lived out in practice. All our decisions are made 
through prayer and all our activities are under girded with prayer. 

 

Bible Camps 

Several times in this book I have referred to Bible Camps. These 
are an unusually effective opportunity for teaching. We get a group of 
fifty to one hundred people together in one place for five days or a 
week. We fill the time just as full as it can be with teaching, prayer, 
and fellowship. 

When we have visited a group of towns and villages on other 
islands, we often get the church leaders, workers, and young people 
together in a central place for a few days, and give them a systematic 
presentation of the foundations of the Christian faith. We also give 
ample time for prayer, fellowship, and ministry to one another in the 
Spirit. 

The yearly Bible Camps that we hold at our own home are attended 
mostly by people who already have begun walking in the Spirit. There we 
are able to go very deeply into the new things that the Lord wants to 
teach us. For these camps, beginning with the Nongkojajar Bible Camp in 
1970, we make no plans except the general schedule of when to eat and 
when to gather. 

The topic for the August 1972 Bible Camp at Lawang was the World 
mission of the Church. When we began to pray about this in March, we 
received visions of teams being commissioned and sent out on the last 
day of the camp. In the months before the camp, several members of our 
fellowship and friends had visions of maps with teams going to 
particular places. These visions were in remarkable agreement. Also we 
began to feel more and more the urgency of the task of bringing the 
Gospel to the ends of the earth, and the inadequacy of present methods 
of evangelism for completing this task. We began to believe that the 
Lord wanted to teach us something new in the Camp about His methods for 
doing this. 

The whole camp was very unusual. In the first place, people started 
to come five days before the scheduled time of starting. The camp was 
scheduled to begin on Wednesday evening, but by Sunday evening eighty 
people were present and we were fully in operation. 

Beginning on Tuesday we were instructed to observe silence for 
three days, talking only as necessary for ministry. Also all the elders 
of our fellowship, and all the people who were expected to teach in the 
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camp were not allowed to speak, even in meetings for those three days. 
The Lord began to teach us in the silence, through prophecy, and by 
anointing some of our students and some of the campers for teaching. 
Fourteen people were set aside to pray in one of the bedrooms and never 
did attend any of the meetings. Those who had prepared sermons or 
teaching quickly discarded them, knowing that we were going to receive 
something newer and more direct. 

The Lord called out His army and spoke to them through vision and 
prophecy. He asked them if they were willing to die for Him. And then 
he asked the more difficult question of whether we were willing to die 
to self and die to our own plans for the days, weeks, and years ahead. 

He told us He was forming a people for Himself, a royal priesthood 
to intercede for His churches, to minister to them and bring them to a 
place of perfection and victory. We spent most of one day in 
intercession. 

He talked to us much about the Holy of holies in the tabernacle, 
saying that we must enter and live there in His presence, being 
equipped there with His glory and His power, which must be manifested 
to the ends of the earth. One evening we entered into that heavenly 
place and experienced the awesome quiet and peace of His immediate 
presence. We could talk freely with Him, hearing His sweet voice answer 
us. 

We received much teaching about the contents of the Ark of the 
Covenant, — the tables of the Law, the Manna, and Aaron's rod. These 
were set forth as the weapons of our warfare; and our ministry was 
likened to bearing the Ark of the Covenant and the glory of God with us 
into the spiritual battle of these days. 

At the end we gathered together all the places that had been 
indicated to us for team ministry. With much prayer we appointed people 
to go on these teams. These people were prayed over and commissioned to 
be sent out after the camp. They consisted partly of our own people and 
partly of other campers. 

Also during the camp we placed a box in the midst for offerings as 
people might be led for the travel expense of the teams. We used no 
pressure, just a simple announcement. But people gave sacrificially as 
the Lord led, putting in their last rupiah, their watches, jewelry and 
other valuables. The money that came in during and immediately after 
the camp was enough to send all the teams who were ministering to the 
islands of Indonesia. 

 

Teams to the Islands 

For six months after the Bible Camp our biggest effort was the 
sending out of these teams, each of them gathered for a month or two at 
Lawang for prayer and preparation and then went out as the Lord led. 
While they were gone, those of us at the Center spent much time and 
effort in prayer, supporting them and helping them fight their battles. 
All of them had tremendous experiences, many going into remote 
primitive regions, suffering real hardship, but seeing much fruit of 
their labors, some barely escaped death by stoning, and many met strong 
opposition from other religions, or even in some cases from churches. 
All received experience of immeasurable value that could never be 
learned in class rooms. 

One of these teams visited the island of Buru, far to the east of 
us. While there they received a vision of a lake far in the interior. 
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They walked three days through the jungle, sleeping two nights in the 
jungle, climbing dangerous cliffs and fording raging streams. Finally 
they arrived at the lake, where they were very surprised to discover 
four hundred Christians. Fifteen years ago an American evangelist had 
come and led them to the Lord. They could not read or write, so he had 
helped them memorize quite a lot of Bible verses. They continued to 
meet and discuss these verses, to exchange testimonies of the Lord's 
goodness and to pray together. But they had long prayed for someone to 
visit and instruct them further. They were overjoyed to receive our 
team. They had all been expelled from their tribes for becoming 
Christian, and had built several new villages of their own, where they 
continue to live, still in very primitive conditions. Our team stayed 
for a while and taught them, and also evangelized in several other 
villages. 

Another of the teams spent several months in Borneo, where they 
went into the interior, visited little scattered congregations of 
Christians, taught and encouraged them, helped to increase their 
membership, and built up enthusiasm. They also evangelized in other 
villages that had not yet become Christian. In some cases whole 
villages turned to the Lord. The new converts were entrusted to the 
nearest church after they had been instructed in the rudiments of the 
faith. 

Shortly after the Training Center began, we had our first prayer 
meeting in English. A prophetic word came forth: "It is not by accident 
that you are doing this. Because I want to use this Center, not only 
for ministry to the islands of Indonesia, but unto the ends of the 
earth." To date we have sent a few teams overseas, but only as a small 
beginning. We do not know what the future holds or how the vision will 
unfold. But we believe the things we have seen so far are as nothing 
compared to the things the Lord has in store for us, as long as we are 
faithful to Him. 

Several times lately people have had a vision in which they saw a 
map of Indonesia with many little fires burning in different places. As 
they watch, these fires become bigger and more numerous until they all 
combine into one great blaze. So we knew that the scattered experiences 
described in this book are just a beginning. The Lord has been teaching 
us, purifying us, and preparing us for the greater works He has in 
store for us. We can only wait with eager excitement to see where He 
will lead next and how that fire will spread and grow. God grant that 
we may be faithful and burning brightly in the place where He has put 
us and that we may quickly see that larger fire blazing everywhere. 

 


