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Gwan An, The Holy Way team memberdied January 29, 1970  
at the team home — Nongkodjadjar, Indonesia 

This letter was written by Father Stube during  
the days following Gwan An's death: 

"An was only 22. Yet he has served the Lord faithfully for four 
years and has done more for the Lord than many do in a life time. He has 
led many people to the Lord, been the instrument for healing many and has 
prayed many people through to the Baptism of the Spirit. He came to be a 
competent preacher and teacher and recently was instrumental in 
organizing several Bible camps which were supernaturally effective. 
While the Stubes and Rocky were in America An with Bo Sioe continued the 
work of the Holy Way team, evangelizing, teaching, working with the young 
people here in Nongkodjadjar. He also was instrumental in starting and 
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carrying on the magazine, API MENJALA, which has been a blessing and 
encouragement to Christians throughout Indonesia. An has been the 
boldest member of the team and the one most frequently manifesting the 
gifts of the Spirit. He has lived close to the Lord and clearly 
demonstrated in his own life the power of the Lord Jesus Christ to 
transform a juvenile delinquent into a sanctified, holy, consecrated 
servant of the Lord. 

"It would be easy to say that An was so young and just starting his 
Christian service, but I know with absolute certainty in my heart that 
the Lord thinks that An finished his life work in four short years and 
has entered into his rest." 

"He passed away at 12:30 a.m. Thursday, January 29. As you know, he 
had been thoroughly healthy since we climbed Mount Lawu last spring.  In 
Borneo he went everywhere and slept little and got fat and healthy.  But 
after he and I got back from Bible camp the middle of January he 
complained of being very tired. So we told him to rest a while. Last 
week we fasted and prayed and he rested a lot. But about Saturday he 
began to cough up some blood like he had a year ago. So we put him in 
bed and kept praying for him. Wednesday morning he coughed up some 
blood, but then he had a vision of various people who were praying for 
him; then they all disappeared and all he saw was Jesus transfigured and 
shining brightly before him. After that he praised the Lord in the 
Spirit for several hours and seemed very happy and well the rest of the 
day. But just after midnight Bo Sioe heard a noise and woke up to find An 
breathing his last very peacefully. 

"Rocky and I were not even home because we were on our way back from 
Surabaya where we had been for a couple days to get the stencil sheets 
done for the magazine. Thursday morning David and Paul (a new trainee) 
came down and met us in Lawang and Rock and Soe Djiang went off to Malang 
to buy a coffin (they haven't yet invented the funeral parlor, praise 
God, or embalming), and also to send the necessary telegrams and letters. 
When the coffin got here, people put a jacket and tie on him and put him 
in it. Then all the neighbors came in and sat and brought food and stuff. 
Friday morning early, An's family arrived from Semarang and about 10:30 
a.m. we all went to the church for the funeral and then to the grave. The 
church was full for the funeral and the Lord's presence was very real. So 
An is happily in the hands of his Lord, which he had actually prayed for 
a while. And the Holy Way team is short one member. 

"So I guess tomorrow we will start again to put out the magazine and 
then we will go to work setting up the radio station An was praying for 
and preparing for." 

"We really had a good time with An's family here. They have really 
grown in the Lord in the four years since An led them to the Lord. We 
all felt certain that all this was in the Lord's perfect will. At one 
time or another most all of us wept a bit as the enormity of the thing 
hit us, but the overruling atmosphere of the whole time was one of Joy 
and praise to God for the beauty and perfection of His ways. Friday 
evening many people gathered at our home and we praised the Lord 
together, sang in the Spirit, listened to the Lord speak to us and 
minister to us with the gifts of the Spirit. We were very keenly aware of 
the Holy Spirit as our Comforter. Our Moslem neighbor asked Andrew, 
'what’s with you people? Somebody dies and you sing louder and more 
enthusiastically than ever.' Andrew said, 'we’re happy because we know 
An is already with the Lord in heaven.' Praise the Lord." 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  
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Dear Friends, 

"They that trust in the Lord shall be as mount Zion, which cannot be 
removed, but abideth for ever." Psalm 125:1 

Surely the Lord saw—and sees—Gwan An that way.  
Blessed be the Name of the Lord. 

In the last (November) newsletter you learned of the team's trip 
into Borneo. At that point we had not heard from them. They returned to 
Nongkodjadjar the first part of December and by mid-January had compiled 
their report. Because it is so lengthy and because I Just couldn't bring 
myself to cutting any of it out (you'll see why when you read it), I am 
briefly presenting other news and information here: 

1. Thank you to the anonymous donor who recently sent an 
unmarked gift. I usually try to acknowledge with a 
letter all gifts; and do send tax-deductible receipts 
to all gifts. 

2. Please send all monies for the Stubes here to 
Helena. Such gifts will be deposited once a month in 
their account in Surabaja. 

3. Air mail is the best way to write to them—regular 
mail takes a very long time. 

4. If you should wish to write to them directly, their 
address is: E. B. Stube P. 0. Box 2 Malang, Indonesia 
If you prefer, send your correspondence here and I'll 
forward it. 

5. The Willanses continue to sit in the center of a 
Pentecostal fire in Hong Kong. Their monthly letters 
are running accounts of a few of the moves of the 
Holy Spirit. For instance they report, "A Swedish 
missionary just received a Swedish newspaper from 
Sweden with headlines reading 'REVIVAL IN HONG KONG,' 
and describing in detail the meetings here, results, 
etc. The pastor who wrote the article had visited 
here several months ago. His ministry has changed 
and he is now visiting churches in Sweden and 
explaining what he saw in Hong Kong and that that is 
the answer for the church. Because of this they say 
100 people in the State Church have now been baptized 
with the Holy Spirit. So it seems that your prayers 
and support are not only reviving Hong Kong but 
Sweden as well!" (Let me again remind you that if you 
should wish to give to the work in Hong Kong, your 
gift must be so designated—gn.) 

6. Timothy in Korea tells of the hunger for the Word of 
the Lord which he is feeding through many assorted 
Bible classes. His wife helps him. He tells of the 
Lord's love shattering the power of hate in the 
lives of some of his people. He tells of the many 
meetings he has had with teenagers and how so many of 
them have responded to the Lord's love. He speaks 
with great faith of being able to do more for the 
Lord. His work, t6o, is supported by designated 
gifts. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  
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The following background for the Borneo trip is provided by Rocky: 

Kalimantan is the Indonesian name given to Borneo after the Dutch 
left. Kalimantan is the biggest Island of Indonesia and is about six 
times the size of Java (or Montana). But there are very few people, maybe 
only about 1/20 as many as Java. In Kalimantan there are still many vast 
jungles with many wild animals, the most dangerous of which are big 
snakes. There are also bears and many monkeys. Kalimantan has four 
states: West Kalimantan, South Kalimantan, Central Kalimantan, and East 
Kalimantan. We visited in East Kalimantan. Now let me tell you about East 
Kalimantan: 

The Road:  In East Kalimantan there is one big interstate highway. 
This is the Mahakam River. River boats are the only transportation to 
the interior. When we went from village to village we walked on foot 
paths in the jungle which are maybe only one or two feet wide. Sometimes 
we walked on bridges which are just one log or one piece of bamboo. The 
longer ones sometimes had a log to walk on and a piece of bamboo for a 
handrail. (It took Father Stube 5 minutes to walk across one about 20 
meters long.) Sometimes we walked through tall grass four or five feet 
high. Also sometimes we walked in the rivers end swamps where the 
mosquitoes and blood suckers were very friendly. 

The People: The people there are animists. They still worship idols 
made of wood, and they believe in ghosts! They sacrifice food under the 
trees. When they get sick they call a witch doctor who comes and dances 
maybe for a week or even as much as 40 nights (all night) in front of the 
sick people. The witch doctor calls ghosts to come and possess him to 
heal the people. 

The older generation doesn't wear any clothes except a loin cloth, but 
the younger generation now wears clothes like we do. 

When someone dies they call the witch doctor and have a party for a 
few nights. They kill a cow by beating it many times with swords. They 
say that the cow brings the spirit of the dead person to heaven. 

Some of the old people there tell their children not to become 
Christian. They say if they become Christian they will be taken to the 
U.S.A. for caterpillar food. 

Some of the people live in big houses called lamins which are 
sometimes 10O to 300 feet long. In one of these houses there are 
sometimes as many as 300 or 4OO people living. In the day time the houses 
are almost empty because the people are working in the fields. Only old 
women stay at home. 

The people there are very friendly and are glad to receive visitors. 
Sometimes we were invited to eat four or six times in one day in 
different houses. Whenever we left a village, they all gathered to pour 
water on us. That is their custom there. The Food: Many times we ate 
different kinds of food there. Sometimes we had chicken with rice; 
sometimes wild pig. Almost always there was dried salt fish. Sometimes 
there was soup, which was really just leaves from the forest boiled. One 
time we had deer meat. 
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Rocky, standing left and Father Stube, seated right.  
Rocky preached to the people in a lamin in Geleo Baru.  
Many of them wanted to receive Jesus as their Savior. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  

Diary of the trip to Borneo (Kalimantan) 
September 25 - November 30, 1969 

Thurs. Sept. 25 - We left Nongkodjadjar, spent one night in Surabaja and 
one in Balikpapan, arriving in Samarinda on the 27th. Samarinda is a 
small city by Indonesian standards (125,000). There are no roads into 
it. Access by sea only. Primitive by comparison with Java. We meet the 
assistant pastor (the pastor is still in Java). It turns out we already 
know the assistant because he was originally in Pak Narso's church in 
Magelang where we have often ministered. We begin to pray together. The 
church elders come in. We talk over possibilities for ministry here. It 
is thought we might borrow a large size church and have a series of 
meetings. There seem to be only two (out of seven) churches that really 
want to work together, and they are both very email. But there is a 
possibility we can borrow a nearby large church building and invite the 
others to attend. At night we have prayer meeting together according to 
our custom, with Communion. 

(Father Stube) 

Sun. Sept. 28 - An and I go to church where he leads the singing and 
prophesies, and I talk about seeking the Lord. Then we pray for their 
people. It is a very small church and really just beginning, but the 
pastor has a good spirit and so do the people. Sioe and Rochani 
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minister at the Bethel Church with considerable enthusiasm. In the 
afternoon we receive the report that the large church doesn't want to 
loan their building. 

In the evening we pray together some more. The Lord says He wants us 
to minister here at the Bethel Church. He also says that we are in the 
midst of wolves and need to be careful to listen to Him. So we are not 
very anxious to go making a lot of plans in the natural. We more or less 
decide we will wait for a definite word from the Lord before we schedule 
any meetings. In the meantime we are told to devote ourselves mostly to 
worshipping and ministering to the Lord here, and not worry overly much 
about ministering to others. So we will continue to pray much and 
worship the Lord and hold our usual type of prayer and Communion each 
evening and see where the Lord leads from there. 

Mon. Sept. 29 - In the morning we visit various government offices to pay 
our respects and get properly registered. We also review together the 
Scriptures the Lord gave us before we came. We see that they all check 
out as we see the condition so far. We don't yet know exactly what 
plans, if any, to make for our ministry here. 

In the evening we attend a union service at one of the churches to 
commemorate their pastor who died a month ago in Malang. The service was 
five hours long. 

Tues. Sept. 30 - So we sleep rather late. Then we study about Isaiah 31, 
and how we are not supposed to go down to Egypt for help. Egypt in the 
Bible always refers to natural help for problems, seeking help from man. 
It's always good and logical — "We're hungry and we hear they have food 
in Egypt. Let's go down and get some food." But if we seek natural help 
first, God always leaves us alone and we become limited to the natural 
means and in fact imprisoned by them. The Lord uses this chapter to 
convict us about our lack of faith for our finances. When we run out of 
money we always start to think:  "Where can we borrow a few rupiahs to 
tide us over until we get another check from The Holy Way?" "What 
business can we start to make money?" We put our faith in natural means 
and the Lord answers by drying up the sources and by helping the check 
from The Holy Way not to arrive for a long, long time. Now we are in 
Borneo facing a long expensive boat trip into the interior and what 
money we started with from Surabaya mostly got eaten up with 
transportation to Samarinda. The money from THW for this trip hasn't 
arrived and there certainly is not any possibility of any of it getting 
to us here before we have to head for the interior. So our faith is to 
be tested. People tell us also that stuff is Very Primitive in the 
interior and we ought to take food with us because often the people don't 
feed guests (local custom doesn't include that modern convenience).  
(This evidently was proven wrong as Rocky reported eating 4-6 times a 
day. gn) So we have to weigh the practical suggestion against the 
Biblical injunction to eat what is set in front of you, remembering also 
that God sent crows to feed Elijah, or that Jesus can take a few little 
hunks of bread and feed a lot of people. 

That afternoon we attend a meeting of the interchurch women's club. 

In the evening at our prayer meeting the Lord started comparing this 
city of Samarinda with Babylon, a city of commerce — corrupt, evil, 
worldly. Even the Christians here are largely influenced by this 
attitude. Because of the Babylonian mentality, the Lord has confused the 
language (but not in the same way as at the time of the tower. Because 
everyone speaks Indonesian. But we notice that nobody understands each 
other. Even simple questions or statements seem to be incomprehensible.) 
Apparently the Lord has allowed their minds to become clouded so that 
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they can't understand their own language. Hence little communication. We 
notice that we have been beginning to be influenced by the local 
atmosphere. Actually we believe that Christians should change the 
atmosphere rather than be influenced by it. We remember Isaiah 58:6, one 
of the verses given us before in connection with the purpose of our 
ministry here. Now we see the connection of it. This Babylonian bondage 
has to be broken; and broken in prayer. We are called to "loose the 
bands of wickedness, to undo the heavy burdens, and to let the oppressed 
go free." The Lord lets us experience the confusion and bondage in our 
own hearts and minds. That night I don't sleep, but only wrestle with the 
Devil in the form of confused thoughts and inner struggling with desires 
of satanic origin. 

Wed. Oct. 1 - In the morning the head elder of the church comes and we 
talk and pray about the trip to the interior. He fills us in a bit 
concerning conditions there. The Bethel Church has eleven churches there 
with only one pastor (he has been in Java for several months). There are 
said to be quite a lot of Christians there. We plan to be here for 
another week or so. Beginning Sunday night we will hold public meetings 
at the church to which the other churches will be invited. In the 
meantime we will have prayer meetings and Communion. 

In the afternoon and evening there is Bible study at the church at 
which about half the members show up. They are studying in Acts 1. We get 
as far as the middle of chapter 2. This causes us to want to pray for 
people to receive the Holy Spirit. Several receive. Then we invite them 
to stay and pray with us.  The Lord speaks a good deal through prophecy, 
etc. saying, among other things, that He is going to deliver His people 
out of Babylon. Faith rises and we experience the joy of the Lord. We 
have a very joyful Holy Communion. People don't want to leave, but sit 
around singing and praising the Lord until part way through the night. 
After this, a good night's sleep. Praise the Lord. 

Thurs. Oct. 2 - In the morning we study together. The Lord chews us out 
concerning our ministry and spiritual pride. From Ephesians 6 we see that 
the truth and righteousness are not to be used as a weapon to hit people 
wife and knock them down. Truth and righteousness are protective weapons 
(girdle, breastplate). Our only offensive weapon is the Word which the 
Spirit gives us at the moment of ministering. We don't tell people:  
"The Lord has showed us this, and this is what we have learned from the 
Bible, and if you don't want to receive our teaching, you are wrong." We 
need to know the truth and have it operative in our lives. But we 
minister by knowing nothing except the living Word that the Spirit wants 
to say to the particular person at a particular time. 

That evening, prayer meeting again. The Lord begins to collect 
people. There are several people from Tana Toradja (Celebes) and after 
the meeting they stay and we exchange stories and reminisce about various 
villages that we visited there. They report that the spiritual revival 
that began when we were there is still going on. We also sang songs in 
the Toradja language for a long time which caused a certain nostalgia and 
desire to revisit our friends there, if the Lord ever opens the way. 

Fri. & Sat. Oct. 3 & 4 - Mostly spent in prayer and preparation. Friday 
night prayer meeting people begin to be filled with the Holy Spirit. 
Saturday morning we go to look for Pak Susetyo's friend but he had 
already moved to another place. We met the local Pentecostal preacher 
and tried to talk to him about the Lord's work, but he turned out to be 
the angry argumentative type so we just went home. Pray that the Lord 
will open up his mind to receive the truth of God's way. The prayer 
meetings get bigger and better each night. 
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Sun. Oct. 5 - Sunday school and church. I preach at the Bethel church; 
Gwan An at the United Pentecostal Church. You will remember that for 
several days we have been praying about transportation to the interior. 
Simeon, the assistant at the Bethel Church seemed to have faith for this 
although we pretty much didn't.  Our faith got even lower when Rocky 
investigated and found there were just two boats we could take and one 
goes about every other week, but the date is hard to tell about, and the 
cost great, and they take four days and nights to go up the river. Simeon 
always said, we will go by a Japanese boat. So after church on Sunday 
one of the members of the church who works for a timber company said that 
he was going to the interior next week to see about their operations 
there, that he would arrange for our work there, and that there was a 
Japanese boat about the I5th of October that we could take which would 
take about two days to get there. 

In the evening we begin the meetings at the church. About 150 attend 
from all the different churches. We mostly told about our work and some 
of our experiences so as to get acquainted the first night. We also 
suggested the advisability of Christians having fellowship one with 
another as members of One Body. After the main meeting we had another 
prayer meeting. 

Mon. Oct. 6 - We pretty much spent the day in prayer. Our main job here 
seems to be intercession for this city. In the evening Gwan An preaches 
on love. I add a bit. In the after meeting some of the local people 
begin to prophesy for the first time. Most of the people who attend the 
prayer meetings have received the Holy Spirit, but they need to get more 
relaxed so that the Spirit can use them more freely. 

Tues. Oct. 7 - In the afternoon we have the program for the United 
Christian women's club again. We all speak briefly which louses up their 
formal plan, but they revive well. We talk about prayer. This apparently 
opens up their thinking some more and they ask us to come back next week. 
Also we pick up several from different churches who begin to come to our 
evening meetings. 

In the evening we get to pounding again at the church unity bit and 
the inherent oneness of the Body of Christ. Rocky also gives a teaching 
on the Tabernacle in connection with various aspects of Christian 
experience. 

Wed. Oct. 8 - In the morning we go to talk to the people about the ship 
and they promise to take us up on the lumber company ship which will 
leave on the l5th of October. They will take us to one place where we 
will hold meetings one week while they cut timber and other business 
there. Then they can take us on to the next place. This is obviously a 
big help and we praise the Lord for it. In the evening we have the last 
meeting at the church. Many people come and there is considerable 
enthusiasm. Rocky talks about the Lord's Prayer. I talk about growing 
to maturity in the Christian life. The meeting goes late. The after 
meeting begins at 10:30 and ends at 12. Several receive the Baptism of 
the Spirit. 

Thurs. Oct. 9 - We mostly rest up (as much BE possible in the intense 
heat). 

Friday Oct. 10 - We have to go to Loa Kulu which is the next place. Loa 
Kulu is about 32 km up river from Samarinda. We have a promise of a ride 
on a boat belonging to the Dajak Besar Timber Company. We are supposed 
to go at 9 a.m. but at 12 it is obvious that that ship is not showing 
much sign of being ready to go. So they hook a couple of outboard motors 
on the back of a rather long craft and we start off for the very 
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pleasant trip up river. In spite of assorted engine trouble we arrive in 
the middle of the afternoon, We are taken to the large sized house that 
serves as church. The man who pastors the church is quite old and has 
known and loved the Lord for many, many years. We feel that this is 
going to be a happy time. The meeting that night is indeed a happy 
time. We find that though the people have been going to church for many 
years only five of them know the Lord and have assurance of salvation. 
So we explain several times about the way of salvation and pray with the 
people. Quite a few receive the Lord. 

Loa Kulu is a coal mining town, but the coal operation is all but 
closed down. Many people now work for the timber companies and most of 
the men folk are off in the forest somewhere. So the congregation is 
mostly women and children, except for a few men who are farmers. They 
seem to have a healthy habit of going to church as families. 

Sat. Oct. 11 - In the morning we go out to see the town and to report to 
the local authorities. We are called to the house of one of the police 
where we find that his wife is crippled and hasn't been able to walk for 
several years. Her one foot is twisted and stiff and very painful. Gwan 
An and Bo Sioe evangelize the family (husband, wife and mother). All 
three accept the Lord. An prays for the lame foot and then tells her to 
get up and walk and she is healed. Praise the Lord: The family are all 
very obviously happy. 

In the evening we have another good meeting. We talk about 
sanctification and holy living. We try to encourage people to experience 
victory in Jesus. We also try to get them started worshipping the Lord 
and waiting upon Him. Several are baptized in the Spirit. The people 
sit very quiet and listen to the teaching. They obviously have a real 
hunger for the Word of God. The meetings last 2-3 hours and they still 
don't seem to want to go home. 

Sun. Oct. 12 - Gwan An teaches Sunday School. One of the children is 
baptized in the Holy Spirit. Then church service at 10.  Very good 
meeting.  We do a good deal of teaching, finding the people very 
receptive.  After lunch Guan An and the pastor of the church go to visit 
the family where the wife was healed yesterday.  They find her in good 
condition.  While they are there the police chief telephones asking 
them to come pray for him.  His one arm has been paralyzed for several 
years, and he has heard about the healing that took place yesterday.  So 
they go there and he accepts the Lord. When they pray for his arm, they 
suddenly see the muscles grow out to a normal size.  He then begins 
moving his arm and then lifting stuff.  In the evening we have another 
meeting. Again many come, in spite of rain. 

Mon. Oct. 13 - We study together and pray. The Lord says that on the 
edge of the city are several places of heathen worship and demon power 
which want to disturb the work of the Lord and lead astray the 
Christians. This turns out to refer to several witch doctors who live in 
the area and are always looking for subtle ways of giving Christians a 
hard time. The Lord says this power has to be smashed so that the church 
can advance and the Lord's miracle working power made manifest in the 
city. So we go out to pray at their houses with the idea of breaking 
their power. I find that they know about the Gospel of Jesus, so their 
anti-Christian attitude is based on knowledge not on ignorance. We pray 
in their houses and warn them that the Lord is going to do a work In 
that city and that anyone who stands in the way will get smashed. 
Strangely enough the Lord gives us grace to tell them this very quietly 
and gently (though distinctly). Also two people visit the chief of 
police again. He is doing well. His wife accepts the Lord. They pray 
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for his adopted child who is sick with a sickness that that no westerner 
would believe if it were explained to him. 

That evening one of the witch doctors shows up at the meeting. I 
feel good about this, and want to laugh because I know that they are 
sent to bother the meeting but I know God will use this for His victory. 
The two men sit in front looking quite severe. The Christians are all 
happy praising the Lord, but the witch doctor and his friend just sit 
looking grim. Rocky begins to preach about victory in Jesus and the 
power of the Holy Spirit to smash up every enemy. He uses several 
examples from the life of Samson concerning the power of the Holy Spirit 
to tear up lions and Philistines. While he is preaching, one of the 
young people sees a vision of seven demons sitting beside the witch 
doctor. The boy that sees them closes his eyes and prays, and they begin 
to leave, but they go into some of the babies and little children who 
immediately begin to cry and scream.  So Rocky stops and we pray for the 
children and everything becomes calm again and the Lord has proved His 
Word. This makes everybody except the witch doctor happy and we sing and 
laugh and enjoy the presence of the Lord.  At one point we get to 
laughing at the witch doctor and his friend because they look so 
uncomfortable, and even they laugh a bit. At the end the witch doctor 
made a flowery speech about if he didn't meet me again in this world, 
maybe in the hereafter. I said I'm sorry I don't think that's possible—
we aren't headed in the same direction. So in Loa Kulu there is a real 
work of the Lord going on. There is also a spiritual battle that has to 
be won. But the local leaders are bold and can win it. We must bear 
them in prayer. 

Tues. Oct. 14 - Early in the morning we come back to Samarinda to get 
ready to go to the interior. We find out that the sailing date has been 
postponed until Thursday. Tuesday evening we talk again to the United 
Church women. We want to talk about how their churches can get revived 
because the churches are really pretty dead here. But He won't let us 
say anything about that. We talk about the purpose of trials and 
tribulations and how to overcome them. Each of us speaks briefly adding 
to and complementing what the others have said. 

Wed. Oct. 15 - Rest, pray, study, get ready. In the evening quite a lot 
of people gather to pray with us. 

Thurs. Oct. 16 - At 7:30 somebody comes to the house saying that the boat 
wants to leave at 8:00. So we rush to get ready, arrive at the dock 
around 8:30. Funny little boat, full of rice, lamps, drums of gasoline, 
other supplies. We find a place to sit on top of the bags of rice. Begin 
to wait. At 2 p.m. they move a half kilometer or so to the gas station 
and start to fill the many large drums which are on the barge attached 
to this boat. At four we get away from there, but still stop a few 
places to load stuff. After a night's sleep (?) on top of the rice sacks 
we awake to discover we had only proceeded about 50 km. Because of fog 
we had to stop most of the night. 

Fri. Oct. 17 - Moving again upriver. Singing to the guitar. Praising 
the Lord. We are on a small in-board motor boat which is loaded with 
supplies for the timber cutting operation in the interior. Six or so 
members of the timber company are perched on part of the supplies and we 
are perched on the remainder of them. We are six people; four Team, one 
pastor each from the Bethel Church and the United Pentecostal Church. 
None of us has ever been where we're going so it's a new experience. 
There is lots of this river. The land is almost level so the river moves 
slowly. Mountains have apparently not been invented yet here. In 
contrast to the heavy population on Java, people are scarce here. There 
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are just a few very tiny groups of houses along the edge of the river. 

Sat. Oct. 18 - More river. Each morning we study together and evenings we 
have prayer meeting and Holy Communion. Other than that we look at the 
river. Many very beautiful scenes. We try to bully the Lord into 
letting us know what we are going to do and how to schedule our trip 
when we get there. He firmly tells us to leave that to Him and not fret 
about it ahead of time. 

Sun. Oct. 19 - We awake at 6. Notice that we seem to be drifting around 
and around in a great big whirlpool. After we get out of that we continue 
upstream. More river. Getting a bit narrower, but still pretty big and 
slow. Much beautiful scenery. Occasionally small huts along the water's 
edge, all with small boats made from hollowed out tree trunks. 

At 3 p.m. we arrive at our destination, Melak, a small collection of 
huts all standing on stilts facing the river. We find that there is a 
truck (named "Apollo 12") leaving shortly for Barong Tonkok 18 miles away 
which is where we want to visit first. But before going we want to make 
contact with the CMA pastor in Melak to see if he wants us to minister in 
any of his churches. There we find that he has gone to some village or 
other but will be back in the evening. So we decide to have An and me 
stay in Melak and the others go on to Barong Tonkok. 

The pastor comes in around 7 p.m., receives us enthusiastically and 
immediately calls a meeting. Forty or fifty people, mostly young people 
gather in his living room and we tell a bit about the work in our 
mountains and I preach. Then we talk until late at night with the 
pastor. He is of the opinion we need to be here six months not just one. 
The CMA missionaries began some years ago far in the interior braving 
unbelievably primitive conditions and reaping a tremendous harvest for 
the Lord. I understand that their method of evangelism is essentially the 
same as ours, but we have to admit defeat in terms of boldness to enter a 
new area, far from any sort of comfort or even recognition. Many also 
gave their lives as martyrs in the early days. The result of their 
labors is that there are many hundreds of little Christian congregations 
all over this whole area. An talks with some boys from a village four 
days journey by fast speed boat from here. They said that their whole 
village is Christian. The church in Melak has lots of young people at it 
because they come from all the villages in the interior to go to school 
in Melak. Many of them have a desire to be trained in evangelism, but 
there is not yet enough manpower to start a school. We figure as a token 
effort in this direction we will make a youth camp for a few days in 
November to give them the fast treatment. We promise to come back to 
Melak on October 30 to do whatever the pastor arranges. He wants to take 
us to lots of villages, etc. 

Mon. Oct. 20 - We go to Barong Tonkok. We find that arrangements for this 
area are proceeding slowly and haltingly, but should get shaped up in a 
day or two. We do some much needed resting because we didn't do well at 
sleeping on the boat. In the evening church elders from here and from 
several other Villages appear and make plans for our visits to their 
respective places. We have prayer meeting together. The Lord clues us in 
on local conditions through prophecy; vision, etc. The church elders 
confirm the accuracy of what is said. 

Tues. Oct. 21 - Study, pray, talk with people who show up at the house. 

Wed. Oct. 22 - Taken by truck to Mentjimai which is our first place of 
ministry. We arrive around ten. At 11 the house starts to fill with 
people who want to be prayed for. The first is the old village chief now 
retired). One hand is crippled with rheumatism. The boys lead him to the 
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Lord and pray for his hand and tell him to go home and use it normally. 
Many are healed of assorted ailments. One who wasn't healed is an 
elderly woman who is blind. She turns out to be the local big shot among 
the witch doctors. Their many heathen religious rites can't operate 
without her. She has tried everything to get healed of her blindness, 
which has been for 10 years. The Team tells her that if she wants Jesus 
to heal her, she will have to give up her satan worship and black magic, 
burn her charms and trust the Lord alone. She says she will have to go 
home and think it over. Much is at stake. If she decides to accept the 
Lord she will burn her charms and the Lord will be happy and she will be 
healed of her blindness. But many people will be angry because their 
religious rites depend on her and her magic. 

We pray for people all day. At 8 p.m. the public meeting begins. 
Rocky explains the essentials of the Gospel and invites people to accept 
Jesus as their Savior. About 8 or 10 respond. Then An talks about 
healing and prays for the sick. Obviously most of them are healed and 
several stand up and describe the help they have received from the Lord. 
After this we talk more explaining more about the Christian life and 
answering questions until midnight. The witch doctor did not show up, so 
I guess she decided the price was too high to pay for her healing. 

 

One who did testify to his healing was the old village chief pictured 
here. He said that he had gone home and chopped wood.  As a result of 
this his parents, both blind and nearly 100 years old were converted and 
wanted to be baptized. 
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Thurs. Oct. 23 - We baptized the new converts, including one old man who 
had beri-beri and had not walked for a long time. After he came out of 
the waters of baptism he immediately began to walk. The United 
Pentecostal pastor who came with us stayed on in Mentjimai for a week or 
so before returning to Samarinda and each day more people were added to 
the Lord. 

After the baptism we go to Redjo Basuki a village about 3 km from 
Mentjimai. This village consists entirely of Javanese people who have 
been transmigrated here. Java has far too many people (about 85 million 
in an area about the size of the state of Montana). Kalimantan has 
hardly any people and none who know about agriculture. So the 
government transplants people and gives them a plot of land and they 
build Javanese houses and speak Javanese and generally act like 
Javanese. They clear the land and plant stuff and make a good living. 
The land is strange and hard to grow stuff, not fertile like in Java, 
but food prices are correspondingly high, so they actually do better 
here. 

So we eat Javanese food and sleep in a Javanese type house and feel 
almost as though we were back home. The Lord says, don't be upset if you 
don't see any visible result. So we are not surprised in the meeting 
when there is no visible response. They just sit and stare. So we take 
the Lord's advice and take the victory by faith instead of by sight. 

Fri. Oct. 24 - We move on to Sumber Sari, another Javanese settlement. 
Here the church has been started a bit over a year ago by a young 
evangelist from Java. He left five months ago promising to be back 
soon. I think he went looking for money. The people are mostly new 
Christians and full of the joy of first experience in the Lord. There 
are now about 16 families in the church. The first night everybody shows 
up. Outside are about twice as many people as inside. Those outside are 
unbelievers, some coming out of curiosity, some to scoff, etc.  This 
makes it very noisy and hard going. Rocky begins to preach on 
salvation. In the midst of it three people from another village come in 
and I guess they have something wrong because their coming seems to set 
off all kinds of confusion. The congregation all become confused and 
their attention is lost completely. The bench on which I am sitting 
suddenly settles into the ground dumping me onto the floor. Children 
start screaming and so on. The whole meeting is a tough uphill pull 
against the powers of darkness, but the Word goes forth and the Lord has 
the victory and everyone knows it. 

Sat. Oct. 25 - We go to the river (which here is about 1-1/2 km from the 
house) and wash clothes since all our clothes are dirty by that point. 
Around noon the church fills up with the men of the church who want to 
ask questions and seek understanding. We teach them the fundamentals of 
conversion, Baptism, sanctification and baptism of the Spirit. Then we 
pray for them and most of them are filled with the Holy Spirit. Saturday 
evening we explain more about conversion and victorious Christian 
living. The number of hecklers outside is much less and we have a much 
easier time. 

Sun. Oct. 26 - Bo Sioe speaks to Sunday School. At the church service 
Rocky preaches about sanctification and the need for giving up old 
customs, idols and witchcraft. Then I talk about the Holy Communion 
starting with the Passover, etc. The people are very attentive. We then 
have Holy Communion with sufficient enthusiasm. Sunday evening another 
service. We talk about fellowship in the Body of Christ. 
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Mon. Oct. 27 - We go back to Barong Tongkok, where we are to have 
meeting for three nights.  The meetings take place in a home. The Lord 
says that we are to minister specifically to the Christians. The church 
has been here for quite a few years but has shown little progress. The 
Lord has told us through vision and prophecy that many of the people 
have become discouraged and gone back to their old heathen religious 
practices. The church has not had any adequate leadership and is 
somewhat dead. But for these meetings they have invited lots of 
unbelievers with the idea that we will evangelize them and increase 
their church membership; but the Lord has said we are to minister to the 
church members and to lead them back to Him. So we pray that none of the 
unbelievers will come (it wouldn't be very good testimony for us to deal 
with the shortcomings of the believers in front of unbelievers). So no 
unbelievers come, and we minister to the believers as the Lord has told 
us and they come back to the Lord and accept His sanctification. 

We left the Bethel pastor, Pak Simeon, at Barong Tongkok, so that he 
could go around to their churches in the area, because they have long 
been without a pastor. 

Thurs. Oct. 30 - We go back to Melak to minister in CMA churches. The 
CMA is by far the largest church in the area. Some years ago they 
started work far in the interior in very primitive conditions and with 
great courage and produced a wonderful result. I gather that their 
method of operation is not too different from ours. So now they have 
little congregations in the villages all over the interior of East 
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. The pastor 
here in Melak is the district superintendent. He will lead us from 
village to village himself. That evening we have a meeting in Melak to 
which many come. We start teaching about evangelism. 

Fri. Oct. 31 - We walk to Empas a village about 20 km away. The church 
has been there long and there are lots of Christians, but lots of them 
have slipped back to their idol worship. So we minister rather harshly 
and quite a few come back to the Lord, and we burn the instruments of 
heathen worship in one house. We have meetings on Friday night and 
Saturday morning.  People here like to listen to the Word of God. They 
have no Bibles and are therefore dependent on hearing the Word in 
church. So we all speak and don't worry about the hour. After the 
morning service people come to the house to be ministered to. After 
lunch we walk on to the next village where we have just time to wash, 
pray and go to meeting. In this village there are lots of Christians, 
but they have not had a pastor for a long time so they are painfully 
lacking in instruction, and have not even had any regular services for a 
long time. Confusion has come in. The Lord says to minister gently, so 
we do. We have a happy time. The school is packed with people who come 
to hear the Word. 

Sun. Nov. 2 - The morning service is scheduled for 8 o'clock, but the 
Lord knows we are tired so he sends a heavy rain storm. (People can't go 
anywhere if it is raining.) So the service begins at 9:30, and we have 
had a good night's sleep. After the service we begin the long walk back 
to Melak with glad hearts and praising the Lord. So far on this trip 
whenever we have to walk somewhere, the Lord sends rain before we start 
and leaves some clouds over the sun, so that it isn't too hot. He thinks 
of everything. Isn't He wonderful? On arrival in Melak we wash, pray, go 
to meeting. Continue teaching on evangelism. 

Mon. Nov. 3 - The Lord knows we need a little free time. So the pastor, 
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Mr. Sunan, has lots of things to attend to and we goof off and sleep. At 
noon, we want to take off and it starts to rain very hard, so we delay, 
praising the Lord because now it won't be hot on the trip. After the 
rain stops we walk downtown just in time to catch a truck which takes us 
10 km along our way. We then walk the remaining 7 km through the jungle 
to Geleo Bsru, where there are quite a few Christians. In this area 
people live in long houses inhabited by maybe 200 or 300 people.  In the 
evening we hold the meeting in one of these, so that the people there 
can hear the Gospel. Most of them don't show, but we know they are all 
in their rooms listening. Several people accept the Lord and several 
backslidden Christians cone back to the Lord. After that scene we go back 
to the village chief's home where we are staying. The people all gather 
there especially quite a few from other villages who are going to spend 
the night. We sing and talk until we are overcome by sleep. 

Tues. Nov. 4 - Up in the morning to go to the church for service. We 
take the time to instruct the people concerning fellowship with the Lord 
and fellowship together in the Body of Christ. Then back to the house 
and eat lunch. While we eat the Lord sends the rain to cool things off 
for our journey to the next village. So on through the jungle to Muara 
Asa. This is a new congregation, and enthusiastic. As soon as we arrive, 
the house begins to fill with people. We talk a bit, wash in the river, 
pray for the evening meeting, eat, go to meeting. The meeting goes for 
three hours and the people listen very attentively. The Lord has told us 
to speak on praise and thankfulness, so we all do that. Then Rocky 
preaches on healing and we pray for the sick. 

 

 

 There is one elderly man who was carried in on another man's back (shades 
of Mark 2). 
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After he is prayed for he can walk. Praise the Lord! 

Each day before the services the Lord speaks to us in prophecy, 
telling us what to talk about and what are the needs in the 
congregation. This is a great convenience, since we are making one-night 
stands and don't have time to analyze the situation. 

As I write this Bo Sioe is teaching a song to the 40 people who are 
going to sleep in the hut we are staying in. It is 11 p.m. and I am 
going to rack out. The Lord is wonderful and organizes every detail of 
this trip. Every day is a brand new experience. 

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

The Jungle sounds like the movies of life in Africa, with all sorts 
of strange bird sounds; and the "apes swing to and fro". 

Wed. Nov. 5 - We go early to the church for a meeting. The church is 
full again and all listen attentively. At 10 we go to the market place 
and preach the Gospel to the people that gather there. We really got 
attached to the people in Muara Asa in Just a one night stay and it's 
mighty hard to leave. But we are expected at the next place. As we leave 
we get water thrown on us in accordance with local custom for departing 
visitors. 

Then on through the jungle to Blgung. We get to stay two days in 
Bigung. In the afternoon when we pray, I prophesy in English and Rock 
translates into Javanese so that the bystanders won't understand. The 
Lord tells us in detail about various people there and their problems, 
so that we are pretty well filled in on the situation. He says that they 
are having all sorts of conflicts with each other. In the evening 
meeting I speak on the Body of Christ and how it has to be unified.  (I 
can't leave my hand at home to write letters while I go to meeting. It 
has to be attached to my body in order to be usable.) The Lord makes it 
funny, but they get the point. Rock also talks about unity in the 
church. Obviously all that we say fits the situation. They maybe think 
that the pastor or somebody clued us in, but we only know what the Lord 
told us. 

Thurs. Nov. 6 - In the morning we have another meeting and the church is 
full again. Gwan An and I talk about sanctification. The Lord causes us 
to hit hard at the sins of the people. The atmosphere is one of intense 
battle and all the little children cry and scream and it is hideously 
hard to preach, and we know that the devil doesn't want the people to 
accept the Lord's sanctification. So we keep on and finally pray for the 
people who want to accept sanctification. Finally the Lord wins the 
battle and the children stop screaming. The Lord's peace is wonderful. 
We pray for the sick and the Lord's hand is stretched out to heal. In 
the evening we have another meeting and the church is fuller than ever. 
The atmosphere is entirely different from the preceding meetings. The 
Lord's peace and Joy is evident. Rocky and I speak on the meaning and 
practice of love, and how it has to be actively received and passed on 
and how Christ's love heals, delivers, forgives, and proclaims the 
Kingdom. We pray for the people a lot. Our usual method of ministry is 
to get them praying and seeking the Lord and then the whole team walks 
among them praying for them one by one as the Spirit leads, often with 
word of knowledge or wisdom. The meeting gets through about 11 p.m. and 
we praise the Lord for the work He has done individually in the hearts 
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of the people and in their fellowship together. I feel sure that this 
transformation will continue and become increasingly evident in the life 
of God's people here. We are just thankful that the Lord was able to use 
us to help a bit in this process. 

The people here 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 and dried fish.  One of the reasons that the government has placed 
settlements of Javanese people here is to provide an example of better 
agricultural methods. The Javanese people have orderly farms and raise 
quite a number of different kinds of vegetables. 

The people are polite and friendly—much more frank and open (and 
honest) than the people on Java. But I gather it is unwise for someone 
to come in here as an enemy. At the time of the Japanese occupation 
(during World War II), many Japanese people got killed on the river 
because the people here could upset their boats and tick a spear in them 
before they knew what happened. On land in the jungle they use poisoned 
arrows. At the time of the communists a few years ago there was a battle 
in which maybe 3 people on each side were killed, but when they went 
home through the jungle, the communists found that arrows came out of 
the trees. The arrows are blown from a tube like a big peashooter and 
can kill a monkey at 100 yards. The poison in the arrows can kill a man 
in five minutes. 

Some people say that they don't ever eat people. But there are 
others who explain that sometimes when there is a war on, they eat their 
enemies as a sign of contempt. 

Since they are honest and frank it is much easier to minister to them 
than to the people in Java. The people here can actually be converted 
and know it, and we can see the change in them. They also can confess 
their faults and get them straightened out. (This is almost impossible 
on Java.) 

Fri. Nov. 7 - The morning we have free to rest and pray. After lunch we 
go to Melapi Lama a village of about 700 people about 100 of whom are 
Christian. We don't seem to have much guidance ahead of time on this 
one. But when we get to the meeting, Rocky says to me:  "Do you feel 
sleepy or angry?" I say:  "Angry". He says:  "Me too". Bo Sioe gets up 
and talks about conversion and being born again. I get up and talk about 
not storing up ill feelings and anger in your heart. Then Rocky talks 
about how people who know the Lord are set free from their old nature 
and old attitudes (including their anger and resentments) and become a 
new creature.  Then he asks how many are keeping resentments in their 
hearts and many hands go up. We ask them to confess these before the 
Lord as sin and we pray for them one by one. Then we tell them that 
after the meeting they have to prove their repentance by straightening 
out their differences with each other. After the meeting, the pastor of 
the church said, "I didn't want to tell you ahead of time, because I 
wanted it to come directly from the Lord. But this problem of resentment 
and bitterness has been the thing that has been holding the church back 
causing division and confusion." 

Sat. Nov. 8 - The morning we again have free to sleep late, pray, read 
Bible. At the evening meeting An talks about victory in Jesus. Bo Sioe 
talks about healing and prays for numerous sick people. Rocky testifies 
about the change in the life of a person who has been born again. 

Sun. Nov. 9 - We have a meeting in the morning. An talks about being 
attached to the vine so as to bear much fruit. I give history lesson 
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about, God's people beginning with Abraham called to enter the promised 
land, but in time of difficulty always went down to Egypt for help. 
Egypt in Scripture always typifies seeking help from the world or from 
man's wisdom and always ends in bondage and separation from God and 
failure to receive the blessings of God's help in the promised land. So 
we need to know where the Lord has called us and what He has called us 
to do. And we need to seek His help in fulfilling this calling. 

After the service we visit several homes to pray for sick people. In 
one of these we burn the magic charms of a woman who was married to a 
demon, but now has separated and wants to live for the Lord. At noon we 
move to Melapi Baru for a one-night stand. That evening we have meeting 
there. The congregation is new and doesn't yet have a pastor and the 
people don't seem to know how to proceed, so we give instruction on 
prayer and praying together, and how the members of the Body of Christ 
work together. 

Mon. Nov. 10 - In the morning we have a short meeting and then leave on 
a rather long trek through the jungle to Muara Mudjan. We walk most of 
the way through virgin forest with great tall straight trees. The 
underbrush is also thick and the mud deep. Sometimes we walk in the 
river bed. I encounter some difficulty in walking and decide that I am 
getting old and won't be able to do this jungle bit much longer unless 
the Lord suddenly causes me to be young again. We arrive in the late 
afternoon in Muara Mudjan. In the evening we have a meeting at which we 
teach about sanctification. 

Tues. Nov. 11 - We have a meeting again and we talk about victory in the 
Christian life and how Christians can be used by the Lord to do the work 
of Christ—healing, delivering, forgiving, and transmitting the Gospel of 
the Kingdom. After lunch Mr. Sunan, Rocky and Bo Sioe leave for Mt. Apo. 
They will go part way by canoe and the rest walking through the jungle 
for a couple hours. An and 1 stay in Muara Mudjan. All afternoon people 
ask us questions and we teach out of the Scriptures. In the evening we 
talk about the proper functioning of the Body of Christ. At the end of 
the service the pastor asks that people who have any differences or 
conflicts among them come forward for prayer and get them all 
straightened out. About 10 people came forward and are prayed for, shake 
hands all around and settle their differences. Praise God. 

In the midst of all this we have prayed for many, many sick people 
and before we leave, we begin to hear reports of many healings. 

After the evening meeting (11 p.m.) the house where we are staying 
fills with young people who want to sing until 1 a.m. after which we doze 
off for a while then up at 7 to get ready to leave for the next one. 

Wed. Nov. 12 - Early morning all the men of the church leave by boat to 
go up river to cut timber. Cutting timber is the big way of getting 
money here now, since several foreign companies principally from Japan 
are buying large quantities. We can't decide whether this is a good 
thing or not. It certainly confuses the economy here and gives people 
visions of big money which doesn't always materialize and separates men 
from their families. Some villages are just women and children. In most 
cases the spiritual life of the Christians suffers a good deal. 

After breakfast An and I are transferred by canoe to Muara Leban where 
we are greeted by a large crowd of people who have been awaiting our 
arrival. We immediately go into our act telling interesting stories 
about the Lord's work on Java and talking about victory in the Christian 
life. We pray for the sick and those bound by Satan. That evening 
another meeting. An talks about prayer a good deal. The next morning we 
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have another meeting. In between times we eat a lot. When it gets what 
they regard as eating time we get invited to several houses at once and 
we go to them all in rotation. Thursday noon after the meeting end the 
eating, some of the young men take us by canoe to Long Iram to inquire 
about ships and investigate prospects for getting back down river. We 
then wait for Kr, Sunan, Rocky and Bo Sioe to get back from Kt. Apo. 
They arrive in the middle of the afternoon with a crowd of people from 
there who want to hear more. The people in Muara Leban want us to stay 
another night but the time is already too short and we have another 
place to go so we decide to split up again. Mr. Sunan and Rocky stay and 
An, Bo Sioe and I go by canoe down river to Taring. There Sioe and I 
visit the Roman Catholic establishment and have a pleasant talk with one 
of their pastors and two sisters who are stationed there. They have 
quite a plant in Tering -- cllnic, church, school, etc. In the evening we 
have a meeting in a home where a snail group of Christians gather and we 
talk on sanctification and pray for them all. We want very much to get 
back to Melak on Friday so that we have Saturday to rest up before 
ministering there on Sunday and Bible conference beginning on Monday 
which we have to prepare for. So Thursday night we pray for the boat to 
come on Friday morning and to go directly to Melak.  People say probably 
an overnight trip arriving about noon on Saturday. We trust the Lord has 
something better than that. 

Fri. Nov. l4 - While we are eating breakfast at 9 a.m. people shout that 
the boat is there. So we gulp our food, shake 47 hands as we rush out the 
door, get aboard as the boat pulls out. Really very pleasant riding a 
river boat on this great big lazy river. We relax and take it easy. The 
tiredness begins to ooze out of every bone and muscle. We arrive at 
Melak at 4pm. (only 6—1/2 hours, not overnight as advertised — praise 
the Lord). Wash, rest, eat, sleep 12 hours. Awake Saturday morning in 
partially rested condition. Laze around, read Bible, pray. Mr. Sunan and 
Rocky haven't shown up yet. Saturday night sleep 11 hours. 

Sun. Nov. 16 - Morning service, already many friends from the villages 
begin to gather for the conference. Sunday evening Mr. Sunan and Rocky 
arrive having walked for two days and visited villages along the way. 

Mon. - Wed. Nov. 17 - 19 — Bible conference. We teach four hours in the 
morning mostly on Christian living. After lunch two hours of informal 
time which is free-form prayer meeting the first day, prayer for people 
who want' to experience sanctification the second day, question and 
answer time the third day. Every evening we have revival type meetings 
which also are attended by local church members. About 45 people attend 
the conference from the other villages including pastors, church elders, 
and many young people. They have a great desire to learn and to 
experience a deeper walk with the Lord, and to be used by the Lord. We 
pray with them a lot and the Lord does a deep work in their hearts. Most 
of them have inadequate knowledge of the Bible because Bibles are very 
scarce here. Wednesday night they have the farewell scene with speeches 
and stuff. 

Thurs. Nov. 20 - Sat. Nov. 29 -- Sleep late, wash clothes, inquire about 
ships. Ship comes about noon planning to leave tomorrow morning. So we 
make home meetings in two places Thursday evening. We eat first at Mr. 
Sunan's place. Then we go to first house meeting in pouring rain. Eat 
again there. Still raining hard and we don't know what to do about the 
other house meeting. We think maybe no one will come to it anyway because 
of the rain. At 9:30 we tell rain to stop. We start out, taken part way 
by boat walk the rest of the way. Arrive 10:30. Still about 20 people 
gathered there patiently waiting. We begin meeting again. Sing, praise 
the Lord together. 1:00 a.m. eat again. Up early, rush to ship, wait. 
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Finally get off on trade ship that stops everywhere to buy and sell. 
Saturday we take on a load of salt fish. Sleep on salt fish Saturday 
night. Arrive in Samarinda Sunday morning, November 23. Meet friends in 
Samarinda. Attend meeting at the church. After lunch we sleep a lot. 
Monday morning we go to offices, check out with the proper authorities. 
Collect money at the bank for return trip airplane tickets. Praise the 
Lord. Monday night there is a farewell party at the church with prayer 
meeting, speeches, eats, fellowship. Bed at one up at five rush to 
harbor; wait for boat. Leave at 8 for down river trip to Handil Dua. 
Then by Jeep to Balikpapan (a most hair-raising experience). 

In Balikpapan we find that the travel bureau forgot to get us 
reservations, or maybe the airplane we had reservations on forgot to come, 
so we will have to wait a day. We have Invitation from the Bethel Church 
to hold meetings, but had not intended to do so because no time. Now it 
is obvious that we can hold a meeting Wednesday night while waiting for 
the plane. The pastor's wife is sabotaging us by praying for the airplane 
reservations to be cancelled every day. So every day the travel bureau 
says, "Not tomorrow; but surely the next day." So each time the meetings 
get extended, and each night there are more people and more enthusiasm. 
Daily we run around the city praying for people in their homes. The 
Spirit moves in the meetings and there is great freedom and much 
prophetic utterance. People get healed and delivered and we can see the 
changes in people from night to night. 

Sun. Nov. 30 - We are now scheduled to get off at noon. So we have Sunday 
service early (8 a.m.) The people all brought food for a love feast after 
the service. Then we rush to the airport accompanied by at least 60 
members of the congregation where we wait. At 1 p.m. we take off for Java 
arriving home in the late afternoon. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  

The diary was written by Father Stube and in a subsequent letter he 
writes regarding Mr. Sunan, "He's got many thousands of Christians in his 
area eager for the word of God and only about 17 Bibles for the whole 
bunch. I am sending off all the Bibles we still have left here which is 
about 75 - But what are they among so many?  If I give thanks over them 
will they become 7500? Anybody wanting to help could give money for this 
purpose." 

(Just designate your gift, "Bibles" and I'll send it through the American 
Bible Society in Mr. Sunan's name. Thanks.) 

I also want to add that if any of you, like some here in Helena have 
indicated, would like to give a memorial for Gwan An, so indicate your 
gift and a fund in his name will be set up to further one of his pet works 
for the Lord. We'll let Father Stube choose what work this would be. 

God bless you all. 

In Christ's Wonderful Love and for the Rev. E. B. Stube, 

Mrs. Jerry Nelson,  

 

Secretary -Treasurer 
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