
 

 

 

 

 

Isaiah 35:8, John 14:6 

 

Summer 1975 

How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet of him that bringeth 
good tidings, that publisheth peace; that bringeth good tidings or 
good, that publisheth salvation; that saith unto Zion, Thy God 
reigneth! Isaiah 52:7 

 

Praise the Lord!   

From recent letters from Father Ed Stube in Indonesia: 

Last Wednesday I went to Mendeg.  I had never been there before.  It is 6 km uphill to the East of 
Lawang.  It is a lovely walk.  Goes up along a spur of the mountain with tremendous view of the valley and 
of the mountain to the West where many of our villages are.  Actually I was going mostly to visit Sawal, 
who is a young school teacher.  He had been to Catholic schools, especially for his teacher training, so he 
knew something about Christianity.  Then in 1971 when we started evangelism and the prayer meetings in 
his village of Toyomarto, he began to know the Lord and want to serve Him.  Sawal has spent a lot of time 
at the Training Center.  He used to teach in a school on the edge of town.  Afternoons he usually came to 
the Center, or went out evangelizing with our young people.  Two months ago he was moved to Mendeg, 
where he teaches 5th and 6th grades in a village school. The village is said to be Buddhist in religion, but is 
actually animist. The principle places of worship are two big trees, where they offer sacrifices of food and 
flowers on certain occasions. The people are a bit shy and difficult to get to know.  We have suggested to 
Sawal that he proceed slowly, getting to know the people and being accepted in the village rather than hit 
them with the Gospel right away.  There is one other Christian teacher and one young man in the village 
that has been converted.  I am sure that the Lord did lead me to go there that day, because Sawal was 
feeling the spiritual warfare quite intensely, living In the midst of so much superstition and heathen 
darkness. Barjo went up with me and we stayed overnight, spending the afternoon walking around town 
and praying, and visiting people. In the evening we talked a long time and prayed together. 

Thursday I went to Malang to visit Buliher, one of our students, who took over the prayer group 
ministry there when Rohim left for West Irian. Buliher (from Sumatra) is our youngest student. He is from 
a Christian family and has attended church all his life. He was baptized in the Spirit in 1971. When our 
first team was sent there in 1972 he began to understand the Lord's way more clearly. He really got on fire 
for the Lord and began to evangelize in all his spare time. The end of last year he entered the Magetan 
Bible Training Center. When Pilipus (the head of the MBTC) went to West Irian, the MBTC was 
combined with us, and moved to Lawang.  Thursday afternoon we attended a house prayer meeting mostly 
of Catholic young people. The Catholic youth leader for the city has been baptized in the Spirit and desires 
the same for all the young people. There is a beautiful spirit in the meetings, though they are still in the 
initial stages.  I stayed overnight with Buliher and had a good long talk, which is sometimes hard to find 
time for at the Center.  He is doing a good Job and really growing fast spiritually and in his ministry. 

This last Wednesday, Herry (son), Barbara (wife) and I drove around to some of the nearby villages. 
Barbara has long prayed for the villages each day, but had never actually seen them. We went half-way up 
the mountain to the tea plantation at Wonosari then drove back down looking at the villages that can be 
reached by car. We stopped off for a prayer meeting and communion at Sumber Awan. This is a village 
which has weathered great persecution. The Christians are few, but have advanced to a remarkable 



maturity. The more they are persecuted, the faster they grow. Beautiful worship in the Spirit, and a sharing 
of teaching as the Spirit directs. 

After our fifteen year old Jull-left for school in the States, Herry moved into her room, and Barbara 
and I had the partition knocked out into Herry's old room, making one rather large room (4x5 meters).  I 
now have a large desk in our room. Our carpenter invented the filing cabinet, so little by little I am getting 
a bit organized. 

This week I have more or less devoted to digging my way out of the vast accumulation of 
unanswered correspondence and other materials on my desk and in piles all over the place. 

The Fellowship is trying to get me to go with a team to Kalimantan (Borneo).  I have been making 
heel marks all along the way.  I have been away so much.  Been desiring a bit of home leave.  But I'm 
afraid the Lord is on their side.  So I may be leaving the end of this month for several weeks.  End of 
August Barbara and I may go to Sumatra again for a week. In September Herry has his vacation and he and 
I may go somewhere.  Not yet definite.  And so it goes. 

October 1 through 8 is Bible Camp here on the topic "Enduring to the End."  Preparation for what is 
facing us in the future.  The end gets more imminent.  Our future is catching up with us.  We expect this to 
be a tremendous scene.  Please invite any who can come from overseas.  Surely will be new direction from 
the Lord for the task ahead of us.  Camp will be bi-lingual.  If people want to come here, they take a plan 
to Surabaya (change in Jakarta or Senpasar). Send cable ahead of time advising of time of arrival in 
Surabaya.  Airport only one hour from our house.  If we should miss connections, they can take a taxi from 
the airport for about $10. Our correct address: Lawang Bible Training Center, Jl. Slamet Riyadi 48A, 
Lawang. 

Real sense of urgency here. The opposition and persecution get acute. Just this morning one of the 
Christians from a new village where we recently opened up came to report that at two this morning, our 
'students and the man who owns the house where they stay were arrested by the village chief with an angry 
mob and taken into custody. We sent somebody to find out exactly what the situation is and to tell the new 
Christians there not to panic. The Lord always wins in these things. It is always an opportunity for 
testimony.  What's more it's very biblical.  So praise the Lord, and see what He will do next. 

The important thing is to know exactly God's will in everything we do. If we go off on our own, we 
can be sure the Job won't get done. We have found that it is best to wait until we are really sure first before 
we start out doing something. Hard to learn patience, but too many times in the past, we have been doing 
the right thing, but just got a little bit ahead of the Lord. Man's usual way of doing things is: Hurry and 
wait. God's way is: Wait, then go like lightning. So now we are reasonably sure that one team will go to 
Bali in the near future for evangelistic ministry, and as I said above, a team to East Borneo - for teaching 
ministry.  I personally need prayer for physical strength to keep doing the work, and especially - if I go to 
Borneo. 

I sure do appreciate all the support of every kind given us. 

Forgot to mention the team on West Irian. Tremendous reports. Their training program going well.  
Sending out teams for extended trips in the interior.  One whole tribe converted from the tribal chief on 
down! 

 

Mrs. Enid Stube 


