
Djakarta 
March 10, 1965

Dear Friends,

This Christian life is certainly full of surprises.
We certainly  had no intention of spending two weeks in
Djakarta especially not at hospitals and doctors.  I was
called back from the Nuria country two days early leaving
Howard and Larry to finish that campaign. When I got back
to  Semarang I  found Barbara  nearly unable  to walk  and
getting noticeably worse each day in spite of concentrated
prayers night and morning by the elders of the church. The
doctor in Semarang said we needed a neurologist to decide
what the problem was, and thus we  would have to go to
Djakarta. We came here by airplane March 1 and Barbara
went into the hospital for tests March 2. The paralysis
was increasing so fast that we both more or less gave up
temporarily any  great hope for her recovery.  The tests
took a week to complete. The verdict is that she has
multiple sclerosis. There are apparently  things that can
be done medically to help the situation, at least impeding
the progress of the disease.

Now, having been given grace to face with equanimity
the possibility of death, we are now enjoying hope of
recovery. Because in  the last three days there has been
noticeable  improvement.  She can  now walk somewhat and
seems  to  be  improving  generally.   She  is  being  given
medicine and physio-therapy.  I can’t think of anywhere in
the  world where she could receive more prayers than she
does here. Orientals have the kind of patience which allows
them to keep right on  praying until they see the result.
They don't seem to care how many  man-hours they have to
devote to it. Now we are anxious to get back to Semarang
and the rest of the family (the children got left there
with Larry and Howard).
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I  regard  this  life  we  are  living  as  a  series  of
skirmishes with the enemy. In each of the towns where we go
to minister there is always a definite spiritual battle to
be fought and won. It is different in each place. Only the
Lord  Himself  knows  how  to  understand  it  and  how  to
approach  it.  Sometimes  it  involves  ministry  of
reconciliation  among  different  members  of  the  body.
Sometimes it means attacking misunderstandings that the
enemy has installed. Sometimes it involves praying down a
whole  change  in  atmosphere  into  the  place.  The  problem
always seems to build up during the first part of our stay
in any place, and then there comes a time at which the
victory  seems to be assured through prayer. After that
there is the miraculous working out of the victory.  I
usually feel as though I am  indeed "standing still and
seeing the salvation of God."

In many ways these last couple of weeks have been
another of these spiritual battles except that this one was
attacking us instead of us attacking it. We now have the
confidence that God is winning this one alone completely.
Praise God.

God also spoke to us in the midst of this and said:
"You  have  given  up  house  and  land  and  possessions  and
family for my obedience. Would you also give up life in
this battle?" I praise God that we can answer yes. (This
must be the "prayer of relinquishment" that I have read
about in books but never became aware of before.)

This week I have acquired a language instructor and
have  been  spending  some  time  in  language  study.  Will
surely  be  glad  when  I  can  preach  and  teach without  a
translator. I hope the rest in Semarang are also pursuing
language study, I also have been preparing lectures for a
course I am to give to a gathering of ministers in Semarang
when I get back.  I am also conducting Bible studies each
afternoon at the church here in Djakarta.

Next Monday we hope to go back to Semarang.

2



Keep prayer support going. We will continue to need
it.

The Lord is so wonderful. How glorious it is to see
Him work. Hallelujah!

May He bless you all.

Love,

(signed) ED
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