
 The Stube's: Andrew, Becky, Barbara, Chris, Fr., Stube, David and Juli.

September, 1966
The Holy Way
P. 0. Box 363

Helena, Montana 59601
U. S. A.

Dear Friends,
The following arrived in July from Father Stube:
"A  couple  of  Sundays  ago  I  was  supposed  to  preach  in  a  church  in

Magelang.  When I stood up to preach I saw a vision which I described and the
Lord explained the vision through prophecy.

"I  saw a  desert,  very hot  and  dry,  sand as  far  as  the  eye  could see.  At
first  the  desert  seemed  devoid  of  life,  but  as  I  looked  I  saw  that  there  were
skeletons and scattered bones, but also a few people who still had life in them.
They were able  to creep and crawl around a bit. The Lord said that they were
people who had not yet found the Way. They were lost and wandering in a dry
and perilous place.

"After  this  on one  side  I  saw a road,  a  highway.  Next  to  the  road  trees
and  green things grew giving shade to the road. On the highway was a small
group of people with hands uplifted praising the Lord. Their faces had the light
of great joy.
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"After  a  bit  they  turned  and  saw  the  people  struggling  in  the  desert.
When they called to them, the people in the desert saw those on the road and
some of  them began to  struggle  towards  the  road,  but  they were  too  weak
and too sick and the heat 'was too intense.

"The people on the road wanted to know what to do. They asked the Lord,
Who  was  standing  in  their  midst,  if  they could  go  out  into  the  desert  and
drag  the  people  back  to  the  road.  But  the  Lord  said:  'No.  If  you  go  out
into  the  desert  to  draw them in,  you,  too,  will  perish  in  the  heat.  But  just
reach out your hands toward them and continue to praise your Lord. I the Lord
will bring them to you.'

"So  we  reached out  our  hands  toward  them and  praised  and  praised  the
Lord  and He lifted them up in His arms and carried them to the river  that
flowed  beside the road. He laid them down beside the river and they drank and
immediately stood up and began to thank and praise Him. He explained that the
river was the  River  of  Life and that  those who drink receive His  life.  Three
who were brought  in and drank of the river joined those on the road in praise
to God.

"After a bit the Lord called them all to walk with Him as He went before
them on the road.

"Away in the distance ahead of them they could see mountains. Behind the
highest  of  these,  which  Jesus said  was  called the  Holy Mountain,  was  a  faint
glow  which grew to a bright light as we approached closer.  From the mountain
flowed the river which flowed beside the road.

"At  the  sides  of  the  road  were  holes  and  threatening  things  and  also
distracting  sights  and  amusements.  Some  of  the  group  began  to  notice  these
distractions and to wander aside to see them. These became separated from the
group;  they ceased to  see the  Lord  or  praise  Him, and the  light  and joy left
their faces. They could not  walk on the road any more. The Lord said that the
highway  was  a  Holy  Way  and  could  be  walked  only  by  those  who  were
willing to stay with Jesus their Master and Guide.

"Those of us who continued on the road kept looking at the Holy Mountain and
longing to go there.  But the distance was very,  very great  and we became so
tired that we were ready to die. We cried out to Jesus to help us. In His love
and compassion for us, He sat us down beside the road. He Himself went over
to the river and got us water to drink which fully revived us. Then in humility He
kneeled down and washed our feet with the water.

"Then  He  explained  to  us  that  if  we  looked  at  the  mountain  the  distance
seemed great  and we became discouraged,  but  if  we looked instead at  Him
and just  followed Him on the road, maybe glancing occasionally at the mountain,
we  did  not  become tired  or  discouraged.  We discovered  that  by  this  means  we
quickly approached the mountain.
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"Above the mountain the light became extremely bright. As we approached
we could see that the light came from a city of great beauty with buildings and
spires  of gold and streets of gold and all the glory of God shining around. The
Lord said:  'There  is  My Holy City where  you shall  live  with me eternally in
fulness  of  joy.  Because  you  have  learned  to  praise  Me  and  to  rejoice  in  My
presence, and to walk with Me upon My Holy Way, you shall also rejoice with
Me before My Father's throne and know with Me the fulness of His love.!"

Surabaja; 2 August Dear Friends:

I am painfully aware that I have not sent in a report for several months.
In fact I have no idea where I left off.

Right  now I  am sitting in  the  back  of  a  truck  which  is  sitting on  a  boat
which (we hope) will eventually leave for Makasar. The boat is not scheduled
to  leave  until  tomorrow,  but  we  have  deck  passage  and  it  was  thought
(rightly)  that  we  had  to  come early to  find  space.  When we  came yesterday
most of the space was  already taken, but we met a young man who was on his
way  to  Makasar  and  owned  this  truck.  He  said  we  could  use  it  for  the
journey.  So this is  home for  four of  us, Eochani, Kian Swie, Kamdijat and I
until about Friday or Saturday when we arrive in Makasar.

Travel is difficult here. Tong Khoen and I spent the better part of a week in
Surabaja  to  arrange  passage.  We  were  not  able  to  get  the  whole  team  on
one  boat;  Tong  Khoen,  Bo  Sioe  and  Gwan  An  will  follow  on  another  boat
which is scheduled to leave on Friday. We really have very little idea what we are
to do in Makasar, but we are trusting the Lord to open up the way. I tried to
talk  my  way out of this trip because it  seemed that  there was so much to be
done in Nongkodjadjar, but every time the Lord spoke through prophecy or some
other way to make it clear that we are to go. He pointed out Mat. 12:17ff as
the  pattern  for  our  message.  This  has  been  confirmed  several  times  in
prophecy.  We  must  preach  God's  righteousness  but  we  must  preach  it  with
gentleness and love.

Our  experience  since  moving to  Nongkodjadjar  has  not  fitted  anybody's
idea of how a Bible school should be run (except probably the Lord's). It  has
been  thoroughly disorganized.  There  has  hardly been  a  time when  all  of  us
were there at once. But much has happened in one month.

The  day  after  we  arrived,  the  team and  I  went  down to  Lawang  where
there  was a camp or conference for people from the Presbyterian churches of
East Java  who were interested in the person and work of the Holy Spirit.  We
were not there in an official capacity, but merely as delegates. This left us
free  to  minister  to people informally in our cabin at all hours of the day and
nite as the Lord sent  people in. Many people received the Baptism in the Holy
Spirit (including several church elders). I understand that the work of the Holy
Spirit has continued as they  have returned to their churches and that  others in
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their churches are receiving the Holy Spirit.
After this conference there was a conference at Nongkodjadjar for Jr. High

School children, mostly from the Presbyterian church in Malang. The Holy Spirit
worked mightily there.  Many of  the  children  received the Lord,  yielded their
lives to Him, and many received the Holy Spirit. They began to prophecy and
deliver other manifestations of the Spirit.

After this some of the older young people who had acted as counsellors
at  the  jr.  high  camp,  (or  maybe  they  were  just  left  over  from  the  camp  at
Lawang)  stayed  on at  our  house  (a  large,  English-manor-type  house)  and  we
had 30 or  40  people there where the Lord always seemed to provide sufficient
food.  The young  people  went  out  off  and  on  to  evangelize  in  the  nearby
villages.  We  also  met  at  the  home for  prayer  and  they began  to  experience
freedom in  delivering  the  manifestations  of  the  Spirit.  I  understand  that  this
freedom has continued in their own meetings since they have returned home. It
appears that the Lord is going to  use non-Pentecostal churches here as in other
countries to bring the freedom of the Spirit.
After the young people from Malang left, we  settled  down  to  what  might be 
called "normal."   We have attempted to get out a schedule as follows: 6:00 
A.M.   Read Bible, pray individually. 7:30 A.M.   Breakfast. 8:00 A.M.    Class.

10:30 or 11:00   Work period (work around home and yard, wash clothes, 
etc.) 1:00 P.M.   Lunch followed by rest period.
Afternoon includes  study time and also ministry at home  meetings,  
home visitations, etc* 7:00 P.M.    Prayer meeting.

Some  days  we  have  to  go  to  more  distant  villages.  In  this  case  the
schedule does not apply. We leave right after breakfast. Just before we came
to  Surabaja  we  went  to  Tosari  for  two  days.  Tosari  is  IB  miles  from
Nongkodjadjar, up the mountain. The scenery is beautiful, but the air is very
cold. Even in the middle of the day it is cold.

We  had  to  learn  a  lesson  the  hard  way  in  Tosari.  As  we  entered  the
town,  tired  and  thirsty  after  the  long  walk  up  the  mountain  from
Nongkodjadjar,  we met  a little blind girl  sitting in front of a store.  But after
that  the similarity with the New Testament stopped.  We realize in retrospect
that Peter or Paul would have  said "In the name of Jesus receive your sight"
and the girl would have received her sight and a crowd would have gathered
to hear the Gospel.  But what we  actually said was, "My I'm thirsty. Let's go
in  and  order  some  tea  first."  As  we  drank the  tea  we discussed  the girl  and
wondered if we had faith to pray for her.  Later in the day we talked with her
family and then prayed for her. But we did not  see scriptural results. The Lord
has pointed out several lessons. 

1. We can expect natural forces, sickness, demons and stuff to obey us (God
created man to have dominion over the works of His hands) but only if we fully
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obey God. 
2. Love is  essential  to the operation of  the gifts  of the Spirit  (love means

that healing a blind girl comes before the satisfying of our own thirst); 
3. Miracles are performed by command not by prayer (maybe prayer has

to  proceed  the  work,  but  in  the  Gospels  and  Acts  no  one  is  ever  healed  by
prayer. Jesus or His followers commanded the healing or other miracles.)

We have been praying that we will have the courage to heed these lessons in
Celebes (the island on which Makasar is located).

Since the above was written we (Rochani and I)  have been into the city
to  make a few purchases and learned another lesson the hard way. We finished
our  purchases,  ate  breakfast  and then got  on a street  car  to return to the boat.
Rochani later said he felt we should use another mode of transportation but we
were  using  the  street  car  because  it  is  cheap.  But  a  few  seconds  after  I
paid the fare I realized that my wallet was missing. Hence we had no money.
We went  looking  for Tong Khoen who is our official  treasurer,  praying as we
went. We had to wait a  while  for  him and the  Lord reminded me that  long
ago  He  had  told  me  I  was  to  pay  for  this  trip,  but  later  Tong  Khoen's
father offered to pay for it  and I let him give us some money for it. So I had
to borrow some more money from  Tong Khoen (which belongs  to  the team)
and arrange to pay his father back and get enough money for the trip. Once we
start  trying  to  obey the  Lord  we  have  to  obey Him in every detail  even if  it
doesn't seem to us to make any difference. So I came back to the ship somewhat
embarrassed  about  our  experience  but  thankful  to  the  Lord  for  getting  me
straightened out even if it had to be a bit violently.

There  is  a  great  deal  of  frantic  activity  on  the  ship  as  the  final  loading
takes place. Ihe deck is already crowded with people and will no doubt be more
so before we leave, so I am glad we are in this truck.

I  am  sorry  to  be  leaving  the  work  in  Nongkodjadjar.  The  work  in
Nongkodjadjar  is unique in many ways. The town has one church only which is
nominally  GKI  (Presbyterian)  but  actually  emphasizes  Jesus  only  and  not
denominational regulations.  There  have  been  several  efforts  by  other  groups
to  come in  and  introduce  a  brand name and divide the Body,  but  so far  by
much prayer these efforts have been frustrated. The New Testament practice
of course allows division in the Body only on the necessary basis of locality.
Man  always  tries  to  divide  on  the  basis  of  doctrine  or  church  customs—thus
turning all "churches" into sects. Recently there was a hassel  over the mode of
baptism. The GKI always sprinkles, but quite a few people in Nongkodjadjar
feel  very strongly that  baptism must be by  immersion. Some young evangelist
came in from one of the Pentecostal denominations and started talking to the new
converts and malcontents and suggesting that they start his brand of "church" in
Nongkodjadjar.  He  did  not  have  any  evident  intention  of  bringing  anyone  to
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Jesus Christ,  but  only to  steal  a  few weak sheep from the  local congregation
and  thereby get  a  name  for  having  started  something  for  his  denomination.  I
pointed out to him that if he wanted to divide the Body of Christ (as though by
cutting  off  His  arm—for  instance—and  leaving  a  bloody,  dripping  stump),  he
should  feel  free  to  do  so,  but  that  he  should  bear  in  mind that  he  would  be
opposing the manifest will of God in doing so. I also pointed out that we have
in Nongkodjadjar  more full  Christian experience  than  most  places—because  the
Body is manisfestly one. Christ is really central in every aspect of the work of the
church.  People  are  really getting  converted  and  filled  with  the  Holy Spirit.
The Holy Spirit is in charge of the services and house meetings. There are more
gifts  of  the  Spirit  in  operation  than  in  any  Pentecostal  church  in  the
country.  I told him that if he came in, we would all know that it was not for
the sake of Christ and His Gospel but only for the brand name of his church. I
also pointed out to him another  town of  similar  size  15  miles  away where
there  is  not  yet  a  church.  In  fact,  there  is  not  yet  any known Christian.  I
said:  "There  is  a  good  opportunity  to  preach  the  Gospel  and  establish  your
church. In fact we will all go over there and help you evangelize and we will
direct all of the converts to your church." We have prayed much for this young
man and believe he will not bother the Lord's work here.

We want to practice, or at least allow, baptism in both modes (as is in fact
allowed by the Episcopal church) but we are still seeking means of doing so without
angering the GKI. We believe that all of the different groups and opinions and
practices can be kept in the one Body if the people involved put Jesus first. It
does  not  seem to  me that  uniformity is  needed.  In  the  human  body,  not  all
members have the same practices. I wash my hands with soap and water (by
immersion),  but  my eye  balls  would  not  be  happy with  the  same  treatment.
They get  sprinkled  a little by water from my tear ducts.  My body works well
because  it  has  lots  of  different  members.  What  "churches"  want  to  do  is
assemble all the hands in one  "church" and all the eyes in another and all the
feet in another. This practice does not increase the effectiveness of the Body.

The  church  in  Nongkodjadjar  is  definitely  geared  for  evangelism.  Almost
every  day  little  groups  go  out  to  the  other  villages  for  home  meetings  and
personal evangelism and to encourage the Christians in those villages so that
they in turn will go out and witness to their friends and neighbors.

The Lord has also indicated that He was going to use Nongkodjadjar as a
conference  center  for  people  seeking  the  Spirit  or  seeking  to  learn  about  the
operation of the gifts of the Spirit and the Body ministry. He is now building a
building  in  the  front  yard  which  will  have  sleeping  and  meeting  facilities.  No
doubt that building will be finished when we get back. The Lord has promised
that He Himself will bring in the people. We do not need to worry about it.

Chris feels that  he should return to the U.S.  and will  leave for  Djakarta
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on Friday (Aug. 5) and then by plane to Hong Kong. He plans to stop off to
visit  Rich  in  Missoula  and  then  on  to  North  Carolina  (where  both  sets  of
grandparents live and where Peter is staying). We are sorry to see him go. He
was  beginning  to  be  a  real  asset  to  the  work  and  to  the  family.  But  we
know too  that  this  is  in the Lord's will  and we gladly relinquish him to the
Lord's hands knowing that the Lord will continue to work in his life and keep
him on the Lord's path.

The younger ones seem to have adjusted well to a new school and the need
to add a new language (the type of Javanese used here is not the same as that
used  in  Semarang).  Andrew  went  into  2nd  grade,  because  1st  grade  here  is
conducted entirely in Javanese. The school year will end in December and it is not
yet known whether he will enter 2nd grade again at that time or continue in .
3rd. The school is somewhat easier in the small village than in the big city.

Barbara  is  happy  to  be  in  a  colder  climate.  It  is  cold  indeed  in
Nongkodjadjar.  We have a fire  in  the  stove in  the  living room nearly every
night.  Barbara  is  a  bit  more  energetic  to  practice  walking.  One  day  she
walked nearly down to the church (about % mile). She still needs support and
is very slow but there- is improvement.

Wed. afternoon, August 3.

The ship actually did get  going this morning and now we see nothing but
water in all directions. We studied for a while but the rolling of the ship began
to get  everybody down, so we quit and just got  lazy.  Although I thought the
ship was full when we got on Monday afternoon, people continued to come in
droves  right  up  to  sailing  time.  There  are  people  in  every  inch  of  space.
There  are,  for  instance,  two whole  families  and  some other  assorted  people
under this truck that we are using. We paid 35 Rupiahs apiece for the journey
(the equivalent of  35  cents in American money). Supposedly food comes with
it. Two of the boys have gone off now to see if they can get some.

That  effort  failed.  We will  try again later.  Actually we didn't  have much
confidence  in  the  eating  aboard  and  brought  some  food  along,  so  we  will
manage all right.

People are very friendly and  we have had  some opportunity to  witness
for  the Lord. The first night quite a group of Islamic people gathered and asked
many questions. Since it  has got so crowded it is a little harder for people to
circulate, but we can talk to people individually. We also of course, can be seen
to sing and praise the Lord and pray together.

Thursday afternoon

Nothing but  sea  for  miles  and  miles.  Sea  and  wind and  waves.  Since
this  is not a very big ship, it thrashes around a lot. Since it was windy all night
and  we  didn't  sleep  too  well,  we  have  been  pretty  lazy  today.  I  did  finish
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translating one  chapter of David DuPlessis' book which I will soon get Rochani to
check  for  obvious  Americanisms.  I  don't  always  get  everything  into  proper
Indonesian on the first try. Today we found out what hours we have to go down to
get the food so we have been doing better on that score. It seems to be generally
thought that  we will  get  to Makasar  tomorrow some time.  We really have no
idea whatever of what we are  going to do there, but we believe that the Lord
has  a  good  plan.  Please  keep  on  gathering  and  praying  for  us.  The  prayer
support is essential.

Monday, August 8

Sometime  Friday  we  arrived  here  and  checked  in  with  the  pastor  of  the
Geredja  Isa Almasih (who had invited us here in the first  place).  We had some
doubts in our  minds as to the best course to follow, because the Lord had told us
before we left Nongkodjadjar that the Geredja Isa Almasih would not receive us.
But  when  we  arrived  it  was  obvious  that  the  pastor,  The  Soe  Siep,  was
expecting us and he welcomed us warmly. Friday night and Saturday we visited in
the homes of various church elders where the response was cool but polite.

The Lord had already told me that on the ship we would meet someone who
would  show us  some open  doors  in  Makasar.  On  the  ship  we  had  met  some
people from the Tabernakel church in Makasar and a pastor of the Tabernakel
church in another area of this island. So on Saturday we also checked in at the
Tabernakel  church  and  had  some  very  wonderful  fellowship  in  exchanging
testimonies and in praying with the pastors there. They said that whenever we were
through with our obligations at the Geredja Isa Almasih we should come and hold
some meetings at their church.

Saturday  night  the  elders  of  the  Geredja  Isa  Almasih  met  and  said
exactly  what the Lord had told us they would say (much to the amazement of
the  pastor).  They would  let  us  preach  Sunday A.M.  at  Geredja  Isa  Almasih.
After that we are free. So we went back to Tabernakel and let them know and
they said, "Begin meetings Sunday night."

So yesterday A.M. we preached at  Geredja Isa Almasih and last  night we
had  the  first  meeting  at  the  Tabernakel  church.  There  was  a  good  sized
congregation  with  considerable  enthusiasm.  The  Lord  spoke  mostly  through
prophecy and direct ministry in the Spirit. I think it was somewhat of a shock
to  them  that  we  did  not  follow  the  usual  Pentecostal  liturgy.  Churches  of
Pentecostal persuasion in this  country are very rigid in  their  adherence  to  the
liturgy,  but  I  think  the  Lord  is  using us  to  demonstrate  the  possibility of  a
freer program of worship, more in keeping with I Cor. 12-14.

I  realize  also  that  we  have  definitely  been  sent  here  to  pray  for  the
revival  of the Geredja Isa Almasih which is suffering from the departure of Dr.
Tan Tjiang Bign,  on whom they greatly depended and  who has  now moved to
Djakarta.
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We perceive that there is a real spiritual battle ahead here and that we need
great  wisdom  from the  Lord  so  that  we  don't  say  or  do  anything  wrong,
but only deliver what the Lord gives us.

In addition to our ministry at these two churches, we want to visit some
of  the  other  church  leaders  in  the  city  to  give  witness  concerning  the  Full
Gospel  message, and to learn from the experience of others. From here we will
go out into the villages and new areas to see what the Lord is doing to spread
the Gospel in new areas of this island, and maybe to be used in this process.

This is a wonderful, exciting life. We never know what the Lord is going
to  do or how He is going to do it. We always know, though, that He is going to
win a victory if we are willing to go with Him into the battle.

This morning the rest  of  our team arrived in a  rather  worn looking state
after  two  days  and  nights  on  a  ship  without  food,  or  water,  or  sleep.  They
have been given food and water and are now sleeping. So we will have the full
sized team tonight in the meeting.

May the Lord greatly bless you all.
Love, ED

I want only to add that we have much for which to thank and praise the Lord,
obviously as the above letters show. But also for passing a miracle. Some time
ago  the  Stubes  were  granted  a  semi-permanent  visa  good  through  December,
1967. This was impossible. But it happened!

Not  only  are  prayers  requested  for  wisdom,  guidance,  safety  as  we
uphold  them;  but  also  for  the  work  of  the  printing  press.  They are  about
to finish printing their first run of tracts (10,000 each) and desire to put out a
few  books  too.  Help  us  to  pray  for  this  work—for  paper,  ink  and  other
necessities; for the Lord's guidance, wisdom and knowledge—for His will in the
distribution of the materials.

Thank you for your continued prayers and support.
The following is the Stube's new address. You may write to them directly

or to The Holy Way to be forwarded.

E. B. Stube
SMPK Nongkodjadjar
Lawang,  Djawa Timur
Indonesia
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