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A highway shall be there, 
and it shall be called the Holy Way.

ISAIAH 35:8

A L O RA L O R
When I was at Lawang in June 1978, we were praying for our boat team

who were on their way to Irian, stopping off as they went on various islands
along the way. Some days we found ourselves praying for protection on the
water, and some days we found ourselves praying for the Lord's anointing
upon them as they held huge campaigns on some of the islands, or as they
taught new converts or taught in churches.

Some of their most exciting experiences took place on the island of Alor
and  several  nearby  smaller  islands.  After  a  big  outdoor  campaign  there,
several prayer fellowships and evangelistic teams were formed. The following
account is by one of the leaders of a prayer fellowship on the island of Alor:

The Gospel ship "Immanuel" has long been in the prayers of the prayer
fellowships  at  Kalabahi,  Alor.  This  prayer  fellowship  consists  of  ten  prayer
groups in Kalabahi and ten outside the city and on surrounding small islands.

We were surprised when the ship "Immanuel" first docked at Kalabahi on
June 6, 1978. After a few days of prayer with our fellowship, the team from the
ship held an evangelistic campaign here from June 11-14, 1978. The crew of
the ship -- Obed, Alfonso, Timotius Rohim, Paul Jumeno, Benjamin Roru, and
Nolus Ataupah -- joined with the leaders of our prayer fellowships. H. Appah,
Daud Donuata, and B.J. Manobe.

The campaign was held on the Kalabahi soccer field. Each evening about
one thousand sick people were in attendance. Many were healed in the Lord
Jesus'  Name.  Many lame people  threw away their  canes and  many other
illnesses were healed.

After the campaign on Alor the crew of the ship visited several other islands
and held campaigns. Many sick people were healed, and many were delivered



from demons. Many people surrendered their  lives to the Lord. In many of
these places the ship was pelted with rocks. Tracts and Bibles were torn up.
Sometimes the teams had rocks thrown at them during the meetings. But they
continued to rejoice and praised the Lord louder than ever.

While the ship was away on the smaller islands, a miracle took place in a
Protestant church in a village near Kalabahi. The church was celebrating its
fiftieth  anniversary.  They had  a  big  banner  across  the  front  of  the  church
commemorating the anniversary. Suddenly Jesus appeared on the banner and
was seen by several  members of  the congregation for  about  ten minutes.
Among those  who saw it  were  one  of  the  church  elders  and  the  pastor's
mother.

When the ship "Imananuel" came back from the small islands, they spent a
week in prayer, and then held a Bible conference. This lasted from July 17-27,
1978, from 3:00 to 10:00 PM each day. About four hundred people attended
the  conference.  Vast  numbers  of  observers,  both  inside  and  outside  the
meeting room were converted and filled with the Spirit.

– Daud Donuata 
Alor Prayer Fellowship

TIMOTIUS  ROHIM
No effective evangelistic ministry would be totally biblical if it didn't involve

an occasional  stoning or jail  term.  One of  the members of  our boat team,
Timotius  Rohim,  told  at  this  year's  Bible  Camp about  his  encounters  with
persecution,  and  also  about  the  opportunities  persecution  brings  for  even
more effective Christian witness.

Rohim was tending chickens for one of our neighbors in Lawang when we
first met him. He had been brought up as a strict Moslem. One day he came
to the Lawang Bible Training Center with a lot of questions. Jerimia listened to
the questions; but then he told Rohim: "There's no use of my answering your
questions. You haven't been born again and couldn't understand the answers
if I gave them. Go home and decide whether or not you want to accept Jesus
as your Savior and Lord."

So Rohim went home. But the next morning, before six o'clock, he was on
our doorstep. "I couldn't sleep," he said, "I want to receive Jesus now."

He did, and was transformed. A few months later, he entered the LBTC as
a student.  While  he was still  a  student,  he developed a very fine ministry
among college students and others in the nearby city of Malang. In 1975 he
was working with Obed and Alfonzo on the building of the boat for Irian.

The following is the account he gave at Bible Camp 1979 concerning his



Christian witness and the persecution in which it has involved him.

After I received the Gospel of Christ in 1971, I wanted to share the Good
News  with  my family.  They  told  me to  forget  it  and  warned  me that,  if  I
repeated the Gospel to anyone, they would kill me. I ignored their threats and
stuck to my convictions.

In 1976 I returned to my parents' home in Kendari, Celebes. My father and
his relatives got together to decide how they could put an end to my folly once
and for all.

I told them, "Go ahead and kill me."

They said, "Show us a sign."

I told them, "The Lord will make Himself manifest in four days."

The Lord was true to  his  promise:  On the third  day,  as my father  was
coming back from getting water from the river, he suffered a stroke. He was
paralysed on one side of his body.

I told him to call upon the name of Jesus. He called all the witch doctors
together. But none of them could heal hill. Thirty-two days went by. He couldn't
eat or drink. His body decayed to the point that the stench kept everybody but
me out  of  the  room.  Finally  he  agreed  to  be  prayed  for.  He  was  healed
instantly, and sat up and ate.

The people were awed by the power of Christ made manifest. But the witch
doctors continued to scoff and persecute me, and the people hardened their
hearts again. I cried out to God to manifest His glory.

I want to start by reading Acts 5:40, 41:

The  Sanhedrin  called  the  apostles  and  had  them  flogged.  Then  they
ordered  them not  to  speak  in  the  name of  Jesus,  and  let  them go.  The
apostles left the Sanhedrin, rejoicing because they had been counted worthy
of suffering disgrace for the Name.

Then I told the people, "If you don’t believe in Jesus Christ and you harden
your hearts, a great tragedy will happen here."

I had to leave the village for two days then; and when I returned the entire
coconut  crop  of  seventy  thousand  trees  had  caught  fire  and  burnt  down,
including  my  father's  seven  thousand  trees.  My  little  brother  decided  that
Christ  was real.  Others believed, but  didn't  have the courage to make the
transition.

I returned to Java and joined up with the Immanuel boat team who were
leaving for Irian Jaya. We stopped along the way and held healing campaigns
on the islands.



On Timor many people turned to Christ, as people were healed. The blind
could see, and the lame rose up and walked. The government asked us to
leave. I began to be fearful for our team. When I brought my fears to the Lord
He said, "I am going to show Myself through you in the next few months. Trust
the Lord your God. My church in Alor will support you."

So we moved to Alor, contacted the churches there and began revivals and
crusades  there.  Even  witch  doctors  or  shamans  received  the  Lord  in  the
outdoor  campaigns  we  held  there.  When  a  witch  doctor  repents,  all  his
followers follow his lead.

I want to say a word about the sliwangi, as the shamans are called. They
are able to fly to distant places. Back before any modern cultures had made
their  way into this island,  these shamans already enjoyed canned foods in
abundance by flying to  foreign countries and stealing them there.  By their
magic they were able to make people die. Then upon the night of the person's
death, the whole group of sliwangi witch doctors would gather by the dead
person's grave for a kind of séance. The spirit of the deceased would appear
from the grave in the form of a goat. Together they would kill this goat and
feast upon it. Many of the shamans had married kuntilanaks (she-devils) and
even had children by them. Therefore it was no small thing for these shamans
to acknowledge Jesus Christ as a superior power.

Indeed the power in these campaigns was so great that many times we
didn't even pray for people for healing. We just praised the Lord; and in the
midst of this praise miracles happened. All powers of darkness were bound,
and the people were set free.

As  God's  glory  was  made  manifest,  many  people  tried  to  find  a  case
against  us,  even  using  false  accusations.  They  brought  us  before  thirty
members of the police force and local magistrates. What an opportunity!

They asked me, "In what power do you overcome the shamans' powers?"

I told them about the power of Jesus Christ. The thirty people in that court
repented and received the Gospel.

In the days that followed, I was brought before progressively higher courts.

One day in court the man who was our accuser was a man of high position
and a very religious person. I said to him, "I know that you try to do what is
right. Before you bring us to trial, I want you to examine your conscience in
this matter."

BEFORE WE MET CHRIST, WE WERE DEAD ANYWAY.

He left the court room, unable to present the case against us.

Praise the Lord! In times of persecution the glory of God is made manifest
in us and His strength is manifested through us.



As  the  case  proceeded,  and  we  simply  sat  there  relaxed,  a  sense  of
compassion became noticeable among them. We did not have to talk much,
because the power of the Lord was there.

As  we  moved  on  to  the  higher  courts,  we  faced  them  all  with  true
calmness, knowing that God's Spirit was there to give us the right answers.

In one of the courts I felt sure that the judge was not a Christian. But on the
night after the trial he came to me and said, "Brother I am a very ill man. I
have stomach pains, and ache all over."

You must be very near death," I said.

He said, "What do you mean?"

I answered him, "That is true. Not only will you die, but you will die in sin, if
you do not repent. God is going to reveal to you things you don't understand."

He said, "How can that be?"

Some of  my friends and I then sat down and prayed with him. He was
healed.

When he arrived home, the judge called his doctor to verify the change. It
was true. He had been healed.

But our difficulties did not end there. Reports had already been sent in. We
were sent to another higher court, in a big, fancy building with plush chairs.

The judge fired all kinds of questions and accusations at us. We answered
with straight answers, which always seemed to come to us when they were
needed. The judge was made confused with every answer we gave. At one
point I said: "My work is not my work. After I gave my life to the Lord, the work
is the Lord's. I do not prepare anything ahead of time. I only prepare my heart
by opening my life to the Lord."

The answer confused the judge. The people in this open court session with
about one thousand to one thousand five hundred in attendance all began to
stand up and shout. The judge was angry. His gavel came down, and I was
given a five year sentence in prison. I said I would even be willing to die, if it
was for the Lord. The judge then changed the sentence to six months.

But it was all said in emotion. To this day I have not served a day in prison.

Jails cannot hold the people of God unless God Himself wills it. Persecuted
Christians are the beloved of God. Persecution is always to the glory of God.

The aftermath of these trials was that many of our accusers went insane.
The person who persisted in bringing accusation against us lost his wife in
death. In all things the Lord vindicated His servants.



There is no need for us to be afraid
of  death.  Before  we  met  Christ  we
were dead anyway. We don't need to
be  afraid  of  tribulation  and  trials.  I
believe the tribulations are going to get
harder  for  Christians.  If  we  just  stay
home  and  don't  step  out  for  Christ,
there  will  be  very  little  hardship,  but
when we  go  out  to  tell  about  Christ,
and confront  people with Christ,  then
we will experience persecution in a big
way. But it is precisely in the times of
tribulation  and  persecution  that  the
glory of God will be manifested.

   Rohim and family

Pray For:

1. Hery Nababan, who is taking a team to Tana Toraja (in the interior  of
Celebes) this month to teach the leaders of the local churches, and to
hold preaching missions in churches.

2. The LBTC's farm, which still needs more land and cattle to make it really a
paying outfit.

3. The LBTC students, who at last report were making bricks to build on
some guest rooms in the back yard of the Training Center.

HOW  POWERS  EFFECT  USHOW  POWERS  EFFECT  US
Last May Alfonzo and Yossy came back to Lawang after a visit to Alor. The
following is their report:

Lots of Christians who used to have powers of darkness and were used by
the devil, have now been converted, filled with the Spirit, and are being used
by the Lord. They are manifesting gifts of the Spirit; sins are being revealed;
people are repenting in large numbers.

Many of these used to have power to consume men's souls (described in
Rohim's testimony above). They could also stand beside a minister when he
was preaching and whisper things that are contrary to God's word. They could
fly from place to place bodily to seek their prey.

The easiest prey for these evil people were half-hearted Christians -- those
who were walking partly in the light and partly in the dark --those who had
unforgiven sins of adultery, jealousy, vengefulness, and the like.

In the village of Besbarang, a man named Simon Bare had served the devil
since he was ten years old, consuming men's souls for the devil. When our



team was there, he wanted to kill one of our evangelists with his witchcraft.
But as we prayed in our room, the power of the Lord overcame Simon and he
fell down dead for three hours. Lots of people were happy and were ready to
bury him. We chased them away and prayed for Simon. He came back to life.
His whole appearance was transformed. His life was totally changed. He has
since become very active as an evangelist.

There are now twenty teams of evangelists working on Alor.  They need
Bibles and further training. Please pray for them.

Just before this newsletter went to press, on October 17,
1979 Barbara Stube went to be with the Lord. The funeral

was at St. George's Church, Mt. Savage, MD on October 18.

BURMABURMA
BEGINNINGS OF RENEWAL

The first week in August I spent an
exciting  and  very  active  six  days  of
ministry in Anglican churches in Burma.

When  our  team  from  Lawang  first
visited Burma in  1972,  I  met  the then
archbishop, Francis Ah Mya. Since his
retirement in 1973, he has been living in
a small town called Toungoo about half
way between Rangoon and Mandalay.
From  there  he  travels  all  over,
evangelizing and promoting renewal  in
the churches.

I returned there this August at his invitation. In the six days I was there I
held teaching missions in three places - Toungoo, Mandalay, and Rangoon. I
helped with three healing services and spoke about fifteen times in all.

I arrived in Rangoon on a Wednesday evening. The next morning early the
Bishop's son, the Rev. Harold Ah Mya, and I boarded the train for Toungoo.
Arriving at noon we went immediately to the church, where a prayer group was
gathered praying for the success of the mission. I met them and spoke briefly
with them.

Later  that  afternoon  a  large  crowd  gathered  for  Evening  Prayer  and  a
teaching session at the church. Early morning was Holy Communion followed
by healing service. The Bishop, Harold, the priest of the church and I prayed
for hundreds of people. Some of them must have been healed, because the



word got around, and people started coming the Bishop's house where we
were staying in a steady stream. In the afternoon the church filled up with
children of all ages and I spoke to them about following the Lord Jesus. The
next morning was Sunday and the church was more than packed for the Holy
Communion.  The churches have no musical  instruments or  choirs,  but  the
whole congregation sings all the hymns and the chants at Evening Prayer, a
Capella in beautiful four-part harmony.

The church there has almost nothing from a material point of view, but the
people evidence a deep loyalty to the Lord and His Church, and are very open
to renewal.

After the Sunday service we got on the train again for the seven hour trip to
Mandalay, arriving after dark. We were met at the station by the Bishop of
Mandalay, who had arranged a teaching mission at St.  Mary's Church. We
were taken directly from the train to an evening teaching session. Every time I
spoke the Lord gave me something different to say, but it was always related
to renewal of the Church by the power of the Spirit. I sensed that some of the
people, including Bishop Ba Maw, were a bit apprehensive about what I might
say. But as I spoke quietly and related what I was saying to traditions of the
Church, they began to relax and to be very open.

The next morning was Holy Communion and healing service, at which we
again prayed for a large number of people. Bishop Ba Maw, Harold, and the
priest  of  the  church  joined  me in  praying  for  them.  In  the  afternoon after
another teaching session, we again prayed for a lot of people. A group of 30 or
40 people had come from a long distance especially for that service. They
brought  with  them  a  sense  of  excitement  about  what  God  is  doing  and
eagerness to know more.

Bishop Ba Maw, the Bishop of Mandalay is quite old and very thin. But he
is still active in evangelizing among the primitive tribes up in the hills to the
north and is reaping a harvest for his labours.

The next day after a final teaching session in the morning we were taken to
the airport to wait for the plane back to Rangoon, arriving after dark.

My last full day in Burma was the busiest. I was talking nearly all day. Early
morning was Eucharist at the Cathedral, followed by healing service --the first
time they had had one. From there we went to the archbishop's house for a
meeting  with  clergy  and  interested  lay  persons.  I  talked  and  answered
innumerable  questions  until  noon.  After  lunch  we  went  to  the  theological
school to talk with the seminarians and other interested people. We prayed
with  all  the  seminarians  in  the  chapel  and  laid  hands  on  them,  at  the
suggestion of the dean of the seminary.

From there we went to a large prayer group at St. John's Church.



Bishop Ah Mya speaking in church in Toungoo.

The  last  morning  I  spent  with  the  present  archbishop,  The  Most  Rev.
Gregory Hla Gyaw. He is totally open to the renewal of the Church, by the
Holy  Spirit.  We  had  a  wonderful  time  of  fellowship  together  and  prayed
together in his private chapel. Burma is very isolated now. Outsiders can only
get a visa for seven days. But Spiritual renewal is beginning there. 

I count it a great privilege to have been
able  to share with  them in  some of  the
beginnings.  They  are  beautiful  people.
Please pray for the Church in Burma and
for its leaders.

   The Bishop of Mandalay and his wife



Dear Friends of The Holy Way,

I just want to tell you that we greatly appreciate all of you who continue
faithfully to support this mission.

All the years of The Holy Way mission have been miracles of God's
provision. There have been many hard times; but those have been greatly
outweighed by the mere fact that we have always kept going, and the Lord
has blessed us and taught us, and enabled us to do all that He wanted us to
do.

I need to tell you that I love you and appreciate faithfulness with which
you have supported the work in prayer and by material contributions.

May the Lord bless each one of you and return your kindness many
times over.

In His Love

Fr. Ed Stube


