
TANA  TARAJA
The beginning of  November last  year  I  had the opportunity to  go on a

somewhat nostalgic trip to Tana Toraja in the mountains of southern Celebes. 

I first visited Tana Toraja with our first Holy Way team in 1966. At that time
we experienced considerable frustration, because doors kept slamming shut.
We  spent  most  of  our  ten  days  there  in  prayer,  wrestling  for  a  real
breakthrough.  We believed  God wanted us  to  go  out  into  the surrounding
villages for evangelism, but could find no one to guide us and translate for us. 

On our last day a young girl became demon possessed and landed in the
hospital. All the local pastors had left town for one reason or another, so in
desperation the girl's school teacher asked us to come pray for the girl. The
Lord delivered her. The teacher was so impressed that he followed us home
and was baptized in the Holy Spirit. He then offered to take us to a village for a
meeting that evening. 

The  church  in  the  village  was  small,  made of  bamboo with  lengths  of
bamboo set on supports at each end for benches. About a hundred people
gathered. We sang, prayed, and some of  the people testified of  the Lord's
goodness. Gwan An, one of our team members, was leading the meeting, and
after this period of praise he announced that I would preach. 



I stood up and said, "Let's all raise our hands and praise the Lord." That
was, the end of the sermon. The Lord completely took over; the sick began to
receive healing, and others to become filled with the Holy Spirit. It wasn't long
before  the  church  elders  were  all  down  front  dancing  in  the  Spirit.  This
continued for at least two hours, until I closed the service. 

But they didn't want to go
home. They kept praising and
singing until midnight. 

The  next  day  we  had  to
head for home. But our prayer
struggle  and  difficulties  in
Tana Toraja  paid  off  in  even
more wonderful ways later, for
when  we  returned  the
following year we found many,
many  doors  open  in  the
villages for our ministry. 

In the meantime a group of former juvenile delinquents from the streets of
Makasar, who had been converted and baptized in the Spirit when we were
there, formed a team and went to Tana Toraja. They toured all over the area.
Everywhere they went, people in large numbers were converted and many
outstanding healing miracles took place. 

In September of 1967 we went back to Celebes and Tana Toraja. Whereas
the year before we had struggled for ten days to find one open door, now we
had invitations from eight-four churches. 

Two members of  our team - Gwan An and Bo Sioe went ahead to get
things organized. Rohani, Mrs. Kandi - who had joined our team in Bandung -
and I followed a few days later. We found that Gwan An and Bo Sioe were
already  holding  prayer  meetings  every  evening,  leading  people  into  the
Baptism  in  the  Spirit,  and  training  them  in  our  way  of  ministering  in  the
freedom of the Spirit. 

The Lord directed us to form a team of twelve people, the five of us from
Java with seven local people who could guide us and translate for us in the
villages. We made a plan to visit twenty-one of the villages, asking the other
churches to gather together in those places. 

We  walked  two  hundred  kilometers  (by  the  local  carefree  method  of
estimating distances) up and down some of the biggest and most beautiful
mountains I have ever seen. 

Each afternoon our team of twelve prayed together and had Communion.
Members of the team always had visions and/or prophecy which told us what
was going to happen in the evening meeting. No two meetings were alike and



never did they fit normal patterns. Everywhere people were separated from
their  idols  and  magic  charms;  many  people  were  miraculously  healed.
Frequently there were spontaneous outpourings of the Holy Spirit. The Lord
simply did what He wanted to with very little assistance from us.  

In Salubiang, for instance, the church people had been fasting and praying
for thirteen days. Our first night there a great crowd gathered outdoors. We
made an opening prayer. Immediately four people prophesied. The Lord called
His people to repentance. A group of about fifty small children to my left began
to pray in tongues. People in the crowd began to cry out in repentance. Our
team walked through the midst of the crowd ministering to people, and telling
them, by divine revelation, things in their lives that needed to be straightened
out.  People  repented  and  were  baptized  in  the  Holy  Spirit.  People  in  the
villages for miles around saw fire coming down from above on the place where
we were meeting. The glory of God was being manifested and the Spirit was
poured out and the joy of  people were being converted and filled with the
Spirit, without even knowing what was happening.

The  next  day  we  spent  all  day
explaining  to  the  people  what  had
happened to them – what it meant to be
born  again  and  to  receive  the  Holy
Spirit.  That  evening a similar move of
God  happened.  The  day  we  left,  we
baptized sixty-five new converts.  

The  afternoon  we  arrived  in  
.
Buntu

Minanga, a little village on top of a mountain, we tried to pray and couldn't. As
we looked around we saw many idols the people worshipped – stones, trees,
springs, tombs, statues, and many other things. We realized that that village
was in the grip of the powers of darkness in an unusual way. We got up and
walked all around the village, taking authority over the powers of darkness. 

We got back just about the time for the evening meeting, and it began to
rain very hard. We thought the rain would keep people away, but the church
was packed,  and another  fifty  to  a  hundred  people  were  crowded around
outside in the rain.  The Lord began to give us words of  knowledge about
broken relationships that needed healing, sins that needed to be confessed,
and fetishes that needed to be turned over. As the people got right with the
Lord, the Spirit was poured out and the joy of the Lord filled the place. After we
left, that move of the Spirit continued to grow. 

This past November I had the privelege of returning to Buntu Minanga with
Antok and Hery Nababan. The people there reminded me that on that earlier
visit, as we were walking around the village, we had cursed a big tree that they
had worshipped. After we left, the tree withered and died. The villagers cut it
up and built a new church out of its wood. 



Actually  I  had  forgotten  much  of  what
happened on that 1967 trip. But obviously the
people there remembered in detail and were
able  to  refresh  my memory  on  much  of  it.
Unfortunately  this  time  we  only  had  a  few
days. In addition to Buntu Minanga, we only
had time to visit one other village. 

In Tondok Ratte we stayed in the pastor's
house. We had good fellowship with him. The
little church was full of people each evening
for meetings. We tried to encourage them to
flow in the Spirit. The pastor pointed out the
house  we  had  stayed  in  in  1967,  and
reminded us that the first night there we had
intended  to  have  a  meeting  in  the  church,
which was quite far away. 

At meeting time a heavy rain had started,
so that everybody crowded into the little house. People were even sitting up in

the rafters. On the floor they were packed in
so  tight  that  nobody  could  move.  Three
people  from  other  villages  stood  and
testified  to  the  Lord's  moving  in  their
villages.  It  began  to  happen  again.  We·
couldn't  move  to  do  anything.  But  people
began  to  get  healed  and  baptized  in  the
Spirit just sitting there. God just did His thing
without our help. It was glorious.

Church made out of the tree that died

Antok's account of the Ujung Pandang 
Tana Toraja trip in '80 

Buliher ("Hery") Nababan, a native of the Batak tribe in Sumatra, has been
associated since his graduation from Lawang Bible Training Center,  with a
church  whose denominational  headquarters  is  in  Ujang Pandang (formerly
Makassar) in southern Celebes. At present Buliher is general secretary of the
denomination and has responsibility for the oversight of all  the churches in
Tana Toraja in the interior.

Our first two evenings in Ujung Pandang, Fr. Stube taught at the church,
giving direction for the work of the HoIy Spirit in the church. The leaders of the
church were very open to this teaching and asked us to continue it after we
got back from Tana Toraja.



The next morning early we started the nine hour bus trip to Rantepao in the
Tana, Toraja region in the interior. After spending one night in Rantepao and
seeing the place where Buliher is building a simple church building, we took a
hair raising three hour and a half truck ride, up into the mountains. Another
hour and a half on foot brought us to Buntu Minanga. 

As we began to worship with the people in the Pentecostal church there we
found that the work of the Spirit had become greatly hindered by Pentecostal
tradition. Fr. Stube tried to encourage them to come back to the work of the
Spirit that they had experienced in 1967-8. It became pain fully obvious that
most of the people now are unconverted and have gone back to their idols and
fetishes. They have made considerable progress in christianizing the burial
customs. They now bury people soon after death instead of saving the body
for months as they used to. The Christian people no longer worship the dead
bodies as they used to. 

Our ministry was hard, but we did see some progress and some growing
understanding in the three days we were there.

Early the next morning we started out on the twelve kilometre hike up and
down  mountains,  through  beautiful  scenery  to  Tondok  Ratte.  We  were
accompanied by three members of the team sent there by the Discipleship
Training School.

The condition of the church in Tondok Ratte was not very different from the
one in Buntu Minanga, except that they seemed to be quicker to understand
what we were trying to teach them. We stayed in the house of the pastor of
the church and had good fellowship with him. 

Antok and Buliher in front 
of the new church building

After  two  days'  of
teaching  there,  we  again
started out on another three
and a half  hour hike up and
down mountains to Londong
Biang,  where  we  could  get
the  truck  to  Rantepao.  That
night we took the bus back to
Ujung Pandang. 

The next night Fr. Stube again taught at the church in Ujung Pandang on
Life in the Spirit. The leaders of the church were very open and enthusiastic.
We even got the people flowing somewhat in the gifts of the Spirit. 

Please pray that the Lord’s power may truly be manifested there. 

 Antok Wibowo 



PRAY FOR TANA TORAJA

We request your prayers for Hery Nababan and his ministry in Tana Toraja. 

It was truly discouraging to see how the spontaneous move of the Spirit we
saw on our first trip has been swallowed up in church tradition. I regard it as
just one more proof that men's ways of doing things just don't work as well as
God’s. 

Nothing  but  the  unbridled  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit  can  actually  cause
people to forsake their sin and idol worship and really accept the Lordship of
Christ. 

It is also sad that we did not have any way to help with follow up teaching
in the churches after our first visit. There was no one there who could teach
the new Christians and to help them to grow in the Lord. 

There  are  hundreds  of  people  in
little churches in all the villages in Tana
Toraja.  But  leadership  is  painfully
lacking. The people who are pastoring
the  churches  know  almost  nothing
about Christian life and doctrine, very
little about the Bible, and nothing about
walking in the Spirit. 

Hery has a tremendous burden for
training  these  men,  and  has  been
doing  much  along  these  lines  in  the
last few years. He is a brilliant young
man and has a real  gift  for teaching.
But he has to divide his time between
his  responsibilities  at  the  denomina-
tional headquarters in Ujung Pandang,
which  urgently  needs  teaching,  and
this whole vast mountain area a couple
days journey away in the interior. 

His vision is to establish a church and teaching center in Rantepao. People
from the mountain  villages come down to  the city  about  once  a week on
market day.  After doing their  business at the market,  they could gather for
teaching. 

He greatly needs our prayers for his ministry in all these areas and also
that the Lord will raise up able people to help him.



TESTIMONIES 
The following are the result of interviews with individual members of the

fellowship in Sorong. 

MR. AYAWAILA 

Mr.  Ayawaila  was  our  host  while  we
were in Sorong. He is originally from a little
island near Ambon called Nusa Laut. Most
of  the  men  from  that  island  have  been
Christian  missionaries.  His  father  spent
some  time  evangelizing  in  southern
Celebes. 

Mr.  Ayawaila  came to  Sorong to  work
for a Dutch oil company in 1947. He now
works for the Health Service. 

He was a nominal Christian and went to church by fits and starts over the
years. His second wife, whom he married in 1973 was a Moslem. They still
were both heavily into witchcraft. Whenever there was any problem in their
household, they ran to the witch doctor. All of them were sick most of the time. 

In 1978 one of his fellow workers at the Health Service started to attend the
fellowship. He had been a notorious drinker and had been deep into witchcraft
and all sorts ·of evil. His life became radically changed. At first Mr. Ayawaila
scoffed at the changes and the testimony his friend was giving. But one day, in
response to his friend's insistence, Mr. Ayawaila and his wife attended a house
meeting.  In January of  1979 they began to attend the fellowship regularly.
Little by little they gave up all the Witchcraft and cleaned out all the fetishes
and idols in their house. Since then the Lord has kept them in good health and
blessed their household. 

ETUS AYAL 
The co-worker in the administrative offices of the Health Service who led

Hr. Ayawaila to the Lord is Etus Ayal. He gives the following testimony of his
conversion: 

From childhood I was Christian by religion but knew little of the Christian
life. I became a drug addict when I was a senior in high school in 1970. After
graduation I began to work on a ship for a foreign country. My acquaintance
with foreigners confirmed me in the drug scene. At the end of 1971 I got the
job at the Health Service but I was getting more and more heavily into drugs.
One time I was unconscious for three days from an overdose. 



In 1973 I secretly married a girl in Ambon, in a civil ceremony because I
needed to have a marriage certificate in order to be accepted for a training
program in Jakarta. Both our parents found out about it and I got scared and
ran back to Sorong, leaving her behind. A month later I returned and we were
married in the church. At first we got along quite well but as time went on the
effect of the drug habit, coupled with my habit of running around with other
women, put a terrible strain on family relationships. 

In 1978 Mrs. Tangkere, with Dolfi and Juli began to visit my wife. I heard
the Gospel and surrendered my life to the Lord. I became the first Ambonese
person to become a member of the fellowship in Sorong.

At first I wanted to leave my work at the Health Service so that I could
devote myself full-time to the work of the fellowship but the Lord has kept me
in my job and has in fact made me much more disciplined than before in the
performance of my duties.

In 1979 they made me one of the elders of the fellowship. 

One of the most wonderful things in my life is the miraculous and rapid
change the Lord has brought in my family. We have truly become a new family
in the Lord.

FURTHERMORE
ANDY AND AGOES 

After  a  successful  tour  across  the  country,  Andy  and  Agoes  left  Los
Angeles on April 9 for Indonesia, arriving in Lawang on April 13. Agoes returns
to his duties on the staff of The Holy Way community in Lawang. Andy will be
in Lawang for a period of orientation and preparation, after which he hopes to
go to Manado. 

HERRY 

Herry  Stube  graduates  from  Bethany  Fellowship  Missionary  Training
Center  on  May  31.  He  and  Fr.  Stube  will  be  available  for  speaking
engagements  during  the  summer  and  early  fall.  Herry  plans  to  return  to
Indonesia towards the end of the year. 

Fr. STUBE 

Fr. Stube will be attending a conference in Wisconsin in the middle of May.
He will then go on to Montana to visit children and grandchildren and to fulfill a
few speaking engagements. He will ride back with Peter and family, stopping
off for Herry's graduation in Minneapolis. 



HOLY CONVOCATION 

There will be a Holy Convocation, a type of free-flowing renewal event at
Claggett  Diocesan Center,  Buckeystown  MD,  June  19  -21,  beginning  with
supper on the 19th.  All  are invited.  For further information write or call  Fr.
Stube, 633 Orpington Rd., Baltimore MD, 21229, tel. (301) 747-4126. Let us
know if you can come. 

EVANGELISM CONFERENCE 

Evangelism  Conference  this  year  is  at  Claggett  Diocesan  Center,
Buckeystown MD, August 23 -29. Write, Claggett Center or Fr. Stube 


