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

ISAIAH 35:8
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Praise the Lord!! Jesus is always good to us. 

Recently we have gone to the villages of Tukul and Muyub in the interior
of Borneo. We feel that since God has given us a new engine and a small
boat, we must use it as much as possible for ministry. This was the first time
for some of the team to go to this area. We asked some young people to come
and  many  of  them  were  quite  anxious  to  accompany  us  but  we  soon
discovered a serious lack of room on the boat and had to unload some of
them. We enjoyed the trip but even then there were too many people in the
boat  and we  prayed  rather  earnestly  that  no  larger  ship  would  come and
cause dangerous waves to beat against our smaller one (as we felt strongly
that we had more ministry to do). God answered our prayers and we praised
and thanked Him. 

One family accepted us gladly in Tukul. They were a deeply spiritual family
and feared God. Many of the people were at work on their farms at the time
we arrived and the village was quiet when we got there. There are only two
Christian families in Tukul; the rest are Moslem or animist. We had originally
planned  that  this  area  would  become a  target  for  evangelism,  and  these
Christian families confirmed our plan for the future. 

After this, we went to Muyub, where we met one Christian family. The rest
of the area is mostly Moslem and also is in need of evangelism. We also sent



two people to Melok for ministry. 

At Long Iram the Lord is working more and more beautifully! Our meeting
room is overflowing with people and there are plans afoot for a bigger house.
Several Catholics have begun to join with us in the prayer meeting. There are
also family meetings. We are hoping for every member to take part under the
leading of the Holy Spirit. We are confident that the Lord is going to mature
them. 

The young folks that have just joined the fellowship were mocked by their
friends for it; pray that they become stronger through temptation. 

We have a prayer meeting every night in Muara Mujan and study the Word
of God. Dolly and I thank you all very much for your support and prayers; 

Herry Stube 

 

TESTIMONY 

By the grace of God I was moved to testify to my healing experience. On
July 8th, 1981, I suffered a severe disease and burst intestines. At that time I
was enthusiastically  serving the Lord with  my other  friends in the Body of
Christ in Manakwari Irja. We were having difficulties with the churches, but
God worked in a remarkable way. 

Before I got sick, someone received a vision and knowledge from God that
I would have to drink the cup wherein God would purify my faith. Then all of a
sudden I got sick, and cried, and was almost unconscious. The doctor said
that I must have an operation within 48 hours or there would be no hope of
living. This town had no place for surgery. 

My wife felt desperate, but God strengthened us, reminding us that nothing
is impossible for God. You can imagine our concern, because at that time we
were in the midst of a confrontation. The churches said that we were false
prophets, false teachers, and other accusations. 

We took a plane to Biak to see a specialist. All the Body of Christ were
praying and fasting. I was being fed intravenously and injected 5 times a day.
My physical body was weak, but we tried to give thanks to God. Examination
by X-ray showed that the burst intestine had already closed up. The doctor
was surprised and said, "This is the universe.. strength." But we believed that
it was the power of God that healed it. In the midst of my suffering I got a lot of
interesting teaching by God himself about patience, faith, and thanksgiving. 

Harry Taroreh 

Manokwari IRJA 



Report on Annual Meeting 
The 1983 Annual Meeting of The Holy Way, Inc. was held at the Church of

St. Paul the Apostle; Baltimore, Md., on November 26. Listed below are some
of the items discussed. 

The Holy Way Newsletter is now sent to about 760 people, including those
sent overseas. It is expected that when The Holy Way Team goes out, people
will wish to sign up to receive copies. 

The Director, The Rev. E. B. Stube, reported on his trip to Indonesia last
summer. He stopped off in Hawaii at a retreat being held there on a weekend,
and then went on to Java and Herry's and Dolly's wedding. He attended the
annual get together of The Holy Way Mission in Indonesia, where he met with
the leaders and heard reports from the islands. He fulfilled commitments for
teaching in Central Java. Wherever he went he found that the general topic
under study was The Body of  Christ.  On the way back he stopped off  in
Pasadena, California at the U.S. Center for World Mission and in Phoenix,
Arizona for ministry there. 

The Officers and Board Members of The Holy Way, Inc. were· re-elected
and a new member was added to the Board. 

The Officers are: 

Director The Rev. E. B. Stube
President Hillis Haskell
Vice President Matthew Miller
Sec./Treasurer Rebekah Hayfield
Sec. to the Board Julie Miller

ATTENTION!  ATTENTION!  ATTENTION! 

Coming attractions: two new issues !!

Tongues of Fire, a new booklet on the power of intercession 

by Bernice Selvig -- Cost: $1. 

In the Beauty of Holiness, a reprint of the book 

by Edwin B. Stube -- Cost: $2.50. 

FROM ANDREW 

PRAISE THE LORD! We are glad to inform you that Stacy Joy was born to



us in very good health. She was slightly lighter than Grace at 3 kilos 1:30. 

Thursday, October 20, in the evening, we had three sessions of English
lessons going. During the last session, Conny said she felt the time was due
(about 9 p.m.). I got to the hospital at about 10 p.m. Conny was in the delivery
room already. I went in, and knowing how long Grace took, I thought it all a
joke to wait, so I went out to do some homework. Before I was through at
10:13, a distinctly Stube cry came from the other room. They came out to say
it was a girl. 

Conny later told me that  she had prayed for an easy delivery.  While in
prayer, she saw a vision of Jesus giving her Holy Communion -- she took the
bread, then as she sipped the cup, she heard a cry. The baby had been born. 

We named her Stacy so that she might be firm in her faith for Jesus! We
remembered  Stacy  at  Frostburg  who  married  Lee  Oxford.  She  was  a
tremendous  witness  involved  in  Inter  Varsity  on  campus.  Lee  is  a  good
responsible man of God. 

While at the hospital, this lady having a hard time giving birth, had used
witch charms. Her water had broken, but the baby was not coming forth. Soon,
they called Oma for prayer. Oma said only God could help. Conny went in to
encourage the lady not to mess with something God hated. Soon we burnt the
charms and prayed. The baby was a girl. 

Lawang  is  building  a  new
dormitory  twenty-four  meters  long
and  two  stories  high.  They  have
completed the foundation. All is done
by faith. They have students who are
good  at  building.  They  plan  to
increase  enrolment,  and  there  are
many  other  Bible  schools  --  many
Bible  schools  just  don't  teach life in
the Spirit. 

I'm going to  close  now,  may the
Lord bless. 

Love, 

Andrew, Conny, and the Children

P.S. The Lard has provided some
money so that the people in
Sangir  can  buy  some  land
for a training center. We ask
that you pray for guidance in
this matter. 



NEWS FROM FAK FAK 

Every night the Team and Mr. Kaisiepo's family had a meeting to worship
the Lord. First of all, God wanted us to minister to this family and to deliver
them from bondages and bitterness. Praise the Lord! He loved this family. God
was doing something, beginning with this family. 

Several  people,  most  of  whom  were  from  Ayamaru  came  and  we
worshipped together.  We know that  God's  plan  for  the Ayamaru people  is
interesting. Their enthusiasm and commitment comforted us. The Spirit of God
reminded them about their life and God. At last they asked for counselling,
repentance,  to  be  born  again  Christians  and  about  the  foundations  for
Christian life. We long to bring them, not to denominations or organizations,
but to the Lord. We set up prayer meetings for 3 times a week. The people
who came numbered about 25. 

In the fellowship, people began to manifest the gifts of the Spirit. We also
helped them by working with them in their gardens. 

One day the Team was invited by a certain family. One of us went. When he
arrived, some neighbors had already come. The first time he spoke about his
family and the place where he was born, and finally spoke the words of God. It
seemed that the devil didn't like it. All of a sudden the devil used drunks with -
sharp knives to try to mess - up the situation, but Praise the Lord! His servant
could flee, even though he was scratched on the side of his stomach.

A month passed, and we were asked to come to the Christian Department.
Apparently they had invited the churches to come without our knowing about
it. But God gave peace to us. We explained our aim and the target of our work
for God in these days. 

A certain church accused us of creating a bad situation and saying that the
churches  oppose  each  other.  Then  they  decided  that  we  were  not  to  be
received, Praise the Lord. They tried to humiliate us because our coming was
not for organization, but for the people of God. 

The hatred of the churches reached up to the top officials and they gave us
a formal rejection letter. We were commanded to leave Fak Fak right away.
The  men  who  were  kind  before,  now  were  hostile,  but  we  were  not
disappointed. We had peace of the Lord. The fellowship advanced . . . and
kept on going. 

The police department searched what was going on in our ministry and all
the opposition that we had. Then the government invited us to have another
meeting with the Christian Department and the churches. There we saw how
great God is. God protected the Holy Way Mission from that formal rejection
letter and they withdrew the letter and we praised the Lord! 



Now  we  have  the  Body  of  Christ  that  consists  of  many  different
backgrounds  and  life-styles.  Some  were  bound  by  alcoholism,  violence,
adultery or tradition bondages. Now the Lord has already changed their lives
and the Lord changed them. They are now merciful, kind, patient, honest, and
finally, they are bound by heavenly bondages. Praise the Lord. 

In this ministry God taught us
many  things.  In  the  moments
when  we  were  powerless,
crying,  trying  to  escape,
weeping,  etc.,  God  helped,
comforted,  and  gave  us  new
strength. 

Thank you for all your support
and  prayers  for  us.  May  God
bless you. 

The Holy Way Team, Lawang  

LBTC SENDS GRADUATE TO USA 

In June,  1983,  when Fr. Ed Stube returned  to  the U.S. from his visit  to
Indonesia,  he  brought  with  him  a  graduate  of  the  Lawang  Bible  Training
Center, Bambang Suprapto. He was sent out from Lawang to minister here in
the United States. 

Since his arrival, Bambang has been
staying  at  the  Church  of  St.  Paul  the
Apostle  in  downtown  Baltimore,
Maryland.  There  he  has  been  singing
and  playing  his  guitar,  leading  Bible
studies, working with young people of all
ages,  ministering  in  the  soup  kitchen
and on the street. 

It  is  our  belief  that  he  is  also  to
minister  throughout  this  country.
Bambang  has  already  made  several
trips  to minister  at  various  fellowships
and churches. 

We further believe that Bambang is to travel as part of a Team. This Team
will act mostly as support for him. The Team will consist of Iris Majorowicz,
who has recently returned from 2 months in Indonesian travelling with Holy
Way teams there; Matt and Julie Miller, who spent 4 weeks with Holy Way
teams in 1982; and, of course, Bambang. 



Plans at this time indicate that the 1984 itinerary will be something like this:

February Long Island, N.Y. 
Syracuse, N.Y. 

March Atlanta, Georgia 
Jacksonville, Florida 
Other Southern locations 

May Minneapolis, Minnesota 

Other areas, such as Texas and-Montana have extended invitations, but no
dates have as yet been decided upon. 

Places  within  a  day's  travel  of  the  Baltimore/Philadelphia  area  can  be
worked into the schedule. 

If you would like to invite the Team, please· get in touch with us right away
so the travel schedule can be finalised. 

Call or write to: Matt and Julie Miller 
16 Main Street 
Fallsington, PA 19054 
(215) 295-5395 

 

NEWS FROM SUMBA 

Praise the Lord! He all (the Sumba Team) are well. We always remember
what  the  Lord  has  shown  you  for  Sumba,  and  know that  one  day  it  will
become a reality. 

By the way, you know that this island is very, very dry. He have never seen
the land like this. We received information from the government that this island
is "under the poverty line". In the rural areas people are only eating once a
day. But thanks to God for He makes us lie down in green pastures and leads
us beside quiet waters. 

The churches here are very open to our ministry. But it is not so important
to minister in the churches, because the Lord sent us to establish His Body. In
the churches we are very limited to do the will of God. They want to organize
our ministry, and we know that the Lord will do nothing if the man organize His
Spirit. He pray that the churches also can be involved in doing the will of God. 

Remember  us  always in your prayer, particularly for making disciples in
Sumba. 

Lazarus, Sri, and Prisca 



NEWS FROM SANGIR 

We are still  reaching new frontiers - is lands where we've never been -
Tinangkareng, Petta, Naha, Tariang Lama, Lapango. Most, of the teams are
composed of women. 

The teams have just come back from ministering on these northern areas.
The first team of two girls, Masmin and Dintje, went into Tariang Lama. They
knew no one in this area. As they walked past Sawang Jauh, the police or
military superintendent for this area came by. He drove them on the back of
his motorcycle all the way to Tariang Lama. They stayed with the village chief. 

In Sangir, papers from the major churches are required. When asked, the
girls explained that they came just to pray for the sick and the needs of the
area. With this, they had the freedom not only to minister to the sick, but also
to teach the youth for three days and were even invited to return. 

The second team went to a Moslem area where there were only a small
number  of  Christians -Tinangkareng Islands.  They began by making small
home meetings in a house. Since Christians are in the minority there, only a
small number of Christians attended, but the yard and dark streets were filled
with onlookers. 

On they went to a village where more Christians lived. Open air meetings
were scheduled to reach non-believers. A letter from the synod came just as
they  were  holding  their  first  meeting,  stating  that  they  need  permits  to
evangelize. So, as it turned out, God permitted only this one meeting, while
they continued to visit house to house. 

The Moslem leader came to the Team saying, "What I have heard here, I
will preach in the mosque tomorrow." 

The last term was to Naha and Petta. After an eventful ride of evangelism
on the bus, they landed at a little grandmother's house. They proceeded to
share with neighbors, merchants about the love of the Lord in Petta, making
house meetings; then on to Naha, not knowing where to go. There at the shop
they found the owner sick. They prayed and ministered to his family. Being the
Protestant Senior Warden, he invited them back for another time. 

Then  on  to  Tariang  Baru,  where  they  ministered  to  the  church,  and
individually encouraged believers. The pastor said, "We are glad you came.
The church has been in need of the refreshing you brought." 

God is good, and life is the most fun in His presence. Friends come and
friends go, but His love continues on as the waves hit the beach. 

Andy and Conny 



NEWS FROM ANDREW 

Dear Everyone: 

How are you all? Good, we expect. Grace is sweeping the floor out front,
little Stacy is asleep in her box. Opa and Oma, Conny's father and mother, are
out front sitting on the steps listening to the neighbors at the store discussing
politics and whatnot - one guy seems to know all, the others listen. 

I left for Manado by boat two Fridays ago. The sea was relatively gentle for
the ten-or sixteen-hour voyage. Fortunate, because the wooden boat I was in,
which was smaller than the Mayflower, was not put together well--but one neat
thing was that I virtually had the boat to myself along with some neighbors
bound for Ambon. 

On the way home, I boarded a boat the size of  Pride of Baltimore,  made
entirely  of  wood,  and  driven  by  a  350  horsepower  diesel  engine.  In  the
Manado harbor, the boat rocked, clouds were dark. Conny's father said that it
looked like trouble, but we didn't expect it to be that bad. Towards midnight, all
of us aboard, laying on our mats, were thrown as the boat rocked and tossed.
Rain and wind blew us wet and cold. The boards creaked, and I thought of
which window I'd head for and how cold the water would be. All the vests were
up on top of the boat. 

I had just obtained a visa for six months' ministry. Would the Lord let me die
so  soon?  Moslems  began  to  call  out  Arabic  prayers.  Conny's  father  and
mother  confessed  their  sins.  A father  wrapped  his  arms  around  his  sons
expecting to die together. Some secured boards as security. Daylight gradually
dawned. The boat, still rocking, came into the Tahuna harbor. We saw other
boats that had boards missing. 

Since that time, waves have continued to hit.  We, along with fishermen
neighbors, have pulled our small boats as far inland. One boat, loaded with
batteries,  sank just as it  started from Manado. Don't  know how yachtsmen
could love the sea. 

I had promises of a visa, but I had to go all the way to Manado to have it
stamped into my passport. After working two years on it, finally we have one
year for my children and me (I've· used six months already). A secure feeling. 

In Tahuna, the prayer meetings are going relatively well. Saturday at the
Makahanap's is full. Mr. Makahanap seems to enjoy the MBTC. Many older
and younger people are getting involved. The Training Center students this
weekend ministered in Tawali and Manganitu under the supervision of Emile.
This next week on Sunday, the 27th, we plan a retreat for all of those involved
in fellowship on top of the mountain in the Makahanap's clove garden. 

The 13th of December is Christmas celebration with the Training Center at



the Training Center location at Mr. Adare's house. We are in prayerful need of
a  secretary  for  the  Board  to  work  out  permits  for  evangelism.  The  past
secretary  is  now  in  governmental  service  school.  Along  with  Emile,  I
coordinate and operate the Training Center; we teach and give examples in
live ministry and point out directions to take for the Training Center. 

In Manado, the Training Center is going well with Onesimus, a student from
Talaud (tremendous prayer warrior) and Ness and Nontje, from here in Sangir.
Mas  Kamto  and  Horman  are  teachers.  The  leadership  in  the  Manado
fellowship is in good operation. One man, Mr. Wonok, received a vision of
MBTC as a center of life in the Spirit and of the Church according to the New
Testament pattern. He has built several churches at his own expense and now
wants to help build the new Training Center building. Mr. Wonok is making
bricks so we shall  only have to buy cement,  tin· roofing,  and some wood.
MBTC is in debt $8800 to Mr. Herman for the remaining price of land, Local
believers  have  already  paid  $1200.  They  have  a  plot  of  four  hectares  in
another part of town to sell when possible to cover that cost. 

They now print a bulletin, Warta Zion, twice a month and are praying for a
double  folio  typewriter.  Rosye from Manado plans,  if  agreed on,  to  accept
Markus of Lawang as husband. The Lord's work is exciting! 

Please pray for us as we pray for you. 

Love, 

Andrew, Conny, and All

FAN MAIL

It’s wonderful to read of the fruits of your ministry in each newsletter.

- - J.G., Texas

The Holy Way Newsletters are always such a wonderful blessing to me.

- - Mrs. R.T., Virginia

Received your recent mailing concerning your visit to Indonesia and read it
with interest.

Our prayers are with you!

- - B.M., Alabama



Notes from Fr. Yohanes 

The Catholic Charismatic
renewal  is  developing  well
in  Malang.  A  diocesan
Charismatic  Renewal  Com-
mission  has  been  formed.
There  are  now  twelve
fellowships in Malang. 

Nationwide,  Charismatic
Renewal  has  spread  to
every  corner.  Everywhere,
prayer  meetings  are  being

held in churches and in private homes: most of  these meet regularly each
week.  The  most  encouraging  thing  about  it  is  that  lay  people  are  getting
involved in ministry, such as evangelism, healing the sick and the suffering.
This is a big help to the clergy and also causes the churches to grow. 

A national team has been formed with its center in Jakarta. Several priests,
including  me,  together  with  several  laymen,  have  been  appointed  to
leadership.  I  hope  to  attend  the  International  Leaders'  Conference  of  the
Charismatic Renewal in Rome next year. 

In Christ, 

Fr Yohanes Indrakusuma

FROM LAWANG BIBLE TRAINING CAMP 

Two days before Bible Camp, while we were deep in prayer for the Camp,
an insane man came. We gave him a bath and a change of clothes. Then we
prayed, and he got healed and went home with new life in Jesus Christ. 

Alleluia

Dear Friends, 

I am rejoicing in the beginning of a new church year. The Lord has been
reminding me to get my eyes back on Him. The more He says that, the more I
realize that we have been talking a lot about proper order in the Church, how
to  carry  on  spiritual  warfare,  the  need for  greater  commitment,  and  other
topics related to us. We have also analysed problems and discussed at length
how to deal with them. 

All of the above are "good things", but they fall short of the glory of God. 



A few weeks ago I noticed that the more I orated about commitment, the
glassier  the  eyes  staring  back  at  me  became.  I  tried  selling  myself  the
"nobody-listens-to-me" line. Then I tried the "my ministry is a failure; nothing
much is happening" line. Finally, I came to the giving up in despair phase, and
heard a sigh of relief from somewhere over my head. 

"I wondered when you would give up," He said. "Now maybe you will let
me take over." 

"I have a confession to make," I told the congregation the next Sunday.
"I'm having a love affair. I've fallen in love all over again with Jesus." I went on
to brag about Him for half an hour or so. 

Now things are coming together around here. When our eyes are really
turned to Jesus, a lot of the problems drift off somewhere or get forgotten. He
brings His Body into love and order and makes stuff happen. 

So we're looking at Jesus, the great Coming King, and rejoicing that He is
also willing to come down and be born anew in our midst and to love us, and
comfort and strengthen us, and mostly just be beautiful and wonderful. 

I pray that this Christmas season and throughout the New Year, He will
pour out His blessing on each of you and be very close to you. 

In His love, 

Ed.


