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

ISAIAH 35:8

ADVENTADVENT
it's anticipation adds lifeit's anticipation adds life

Each year, as we approach the Advent season and the beginning of a new
Church year, I get excited again about the prospect of Christ's Coming. Every
fibre  of  my being  quickens;  I  feel  younger  and  more  vigorous;  my whole
perspective  on life  suddenly gets  a new clarity.  I  feel  like  starting all  over
again. 

And yet,  as the years go by,  there is a sadness about the message of
Advent, because somehow the prospect seems to recede and stay remote
from our grasp. 

Of course, we know that, before Christ's Coming, certain things must be
completed.  The Gospel has to be preached throughout the world  to every
language, tribe, and nation. The Body of Christ, the Church, has to be brought
together and achieve God's standard of perfection. It seems obvious to me
also that these two things -- the perfecting of the Church and the worldwide
proclamation -- are interrelated and must happen together. We won't have one
without the other. 

Twenty years ago,  it  seemed that  the move of  the Spirit  we were then
experiencing was going to bring all these things to pass. The Church, under
the direction and power of the spirit, was moving into the fulness of all that
God wanted. The Spirit in the Church was giving a zeal that could reach to the
ends of  the earth.  There was a new awareness of  the reality  of  what  the
Church had always held theoretically. People forgot to read magazines or look
at  television  in  their  new  excitement  over  the  Scriptures.  They  began  to
encounter Jesus in all His majesty and power and intimacy as we broke bread
in the Eucharist. Without being told, people began to share their lives, their
experiences  of  the  Lord,  their  daily  miracles  with  each  other.  They  were



rushing  all  over  telling  people  about  Him,  pouring  out  their  lives  for  Him,
accepting His Lordship. It seemed that this momentum, would surely continue
until we had recovered all the fulness of the Church and its mission. 

When I was younger and had the opportunity, I used to be very devoted to
mountain climbing. I loved the woods, the rocks, the trees, the streams, the
little ponds high up in the mountain. Some people could walk for a while until
they were tired and then would be content to sit and look at a pond or stream
or cliff, and then return. But I always had to get to the very top of the mountain.
This  was  partly  because  I  liked  the  sense  of  achievement  at  having
"conquered  the  mountain,"  but  also  because  I  knew  that  from  the  top,
everything would be visible in glorious scope and in clear perspective. The
fulness of the experience of mountain climbing was at the top. 

It  seems that  in  this  move of  the Spirit  in  the last  twenty years,  many
people have started the climb, but they have stopped along the way to stare at
a  particular  flower or  tree or  rock,  and have either  stayed there or  turned
around and gone back. They have become absorbed in lots of good things,
such as Scripture or singing songs of praise or new forms of worship or New
Testament order or inner healing. 

In mountain climbing, it may be a matter of personal preference, whether
we press on to the top or content ourselves with sitting by a sparkling stream. 

But in attaining to the fulness of God's purpose for the Church, it matters
very much if  we stop at some practice or doctrine along the way. Because
anything  less  than  God,  which  we  allow  to  become  our  preoccupation,
becomes  an  idol.  Nothing  less  than  God  Himself  and  the  fulness  of  His
purposes will  do. Eventually the leaves fall, the stream dries up, the flower
fades, and all these partial things become drab. A great tiredness sets in. The
things about which we were so excited a few years ago are faded, and we are
seemingly no nearer out goal. 

This is a great burden to my soul, and I hope to yours too. 

Because I know that God intends greater things for His Church. 

Greater than we have yet imagined. 

I am still for pressing on to the top of the mountain where we will see all the
fulness of the purposes of God. 

In mountain climbing, it often looks part way up as though the top must be
just a few yards away, but then as we continue to climb, that top seems to
recede. Or, what we thought was the top, turns out to be a knoll or spur; and
the top is on beyond. Unless we are above timber line, we may not actually be
able to see the top until it suddenly bursts upon us. 

In the last few years, there have been a number of moves of God in the
Church which at least some of us thought might carry us to the top. But so far,



all have fallen short. 

I  am convinced that  no one particular aspect  of  the truth will  bring the
Church to perfection. One of our problems has been that, when we grasp a
new aspect of truth, we tend to let go of what we already had. I believe that, at
the top, all of the fulness of the Church will be spread out before us. There will
be the fulness of sanctification, of union with God and with our brothers· and
sister; there will be divine order, praise and worship, all the fulness of the gifts
and  ministries  of  the  Spirit,  miracles  working  power,  clarity  of  vision,  and
evangelical zeal such as we have never known or imagine. We will see God
face to face, standing there waiting for us; and in His presence, everything will
be absolutely clear and radiant. The limitations of our life and ministry will be
gone. He will be all in all. 

Who wants to go on to the top? How do we get there? 

To get in to what God is calling us to these days,  we will  have to tear
ourselves away from anything that might cause us to stop along the way; and
yet we cannot allow ourselves to turn back and lose any of the truth we have
learned. We need to be content with nothing less than God Himself and His
fulness. 

We will  never quit  until  we stand before Him at the top and see all  the
fulness of His Kingdom stretched out before Him. 

 --Ed Stube 

THE HOLY WAY? 

Just  a  note  to  our  subscribers.  The  Holy  Way  Inc  is  a  non-profit
organisation whose purpose who is to promote the work of God in Indonesia.
The  “Jalun  Suci”  (pronounced  ja-lan  su-che),  or  The  Holy  Way,  prepares
young Indonesians for pastoral work, evangelism, and frontier mission work.
This newsletter contains reports and letters from some of the Holy Way Bible
training centers. Contributions are used to support the work as it is not yet fully
self-supporting and may be sent to our Secretary/Treasurer at:

The Holy Way

P.O. Box 720
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Muara Mujan

T C is Finished

The  Training  Center
building in  Muara Mujan is
essentially  finished.  The
main  building,  which  last
year was just four walls and
a  roof,  now  has  a  dining
area, four bedrooms, and a
meeting  room  which
accommodates forty or fifty
people.  It  is  a  simple
structure,  but,  by  local
standards, is very well built. 

There is furniture in the building, which is a new invention in Muara Mujan.
When I visited there in 1969, the only furniture was a set of grass mats used
for beds. Herry has invented a dining table; the local school donated some
chairs. 

Herry recently built a small building outside the back door for the kitchen.
The kitchen uses a wood fire and two kerosene burners. The well is in the
middle of the back yard -- the hand pump is another first in Muara Mujan.
Beside the well is a long concrete slab on which clothes are scrubbed. 

Muara  Mujan  is  one  of  three  villages  selected  by  the  government  for
special assistance. The assistance takes the form of: 

1. Providing courses in agriculture, growing animals, and other basic skills; 
2. Helping a few of the poorer families to build houses, 
3. Giving out chickens, planting coconut trees, orange trees; 
4. A road is going to be built between Muara Mujan and Tering, where there

is already a road to Melak. 

We arrived in Muara Mujan at 3 A.M. The boat was six or eight hours late
because it had to be patched along the way. Herry had sacks of rice and other
supplies to unload and carry up to the house. Douglas and I were not much
use because we are too inexperienced with walking on narrow planks and
slippery, muddy roads. 

As quickly as possible, we all got to bed and slept a bit more. We were up
around 7 o'clock; Dolly gave us breakfast. 

At 8 o'clock, the church bell rang and people began to appear for a work
day in  preparation for  the evangelism conference which was to  begin  that
evening. 



Herry parcelled out tasks that needed to be done. Some people stayed and
worked around the  Training Center,  others went  off  into  the  jungle  to  find
leaves and things that could be used for vegetables. 

A pig was killed and cooked in enormous woks over open flames. Women
got  stuff  ready  and  men did  the  actual  cooking.  Dolly  was  organizing the
kitchen and apparently made the menus. People here often just eat rice with
salt, but we had some meat and vegetables with the rice at each meal. 

The  first  evening  was  a  feast  at  the  Training  Center  and  the  opening
service at the Church, at which I spoke - spoke haltingly because I was still not
used to using Indonesian. 

The next two days I did Bible teachings for hours each day, mostly on the
topic of evangelism. Finally, I forgot that I was speaking a second language
and was able to speak Indonesian fluently. I taught on evangelism from Hark
4:4. Then, I broke people into small groups to practice the gifts of the Spirit.
(Scripture says that the manifestation of the Spirit is given to everyone and
that all can do them. So I insisted that all do them.) 

The  last  session  on  Saturday  morning,  Herry  put  me  to  answering
questions about anything people wanted to ask. I answered several practical
questions about ministry and also questions on end-times, second coming. 

About  thirty people  attended the conference,  most  of  them from Muara
Mujan. There was also a young pastor from Bigung. People here have a great
capacity  to  listen  to  lectures,  and  even  seem  to  absorb  them.  They
encountered a little more difficulty when I made them practice what they had
learned, but even that went quite well. 

So, early Sunday morning
after  breakfast,  everyone
came to  the dock to  see us
off. The boat only took a day
and  a  night  to  go  down  to
Samarinda.  It  was  a  lovely
trip.  The  Makahan  River  is
one  of  God's  greatest  art
works. I really love the trip.  

Mr Tenes 

TESTIMONY  OF  MR.  TENES,  PASTOR  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN  AND
MISSIONARY ALLIANCE CHURCH IN MUARA MUJAN, EAST KALIMANTAN

Mr. Tenes was born in Bigung, a small town in the interior of Kalimantan,
near the river Mahakam River. After an elementary school education there, he



felt  the  Lord's  call  to  the  ministry.  He  went  through  the  Christian  and
Missionary Alliance Bible School in Long Bia, a couple of rivers to the North of
his birthplace. His first pastorate was in Central Kalimantan along the Teweh
River. He was there a bit more than three years. His ministry there was pretty
much a normal church pastorate. 

The Gospel began to be proclaimed in Kalimantan in the 1920's. C & MA
missionaries came up the river from Samarinda. Rapid growth began along
the Mahakam River during the 1930's. The C & MA missionaries went up the
river into the interior. Before this there had been lots of tribal wars and much
killing. But after the missionaries came, the wars and killing ceased. 

The whole area was still under the government of the Kutai kingdom which
had been ruling from Tenggarong from the Fifteenth Century. The power of this
rule  was not  broken  until  the  Second World  War.  At  the  beginning of  the
proclamation of the Gospel along the Mahakam, the Christians received much
opposition. 

The missionaries began evangelization far in the interior and spread down
the as people from the interior moved down. 

Mr. Tenes came to Muara Mujan in 1968. For two years he was assistant
pastor  under  the  Rev.  Mr.  Sian  who  had  been  there  for  four  years.  The
congregation was well established. Mr. Tenes became the pastor there in 1970
when Mr. Sian moved to Samarinda. 

The congregation has experienced some growth. Lots of people have been
added through outreach. But a lot of people keep leaving town to become
government workers in other places. Young people often go away to school
and do not come back.

MUARA 

MUJAN STAFF 

Luther  and  Erlina  are
graduates  of  the  Lawang
Bible  Training  Center.
Erlina is a native of Muara
Mujan;  Luther  is  from
Celebes. 



Jumali  and  Rustina  are  also
graduates of the LBTC. Like Erlina,
Rustina is a native of Muara Mujan;
Jumali is from Java. 

Some people from Muara Mujan
have been moved to Muyub where
there  were  no  Christians.  At  the
invitation  of  those  who  had  been
moved  there,  teams  have  gone
there  for  evangelism  and  have
established a strong post. 

The  work  of  the  Holy  Spirit
began in  the church in 1976.  This
made  a  profound  change  in  the
outreach as well as in the spiritual
growth of the congregation. 

A Holy Way team, headed by Piet Enggelan came there in 1976. The team
consisted of  Juli,  a  girl  from Surabaya,  who later  became Dolfi's  wife  and
moved to Sarong,  Daniel  Alexandre from Surabaya,  Daniel  Yohadi,  then a
student at Lawang Bible Training Center, now pastoring a church in Ronggo,
and Nunuk, a student at Lawang Bible Training Center. 

At first, the team just stayed in Muara Mujan for two nights. Then Mr. Tenes
took them up the river to Datubilang. When they came back from upriver, they
stayed for three days and held meetings in the town meeting hall. They made
ordinary evangelistic meetings, without saying anything particularly about the
power of the Holy Spirit, but that power was evident in their ministry. 

Mr.  Tenes felt  jealous of  the power of  God which was manifest  in their
preaching. For some time he had felt a lack in his ministry. He longed for more
manifestation of the power of God, especially for healing ministry. 

In Bible School he had been taught in theory about the gifts of the Spirit,
but there had not been any practical application. All this, however, had left him
with an openness and desire to see the reality. 

While the team was in Muara Mujan, he met with the team for their prayer
sessions in the morning. They included him in their team. He joined in while
they worshipped and sang in the Spirit. 

On Saturday the team prayed together in preparation to go on to villages
inland. Mr. Tenes and the elders tried to detain them, but they felt the Lord
wanted them to move on.  They said they believed miracles were going to
happen, and they,  wanted them to happen after the team left,  so that  the
miracles would  not  be attributed to  the team. They believed that  the local
people themselves would be able to act. 



The  team  left  at  4  O'clock  in  the  afternoon.  That  evening  the  people
gathered for a prayer service at the pastor's house. It was just, an ordinary
service with prayer requests. But instead of leading the service himself,  he
began to encourage the people to take part, leading songs, leading prayer.
They sang from their hymn book. But then they tried to sing one of the songs.
Three  times it  went  wrong.  Mr.  Dixon felt  there  was a power  of  darkness
interfering. They began to pray. Immediately there was a vision of two goats
without heads. They rebuked them in Jesus' name. The goats disappeared. 

A week later they had scheduled a time of fasting and prayer, asking the
Lord to show His power. But actually they couldn't wait the week. The prayer
and fasting began that night. They went on until late at night, struggling with
one prayer burden after another. 

The  next  morning they gathered again  at  5:00  AM.  There  was a great
struggle in prayer. From the beginning they encountered difficulties. A woman
present began to talk a lot. At first it seemed to be of the Lord, but as time
went on it seemed like a satanic power took over. They had to take authority
over it. 

The  Sunday service  that  day  was  different  from the  usual.  There  was
mixture of prayer warfare and personal ministry. They began to experience
some of the things they had observed when the team was there. 

The Lord began to deal with the congregation for sanctification. He spoke
to them about their idols and witchcraft. The idols arid charms were collected
and destroyed. For three days and three nights, they fasted and prayed. A lot
of people left off eating without thinking about it. Lots of trials occurred during
this time in the form of confusion in the meetings. But they continued in one
spirit and overcame all the trials. The people had not yet begun to speak in
tongues, but they saw many visions. The power of the Lord was manifested
and miracles took place. 

The third nay about 4:00 PM Dixon began to pray in tongues. Actually he
had been feeling like doing this for a long time, but had held it back. Then
other people began to speak in tongues. After that, everything began to work
more smoothly, and the Lord's power became more manifest. 

In  the  course  of  the  first  few days,  quite  a  few excesses  and peculiar
manifestations  occurred.  The  Lord  continually  gave  the  elders  wisdom  to
overcome these. People on the outside heard about the excesses and used
them to oppose the work in the days ahead. 

On the fifth night, they finally took authority over all the evil spirits in the
village. At one point a goat was seen out in the street, even though they knew
there were no goats in Muara Mujan. They took authority over it and it left. In
the morning, they went out  to look for foot prints and did indeed find goat
prints there.  That night  there was complete victory and no more confusion



occurred after that. 

A woman, whose husband was attending the meeting on the fifth evening,
saw a bright light over the place where they were meeting. The light continued
to be there as long as they were praying. She was very frightened by this sign
and soon gave her life to the Lord. 

The whole village was affected by the power of  God.  You never heard
songs anymore except those in praise of God. Songs of praise began to echo
up and down the river as people paddled up and down. 

People began to be active in evangelism. Sunday School children began to
go by themselves to villages up the river. Many miracles of healing happened
at  the  hands  of  these  little  children,  including  healings  of  very  serious
illnesses. They also were able to preach the Gospel effectively. 

After this move of God began, much opposition also began to arise. The
church  hierarchy  forbid  the  little  children  to  go  out  to  other  villages.
Neighboring  pastors  gave  them  a  hard  time.  But  of  course  their  church
denomination had theoretically taught about the gifts of the Spirit and when
the Muara Mujan people opened the Bible and showed them what it said, the
opponents didn't have much more to say. Eventually the opposition died down,
especially since Mr. Sunan became the District Superintendent again. 

At  one  time  all  the  church  leaders  were  called  into  the  police  station.
Someone had entered an accusation about their destroying at the instruments
of witchcraft. This was said to be bad, because these instruments of witchcraft
were important  historic  and cultural  items. But the members of  the church
were able to demonstrate that all of this was according to the Bible and a part
of our religion. 

Actually this confrontation simply provided an opportunity to witness to the
Lord's truth before the civil  authorities. Mr. Tenes had planned out carefully
what he would say before he went for the trial. But when he got there, he didn't
say (or even remember) anything he had planned. The Lord gave him very
clearly the words to say. The accusation was thrown out of court. 

After this the fellowship was allowed to function and evangelism could take
place  freely.  In  fact  the  village  chief  himself  began  to  take  part  in  the
evangelism, so the government didn't object any more. 

They went to the nearby villages -- Tering, Malapeh Lama, Melapeh Baru,
Rukun Damai, Data Bilang.  They went up river and into the interior with a
small canoe. Everywhere they shared the Good News and told what the Lord
had done for them. 

But there are still many villages scattered all over a vast area of jungle that
they have not yet reached, especially in the upper reaches of the Mahakam
River. 



The people of Muara Mujan, and especially the members of that church,
have a wonderful sense of the unity and love in the Body of Christ, and they
have a burning desire to serve God and to reach out to others with His love·.

RIVER RIVER 

TRAVELS TRAVELS 
When  we  pulled  into  Muara

Mujan,  it  was  3  o'clock  in  the
morning and quite dark. Although
Fr.  Stube  and  I  had  very  little
luggage,  Herry  had quite  a  few
items to unload since he brought
supplies  from  Samarinda.  Fr.
Stube  and  I  have  no  skill  at
walking  narrow  planks  that  run
between wobbly docks and very
slippery banks. 

That means that we didn't have to help carry supplies (actually, the people
in Muara Mujan are poor Christians that know the meaning of sacrifice--they
wouldn't have heard of two visitors carrying supplies up through Main street at
3 a.m., or any other time of day either). 

One the other side of a very narrow plank that runs between the dock and
the bank is: the bank. The bank is very steep and, since there was a flood a
few  weeks  before,  was  very  slippery.  I  asked  Fr.  how  near-sighted  Jim
Roosevelt made it up that bank. As it turns out, the recent flood washed out
the steps that Jim Roosevelt used the year before. Fr. then said that Jim is
coordinated and had little trouble the year before. 

At one point on Main street, Fr. yelled, "Don't step in that mud!" Fr. did the
year before and almost lost his sandal as his leg submerged into the slime,
half way up his calf muscle. 

It was a long walk up the road to the training center, but getting there was
well worth it. Worth it means "Selamat pagi," from Dolly Stube (that means
good morning), and, her Javanese hospitality, a real sleep, and a bath in the
morning. 

Morning greeted us with  an incredible pink and purple skin rise  over a
grove of palm trees, a good bath, and Dolly's Javanese hospitality. (Hospitality
= "Good morning Daddy and Doug. I brought your coffee and tea” plus a BIG
smile.)

As I yawned and stretched over my cup of tea, I saw scads of children-



toting women heading for the kitchen in the back yard (the training center has
a disjoined kitchen, which is in the back yard; in fact, it's the only kitchen they
have since it's summer all year 'round). 

The women were beginning to prepare for the evening feast--that's a nice
way to open an evangelism conference. A pig was martyred. Rice was cooked
in three feet wide woks over open flames. 

As women prepared the pork, men cooked rice. Other men cut down a
palm tree and peeled it for the heart of the trunk. 

Actually, the way the conference opened was with a service in the Christian
Missionary  Alliance  Church.  Next  came  dinner.  Dinner  was  Kalimantan
(Borneo) style. Individual servings of rice were wrapped in steamed banana
leaves (Borneo plastic wrap) and formed into a wall that went down through
the middle of the room (no tables, please--we eat sitting on the floor). On each
side of the wall were placed small bowls of pork, some spicy and others not
too bad. On top of the wall were placed small bowls of the vegetables. The
vegetable was the heart of a palm tree cooked until tender in some of those
woks. 

After  dinner  brought  a  prayer  meeting/fellowship  meeting.  This  was
basically a quiet time for the participants in the conference since everyone
worked so hard to prepare for the first night. 

Just because the evening ended quietly the morning wasn't to begin the
same way. Oh we had a quiet breakfast, but the first class was to begin soon.
Fr. spoke on Mark 1-4 for an hour-and-a-half, broke for tea, and then spoke for
another hour and-a-half on the woman at the well (John 4). 

That afternoon, Herry spoke about sanctification. What he said was that in
order to be a successful minister/evangelist, one must live a holy life, must
pray, must read scripture, and must spend time doing ministry. 

Something  else  happened
Friday.  Children  would  always
stand fifteen feet away from me
and  stare  for  long  periods  of
time. For most of them, they've
never  seen  a  combination  of
blonde hair, fair skin, blue eyes,
5'  10",  and  big  sandals.  Dolly
brought me a plate of  cookies
(yummy chocolate imports from
Samarinda).  I  would  hold  the
plate out to a boy or girl as an
invitation  to  take  one.  There
was a condition, though: 



If he/she wanted a cookie, he/she would have to sit down with me to eat it
(and say thank you, er, I mean terima kasih, of course). As time marched on at
the conference, I noticed two things. People were at different stages in their
walk with the Lord. Some had visions and prophecies daily - others barely
knew the Lord, but all were interested in evangelism and the spreading of the
Lord's kingdom. The ones who knew the Lord were in their late 20’s or middle-
aged. The one's who didn't know the Lord were teenagers or in their early
20’s. The ones who knew the Lord were enthusiastic and wanted to know him
better. The other group were enthusiastic about the Lord, but were stubborn
as to allowing Him to give them the gifts of the Spirit. 

The other thing that I noticed that was different from the U.S.A. was the
attention span of the people. They would sit for hours on end to a lecture.
They are somewhat deprived of teachers in Muara Mujan, so they take what
they can get – they -- also pump as much information out of him as possible. 

On  Saturday  evening,  there  was  a  big  prayer  meeting  at  the  Training
Center. There was a vision. 

I  see a rather large white boat. In the boat there are oars prepared for
rowing, but there are no rowers. There is a storm brewing and the boat will be
swept away. 

The Lord says, "l am calling people to serve Me; but if My people don't
come when I call them, the work will be lost. 

"I want people who are willing to serve Me and to suffer for Me. Unless you
come, you will not enjoy life." 

We then worshipped a little bit and I noticed that the people who knew the
Lord were doing all the work. I shared. 

I know of a city where-people don't really move in the power of the Spirit
because they don't know that the Lord wants to use them. If fact, the Lord will
use anyone who is willing. God really does want to use everyone in a meeting
-- the Bible even says that when you come together, let one bring a prophecy,
another a song, another a scripture. 

I have a good relationship with: the Father in heaven so I call usually bring
something to share of what the Lord is doing in my life. I am not bashful to
share it. 

So when I  come to prayer  meetings,  I  try to bring something to share.
However, in that city, after I share everything goes silent because I was the
only one who shared. 

That's when I pull out my secret weapon: I ask the Lord what He wants to
say. If He tells me something, I share. 

I can do this with all the gifts, too. I can ask the Lord for visions, words of



knowledge. One day, I hope, miracles. 

This helped and people shared some. 

As for Sunday, Holy Eucharist was in the Church. Men are seated on the
right, women on the left, children are with
their mothers until they get big, then with
their  fathers.  Father  and  I  left  for
Samarinda  on  the  river  boat  just  after
Sunday  school  left  out  of  session.  We
took  a  picture  of  the  well-wishers  who
burned out to say "salamat jalan," (that's
bon  voyage),  but  the  picture  didn't  turn
out. "Oh well," I told Fr. "C'est la vie."

"Yup, Douglas," said Pr., "that's the vie."

 --Douglas Preston

   Making Fried Rice for Breakfast

-  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -  -
Remember 
1. The Annual Meeting of The Holy Way, Inc. will be held at the Church of

St.  Paul  the Apostle,  859 Washington Boulevard,  Baltimore,  MD,  on
Saturday, January 11, 1985. You are all very cordially invited. 

2. Herry  and  Dolly  and  little  Cindy  have  been on  tour  in  Minneapolis,
Arkansas, and Long Island. They will be at home in Baltimore in late
November and through Christmas, and will  be available for speaking
engagements in that general area After Christmas they go to the west
coast with the following schedule: 

December 28 -- January 16: Discipleship Training course, Fresno,
CA. For information, contact Paulus Kristanto. Tel.: (209) 291-3050

January  18  --  26:  Calvary  Church  of  the  Valley,  Phoenix,  AZ.
Contact The Rev. Richard Zollner. Tel.: (6021 948-7310. 

January  27  --  February  7:  Los  Angeles  area.  Contact  Willis
Haskell. Tel.: (805) 646-4578. 

3. We have  a set  of  cassettes on the Purposes of  God,  comprising  a
series of teachings given by Fr. Stube at the Church of St. Paul the
Apostle. These can be purchased at $25 for the set. 

4. Book and cassette orders· and newsletter correspondence should be
sent to: The Holy Way, Inc., 859 Washington Boulevard, Baltimore, MD
21230. Contributions to The Holy Way should be sent to: Mr. P. James
Roosevelt, Box 720, Oyster Bay, NY 11771. 



NIAS ISLAND NIAS ISLAND 
Christ Touches Old Frontier 
REPORT OF MINISTRY ON THE ISLAND OF NIAS 

On the tenth of September, 1984, the two of us left Jakarta for Nias. We
rode a hue three days and three nights  with our  hearts pounding.  But  we
never felt tired on the journey. 

Upon arrival on Nias, we immediately plunged into ministry. When we first
came to the house where we were staying, we felt lonely, like we were living in
the middle of a forest. This was caused by: (a) the strange place, and (b) the
difficulty of communication in an area where Indonesian is rarely spoken. But
we kept on trying to have fellowship with them. Of course, when we met the
Lord's children, we had one piece of language in common: Hallelujah! 

We were sure the Lord had sent us there, and so were full of joy in spite of
difficulties.  Wherever we went,  we had to go on foot,  hiking up and down
mountains and fording streams. Rain was our frequent companion. Nothing
could separate us. Jesus was our King who deserves to be glorified. So we
didn't  look at our circumstances, but at the hunger of God's people for the
Truth of God's Word. 

Most  Nias  people  are  Christians  by  religion,  but  the  true  meaning  of
Christianity has not yet become a reality in their lives. Most are still bound by
drunkenness, murder, fighting, worshipping idols, and black magic. 

They were amazed that two females could go to far places to preach the
Gospel. We need to say that Nias people are very old fashioned. Women are
very protected. We really spent the first three months adjusting to the customs
and studying the Nias language. In the process some of them were learning
Indonesian.  

The Lord is  not  limited by external  circumstances.  He kept  making His
Presence felt  and brought about profound changes in  their  attitudes.  Faith
began to be renewed and refreshed by water from Heaven. The Lord began to
heal the sick. Everywhere Jesus' Presence was sensed, changes occurred.
People became more and more aware of this. 

The  Lord  always  showed  Himself  as  an  Almighty  God.  The  people
repeatedly tried to use black magic to frustrate our efforts, but it never worked.
God always proved Himself the Victor. 

We were very aware that the effectiveness of the ministry was not because
of our strength and ability. It was rather a fruit of many people's intercessory
prayer. We want this testimony to encourage those who pray for the remote



villages and islands, including Nias. Your labor is not in vain in the Lord. 

One time we almost drowned in the sea as we were travelling in a small
sail boat. This came about because several people were disobedient. A strong
wind came up and we almost  gave up hope.  Our  situation was similar  to
Jonah's. But when we repented and got back into the Lord's will, He saved us.

Our ministry was ecumenical. We went wherever there were open doors
and churches that wanted to work together. We followed Jesus' footsteps in
that we were often scoffed at and persecuted,  but at  other times we were
praised and encouraged. All of this increased our enthusiasm for the Lord's
work. 

We hope you will pray for Nias. There is great spiritual need and a great
desire for the Lord's truth. 

Yohana Kusyati 
Helena Pesang 

To all the contributors to the Holy Way: 

I am the new treasurer of The Holy Way, elected in September. I do not
know all that I should and all that I will in a few more months. I am the third
treasurer The Holy Way has had in two years. I hope that in the turnover none
of your contributions have been caught between the cracks. 

The most serious problem on my first months "on the job" has been the
sudden difficulty in the transfer of funds from the U.S.A through the Chase
Bank to Indonesia. Some wire transfers have taken months to work their way
through Chase. Others are not there yet. 

We believe that we can restore these funds to The Holy Way. (They total
about 20% of our annual budget.) 

In the meantime, we have found a new way to make transfers that do get
there. 

But the problem has caused real hardship to our mission; and we request
your  prayers  for  a  healing,  a  restoration,  and  a  prevention  of  the  re-
occurrence. Meanwhile you should know how much your support and prayers
mean. 

I  attended my first Holy Way Board of Trustees meeting recently. I  was
deeply moved, particularly when all the Board was led to pray for all of you. 

P. James Roosevelt, Treasurer 
Box 720 

Oyster Bay, NY 11771


