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                      HYENAS LAUGHING    by Mike Jones 
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I’ve been on many game drives looking 
for wild animals with visiting teams. 
Rarely do we see hyena. I don’t really 
want to see hyena around my tent. In 
Nkandanzovu, laying in my tent on top 
of the old Land Rover, I could hear hye-
na laughing in the distance. Few people 
have cattle because the hyenas like 
them. The church is overflowing with 
people bedding down that live too far 
away to walk everyday. This is our first 
week of 
The School 
of Ministry 
(MOT-
MOT). Its 
rainy sea-
son, but 
this year El 
Nino left us 
high and 
dry. With-
out the 
normal rain 
and cloud 
cover, the 
tempera-
ture ex-
ceeds 100 
degrees 
every day, 
and the sun heats the rocks hot enough 
to cook eggs. The last electric power 
lines I saw were about two hours driving 
time away. Because of the remoteness, I 
expected 40 church leaders, or optimis-
tically 60. Attendance reached 140 peo-
ple! I have never seen people more ex-
cited to be in church. I think they killed 
every chicken, goat, and pig in the area 
to feed us that week. The classes were 
full of good questions and eagerness to 
learn. No one complained, not even the 
people hauling water from the hand 

pump all day and into the night. The 
ones spending the night in and around 
the church organized a church service 
every night. The beautiful harmony ech-
oing through the bush was absolutely 
glorious. The next day people testified 
about how the preaching “moved” 
them. The preachers preached from the 
MOT-MOT material they had just re-
ceived that week. It seems to me the 
more rural people are self-sufficient, 

more courageous, and ready to take 
action. Remoteness has put them be-
hind in the ways of the world (not really 
a bad thing). They excel in learning, 
maybe due to their eagerness, uniquely 
prepared by God for missions. Every 
class gets better. I have to believe our 
partners are praying and God is answer-
ing in a big way. In a country with a pop-
ulation of somewhere around fifteen 
million, how could a relatively small 
group of people living three or four 
hours from the nearest town have any 

influence? How could Mike and Linda 
from rural North Carolina have any influ-
ence in Africa? We can’t. We read of 
“the least of the smallest 
tribe” (Gideon), and a shepherd boy 
(David), and a slave and prisoner 
(Joseph), and many more seemingly 
insignificant people found their purpose 
in God and changed the world. As we 
are faithful in The Great Commission, 
God is faithfully changing the world. 

Your reward 
for your 
faithful part-
nership is 
already se-
cure. You 
may not 
“feel” re-
warded to-
day, but one 
day it will be 
revealed to 
all. For to-
day, multi-
tudes in Afri-
cans thank 
you.           
Let me end 
by asking 
you to pray 

for Zambia, and specifically the southern 
half of the country. Over the past two 
years we planned a trip with all of our 
children and grandchildren to be togeth-
er, including our daughter’s family living 
in Germany, for the first time in 16 
years. I’m in America for two months. 
When we return to Zambia we are likely 
to find people lacking sufficient food to 
last until the next rainy season. We are 
praying for a miracle. Let us seek God 
together for His divine revelations and 
miracles.               Remain Faithful, 
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school fees and other family 
needed items, nothing for seed 
and fertilizer to plant this com-
ing November.  Our rivers are 
dry with only small areas hav-
ing water so animals will not 
fair well. They need water.  
Dams have not filled so garden-
ing will not be possible. Some 
wells will dry up because we 
received no good rains to really 
replenish the ground water.  We 
are praying how we might be a 
blessing to people in our minis-
try areas. Let us know if you 
feel lead to help in this way.   
Thank you, may the Lord bless 
you in all that you do for HIM. 
 

 

   

 

 

                          NEW UNIFORMS           by Linda Jones  
Kinda wobbly but not 
falling down.  Mealie 
meal their staple food 
was not available for 
4 days in town.  
Seems everyone's 
supply from last years 
crop had finished and 
there was no fresh 
maize to eat because 
of our drought.  There 
was a kinda panic in 
town people rushing 
around trying to find out when 
the next truck would arrive 
and standing in a line waiting 
for the truck to arrive and off 
load. We are blessed because 
schools and orphanages are 
first in line for available food.  
I organized the day before and 
paid for what was needed and 
they off loaded directly into 
our truck 60 bags.  Which co-
vers our kids at both children's 
homes a couple of months. 
PLEASE keep Southern and 
Western Provinces in your 

prayers. The government is 
telling everyone there is 
enough food in the country 
until our next harvest next 
April 2020.  I see this prob-
lem ballooning very quickly. 
People in our area put eve-
rything into their crops for a 
harvest that will provide for 
them until the next harvest. 
They now have nothing to 
eat, no harvest to sell for 

Linda and Mary with Victor 

Prayer 
                For God’s provision until next rainy season. 
                For the many orphans we help. 
                For the new churches and believers. 

 Praises 
                          For great MOT-MOT start Nkandanzovu. 
                          For Victor walking. 
                          For the move of God in difficult places. 

It's always fun to watch the chil-
dren when we get new uniforms 
at House of Faith.  They get so 
excited. I have learned to do a 
trial run with sizing so they all 
have the proper sizes when it's 
pass out time.  Then a picture to 
mark our new school year.  We 
normally do this toward the end 
of our 1st term because I am so 
busy with the Orphan School 
program at the beginning of the 
term.  When our toddlers are 3 
years old we start them in a pre-
school class to start learning 
English words for the days of 
the week, months, colors, ears 
eyes nose and month and on and 
on.  They are so cute repeating 
their new words to me.  Our two 
youngest are just 2  and a bit 
upset they did not receive a uni-
form or allowed in the picture.  
Victor showed me how he could 
kick around a soccer ball in the 
house!  We are so excited and 
blessed he was walking from 
room to room kicking the ball.  


