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     After some long days getting 
our house in livable condition, 
doing maintenance and repairs 
on our vehicles in-between the 
rains for the difficult rainy sea-
son travel, and the “normal” 
stuff of life here, I laid down at 
night in my tent far from 
home. In this very remote 
place, in the dark and rain, to 
my surprise my cell phone 
rang! It was one of the Chab-
bobboma Class students. He 
was in Kasama (15 hours 
driving from me) with his 
wife. After introducing 
me to his wife over the 
phone he said, “In a little 
while I’ll ring your phone 
again. Don’t answer. Just 
know this is the time me 
and my wife will be pray-
ing for your wife’s heal-
ing.” People stop me every-
where I go asking about Linda, 
and praying for her, but this 
was different. The presence of 
the Lord came over me. It was 
as if a light was switched on in 
my little tent on top of the old 
Land Rover. I don’t know if an-
yone outside saw my tent 
glowing, but I experienced the 
light of God on the inside.  

     At that very moment, Linda 
was in the hospital receiving 
treatment. I’ve carried in my 
spirit the expectancy of her 
healing from the diagnosis of 
cancer. I’ve heard the testimo-
nies from the MOT-MOT stu-
dents of God’s miracles, heal-
ings, deliverances, salvation, 
and even the raising of the 
dead. On this special night it 
wasn’t a testimony. I was a 
witness to the power and pres-

ence of God Almighty through 
the prayers of a student. The 
Pastor of Bwacha Church, 
where Linda normally attends, 
announced to the congrega-
tion, “Soon our Mother Linda 
will be worshipping with us 
again.” The whole church 
shouted to the Lord and 
clapped. Our brothers and sis-
ters in Zambia know God is not 

through with Linda. She has 
more (spiritual) fights to fight 
and races to run.  

     The Bwacha Pastor had 
asked me to come to the 
church for a special service. 
The orphan students we spon-
sor (actually Global Orphan Re-
lief provided) would put on 
their new school uniforms so I 
could get a picture. I got a 
whole lot more than a picture. 

The pastor allowed a 
few students to share 
briefly their stories of 
how they couldn’t go to 
school. And how God 
answered their prayers 
and sent them a spon-
sor. They asked me to 
preach to them, and 
pronounce the blessing 

of the Lord. The church was 
pretty much full with the stu-
dents and the families they live 
with. If you thought most teen-
agers were not interested in 
the things of God, you haven’t 
seen these students. I know 
they are not perfect (if you see 
them in church you may think 
they are), but they are com-
mitted to Jesus Christ.  
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“fished” through the win-
dows. Miraculously, some 
mattresses came back and 
were found near the pump 
house. I think everything 
came back except two pil-
lows.  

     We are planning to go 
back to the Moomba area for 

several days 
around Easter. The 
unforgettable trip 
a little more than a 
year ago through 
deep sand in the 
loaded truck plant-
ed several church-
es. The churches 
have grown and 
more churches are 
in the works. The 

church continues to grow in 
spite of corona virus re-
strictions trying to stop eve-
rything. Continue to lift Linda 
up closer to God as she fights 
for complete healing and to 
be back fulfilling the great 
calling where she has faith-
fully served since the year 
1994.            Remain Faithful 

                                    CONTINUED              from front 
in repentance and saying 
“yes” to God. The moving of 
the Holy Spirit is so tender, 
and precious, I have a hard 
time talking about His pres-
ence.  

      Our orphan children, 
and everyone involved, 
seem to be doing excep-

tionally well. Heavy rains in 
the Valley made travel im-
possible for a few days, and 
delayed the remaining days. 
While I was in America 
someone tried breaking in-
to our building on the hill. 
They didn’t get inside and 
only took some mattresses 
and things that could be 

Prayer 
                For new churches in the Moomba area. 
                For the orphans living for Jesus and in school.
 For Linda’s total victory over cancer. 

 Praises 
                For the growth of churches in difficult times. 
                For good rain and great harvest coming. 
                For the presence of God through the storm. 

     Rainy season impacts eve-
ryone in Zambia with the 
possible exception of those 
living in the big cities. Low 
rain fall will mean hunger for 
some people. I think this is 
the best year for crops I’ve 
ever seen in Zambia. If the 
rain stopped today the har-
vest would be 
“bumper”. Just 
after I drove 
home from 
teaching in 
Chabbobbo-
ma, a vehicle 
tried to cross 
one of the riv-
ers I had 
crossed the 
day before, 
but the water washed them 
away. Four people died (not 
anyone we knew). 
Nkandanzovu challenged me 
with two flat tires (I had two 
spares), and twice as many 
students as usual (maybe 
140). In both places we had 
times when we couldn’t do 
anything but fall on our faces 


