
ment cancels sin, car-
ries us into the Holy of
Holies, comforts the
oppressed, cries out on
the mercy seat over the
Law, satisfies divine
justice, and closes the
door to the devil. I have
seen the truth of being
touched by the love of
the Lamb slain, of being
touched by the testimo-
ny of Christ. The Holy
Spirit set me in motion
to share the way, to share Jesus…even in the face of
possible suffering and persecution. I have returned

from places like
Haiti, India,
Madagascar, and
across town after
intense spiritual
warfare thinking,
"I'm still here!" 

I have discovered
along the way that

faithful witness often
leads to suffering and persecution as one is opposed by

an unbelieving world and hostile
spiritual forces. Such opposition,
however, can mean opportunity
to bear witness and receive the
acknowledgment of Christ in
heaven. I bear witness in the
strength and power of the Holy
Spirit, who actively challenges
the world with truth. The Holy
Spirit works outwardly in signs
and wonders to confirm the testi-
mony of Christ. The Holy Spirit

works inwardly to con-
vict, convince, and con-
vert. I have seen God
heal people, deliver
them, break down their
resistance to His grace
and love.

In the wartorn nation of
Poland, I saw God
work in a people daring
to hope, believe, and
cling to faith in God.
They are overcomers in
spite of their suffer-

"what!" The way I grew up, I never went camping or
even stayed in a Days Inn. My "missionary closet" is

now filled

with handy items like mos-
quito netting, repellants,
first aid kits, eye masks, all
kinds of travel gear, handy
packets of drug store items, etc. 

I have worn out several suitcases now, and that is real-
ly funny because in
1989 a pastor
prayed for me with
a very strong "To
the nations!" Then
another woman said
to me, "Have suit-
case will travel." I
went nowhere for
five years. During
those five years
came seminary and

starting MCM. The travel began in 1994. I just hung
onto the words during the interim, with no opinion
either way.

I saw God's love pouring
forth for the nations. He
sent me as a messenger. I
remember that as I boarded
Avensa flight 6001 from
Miami to Caracas,
Venezuela, and on to Santo
Domingo, I wondered why
I would ever leave the
comforts of my living
room to go to some remote
area, not as a tourist, but as
a missionary/evangelist. "I
am going for God," I thought. "Only for Jesus would I
ever do this."

I bear witness that Jesus is alive, that His blood atone-

Preaching at three wonderful 
crusades in Southern India

Believers in Poland  
have hope in Christ.
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Mission team in Haiti

Team headed for Haiti

Orphanage in India

Orphanage in Madagascar

Ministering in Jamaica


