
Prayer Requests  
 

That God would remain at 
the center of these projects 

and relationships, and 
would use them to show 

His love and to draw 
people to Himself. 

 
For my efficient completion 
of personal support raising. 

 
Praise Reports  

 

Check out the rest of this 
newsletter to find them 

everywhere! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
After a work week of travel delays, we finally landed in Kigali, Rwanda on October 6.  Our team of 11 
would learn flexibility, patience and perseverance early in this journey.  Having less time than 
expected, the team was prepared to hit the ground running.  And run they did.  In a little more than a 
week, we served at several orphanages, delivered Operation Christmas Child boxes to hundreds of 
eager kids, prayed with many and gave out what seemed an endless supply of candies, stickers and 
hugs!  Various team members also shared God’s love through computer training, children’s activities, 
music and worship, medical outreach, preaching, editing HIV/AIDS research papers and teaching.  
Since my personal bag was (remarkably) the only one missing of our 22, the team was also 
instrumental in keeping me clothed and smelling passably fresh until my bag arrived six days later – a 
true adventure in teamwork! 
 

Following the team’s departure, I stayed an additional month with Lisa, a fellow team member also in 
Rwanda for the second time.  It was a great opportunity to follow-up on projects we began on last 
year’s trip and to begin some exciting new work with Faith Victory Association (FVA), an organization 
run by our phenomenal local partners and friends, Sandrali and Immaculee (who have six great 
children we also love).  Check out page three to learn more about how we are working together! 
 

Leaving on November 16, Lisa and I parted ways in London, where she continued home and I headed to Madrid to meet the group 
from the Dominican Republic with whom I would travel to North Africa.  This was a “scouting” trip to evaluate the possibility of 
further partnership on upcoming projects with this Dominican team.  I kept VERY busy assisting Paola, a fantastic Dominican 
dentist who also quickly became a fantastic friend.  This was an incredible trip to a place completely unlike any other.   I’ve included 
a few stories on page 4 and would love to share more with you in person. 
 

Following a couple refreshing days in London, I boarded the 14th and final flight of my journey (10 of which were in just two weeks).  
After a series of trips that proved both challenging and rewarding, I was glad to arrive back home and have since enjoyed catching 
up with many of you.  Thank you for the love that you have shown both to me and to the people of these nations through your 
prayers and support.  Together, we are blessed to be a part of God’s plans for Rwanda and North Africa! 
 
 

 

Working with a local church, the team prepared and served about 200 meals and bags of milk for patients 
at the Kigali City Hospital.  As they tutored us in the ways of the Rwanda kitchen (charcoal fires in a smoky 
backyard mud hut), we helped our friends “sort” rice (get the non-rice bits out), peel tomatoes and boil, 
cool, strain and bag cow milk.  Among the poorest in the nation, patients in the City Hospital have all 
varieties of sickness and are separated into corresponding buildings.  I was asked to serve in the HIV/AIDS 
building with Azra (a friend and fellow team member). 

 

“Yesu aragukunda (Jesus loves you),” we said as we passed bags of milk to patients who slept two to a 
single bed.  The whole process happened very quickly and before we knew it we were being ushered out 
the door.  This was not what we expected.  We had hoped for the chance to also pray with the patients and 
decided to express this desire about halfway down the outside sidewalk.  Surprised and pleased, the 
woman who accompanied us explained that most people get uncomfortable and want to get out quickly. 
 

Upon our return to the building, the Unit Director permitted two minutes for a general prayer.  Knowing 
that our God who created the world in just 7 days (including rest!) is capable of doing miraculous things in 
two minutes, the three of us stood in the center of the room, joined hands and boldly prayed together (we 
may have even eked out three minutes).  After more personal interaction with those who had sat up in 
their beds or even reached out their hands, we left with the memory of the place burned into our minds 
and hearts.  Joining the rest of the team in other buildings, we were privileged to minister both physically 
and spiritually to many men, women and children.  To say that it was a moving experience would be an 
understatement.  These meals, and another round the following week, were paid for with “Reach Out 
Celebration” money from City Hill Fellowship!  Well done, CHF! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
Prior to my recent trip to Rwanda and North Africa, I had been in a time of active transition for about a year as I 
moved on (mostly) from two years with Prepare Ministries to step toward full-time vocational missions.  I was able 
to prepare and to pursue further personal training while serving as something of an “intern” in a variety of capacities 
(specifically concentrating on international missions) at City Hill Fellowship (my church). I also composed a detailed 
ministry plan outlining that to which I believe God is calling me.  Following 
this season of preparation, training and discernment, I was commissioned 
as an International Ministry Partner (missionary) by City Hill in September.   
 

The mission statement outlined in my “ministry plan” is, “To bring the 
message of Christ’s passion to hurting, hungry, hardened and hopeless 
people in post-crisis nations through sustainable relief and development 
projects in cooperation with local churches and other local and 
international organizations.”  To most effectively accomplish this, I’ll be 
based both here and abroad.  I will spend part of my time writing grants and organizing teams stateside and part of 
my time helping develop and implement projects abroad.  Eventually, I hope to serve in up to three nations 
simultaneously with the aim releasing nationals to reach their own people.  Here’s how it’s been going practically… 
 

 

 
Faith Victory Association (FVA) is an excellent local non-governmental organization (NGO) 
already maintaining a variety of fruitful projects throughout Rwanda.  Over the last three years, I 
have enjoyed serving with FVA both personally and as a part of church-sponsored outreaches.  
On my last visit, we took time to talk through the ministry plan described above and to discuss 
how our relationship might look in the future.  Having a common vision for Rwanda, and mutually 

desiring to more intentionally and effectively share ideas and resources, we chose to 
formalize and commit to a partnership.  I will serve in an advisory role on the FVA Board of 
Trustees to have a voice in matters related to projects on which we partner.  I found my 
ministry plan becoming a ministry and it was at this point that, after months of thought and 
prayer, I settled on the name “New Mercies Ministries” as God faithfully dropped it into my 
mind at just the right time.  And the first FVA/New Mercies Ministries project is… 
 

 

 
 
…An orphanage!  “Orphanage” is a word that conjures all varieties of mental 
pictures. Perhaps it brings to mind the heart-wrenching scenes of various 
orphanages around the world you may have seen on television or in the 
paper.  Or maybe you remember the heart-warming camaraderie of the 
orphaned children in “Annie.”  So, how about 
one more mental picture? 
 

Picture an orphanage that is not an institution 
but a community of homes where children do 
not live in dense mobs but in families.  Then 
imagine these children being raised not only to 
survive but to thrive, becoming leaders in their 
community, their nation, the world and the Body of Christ.  This was the vision 
God put in our hearts as He brought this project to the surface in our discussions.  
Check out these architectural plans and read on to hear how it’s going… 

 
 
 

Rolling green hills filled our view as we peered through the windshield as if looking at a picture.  Just ahead was the 
land God had led us to pursue as the orphanage site.  About 20 minutes out of Kigali (Rwanda’s capital), this large 
flattened area atop a high hill is an ideal location.  We have learned that the land is available and are currently in 
conversation with local authorities to acquire the space.  We have also 
completed architectural plans, a construction budget and a work plan 
outlining 15 phases of project development.  Along with raising 
personal support, I am currently looking into funding possibilities.  We 
move forward in faith with anticipation of the good things God intends 
to accomplish through His power and His people for His glory. 
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Progress!  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Our team was able to bring over 500 pounds of supplies to leave in Rwanda!  “Thank you” 
to the many people who donated toys, fabric, sewing supplies, outreach equipment, 
clothing, luggage and other items to help make this possible.  Every bag was filled to the 
maximum weight allowed yet we left nothing behind – it worked out down to the pound! 

Immaculee, Lisa and I enjoy 
breakfast at “Hotel des Mille 
Collines” (“Hotel Rwanda” in 
the recent film of that name). 

 
·  It’s considered “a problem” for a couple to not have a child within the first year 

of marriage – family planning begins after 2 children. 
·  I enjoyed discovering and eating a banana the size of my pinky finger. 
·  Research in Rwanda reveals a connection between alcohol use and HIV/AIDS. 
·  While in Kigali, we saw one man bicycling around the world and met another 

man motorcycling around the world. 
·  Kinyarwanda language lesson: Mwiriweho? = Are you alive up to now? 
·  The border between Congo and Rwanda is a piece of string. 
·  A man scattered the mob of children surrounding Lisa and me on the street by 

throwing a handful of his live chickens at them.  
Our chicken -tossing 

defender  Tiny little banana.  
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A picture of reconciliation.  Ex-convicts, genocide survivors and widows (many as the 
result of the genocide) comprise this women’s association in Gasabo.  These women 
cooperate and support one another in business, vocational training and daily life. 
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vulnerable children in three rural areas.  Having participated in packing some of these 
boxes back home, we really enjoyed putting the boxes into excited children’s hands. 

Working with our local partners, I 
enjoyed participating in and helping 
to plan and run this international 
workshop highlighting and evaluating 
national HIV/AIDS research.  Lisa 
and I were even able to connect and 
share our faith with an American 
woman we met at the workshop! 

This young man benefits from a program providing 
school fees and uniforms for students in need.  While 
waiting for activities to begin during a gathering of project 
participants, we had a great conversation.  He had 
always been taught that he could earn God’s love and 
his way to heaven by being a “good person.”  Though I 
now know that good deeds no more pay my penalty for 
wrongdoing than wearing a seatbelt or driving sober pays 
my speeding ticket, I also once believed it was all up to 
me.  Therefore, I could understand the young man’s 
concern that having “done bad stuff” at least once in his 
life, he had already blown it with a God whose standard 
is perfection.  This photo shows me sharing that because 
God loves us in spite of the “bad stuff,” He sent His Son 
Jesus to suffer sin’s penalty in our place.  As the young 
man began to understand, his face brightened and he 
began to emerge from beneath the weight of his own 
striving to receive God’s grace and forgiveness. 

Though I was so sick 
that I had trouble 
walking without help 
and felt like I might 
pass out any moment, 
my local hosts and 
friends assured me that 
this cloudy powder-
liquid concoction and 
Pringles were what I 
really needed. 


