
“As	cold	waters	to	a	thirsty	soul,	so	is	good	news	from	a	far	country.”					Proverbs	25:25		

 
						May	God	bless	you	for	your	investment	in	global	missions!	
					I	really	do	not	know	how	or	where	to	begin	this	thank	you	letter	for	your	
kindness	in	supporting	my	trip	to	the	Middle	East.	I	simply	could	not	have	gone	
without	your	support.			May	God	bless	you	and	replenish	your	accounts.	
	

					I	have	a	deep	gratitude	for	the	time	that	I	was	given,	as	Henry	Blackaby	puts	
it,	to	“find	out	where	God	is	working	and	join	Him	there”.		We	had	many	
surprises	from	the	Lord.	God	continues	do	a	mighty	work	in	Lebanon.			
	

					Last	year,	as	my	“thank	you”,	I	burned	a	cd	of	photos	set	to	music	and	sent	to	
those	who	gave	towards	my	trip,	but	this	year	I	wanted	to	send	a	thank	you	in	a	
different	format.		I	pray	that	God	will	show	you	what	was	done	with	your	gift.	
William	Carey,	pioneer	among	modern	missionaries,	heard	the	mission	
opportunities	in	India	described	as	“a	gold	mine…deep	as	the	center	of	the	
earth.”		Carey	responded,	“I	will	venture	to	go	down,	but	remember	that	you	
must	hold	the	ropes.”		This	concept	remains	as	true	as	it	did	in	the	1800’s.	
	

“I	will	go	before	you	and	will	level	the	mountains.		I	will	break	down	the	gates	of	
bronze	and	cut	through	bars	of	iron,	I	will	give	you	the	treasure	of	darkness,	
riches	stored	in	secret	places	so	that	you	may	know	that	I	am	the	LORD.”	Is.45	
	

					God	was	faithful;	the	following	photos	are	a	few	of	the	“treasures”	pulled	
from	the	“mine”.		Thank	you	for	holding	the	ropes	while	I	“ventured	down”!	

   
Top right photo: This couple, writing a verse in Arabic in my Bible, came to the 
House of Hope, gave their testimonies, and told one the most precious stories I 
have ever heard. In short, she was saved after listening to a Christian radio 
program; his story was a terribly difficult journey out of the darkness of Islam. He 
had been given a Bible and he began reading. After two years, he got to Matthew 
16:16 and read, “Simon Peter answered, “You are the Christ the Son of the living 
God.”  He wept and heard God say, “Who do YOU say that I Am?”  He believed. 

We heard the testimonies of many “MBBs”, Muslim Background Believers. 
 

                               To God be the glory 

 

            
Meeting at the airport in Beirut.  

American missionary who establish 
Tripoli Evangelical School in 1873 

where we spent one of our days.    

 

Display in the church in Beirut. 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 

Bringing Muslims to Christ through love. 

	

We	are	continuing	our	investment	of	time	in	this	Muslim	family.		We	met	them	last	summer	and	we	believe	this	
relationship	will	bear	much	fruit.		Above	is	the	visit	to	their	home	and	below	is	their	visit	to	the	House	of	Hope	
where	we	were	staying.		We	were	quite	amazed	that	the	whole	family	came	to	church	with	us	on	Sunday!		That	was	
followed	by	a	long	visit	over	Sunday	lunch	with	the	pastor	explaining	the	message	of	salvation.		They	asked	
questions	and	the	pastor	was	there	to	give	them	deep,	solid	answers;	it	was	amazing	to	witness	this	exchange.		You	
see	the	mother	on	Skype,	weeping	as	she	talked	with	her	daughter	who	lives	in	N.	Carolina.	Afterwards,	we	all	took	
a	boat	ride	on	the	sea	and	just	enjoyed	more	fellowship	with	them.		Below	right	with	crossed	arms	is	George,	a	
single	from	the	church	who	was	asked	to	follow	up	with	this	family	after	we	left.	

                                   	

Below	left,	the	12	Muslims	being	greeted	after	church.		Center,	you	see	the	pastor	(suit/tie)	of	the	Baptist	Church	in	Tripoli	
who	was	giving	all	his	contact	information	so	they	could	follow	up	the	conversation	and	continue	to	be	in	their	lives.	Last	two	
photos:	This	same	man	with	his	wife	and	children.		After	giving	my	testimony,	I	focused	on	playing	with	the	kids,	working	

puzzles	with	them,	telling	stories.	I	learned	a	lot	about	how	to	reach	Muslims	for	Christ	and	of	course	it	all	boils	down	to	love.	
The	love	of	Christ	is	intriguing	to	them.		It	is	so	different	from	what	see	in	Islam.	Love	draws	them	in	and	in	the	Middles	East	

people	sit	down	to	meals,	drink	coffee,	spend	time	talking.		This	opens	the	door	to	share	the	gospel.		It	was	amazing.	
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1.	Amazing!		The	lady	on	the	left	is	the	wife	of	one	of	our	random	taxi	drivers!	He	said	that	he	was	upset	with	the	way	Muslims	
are	behaving	in	the	city	and	asked	if	we	would	speak	to	her	about	our	beliefs.		She	accepted	our	invitation	to	church.	Later	she	
came	to	House	of	Hope.	Not	yet	a	believer,	she	showed	much	interest	in	helping	with	the	women	who	come	out	of	prison.	

2	&	3	Man	in	wheel	chair	was	injured	as	he	served	in	the	Lebanese	army.		He	and	his	wife	told	us	their	journey	to	salvation.		He	
wants	to	turn	his	beautiful	home/restaurant		in	the	mountains	into	a	place	to	serve	the	Lord.		We	spoke	with	him	about	
turning	his	home	into	a	Joni	and	Friend’s	Camp	for	other	special	needs	people	in	and	around	Beirut.			Jamali	is	a	blind	
counselor,	who	has	met	Joni	E.	Tada,	is	the	one	who	is	considering	helping	me	introduce	“Celebrate	Recovery”	to	Lebanon.				

3.	The	singles	class	from	Tripoli	Baptist	Church.		Many	of	them	serve	as	translators	for	those	who	attend	the	services,	which	are	
in	Arabic.		Several	shared	their	testimony	with	us.		Less	than	5%	of	the	people	in	Tripoli	are	believers.	Pray	for	them.				
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4	&	5		Yes,	we	saw	army	tanks,	police	armed	with	machine	guns,	and	burning	tires	causing	smoke	to	fill	the	sky.	I	was	there	for	
over	two	weeks	,	but	I	NEVER	felt	afraid.		Instead	I	felt	great	joy	as	I	witnessed	Eph.	3:14-20	everywhere	we	went!																																																																																																																																															
6.	The	girl	with	the	black	head	covering	comes	to	the	House	of	Hope	to	teach	Arabic.	Her	siblings	come	to	do	crafts.																					
Below	are	the	two	Baptist	churches	in	Lebanon	we	worked	with;	one	is	in	Beirut	and	the	other	in	Tripoli.

		 			 		 	

Providence of God:  I had bought these cute little stuffed sheep from Kohl’s before I left the U.S. thinking that I’d 
give them away as gifts.  When Phyllis and I were asked to teach the children in Beirut, I decided to use them to teach 
the story of the lost sheep from Luke 15:1-10.  We had hidden one of the sheep and then we acted out searching high 
and low for it, showing great distress that it was lost.  We then “rejoiced greatly” when we found it! We explained 
that, “In the same way, there is rejoicing in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner who repents.” (v.10) 

When we went into the worship service, we praised God that the pastor had also chosen the story of the lost sheep!!!!  
Pictured far right, is a Muslim girl wearing a head covering. Her family attended church that day! 



“He has sent me to bind up the broken hearted,  to  proclaim freedom for  the captives  and 
re lease  for  the prisoners…” 	Is	61				Group	of	us	on	mission	and	former	prisoner,	who	has	put	her	faith	in	Christ.	
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We	met	many	prisoners	while	we	were	in	Tripoli,	but	I	will	focus	on	her	story	so	you	can	see	the	kind	of	ministry	this	is;	
basically	it	is	a	ministry	of	love.	I	can’t	mention	names,	but	‘B.’	decided	to	come	and	spend	few	days	with	us.		The	day	before	
we	arrived,	she	had	contacted	the	prison	because	she	wanted	to	return	there,	“At	least	there	I	had	a	bed!”	she	said.		We	took	
her	up	to	the	mountains	to	hear	the	testimony	of	the	former	soldier	and	then	down	into	a	beautiful	cave	to	see	the	wonders	of	
God.		She	was	the	first	prisoner	to	enter	the	House	of	Hope!		At	the	cave	pictured	in	the	center,	we	were	given	a	brochure	
which	reads,	“Grotto	was	discovered	in	1836	by	an	American	missionary	who	venturing…	into	the	cave…”		This	American	
missionary	“ventured”	into	this	cave	only	two	years	after	the	death	of	William	Carey,	the	man	who	inspired	many	to	“venture”.	

Photo	above	on	far	right:	ESL	was	part	of	what	my	job	was	in	Tripoli.		B.	was	originally	from	was	from	Armenia	and	Gleiciany	is	
from	Brazil;	both	wanted	to	learn	English.“Love	in	any	language,	fluently	spoken	here,”	but	I	admit	Google	Translations	helped!	

  

Fans	we	bought	to	take	to	the	prison	for	the	women’s	cells.	This	is	a	photo	of	the	Police	Station	and	Jail.		Next	is	a	photo	of	a	
very	unusual	day.	The	lady	on	the	far	right	is	the	head	prison	guard	(white	shirt).		She	had	come	to	love	this	prisoner	(B.)	who	
had	served	17	years	and	invited	us	to	her	home	after	her	release.		Last	photo	on	right;	the	beautiful	lady	wearing	a	green	shirt	
is	a	former	prisoner.		It	was	a	joy	to	love	on	her	and	give	her	encouragement.	Amazing	to	see	her	smile	despite	the	painful	
story	of	abuse	and	injustice	that	she	shared	with	us.	


