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"Why are we in the air?" was my thought as our van went
airborne on our way back to the hotel in Uganda.  It all
happened so fast, yet it seemed to be in slow motion. We
had just finished the second day of one of our conferences,
and our ministry team was excitedly rehashing the
highlights of the day. Suddenly our attention was riveted
on the here and
now.

Coming down a hill
on a deeply rutted,
dirt road, our brakes
went out causing us
to pick up too much
speed. Within
seconds we came to
a twist in the road
which was marked
by a large granite
slab outcropping
mostly buried, except for a 10-12 inch chunk running the
width of the road. That's when it really got dangerous. We
slammed into the exposed granite going approximately 40-
50 kmp and it sent us sailing high into the air! Since the
road below us twisted to a different direction, we were no
longer sailing over the road, but rather toward a ridge
about 10 feet above the road off to the side. When we came
down, it was to hit precariously on only two wheels,
bounce, and go airborne again. When we came down again
it was on the other two wheels and we bounced again.
Ultimately we came down on four wheels and ploughed
through a cassava field until the resistance brought us to a
stop. Astonished, six of us climbed out uninjured! Truly,
we experienced a miracle of Divine intervention and
protection.

Harvey's first comment was "Wow, it just gets more and
more exciting every day, doesn't it?!" This from the master
of the understatement. There were several Africans who
had witnessed the event from the road below us, and when
we climbed down they said, "Mzungu (white one), you
have escaped death this day!!" They then asked if we were
"men of God" to experience such a miracle. We told them
we were there to preach the gospel and readily gave God
the glory for saving us. They then told us that 15 people
have died at that place just this year because of the granite
sticking up from the road.

Later, over dinner at the hotel, we began to really realize
what God had done on our behalf. The miracles just in this
one incident were several. Though the loss of the brakes
was disastrous, the timing was exquisite--it was the
delicate combination of speed and direction that caused us

to go airborne when
hitting the granite,
instead of rolling
which would have
been lethal, since
none of us were
wearing seat belts.
(There were none to
wear in our seat.)
Had we continued
down the twisting
road gaining speed,
not only would it
have been lethal for

us, but for all the Africans using the road--the bicyclists,
the pedestrians, the animals, the children which could've
been swept up in our careening. It was also amazing that
the van did not roll either of the times that we landed so off
balance on only two wheels on the ridge, though the
vehicle frame was completely bent. And, finally, though
there were trees in the area, there were none to impede our
plowing a trail through the cassava field. Needless to say,
it would not have been good to plow into a tree! The
cassava (similar to corn in appearance) was tall enough to
offer sufficient resistance to stop our vehicle, yet not solid
enough to endanger us (though the windshield was gone
completely by this time). Our East Africa Director, Pastor
Emmanuel Kabambi, was riding in the front passenger
seat. He testified that he saw the angels that set our vehicle
down on all four wheels! There were many, many
spectators who saw and spoke of the miracle they
witnessed that day. To God be the glory; we are ever
grateful for His goodness and His power to save! Many of
you prayed for our safety while we were gone; our
appreciation is beyond our ability to express. Nevertheless,
thank you, dear ministry partners!

Little did we know that as we made
our way from the restaurant toward

our hotel rooms, that we were being stalked. Our host
pastor saw the men skulking behind the bushes and
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notified security who
called the police. Two
thieves were arrested
and jailed for illegally
carrying guns. They
confessed their plan to
rob the Mzungus, but
disgustedly declared
that they were never
able to determine
which room they were
in. (We had changed
rooms, because the
toilet was broken in our
original room.) I have
never before thanked
God for a broken toilet!

Psalms 34:19 declares, " The righteous person faces many
troubles, but the LORD comes to the rescue each time." This
trip, more than any other, testifies to this truth. There were
many other demonstrations of the opposition of the enemy,
but by the power of the Spirit, we were able to overcome
each and every one.

In addition to being able to
reinforce the work of past trips to
Uganda, we were able to broaden

our influence and reach into some new frontiers. In the
remote area I spoke of earlier, we had the pleasure of
ministering to a new demographic, that of Rwandan
refugees. This people have experienced untold hardship in
the past, ultimately leaving Rwanda in search of a better
life. Passing through Tanzania, without sufficient
sustenance to be able to eke out a living, they finally
crossed into Uganda. After horrifying circumstances
including many lost lives due to cannibalism, the Ugandan
government helped them resettle in the area beyond the
town of Kyegegwa. Two of the pastors who graduated
from our Pastors School last year have been going to these
people regularly to bring the gospel. It is through their
prayer and faithfulness to these people that a door opened
for us to go there. What a privilege and joy it was to be
able to bring hope, truth and freedom to these precious
people! The Lord wakened me during the night to instruct
me to lead the people through some renunciations in order
to break the curses that were contributing to their
oppression. When I opened that subject in the meeting the
next day, to begin to teach and prepare the people, demons
began to manifest and one man in particular began to wail,
long before I had begun the spiritual confrontation! The
demonic spirits knew their time was short and they were
frightened. After leading the people through the
renunciations of all unholy dedications and covenants I

commanded the demons
affected to leave. I
invited those who were
having specific
difficulty in that area to
come forward.
Expecting a handful to
respond, I was
astonished to watch the
whole church rush
forward and fall to their
knees! Many were
quaking, shaking and
shrieking. Needless to
say, it was noisy and
chaotic! The African
pastors who are part of
our team
helped me,
and we
waded into
the din,
commanding
and driving
out demons
as we went. I
remember
one woman
who was
particularly
crazed. Her
thrashing
made laying
hands on her
haphazard at
best, so I
gave her a
bear hug
from behind
while
commanding
the demonic forces that were thrashing her to release her
(pictured above). When peace finally came, the tent was
filled with reverential awe and joy! These people were
overjoyed that the Lord's love would make it possible that
someone would come from the other side of the world to
drive out their tormentors and open the door that Jesus had
unlocked to lead them into peace and freedom. How can I
sufficiently pass on to you their joy and gratitude? I want
you to know what your prayers, gifts and support helped to
facilitate!

One of the biggest challenges that
presents itself in Uganda, as well as
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The landing place for the van after it flew
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Cassava.

Harvey teaching with Partson interpreting.
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many other African
countries is that of an
unholy mixture of
religion and witchcraft
and carnality. This
unholy mixture is based
in the lack of solid
biblical teaching and
understanding. Few
converts to Christianity
absolutely leave all their
tribal roots and rituals
behind, but rather they
trust Christ for their
eternal salvation while
still submitting to the

customs and traditions that have been in place tribally for
centuries. This
enables
widespread
demonic
oppression,
and since the
Bible tells us
that the thief
comes to steal,
kill and
destroy, that is
what is all too
often
prevalent. It
shows itself in
widespread
poverty,
corruption and
hopelessness.
Consequently,
when Harvey
and I preach
and teach, we

strongly emphasize the necessity of not only accepting
Christ, but also of renouncing the traditions and spiritual
culture of the past. Though the country has been strongly
evangelized, the need for biblical teaching is dire. This is
one of the key things that distinguishes our mandate. We
are determined to "make disciples," particularly targeting
leadership.

One of the most beautiful things that comes of this is that
each time we return, we hear of new testimonies that have
come from the ongoing work that takes place after we
leave! For example, graduates from our first Pastors
School are now engaged in traveling to various places in
answer to invitations to bring the gospel of grace and

peace. This takes a
radical paradigm
shift in them.
Traditionally, they
have wanted to
leave all frontiers to
us. However, the
Holy Spirit has been
transforming and
changing their belief
systems to cause
them to be willing to
take the gospel to
new frontiers even
when we are not
there. This is truly
the Kingdom way--
making disciples
and teaching them
in order that they
might teach others.  Now there are six pastors who
willingly leave their own churches temporarily to go and
hold conferences in places where the hunger cries out. This
is a fulfillment of our dream--that others would be so
affected by the truth that they will share in the
responsibility to reach others.  And the work that took
place this time in the remote village with the Rwandan
refugees is a testimony to that process. Because their lives
and ministries were changed in the Pastors School, two
pastors have committed to visiting this remote outpost
regularly to make disciples there. The bottom line is the
change in mentality from "each church is the pastor's
individual kingdom where he rules absolutely and is often
in competition with the church down the street" to a
"Kingdom of God" mentality that strengthens, establishes
and promotes the Kingdom under Christ. This brings about
a unifying of the Body of Christ, crossing all fragmenting
and limiting demographic barriers.

All in all it was an amazing trip. In many ways it felt as
though we were simply living an extension of the Book of
Acts. And why not? It is the same God leading, the same
gospel, and the same enemy opposing! In response to His
leading, we preached and taught several times a day as we
held four 3-day conferences, ministered in individual
church services, privately counseled with leadership,
released prophetic words and declarations and
accomplished intercessory prophetic acts according to the
instruction of the Holy Spirit on behalf of the nation of
Uganda, and in some cases beyond into surrounding
countries. All of which you who prayed and gave and
encouraged and supported partnered in bringing about.
Thank you for responding to the Lord!

The heart of a worshipper!
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Deborah teaching.
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Some of the practical stuff...
*After finishing our first day of ministry at the first
conference, we drove several kilometers back to the hotel
in a blinding rainstorm, making the road a treacherous,
slippery mess. How the driver found the hotel is beyond me
because all the electricity was out, making the entire town
invisible in the dark. We literally picked and felt our way
into the hotel lobby and waited there in the dark. Dinner
that night finally happened at around 9:00, thirteen hours
after breakfast that morning at 8:00, with no lunch in
between. The next morning, on our way back to the
conference, we picked up a local pastor who was helping
with the interpreting. He showed us his house which was
now "broken" because a large tree had come uprooted in
the rainstorm and fallen, breaking through his roof and
destroying one whole wall. Yet we heard not one
complaint, only his gratitude that nobody was hurt. And he
left the destruction to come to the meetings. When I asked
him about that, He said, "Oh, my yes. This is what is the
most important!"

*Menus are
an interesting
puzzle in
Africa. Most
restaurants
have an
extensive list
of options
printed in
English.
Yay!
However, we
have learned

over the years not to get too excited too quickly. For

example, when pointing and telling the waitperson what
we want, the inevitable answer is "We don't have." After
trying a few more options with the same result, we resort
to "What do you have?" Invariably, no matter the town or
location, the answer is the same, "Chicken, fish and chips."
These are all deep fried in oil that just never gets hot
enough. It all lends new meaning to 'saturated fats!'

*One day while traveling between conference locations, I
patiently (and then eventually not so patiently) waited for
several hours for a rest room break. They are very
conscious of the low standards of cleanliness in most
public restrooms, so they would only stop at one particular
one, so as not to offend my sensibilities (as though I have
any left). We finally arrived at the prescribed break place,
and I purposefully strode off in search of the restroom
building which was separate from the main building.
Following the sign, I came around the corner and stopped
on a dime to see the women lined up squatting on the
ground. It was certainly a good thing the ground was so
nice and clean; I would have hated to have waited all that
time to find it inappropriately dirty!!

*When our team picked us up from the airport, we took a
different road than other years to head into the city. It was
a beautiful, brand new highway. I was extremely
impressed until I noticed that all the lanes had arrows
printed on them going the opposite way we were headed.
Finally I mentioned to Harvey that I thought we were
going the wrong way on a one-way. He said, "Yes, we
are." I said, "You'd better tell them." He said, "They
already know." Appalled, I said, "Then why are we going
this way?" "They said it's a short cut." Yup, we're in
Africa, all right!!

Deborah enjoying a meal of rice with cream
and sugar.
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“Who is with me?”
 ~ 2 Kings 9:32


