Ghana Journal Day 1
March 27, 2011

Okay so it's not day one of the trip but it is daye of journaling. | was too tired to journal yedsey and
the day of travel was exhausting, so now 2 and y4 teo the trip here is a summary of what has
transpired.

| left Indiana on Friday, March 25 where my deafewKaren dropped me off at the South Bend airport.
Check in for the flight went well except for a brigditch going through security that caused mestvk a
precious bottle of printer ink, with the South BEr8A representatives. Somehow | had failed to darsi
that | was probably carrying more than the alloBesk. That was a bit of a downer because | was not
certain how desperate the need for ink was in GHamaall | knew, | would not be able to print aay
teaching notes here since | was relying on Ronrgqrfor such tasks. | believe we are fine in taire

for the present.

The rest of the flight was relatively uneventful.LP | met up with Eldon (Alfy) Schrock in New York
and we flew together to Accra, Ghana. Although I¢eqgproximately 10 hours) the flight was good and
we arrived in reasonable condition. We were meaRbg Bontrager and Jon Sauder who were kind
enough to rouse themselves early in the mornimgeet us at 7:00 am. We made a nhumber of stops on
the way home picking up various odds and ends aclibmging money. We made it back to Ron’s place
right around 12:00 pm.

After some delicious sandwiches and fresh pineaglpleg with some plantain chips, | took a nap and
slept for a couple of hours. | was still feelinga@od deal of jet lag when supper time rolled around
Supper revived me somewhat and it was deliciousrédyuhad made pizza and salad with lemon bars for
desert. We also had minerals (soda or Pop) to da@ifdssic coke just tastes really good in Ghana.

After a good night of sleep we had a good breakfaRon’s. We were saddened to know that Ron and
family would not be accompanying us to church todageems that theirs was a night of runny tummies
and Ron was battling some kind of a bug that gaweshheadache and fever.

So Alfy and | headed up the road to meet Gary agdBiitikofer. (I love driving in Ghana.) Actuallit,is
not as fearsome as it was on my first time last.y&B0, some things are beginning to look famibaer
here.

| managed to miss the junction where we were tat een and had to back up a few hundred yards or
so to park the vehicle we were driving and jumpvitih the Butikofer's for the long drive to churdie
made it to Pastor Frank’s church just at the tail ef Sunday School. It seems that | have a terydenc
do that over here.

The congregation was very receptive and it appéatsa good work is going on there. It was good to
hear the heart of Pastor Frank and his desiregt¢hgecommunity come to know the Lord. He told me
that many pastors in his town are fearful of pré@aglor evangelizing on the streets because of ¢lagyh
presence of curses and pagan religions. Pleasdqurthe pastors in Ghana. They face a spirituafava
that is at times very visible and scary. Pray thay will have the courage to stand in the naméesfis.
We headed back toward Ron’s after church, stoppéside the road under a tree to have our lunch. It
was a bit warm and cramped sitting in the back aktite little Nissan pickup, but we had an enjdgab
time.

After lunch we stopped by the Bible Institute wh&ary and Joy gave me a tour of the facility. & ha
come so far since last year this time. | am veegdtd. | can see that Gary has a real heart f@&ilie
Institute. PTL!

We spent the evening with Ron and Audrey and thélyalt was a good, relaxing afternoon and evening
and after supper we played “Golf” with Skip-bo card

Oh, | pulled a real knuckleheaded move. | was grymtransfer pictures from my camera’s memorykstic
(it's a Sony) and my 5 in 1 card reader was noterfad memory sticks evidently. | spent a good déal
time trying to get it out of the computer. You wouhink that if it slid in so easily, it would alstide out
easily.



| was able to extricate it finally with the assista of a knife from Ron. Talk about delicate repain
machinery. | can't tell you how tempting it wasttwn the computer on its side and just try to btneg
thing out. Well, all's well that ends well and | svable to transfer my pictures just fine usingsB
cable and accompanying software.

Tomorrow is the first day of interterm. | will begieaching at 10:15 am Ghana time, that would b® 6:
am for those of you in the Eastern Time zone. Rlbasin prayer.

God bless you all.
In Christ,

John Yoder
Ghana Journal #2

Good Evening Friends,

Greetings in Jesus’ name. He is doing a good Werk in Ghana.

It was another warm day today. Wow! That hardlydset® be commented on. But it was warm and we
did a lot of sweating. The sun really beats dowryamand tonight | can tell that | got a bit of bum.

My buddy Alfy caught some rays today as well.

| woke this morning around 4:00 AM when my alarnrmiveff. | somehow managed to sleep a little
longer until 4:30 when | got up to finish prepawatifor teaching today at the Bible Institute. Thele
morning here is the best time for me to study, bseat is cool and | can think a little better.

Audrey made us a wonderful breakfast of scrambig @nd toast and some fresh banana bread, before
Ron, Alfy and | headed up to the Bible Institutiéhe class went well today. It was a little diffetréman |
expected. It is a small class between 8-10 studksgending on the time of the day they can make it.
Also, because | am not here for the complete 2 weéknterterm, | need to teach for 2 2 hours atday
get in my 20 hours of teaching. | don’'t know abgati, but speaking for 2 ¥z hours is a long timéesas
listening to the same fellow for that long.

The interterm is a two week interval between twavk@k terms. In these weeks the students at tHe Bib
Institute are making up all of the credit hourd tthen't fit into their normal schedule. There aretBer
teachers all of them Ghanaian that are teachingeisThe students have an incredibly full day
beginning at 8:15 am and going until 3:30 pm.s lhirewarding experience to be a part of this.

The Subject that | am teaching for these two wéekioly Spirit Gifts. It is a course every one bét
students seems quite interested in, because tharet of activity going on in the churches of Gaa
where it appears that the greatest miracle workersnaking lots of money and living a good lifeah
tell that there is a desire to be one of these higfile ministers. Please pray that God would gjvece
and strength to present His Word in a way thatelstsdents will gain a solid foundation for exerngs
the gifts that the Holy Spirit has given to edifydabuild the Body of Christ, while bringing glony His
Name.

After the class time Alfy, Ron, and myself camelbticthe house and had lunch. | then headed off to
reload for my next 2.5 hour class. Ron had sorpaire and odds and ends to work on around the house
and my adventuresome friend Alfy, caught publia$gzortation back to the school for the afternoon
session.

He later returned and went on a walk around thghfieirhood with Carter as his guide. It seems they
purchased some snacks or drinks along the waynbssed with Carter’'s appetite a little. | beligvere
was some prediction that perhaps Alfy and Cartarlvboth need to skip dessert if the main course
wasn't finished. It seems Carter's mom runs atptéht ship. Ha, Ha.



Tuesday, March 29, 2011

Today was another warm day that started early. fiaging that | can think much clearer and studycmu
better in the cool before dawn around here. Ityumtks that much better.

Breakfast was at 8 AM. Audrey keeps feeding us sth. Wwdon’t know where she has time to whip up
these excellent meals, but this morning it was eggkwaffles and fresh pineapple (all you could.dat
am sure that if we didn’t sweat so much duringdag, we would be gaining some serious pounds over
here.

It was off to the school where the class was végntive. Giving time for questions here is noteasy
task. | can tell you that | didn't get the easy stimns from the class today. | am praying that God
continues to give grace to teach in this culturengithe work of the Holy Spirit has been so misused
by pan handling preachers wanting to make a bllvére are definitely a lot of issues that are bellire
guestions that are asked.

After the class time, Alfy and | packed into thildi Nissan pickup with Joy Butikofer for a charioe
experience the Nsawam Market.

Before heading to the market we stopped by theaNjgiinting operation in Nsawam to pick up a
Strong’s Concordance for one of the students. Tieheaded to the market.

Markets in Ghana are a real experience. | am yoaatlazed, because | don't do so well in Flea Market
back home. These markets however create a wonaeifuilkture of sights, sounds and smells. Indeed to
wander through even a few rows of stalls tightimiaed with product and people, creates a memory that
you won't soon forget.

Today was no exception. We had no sooner foundaepb park along a crowded backstreet, than we
were greeted with a pitiful sight. A man known ltbgas the “Naked Man of Nsawam” was coming up
the street toward us. He was exactly as his namedsoand feeling rather like the Levite or the §trie

the story of the Good Samaritan we averted our agdgpassed by on the other side.

One questions, “What does God want to do for tret?h The way | understand it, he has been in this
condition for quite some time. A beggar of sotspgpears that He makes his way around town ligfifig
of handouts.

We headed into the Market where Joy made her psestand then we headed back in the direction of the
school. We were on our way out of town when weaaatithat the back door of a delivery truck had come
open on a hill up ahead and had dumped a largedbatiite sacks on the road. We were able to siee it
time and take a detour. You're not always that yjuckGhana.

We made it back to the Bible Institute and caugbsihof Pastor Isaac’s session on Islam. After the
session we, as well as all the students from th&eBinstitute, piled into and on to Gary & Joy'slé

pickup for a brief ride to one of the first tro-tops and then a number of the students got gfth&

time we got to Gary’s junction, there was only ahedent and Alfy and | to drop off.

We disembarked from the vehicle and walked a sfistance to the next tro-tro stop. There we caaght
tro-tro (my first experience, and one | was mownth little hesitant to try) and headed for Amasamo
which was our stop.

I have seen many of these small vans filled witbptein Ghana and have pitied the folks riding kke
many sardines in a can with wheels. | just thikitide looks uncomfortable and really tends toenak
one think more highly of walking.

Well, today removed any doubts that | might have fegarding the reality of my previous observations
As Alfy and | stood outside, both feigning courtésyallowing the other to climb in first, knowinbat

the first in had to clamber toward the back, thé twacame a little awkward so | climbed in beside a
mother with a child. | knew that it was not as mtlas it would have been with the Ghanaians but |
thought | might be able to buy a little space bypghing the fold away seat and using it. That wdrke
until the next stop.

Alfy, somehow managed to get a seat in front and teethe door, having had the sense and “courtasy”
make sure that everyone else got on ahead of him.



The next stop though | knew | couldn’t expand erptogmake my row look full, so | had to shrink
myself as small as | could because a rather laxgdoexom lass boarded the tro-tro and was motitmed
the fold away seat | had just vacated. Now | wagsged in between the expansive newcomer and the
mother, whom | noticed was providing nourishmertiéo child in the most natural way possible. Sweffi
it to say that | have had more pleasant trips irlifay

Alfy meanwhile was enjoying a rather peaceful iidéont of me and | could see that | will needearn

a few things about when to board a tro-tro. | helieext time | will wait to board until there islgrone
seat left and that, by the door.

Well, after several “Hours”, we got off at Amasanand then had a half mile walk to Ron’s place. The
guote of the day came from a gentleman who wasyghie opposite direction from us. He met us with
something like this, “Take it easy white man. Whg hurry? You're in Africa.”

| guess that is probably a good comment for allofWhy the hurry? | need to slow down sometime and
observe the people around me more. | need to Heatr @od would have me to say and do. | need to slow
down and listen. | guess sometimes it takes beirsrange places and strange situations to britg as
place where we can hear.

Back at Ron’s, Audrey fixed us a wonderful supdestocken noodle casserole and salad, topped off
with pie and ice cream.

Before supper, Alfy decided to do some laundry afifiered to allow me to add some clothes to the.load
It was getting later and the sun goes down early ke there was not a lot of time before sundownhe
clothes to dry outside on the line. After a briefcdission, we thought it would be alright to allthe
clothes to hang out overnight if they weren't digight. What could it hurt?

After Supper when the question of laundry arose) &w Audrey informed us that we don’t want to
leave the clothes out overnight. It seems thattl'esome mango fly that lays its eggs in laundig that
has the undesired result of hatching a worm thateake its way under your skin. As you can imagine
to two fairly paranoid fellows, this was not welcemews.

Since a good portion of the laundry was pants, wiekly deduced that worms hatching out of those
garments would result in effects that could be ligincomfortable not mention embarrassing. We opted
for a quick removal from the line. In fact, the dolaanging outside went back into the laundry to
hopefully minimize the effectiveness of any ovaiybitious mango fly larvae.

Well it is time to close the journal for the day.

May God bless each of you and please continueapthat we can be a blessing to those people hate t
God calls us to interact with.

In Christ,

John Yoder

NOTE: To all of you who are patiently waiting farather update, here it is. We have been running a
very busy schedule and the journal often gets mlsffauntil inspiration strikes. Inspiration is héto
come by, when you are rushing to get to the nexdepbr trying to stay awake after returning.

| do thank you for your prayers. We have felt ts#rongly in the ministry that we have been involved
with. Continue to pray for the final days of thiptthat we do not leave anything unfinished thatdG
would accomplish through us.

Thanks again for your patience and | will try taaayou up on the rest of the day’s activitiessThi
journal will take you through Saturday Evening. Tiext one will begin with the activities on Sunday.

Thanks for Reading and Praying.

John & Alfy



April 3, 2011

Greetings to all you prayer warriors who were wairdgif we had simply fallen off the face of therna
since you haven’'t heard from us in three daysadt lbeen a busy time, but | will try to bring youtap
speed with what is happening.

| believe that | left off on Thursday when | shatkdt Alfy and | were going to be going out withsRa
Isaac, David and Esten. | ended up staying homestaatying because of the Class at the Bible Irstitu
on Friday Morning and the fact that we were plagron sharing with the CFC pastors immediately
following the class. | knew that if | didn’t getittle quiet time in, | would have been worth vdityle the
next day.

Since Alfy was the one with the experience, | adkiedif he would do the journal entry covering
Thursday Evening. | will add that to the end o§tjaurnal entry.

Friday morning we headed up to the Bible Instifartd | had a rather interesting class as they atimge
a little bolder and asking more questions. Theyagally asked a lot of very good questions regardieg
proper use of the gifts of the Holy Spirit and gaweene real life scenarios from local churches hEney
brought these up asking for input on what theyhergastor in charge should do. It has been a very
stretching time to say the least, but | have segyesadprayers and the grace of God to give me good
answers and bring Scriptures to my mind at thet tighe.

Even though it has been a challenge to get thgisig@nd teaching in, | am actually enjoying thip t
immensely. | am thankful for our very gracious lsd2bn and Audrey and their children for allowing us
to invade their lives for these two weeks.

After the class, Jon Sauder, Alfy and Myself headefideiso to meet with the CFC Pastors at Pastor
Stephen’s Church. It was so good to see all thieosaagain. After everyone was gathered, and a few
introductions given, we started right in with thression and | shared a short message with the Bastor
regarding Paul's warning to “Watch and Remembesayl short because | had not been speaking long
when a major cloudburst unleashed itself rightranahurch.

This rain is a great blessing to the communitybdmdause the church has a metal roof, the rainecteat
breach in communication. It was very loud, so thain if | was yelling the pastors sitting rightfiant of
me couldn’t hear what was being said. Becausei®ptstor Stephen and Pastor Frank quickly stanped
a small generator and fired up the sound systeiis.Warked somewhat but the rain was so loud that |
couldn’t hear myself speak even though the sourslarenked very loud. Adding to the cacophony was
the fact that various frequencies were prone td ek through the system. It was a comical mixtdre
yelling pastor, pouring rain, and shrieking soupstam. Thus the first teaching session was cut.stor
was suggested that we take a bit of a break and thgp the rain would slow down a bit before

starting our next session.

As we kind of chatted around waiting for the rairstop, it actually increased in intensity and soveee
moving furniture and equipment away from the windaad doors because the rain was blowing in
through those openings. We ended up just gatheriagircle and Pastor Felix led in a time of prayi
and what a time of prayer it was! Very rarely dexperience such prayer meetings. It was a blegsed t
as we all poured out our hearts before God in adidor,eghanksgiving and intercession.

We prayed until the rain stopped and then we regad our chairs into a circle and Alfy lead us tigio
some very key scriptures on godly leadership antiagea good discussion among ourselves about what
godly leadership looks like. It was a very meanih¢jme and | believe timely to answer some of the
issues that were facing the pastors at this tinegl i€ so good!

Following the time with the Pastors, we headed ltaakard the house. On the way Jon found out from
Sara that the power was out in the neighborhoochaddeen out most of the day. | felt sorry fonthe
because they were having a party at their housestlesming and had invited about half of Ghana to be
their guests. Actually, that is not quite corrdmxtt they did have a lot of folks coming to thdmqe.

When we made it home sure enough, the power whsidti

Alfy and | headed over to Ron’s to freshen up afbiling privileged to have made the guest listliis
illustrious gathering at Jon & Sara’s. When we lgatk to Jon’s things were just getting startedthede



was the overwhelming consensus that we shouldafiwdy to hook Ron’s generator up and power some
fans.

Jon Groff was the resident electrician and betweeand Ron they hooked the leads right into theamai
power connection outside the house and we sooffainadand lights. We had a very good time together
with wonderful food and good fellowship and the Whexdge that the Philadelphia Phillies won their
game on Friday. That last fact was a little morenmegful to some of us than others, but we won't
mention any names.

We got back to Ron'’s after the party and the powmaes still not on at their place. So because Ron and
Audrey were not back, | opted to shower in Mosqtggoellent and then sit on the front porch. If diha
showered in the mosquito repellent, | would havedeel to scratch on the front porch. | much prefer
sitting peacefully to scratching, so even thoughrttosquito repellent is slightly odiferous and &as
greasy feel, | passed a rather enjoyable time @pdinch. Alfy opted to forego the repellent and tfen

a walk around the neighborhood in the dark instead.

Ron’s came home shortly and bless his heart, Ren Baoked up the generator here and let it run all
night. | was so thankful because in this heatyt@ird exist without fans is a real problem.

I might insert here, that this is the longest straif time that | can remember sleeping all nigithawut
needing a sheet or blanket to cover me. | cannagiine any covering feeling good in this heat. Igim
turn the fans on high and try to catch as muchzeres possible. It is very warm in Ghana and dogs n
(in my estimation) cool down much at night.

Saturday Morning, two fellows showed up a littleléor breakfast and nearly caused all of us ttatee
for the morning pastor's meeting at the Bible lngéd. Jon Sauder came to drive us to the Biblétinst
and although we were a little late, some of thesthvere "later" and so we were able to start teaget
even if it wasn't on time.

| shared the second part of the two part messhgd begun on Friday. Then After a brief break, Alfy
shared some good insights and lead a discussibeantership. The Pastors seemed very appreciative.
The last hour of the teaching time was spent iit aflan open forum time as we reflected on somhef
questions here dealing with church discipline. @hestions are no easier here than in the US. d\meli
sometimes they seem harder because of the cutiming that comes with the territory. We had ayve
fruitful discussion looking at issues of why, whand how soon church discipline should be usederAft
looking at a number of Scriptures which speak i® tibpic, | believe we all came away with the fagli
that we had at least broadened our understandingaif is at stake in church discipline, but billica
church discipline is a relatively new concept h@igere are not a lot of good examples here forethes
men to observe and learn from. Perhaps that igtiedn the States as well.

Jon Sauder closed our teaching time together §daihg a really good job by the way in his role in
working with the CFC Pastors and churches.) RonGartier showed up with food to top off a great time
with the pastors. Of course since this was an deerthe pastors we were treated to a Ghanaiatestap
Fufu with a couple of choices of soup.

Fufu as many of you already know is a lump of prikexl cassava (when you have a chance to eat fufu,
you will have a new revelation concerning the steget, “Beaten to a Pulp.”) It is basically flavarteand
is eaten with one’s fingers by pinching off glotgping them in the stew and then swallowing like a
champ. You don'’t chew fufu. If you try to chew, yaiill find yourself in a losing battle with a gagflex.
Alfy, Jon Sauder and myself dug in rather gingatljirst, and while we could agree that it washétt
bad, it certainly sat heavily in our stomachs amwidoiuld have been a real stretch to describe it as
delicious. Still, we had a good time and it wastivahe effort to be able to fellowship with the
Ghanaians and to receive from their culture.

After lunch the pastors had their time of reportifibis is a time where the pastors submit their
attendance records and any other records or redeipteview and to share what God is doing inrthei
congregations. It is also a time for them to biipgstruggles or ask questions, typically on a more
practical or business level (finances, facility dgeetc.).

Jon Sauder is taking responsibility of this aspét¢he ministry now but Ron sat in yet this tinoehielp
with handling the requests and listen to the repdirivas a privilege for me to sit off to one satel to



hear the reporting and the needs along with juséling the interaction with the pastors. Pleasgicoe
to pray for the churches that have been plantedr@anthen God has called to pastor them. They are
operating in very difficult circumstances and faballenging situations with limited resources.
Please pray for Jon Sauder as he will give ovetrsigtl guidance to the church ministry here. It $ake
lot of grace, discernment and compassion to dgohisPray that God gives him wisdom and power from
Heaven for this task.

After we left the Bible Institute Saturday aftermo@ve came back to Ron’s briefly before going into
Accra. We had a delicious supper and a very nine 6f fellowship with Ron and Audrey and their
children. Then it was home to study briefly befgoéng to bed.

Sunday we were scheduled to participate in a jwaptism with two churches.

Alfy’s Addendum

Last Saturday when we arrived in Ghana we werliddBible School to see the construction. As
we pulled into the walled complex, and the unfieidltonstruction was in front, off to the right wén®
Mango trees with several men there. It turns loat this is the gathering spot on the campus, with
several benches under the nice shade of the mesgoThere at the mango tree, with them sharing
roasted ground nuts (peanuts), | met David, Pésaaic, and Esten. | peeled and cracked enoudte of t
ground nuts to be sociable, but was rather suaddgagfiot eating too much. David, Isaac, and Esten
were very welcoming, and are on staff at Crusade€Hrist, and have helped with the construction
process. Itis fascinating to hear them tell gy used the machetes to clear the land, and heyv t
killed snakes, and how they built the wall on campwone block at a time. This included not oniyrig
the block, but making the block —mixing the mudygiag it in forms - then mixing the cement and fayi
the block. The wall alone took months, before thegan building the school buildings.

These young men live on campus — in part of a geoshed that is set up for living quarters. No
electricity here. They sometimes want to readudysat night, and so will use the light from tredl c
phones. But if the cell phone battery runs oubbethey can charge it while the generator is mgon
the construction site, they may have to walk torteéavfind a place to charge their phone. Theidfts
cooked over a fire outside. They have been nariigd in a local village, and Isaac is pastor efrall
church that now meets on the school campus, withdassisting. They also have two boys that live
with them, at least a good bit of the time, thatehtroubled home situations.

Isaac, David, and Esten have been very accepticidreendly to me while here, and | appreciate
them and their testimony. On Thursday we decidegbtto a nice restaurant in the evening for a tifne
food and fellowship. We met at a busy bus stqgaee where buses, mini-buses, and taxi’s gather to
pick up and drop off passengers — a very busy pléttea lot of the grime and smoke of Africa
traffic. Throw in a large amount of people, amaumber of street vendors selling their wares, and y
have the bus stop. Isaac and | stayed at oneasfitite down from the bus station, while Daviddan
Esten went to bargain for a taxi. They did thigtsy could set the price with the taxi driver efthe
driver saw that | was a white man, since the dnway try to charge too much money. Taxis herebean
many shapes, models, colors, conditions, etc.ataidentified by the orange quarter panels irfribret
and back, and the taxi sign. Soon a taxi pullegvitip David in the front seat opposite the taxiveri
and Esten in the back. | jumped in the middlehefthack seat, and Isaac piled in. It was crowdetye
were on our way. Our destination was a restawott a half hour away where the school had gane fo
a graduation dinner when David graduated.

We made good time on the way there, going the omgpasy of most traffic, and with most of
the way being paved (mostly) except for stretchieeresthere was construction, and then it was very
rough dirt road. We found the restaurant withaubfem, and soon where sitting in the upstairsndjni
room. This restaurant is known for its rotissetiecken, and sitting there looking at the chickamg
enjoying the air-conditioner (I think the first @ionditioned building for the week), | could haweeh
back in Manassas, VA. We all ordered a round oB#Ad, which is a delicious non-alcoholic fruit
ale. We then all ordered the chicken and riceeplatWow — it was a lot of food! — consisting dfaf
chicken and a large pile of rice with fried vegétalin the rice. The food was delicious and ajbged
it!



We had a great time of fellowship — a time to Kigick a bit and laugh and relax, and also talk
about things ranging from the difference in cultua@d countries, “men” issues, backgrounds and
families.

Somewhere in there we decided to order a platerop$,” which | understood were fried
plantains. When it came, it looked and tasted fikench fries. We had a discussion about if ttas w
potato, plantain, sweet potato, or exactly what thas that we were eating. To settle the debate, w
asked. Turns out, it is made with white potatevak in Ghana eating good old French fries by aroth
name — there was a reason it looked and tasteériéch fries!

| was full, and didn’t finish my plate. I'm not iif anyone finished their plate — but it was a
case of not asking too much because | didn't krfdively were not finishing it because they were, foil
because they wanted to save some for later if fodt as plentiful, or were they wanting to takeng
home for the two young boys. Either way, wherttadl leftovers were pulled together, there was a
sizeable carry-out plate as well.

After dinner we decided to walk around town awhéled look for a dry erase marker for the
school. It's different walking in Ghana, whererthare not a lot of street lights. Lots of peopled yet
some rather dark places — good to be hanging dhtfriénds. We were going down one particularly
dark road, and | wanted to dig out the flash lighbe able to see what | was walking on or abostep
into, but no one else had a flashlight — so judkedhon in faith with these guys and all was wé&llen
at night, there was just stand after stand of geselling things — except not white board markéke
finally found a stationary store — that was closezhd gave up on the marker for the night.

We started the taxi process again — white man waaitsve bargains for price — and we are were
off. 1 knew we had a pretty good driver when h@iiessed even the Ghanaians in the car. The traffic
was very bad, but this guy knew the less travelbedis to get around it — we weren't sitting stilf a
whole lot. We paid the price in huge potholes beithg bounced around on the dirt roads, but we got
there way before the majority of the rest of tledfic. As we left the traffic, and sped up agamtbe
highway, with an African preacher rather loudlykiagj on the radio — it was good to just ride alamthe
crowded taxi taking in the sights and sounds. ®awxas up front with the driver. David's dad dieem
he was very little — he doesn’t remember his ddi. dad worshiped idols, and so when his mom nrrie
his dad, she also worshiped idols. David has $thlings, and their family was extremely poor afteir
dad died. His mom met someone who told her albeut ord, and she became a Christian. David was
the only one of his siblings that went along with tmom to church. David wanted to learn to readl an
write, but the family did not have enough moneyddnool. So David would go down to the where the
farms were, and while school was in recess woulkwa the farms and earn enough money to go to
school. By doing this he was able to finish highaol at age 20 or in his early 20’s. He workethvi
pastor for some time in church planting, and theeme to this area looking for work. His cousin had
gone to the Bible school and really wanted himame. Someone sponsored him, and he graduated at
the top of his class after a year of Bible schaskhat the Crusades for Christ school. Now hebbasa
living at the school, working on the building prajeand helping Isaac with the small church thagtme
on campus. He is the only one in his family tlaished school, and now carries the burden of bitkeg
the “older brother” and really wants to be abléaédp his family.

| ended up with a window seat for the ride homel, lsaac took the middle seat. Isaac is a young
pastor that grew up in a Muslim home. Growinghgdid not like Christians and would speak badly of
them. However, along his journey, he had threiengsabout Jesus — and set out to be a follower of
Christ. This meant that his family rejected hind dre left the area. He ended up on the stredtweof
capital city, and at a very low point when he hadplittle, he met a pastor that helped him. Sohmw
along the way, he came to know some of the pebplehbrought groups over to Ghana for
crusades. Since they were going to Muslim areasyduld help prepare the groups for going in the
Muslim areas, and perhaps went to help guide theps. Through that work, he ended up going to and
graduating from the Crusades for Christ Bible sthéte has been helping out with the construction o
the school, as well as pastors the small churdmtieats outside on the campus of the school. ste al
worked with the young people in the village to ¢teem drama team — to share the gospel through



drama. He knows these villages don't have a laiotivities, and if a drama team comes to thegd|a
even those that don’t want to hear about Jesusdwitlurious enough that they want to watch the
drama. Isaac also now teaches at the Bible schbisl.interesting to sit and listen to this yoypegstor
passionately teach a class about the Muslim reljgBond’s desire to bring the Muslim people to hilhse
and showing in the Quran some of the teachingsatiesactually there.

On the other side of the back seat is Esten. Esteore quiet or reserved, but still friendly,
appreciative, and seems to be a level-headed peEsian helps with some of the translation needlsd
churches and ministry. He is currently helpingwttie construction at the Bible school campus,iand
watching him work, you can tell he has constructgperience. He comes from a village some distance
from the school, so he stays with David and Isaaig the week, and then travels home to his wilg a
family for the weekends. When asked about his emion, he explains that he is from the same \éllag
as one of the pastors that graduated from the Bitdlege, and who is now part of the Crusades foist
ministry. Since he and the pastor are from theesdttage and good friends, he was one of the pasto
first targets.

Esten got off first, to go talk to his sister. Thest of us travelled on, and | was next to get
out. The driver missed the turn for the villageanthe house is where | am staying, so he pulled o
and | jumped out, walked back the road and themetlionto the little dirt road leading into the
village. The evening was a good time, and | apptechese new friends. In reality, it's a goodte
we will never be together like that again. | ma&yer see them again after next week, but there was
fellowship and good times in Christ. It was goodvalk down the dark, dusty dirt road of the vikag
toward the house — kicking at the dirt, and kickémgund a lot of the thoughts after being blessigd w
such an evening.

Journal #5
April 5, 2011

Greetings again friends,

Today is Tuesday, but | will go back to Sunday aigdo catch you up to the events of today.

Sunday morning dawned hot and sunny and after fasalRon put all of the seats into the van and Ron
& Audrey, Carter, Ariele, Callie and Savannah, glavith Jon & Sara, Max, Rory and Ellie and the two
pale faces from America loaded and left from Rqtece. A few miles up the road we stopped and
picked up Gary and Joy Butikofer and our Sundayeliag party was complete.

Our cheerful and slightly squished group of misaites was headed for Bawjaise for a service abPast
Foster’'s church. Both Pastor Foster as well aoP&sank (where we were last Sunday) had a number o
people ready to be baptized and since their charateeonly a mile apart they decided a joint baptis
would be in order. The plan was for each churdhaiee its own worship service and then come together
for the baptism at one place.

Braving the bumpy roads and jostling and bouncinggthrough the beautiful Ghanaian country side we
arrived at our destination where the service wasadly started. It was a lively service and | wasineled

of my previous experience here last year. Thisdsuach that really likes to sing and dance. It waisall
fast paced and when they sang slower worship samgiprayed, although | couldn’t make out all the
words, there was no mistaking the expression anfidmees. They are truly in love with the Lord.

It is so amazing to me how these people can makeyarough place look welcoming and worshipful.
This particular group has been meeting in a scblagkroom that we certainly wouldn't consider aosth

if it were in the US. It is a low shed type of sfiwre with a concrete floor and low concrete whlished

off on top with rough cut lumber and a tin roof.

It is to this place that they will bring lace anderies and cover the walls in a variety of planeging

it look very nice. They also bring in many of tHea@s and a sound system every week for the service
Worship on a Sunday is no simple task and in tla tieer here you don’t hear any complaint from them
They are thankful to have a place to meet. No@iditioning and no padded pews, no fans; but thietSp



of God is there and that small shed becomes awusagoivhere the worshippers join their hearts, hands
voices, and sweat in praise and adoration to God.

After a very lively time of worship after which evéhe most well-heeled parishioner was fairly
glistening with perspiration, they settled back atad/ed alert throughout the sermon on baptismy The
are a very respectful church and following the erthey made us partake of their tradition of
hospitality to visitors, which consisted of thenaghg a snack with us. Usually this is a soda (j@op
some of you) or some other drink and this time thay added some popped corn. It always makes me
feel a little bad and “a lot” conspicuous to béirsg up in front of everyone (they usually do tbisthe
stage area) and some in the back look like theydwaally like to have the things we are having.
Sometimes | think is harder to allow these churd¢hedignity of giving to us than it is to insigt giving
to them. There is a difficult line to walk when iatisg those who have less than you, but it isahmeark
of love to allow them to give back at times. | bek we need to be more intentional in this regangre
are times that | believe we are guilty of the itlest the greater should bless the lesser. Usuady t
means that the greater is the one with more monegsources and the lesser is the one who is
dependent. It is a difficult mentality to deal wahd | think that we deny others dignity and respéeen
we refuse to receive a blessing from them becdwesedre poor or live more simply or have less
opportunity.

Perhaps another thing that comes into play hdtetsve also know that we can get these same things
better things perhaps and we don't really want vithey have to give. God forgive us for our arroganc
These things don't happen just in Ghana, but | sspphey happen frequently in our own backyards as
we “have the faith of our Lord with respect of mers” (or their resources). What is the answer? Yuel
starters....

After the refreshing drinks, | headed out to the aad replaced my dress shoes with flip flops aitd f
sorry for all the poor souls, who after lookingay feet, grabbed quickly for their eyes, fell te tjround
and then staggered to their feet again lookingd@mneone to lead them about by the hand.

True it that is a little exaggerated, but | must #ee sight of the visiting pastors bare feet, wiais the
driven snow, in the midst of all that dark skin tabe just a little shocking. | felt more tharittd
conspicuous and rather self-conscious on the lag t@ the water hole for the baptism. What could |
do? | was the lone member of the gypsy band ofiamasies that was elected to assist with the bayptis

| must confess that | was more than a little cameéffor the quality of the water we were to be izamg

in. | am in reasonably good health but | have hksard many stories concerning bad water and
waterborne illnesses and parasites. Yeah, | knowredo walk by faith and not by sight.

When we got to water a large portion of our grogs already there having opted to walk a differextih p
S0 as not to be blinded by the neon feet of thaghrer, no doubt.

When we were certain everyone was there, Pastte-&astor Frank and | waded into the chocolaty
water. As we waded out the church began to singtamals a very special time. | was no longer so
concerned with the water and my feet were hiddem friew beneath several feet of brown swirling
current. But it was a holy time and a special tamene by one over twenty people waded out to raake
public profession of their death to sin and resiioa with Christ. It was beautiful and | am bledse
because | see that God is building His church ardethe gates of hell will not prevail against it.
Everyone baptized here was a reminder of God’kffditess to His Word and His willingness to forgive
and change lives. It is also a reminder that becatigour faithfulness to the mission of Crusaaes f
Christ here in Ghana, there are souls who are ngiki a newness of life that very probably would no
have known of the Savior had you not given to, edafpr, and encouraged the work. Thank you.
Thank you for providing a humiliating walk of théogiing feet for me. It reminds me of what Daviddsai
when rebuked for dancing before the Lord. He saiah lwilling to be even more of fool to bring God
glory. Yes, | will gladly walk many more paths iarility to see the Kingdom of God grow.

It was a meaningful time. God is here and the dhiggrowing.

After quickly changing my clothes in a not so ptiv setting, and bidding good bye to the church, we
once again loaded up the van and headed back tdwand.



Very shortly we stopped beside the road under eesling tree and ate a picnic lunch together. Lafe h
some very simple pleasures here in Ghana. Thiona®f them. There is something kind of neat about
just pulling over to the side of the road hoppimg @f your vehicle and voila! There is lunch. Thank
Audrey!

After getting home we relaxed a bit and then adobu30 PM, we all got together again at Ron’s. Vié h
a really good time together eating and talking langhing. Ron set up a projector and we all lockied
pictures together using various computers and c@ies of pictures. It was time of laughter and som
tears. Home looks so good from here. The memovieken feelings that are bitter sweet.

As | sat listening to the conversation and obsepvinwas struck by the reminder that this wondestaff
has been called by God to leave so much that Wesjby, to serve Him over here. This is a finaqd

no doubt, and it is not so much about things, lontéaand friends are greatly missed. Please damgjefo
to lift them to the throne of Heaven and bless tla¢m@ny chance you get. This is a fine group ofads
you have sent and they are worthy of double hoadhey minister here in Ghana.

Monday morning we were at the school earlier tharhave been since our plans were to travel
to the Cape Coast Castle. | was able to switchhtegdiours with Pastor Kingsley and we had a
wonderful time together with the class.

Following the class time we headed back to Ron&than loaded up for the trip to Cape Coast.
We had not gone far when we saw a car trying tdfmam the police. It was not very successful and
before long it had to pull over again for at lethst second time. There is something rather forhigldi
seeing a man in uniform, armed with a machine gym@aching a car. | was certainly glad we were not
the ones being stopped.

It is not the easiest thing to find washroom féieii on a road trip here in Ghana. So
announcements from little ones with pressing neeelsegarded seriously. Thankfully, on the way to
Cape Coast we were within walking distance to a fatility (by parking and crossing a busy divided
highway) and on the way back it was dark (the rimld@orks well in these situations.)

Alfy, Carter and | were the only ones that endedaljing the tour of the Cape Coast Castle. It is
a place that always grips me when | visit. Thednisof slavery is such a sad one. It was from ¥kiy
castle that many hundreds and perhaps thousandsdefnative soil as virtual prisoners and prayper
Although that seems such a tragedy and we vowoitlshhever happen again, there is much slavery
going on today under the new name of human traffickPerhaps the only thing we learn from histary i
that we have a hard time learning from history.

Following our tour of the castle we all headed dawthe castle restaurant next door and had
supper eating in the spot that President Obama &t at while he was in Ghana (according to the
helpful restaurant staff). The drive back was faimheventful and we were all so tired that mosiof
went to bed directly.

Last night was the coolest night so far since weshmeen here in Ghana. And once when |
awoke, | had just the slightest thought of perhapkng a sheet over me, but the thought passeckkyui
as | thought | should enjoy the feeling of coolnasd draw every possible ounce of enjoyment from it
that | could.

Since this is the second installment you are ggttiday, | will wait to share today’s events with
you until later.

May God bless each one of you.
In Christ,

Ghana Journal # 6
April 7, 2011

Hello Friends,



This will be the last entry for the Ghana jourfaalthis trip. | am beginning this as | wait to
board my flight out of Atlanta for South Bend. lilege Alfy is in the air for Washington National
Airport. We had a nice flight through the nightdt@&shana. Both of us were amazed at the amount of
sleep we actually got on the flight. Perhaps weevjest worn out a little extra. We had a very bligy
days in Ghana.

Let me back up to Tuesday. Most of you alreadyfam@liar with the pattern of the days over
there. Like normal we had breakfast around 8:00aM got to the school by 10:00 AM. The class went
well and | noticed that they are really becomingchhmore free to ask questions and give input. Iccou
see that | would not be able to wrap up in quitetitme that | had anticipated. Pastor Gary was very
gracious and agreed to administer the final exaorsttay instead of making me do that on Wednesday. |
was grateful for the extra time.

In the Afternoon, | caught up on the journal armtked on my personal Bible Reading
Schedule (I got a little behind in Ghana). | alss reviewing the material in preparation for dreathe
final exam for the students.

We had a wonderful supper. Audrey prepared sonteeatic Ghanaian food with both rice and
boiled yam. She made a wonderful red stew contginiaet and flavored wonderfully. This was to go
over top of the rice or yam. She said she had raadistake in adding extra salt, but | thought iswa
wonderful.

After Supper we headed over to Jon and Sara’'a fmuse dedication. It was a special time as
we gathered in the living room first and Jon ledrusome praise songs as he strummed his guitas éne
man of many talents). After that we had a meanirtiyhe of prayer as we started first at the owtsid
gates and Jon as the leader of the home anoirgeghteposts and later the door posts with oil. ¥6& t
turns praying over all the entrances to the honsenge could truly feel the presence of the Loravds a
real time of connecting our hearts with each o#met all of us with the Lord.

When we got back to Ron’s, although it was aelitéite, Audrey still blessed us by whipping up
some wonderful mango, banana milkshakes. Whatestdhg way to end the day.

Wednesday morning began at about 4:30 for me.rdaybtten to bed at 12:30 AM, | was
grateful for the grace of God as | prepared fordlass. | actually was wide awake and could think.
Breakfast was at 8:00 again and we had pancakesggysdwith lots of fresh white pineapple. At the
schooal, the class went well and we all gatheredrofrbnt to take a picture together after the ldsis
amazing how we have become friends in these fewt dags. | pray that God continues to do the work
that He has begun in these students. | know tleatdhl to ministry that they have answered is aste
and they have many inconveniences to deal witkadel keep the faculty and students in your prayers.

It was back to Ron’s to shower and finish packiefpre heading into Accra. Alfy had some
last minute souvenir shopping to do before gointhéoairport and then Ron and Audrey took us to La
Galette, a wonderfully American seeming restaunatit great pizza and wonder of wonders, tortilla
chips!! and salsa (those disappeared in short prélergive a reason for my exclamation over tatill
chips, they are virtually non-existent in Ghanaydfi want chips and salsa, you use plantain chips.
Supper was wonderful but also tinged with melanchelcause we knew that we were leaving these very
precious people behind and it will be some timeteefve see each other again. All too soon it was ti
to make our way through heavy traffic and to thpai.

After saying our farewells, Alfy and | made ourywato the crowded airport and through
throngs of people to get our luggage checked byn&laustoms. Then it was to the Delta counter where



we went through several agents the one checkingaasports, another running a powder test on our
checked luggage looking for traces of who knowst®Mkanally, boarding passes in hand, we made our
way to the immigration desks on the upper levelaitd a minor snag of the agent wanting some money
from Alfy, we made it through without incident . Vgeabbed a coke and a meat pie at the little caflea
terminal and then headed toward our gate. Seoudsyanother circus but we finally made it to thieega
area just in time to walk out to the plane.

| was asleep before we took off and slept fitfaHyough a good part of the flight.

As | wrap up this final journal for this trip, hmamazed at how quickly it was over. So much
has happened in the past 12 days. God has workadrsp wonderful things. He is so good! | reflect on
the events and | am grateful. You, the faithfulegs; prayer warriors and interested parties haalfyre
affected our lives in these past two weeks. | kiloat the power we walked in was from God. Thank you
for petitioning Heaven on behalf of this ministfhe ministry in Ghana will continue because thd néa
the Lord of Hosts has declared it and will accosiplt. His Glory will cover the earth as the wateoser
the sea. Let that knowledge continue to motivat u®ncentrated prayer that His Kingdom come in
fullness, and His will be done in completeness lma@, just as it is in Heaven.

So ends the journal for Alfy and |, but pleasetoare in prayer as Joe and Dorothy Stutzman
leave tomorrow (Saturday, April 09) for Ghana. Theél be staying with Ron’s and ministering theoe f
a number of days. Pray that God uses them migdtiti/that they are given traveling mercies and healt
both spiritually and physically.
In Christ,

John Yoder



