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INTRODUCTION

At the end of Mission 10 in October 2001 I was invited to visit the Ukraine for further ministry in 2002. Due to air fare considerations the month of October again was chosen as a tentative date as from October 1 the air fares to Europe commence the low fare cycle.

As the time for the mission approached several factors came into play. As with all missions I close my Traffic Engineering business for the period I am away with Christian friends providing the air fare and a limited amount of funds to pay mainly for transport. 

The factors involved were

SPONSOR

This year my sponsors for previous visits to the Ukraine were unable to sponsor my travel. 

This problem was solved by the Lord providing another sponsor for the travel costs. This was a one off opportunity due to the changed circumstances in the sponsors’ situation. As always I did not canvass for financial support as if the support comes for a project then it will come from the Lord

MEDICAL

Some three weeks prior to the journey I was diagnosed with Type 2 diabetes,

The medical advice was that I could undertake the journey and report back to the doctor subsequent to my return

VISA

The letter of invitation from Ukraine had my old passport number on it.

In times past a visa application had been returned because the application form used was a photocopy of the application rather than an original. 

I made contact with Kostya about this situation who told me he had given my correct passport number to the inviting group. He said that he had contacted them for a revised letter with the correct passport number on it. By my return the revised letter had not arrived.

Application for the visa was made and within ten days my visa was approved. I took this as an indicator that I should conduct my fifth mission to this country.

With these three factors taken into consideration the twelfth mission was seen to have the approval of the Lord.

My engineering work was completed on Friday October 4 and by the following Monday I was on my way to Bangkok.

MONDAY OCTOBER 7

After bad weather on the weekend with un seasonal rain Monday was a partly cloudy day with showers. The route taken to get to Kiev was via Bangkok and Frankfurt. On the return leg it would involve Frankfurt, Hong Kong and Singapore.

On the journey to Bangkok I had a front row seat to myself so I was able to spread out comfortably. The flight time was nearly seven hours. Even at 2300 the temperature as we were transported by bus from the aircraft to the terminal was very warm and humid.

I attempted to change my window seat to an aisle seat unsuccessfully for the next leg but the flight was absolutely full. It is always the Asia – Europe section of the journey where capacity problems occur. Lufthansa flight 745 commenced its long journey to Frankfurt just before midnight

TUESDAY OCTOBER 8

As always it is a long night on the westward flight to Germany with a flight time of 11 hours all of which was undertaken in the dark. I sat next to a couple who were going to Israel but had little conversation with them. In the cramped conditions I was able to get some sleep.

During the flight I was able to continue work on my study of Paul’s epistle to the Ephesians with correcting and amplifying the text.

I was glad of my jacket in Frankfurt where the temperature was only 8. Here I was able to get aisle seat allocation for the return journey from Kiev to Hong Kong and make a brief call home. In addition I was able to get a 45 minute walk in for some exercise. Some of the people I passed several times on my laps looked as if they wondered what I was doing.

The flight to Kiev was half full. The front seats which I had secured were shared with a Jewess from the United States who had originally come from Kiev to which she was returning on business.  She asked me what I was doing. A discussion ensued. 

She said that under the Soviet Union study of the Bible was not allowed but she said that she now felt that this was an area of her life which she needed to study. As a result I said I would send her a free CD. She mentioned that one of her friends had become a Baptist and might also like a CD.

Kiev was colder than Frankfurt. I declared the 50 CD’s in my bag and was allowed through with them. All of the CD’s eventually would be given to English speaking Christians who had of had access to computers in the three provinces of southern Ukraine. Spreading the libraries contained on the disc in a personal manner like this by itself made the journey a success. 

Kostya, Sergey from Odessa and Andrew the interpreter greeted me outside the customs hall and after the customary meal at McDonalds we headed south with Kostya driving. 

On my first mission in 1998 I had given Kostya an Australian key ring. Kostya at the time said that all he needed was to have a car to complement the key ring. He had now been given a car which apparently had to stay with the car dealership whilst he passed his driving test. Lack of his own transport had impeded Kostya in the work he was involved with so I was glad to see that the Lord had now provided him with a vehicle.

The run south to Odessa was over 400 kilometres in extent on good roads. We were stopped once by the Police for an alcohol check. Kostya passed it. Sergey said it was good that it was not on the way home after church on a communion Sunday as they have alcoholic wine in their communion. 

As we headed towards Odessa there were short periods of sunshine which made the autumn leaves of the roadside trees shimmer in a pool of gold.

We stopped to buy some apples from roadside vendors, well rugged up from the icy winds. Geese wandered around; in one area an elderly woman was herding these noisy birds with a stick to keep them off the road.

About half way to Odessa we stopped for a meal at a roadside café in a caravan type structure illuminated by a pink neon light with shelves full of bottles of alcohol and a black and white television broadcasting a talent show in Russian. It was quite surreal.

As we neared Odessa I was phasing in and out and it was not until 2300 which was the equivalent to 0400 on Wednesday that we arrived at Sergey’s apartment for the night for a light meal with green tea and eventually retired at 0030 after a full day.

WEDNESDAY OCTOBER 9

I slept well for about 6 hours and awoke refreshed. Kostya left for Nikolayev just before 0800 to spend his wedding anniversary with Valya.

After breakfast I spent some more time on messages before going through the message I was going to give with Andrew. 

Being an Australian with an Anglo Australian accent I have found it important for me to go through messages with interpreters before doing it in public so that both accent and comment on and understanding of the message can be obtained.

The messages for the places I had ministered before were basically on Christian maturity and attitudes in the Christian life from 1 Thessalonians 5, Romans 15 and Matthew 5.

Care has to be taken when quoting from the Psalms because the Russian Bible combines Psalm 9 and 10 together so that a quote from the English Psalm 119 in fact occurs in Psalm 118 in the Russian version. There are other pitfalls also in the book of Daniel I believe, In addition 1 and 2 Samuel and 1 and 2 Kings form the four books of Kings. Texts were therefore checked from the English and Russian Bibles to ensure that it all made sense. 

As had been the case in 2001 the weather was fine with bright sunshine. We breakfasted at 1000 on bread, sheep’s cheese, tomatoes and green tea before heading off for the first visit to the Odessa Theological College the biggest Baptist Seminary in Ukraine. 

The college was undergoing a large expansion programme with grants from the Southern United States Baptists. Here I met the Principle Oleg Ivanich and gave him some CD’s for the college. He was interested in what we are doing and invited me to participate in future seminars at the college. I had in fact presented a seminar at the Institute on my 2000 mission. 

Before leaving the Institute Sergey had discussions with students who then asked for CD. We went to their room and were able to demonstrate what was on the disc to them. They were very excited about the contents of the CD.

We now headed off to the market to get a cup of coffee. I found it interesting that Sergey bought three Nescafe sachets from one stall and then found the hot water stall to complete the cup of coffee. It must be more economic than buying coffee at the hot water stall. It tasted good anyway.

Heading towards the evening meeting we visited Sergey’s father who was building his own house in the village. Sergey and his wife had lived with the parents for some time in the flat which they now occupy but found it stressful. 

The parents had lived in the city for all their life but decided to build a house in the village so that the apartment could be used by Sergey, his wife and their child.

The evening meeting was at the church at Ovidiopol. Here I met some old friends as well as new. I gave a 90 minute translated message on the commandments of the Christian life, the study from 1 Thessalonians. The preparation Andrew and I had done in the morning proved invaluable as this quite extensive topic was completed without problems.

After the meeting we went to a nearby house and enjoyed a supper of chicken. The father of the house had two married sons one of whom was present with his wife and young child. He is waiting for a visa to go as a missionary to Russia. His first son and his wife are already in Russia in that capacity. I gave an undertaking to get copies of my books to them

We left the supper at 2315 and returned to a cool night with the hissing of the air supply into the fish tank quietly chattering away in the background.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 10

After breakfast we drove to Odessa to have a look at the city centre. Some of the city centre has been reserved for pedestrians only and is the site of a market area for books as well as other stalls. The roads are cobbled and lined with trees. Many of the stalls have the famous Russian dolls.

The area is crowded in the summer with many tourists who enjoy walking through leafy glades. The visitors at this time of year are rare although a little later in the day we saw bus loads of Italian and German visitors near the port.

Not far away a middle aged lady with a fine voice was singing under the trees. She was a former opera singer busking, relying on gifts from both tourists and locals. It was sad to see this solitary figure reduced to such circumstances.

There appears to have been a major renaissance in the late 19th century as many of the finest buildings date from this time. One area which was unusual in the extreme was a covered market with a glass roof and walls that were overflowing with classical statues.

In the centre of the city significant renovations were going on indicating a general air of improvement in the economy of Odessa. Before leaving the centre of the city we overlooked the harbour with its waterside five star hotel.

We had lunch at Emmaus which I had mistakenly heard as mouse house last year. The mistake which initially puzzled my hosts eventually brought out gales of laughter. The meal consisted of the ubiquitous borsch, the traditional Ukrainian soup with bread, sheep cheese and tomatoes. The drinks were sour milk which I found very palatable and black tea.

Most of the churches I had ministered to last year had grown in size but the one in the former German area had declined in numbers. 

The group had purchased a church and improved it greatly. It was an old German church which had been the scene of a massacre by the Communists when the people refused to join a collective farm. In one of the concrete walls in a building behind the church where bullet holes where the massacre had taken place. There bodies were then thrown into a well. It brought home man’s inhumanity to man.

We met with the deacon of the church and discussed the situation concluding that it is the Lord who brings the increase. We all prayed about this. On leaving the village Sergey picked up a lady with a baby waiting for a lift. She was quite positive about the church which was an encouragement seeing that Sergey had not met the person before.

In the evening we drove to the Baptist Church where I preached for 40 minutes on Blessing in the Christian Life. It was well received with warm fellowship after the meeting. Here I met some of the young people from one of the villages that I had ministered to last year.

I gave the pastor a couple of CD’s for the church as well as one to Irena an English speaking girl who I believe could act as a translator to Sergey in the same way as Oxana does for Kostya.

We returned to the apartment and had a great time conversing over a late evening meal. It had been a most interesting day with contrasts and variety of activities.

FRIDAY OCTOBER 11

As we were relocating to Kherson our bags were packed ready to go at 0830. I bade Sergey’s wife and son Philip farewell and we commenced our journey east in steady rain.

Different Baptist churches have different formats with last night’s church having a system of two sermons, others have three. The village we went to this morning, Bolschaya Bolina had the two sermon format with a short and long message. 

Andrew the interpreter took the short one based on Romans 8:28 while I addressed the church on the 1 Thessalonians passage splitting the message into two with a hymn. The message was very well received with the congregation being unusually animated.

After lunch we bade the pastor farewell and drove for over 3 hours to Kherson in continuous rain. On the way we stopped for a coffee at a market with all manner of wares from sad looking fish to pork hocks to a group of six similar soft drink stalls placed next door to each other. Opposite an old woman bent double with age waved a stick to keep her geese off the road.

Where the sea came close to the road flocks of seagulls, a white cloud whirled in front of the vehicle. In one area I was told the sea is so salt it has been likened to the Dead Sea with those with certain ailments taking the waters in due season.

We enjoyed great fellowship as we headed eastwards. At 1545 we arrived on the outskirts of Kherson where we transferred our luggage to a green car to take us into the city. Sergey and I exchanged the last bear hug before he turned west for the return trip to Odessa.

The green car moved slowly through the city to Andrews home where I had stayed last year. We were greeted by his mother. They again had relinquished their lounge room for my stay.

In the evening Svetlana and Nadia from Nova Odessa arrived and we spent a very enjoyable evening looking at photographs and enjoying a meal of stuffed capsicums and coleslaw. Svetlana is in her third year at university and her sister has just joined her. Nadia is very artistic and recently had a display of her work exhibited. 

Outside it was very cool but inside with the heating on it was most comfortable. After Svetlana and Nadia left I spent some time preparing a third message on Christian maturity from Romans 15

SATURDAY OCTOBER 12

I woke to a dull and overcast day. Prior to breakfast I completed the message on maturity which I discussed with Andrew over the meal. He said he thought it would be a good message to give at the main church tomorrow so we decided to use it on our visit to Shirokaja Balca village this morning.

We travelled to the village driven by the deacon who is responsible for the oversight at the village. People beside the road were literally covered in plastic while watching their animals. The north wind was very cold.

Last year I preached outside under the grape vines but this time we went inside. I taught on maturity with the message going well. The message brought a question from a new believer who wanted to mature. 

I explained about the ladies Bible study group at our church and recommended that they consider a similar group in their village. We prayed for some of the young children at the meeting before having a meal with the folk. We left the village with grapes and a cake. The people are most hospitable.

Our second meeting of the day was at the main church in Kherson. Here the service started at 1830. One of the ladies involved in rescuing abandoned children gave an outline of her ministry asking if there were any in the church who would be willing to foster or adopt children.

One of the latest children rescued was a baby girl found in some sewerage in a village. One wonders how people could do such a thing

I spent about an hour addressing the congregation on blessings with Andrew leading the service and his friend Marina on the piano. In all about 60 attended.

We walked back to, the house for a late meal with the cold wind still blowing. In my Huski jacket however the area protected by the jacket remained warm.

I listened to hymns on the walkman before sleeping praising God for the beauty and uplifting nature of the words and music. I felt very grateful to have this opportunity to be on a mission.

SUNDAY OCTOBER 13

After a good night’s sleep and breakfast we walked to the Church of Jesus Christ the Saviour in Kherson where I was to preach. Progress had been made on the church but it was still under construction. As with many large Baptist churches it was sponsored by an American benefactor. Last year he was apparently suffering from terminal cancer but was now either cured or in full remission.

At the service was a youth orchestra from another church which performed some delightful pieces. The church was full to overflowing when I arose to give a message on Maturity. The presentation was well received. 

After the message we had communion. If you wish to participate in the Eucharist you stand and stewards bring part of a loaf and alcoholic wine in a chalice to you. After the people have been served the pastor serves the stewards before participating in the communion himself. 

After the church service I met Luba and Natasha my two interpreters from last year and gave them both CD’s before having lunch at the church. 

In the afternoon I participated in another communion service at Taginka Village. Here I met some old friends including the man who had asked all the questions last year. He had now been baptised and had settled into the church.

It was a great contrast with the overflowing church of the morning but both services went well. I encouraged the village church with the fact that I came from a small group and told them about spiritual gifts and the need to use them in the Christian life. 

It was still very cold and was glad to get back to Andrews house where I spent a quiet evening writing log and listening to the glorious hymns of Wesley, Watts and Newton.

In the evening my stomach became quite disturbed so I took a couple of tablets before I retired.

MONDAY OCTOBER 14

Because of the condition of my stomach I decided to skip breakfast. I found also that Andrew had a similar problem so it appeared that it was something we had eaten at a fellowship meal. This is a common problem with such a journey. As we were travelling by bus to Nickolayev and then on to Voskensensk we placed our problems in the Lord’s hands and having said farewell to for headed for the bus station at 0830. 

We found the mini bus for Nikolayev and headed westwards. As in common with all of southern Ukraine other than Crimea the country is fertile and flat. We passed a number of people huddled over stalls. They would be in for another cold day.

At Nikolayev we transferred to a conventional bus which left half full. The tickets were checked at the bus station but Andrew said that the bus would stop a couple of blocks down to pick up more passengers. And so it was.

The trip to Voskensensk took about 2 hours with Ukrainian music crackling out of worn out speakers as it laboured along through some more undulating country. On arrival Andrew phone our hosts and before long we were in the home of Nicholai and Olya with whom I had stayed on all my previous missions.

Here I met again Olya’s father the missionary in his early seventies who still cycles some 25 kilometres to give his Sunday message. I gave him a gift from a lady in Western Australia for Raisa, the destitute Russian  lady in his village. 

He told me that Raisa who has three sons had just been operated on for cancer. He said  that the gift was most timely as it would mean that she could rest for the winter period due to the gift. I was excited by the combination of gift and requirement and saw the Lord’s hand and provision in the situation.

My stomach had now returned to normal so I enjoyed lunch of borsch and dumplings immediately before heading off to the village of Pribuzhany situated on the South Bug River. Here I was warmly greeted and made to feel very much at home which had been the case throughout the mission.

I taught for 90 minutes on the commandments for the Christian life. This was followed by a questions and answer session over a meal. One of the questions asked was what to do with people with AIDS. There are 22 people registered with AIDS in the village. They were concerned specifically with the habit of using the common cup at communion and how to guard against infection. 

I advised the people regarding having individual glasses which are served by the stewards and the fact that we all wait until those taking communion had been served before partaking of the wine together. This could also be a problem in Africa. I said I understood that there would be difficulty in changing the way in which communion was observed but this method might be a method to reduce the chances of problems.

We left the village at 1640 after photographs and made our way straight to Voskensensk Baptist Church for a service at 1700. It was here that I had been photographed with Olga my interpreter last year and had subsequently been eliminated from the picture by John Richardson. My removal had improved the picture but had shown how easy it was to manipulate the visual truth.

Within 30 minutes of leaving Pribuzhany village Andrew and I were giving a second 90 minute message which was followed by an hour of questions and answers, The church was almost full and at the end of the services eight people came forward to receive a CD. In addition a couple who had been Christians for only about a week asked about how they could grow spiritually.

Back at Olya’s house we enjoyed a late evening meal of meat balls, macaroni, bread and tea. Some delicious cakes were declined with difficulty. Olya said she had low blood sugar so Andrew said if she and I combined we could all eat cake. He also said he could sole the problem by eating my share of the cakes.

Nicholai arrived at about 2200. On asking what the programme was for tomorrow he said I would be addressing senior students at a quasi university first thing in the morning. As a result at 2230 I started work on a brand new message finishing about midnight.

TUESDAY OCTOBER 15

I was up at 0545 and showered before spending time writing the log and preparing the CD’s for the folk from yesterday. We had breakfast at 0700 before driving to the quasi university with the attractive name of  PTU N18. One of the teachers at the school was from Nickolai’s church and said that because of the work that the church had done in the school they were allowed to have a ministry there. It was excluded from all other denominations.

I was introduced to the Principal, a bespectacled man who showed me that he had a Gideon’s New Testament and that his students needed spiritual enlightenment rather than materialism. He also said that he saw in my face the Love of God which made me feel humble. I gave him a copy of my prophecy book as a memento of my visit.

This morning I found that I was addressing three classes so the material I had prepared the previous evening was well used as a guide when addressing the students on the need to look at the Bible in a literal form and the test them. 

I spoke for 45 minutes and then answered questions. I told them of my engineering background and gave an analogy of building a bridge and checking the facts saying that you had to believe in the standards, in this case the Bible and confirm it’s accuracy. The Bible gave us the facts which God wanted us to know and God’s way should not be guessed. 

The first class had three teachers, the Baptist lady, another lady who recently had become a believer and a man who was an atheist. The children from the school come from a deprived background, generally from single parent families with some coming from a prison background.

In all three classes I reverted to the prophecy format indicating that the return of Christ was clearly coming and some of the technological and political background pointing to such an event. I pointed out to them that they were not at school only to learn but also to learn how to think as well.

Towards the end of the first session the atheist quite strongly asked about the other religions. I replied that all religions other than Christianity rely on good works to please God whilst Christianity was unique in relying on a substitute in the form of the perfect Son of God to allow us relationship with a perfect God.

The second class had three female teachers apparently all Christians with two of them being young in the faith. The third was a younger group who were less self disciplined. In all cases I was able to give the gospel.

I was asked about the Jehovah’s Witnesses which have made inroads in Ukraine and informed them of the translation of the Bible. In all it was a stimulating and exciting morning allowing for young minds to think about things that they did not hear normally.

It was also interesting that one teacher showed me a pamphlet from the church showing the link between 666 on labels and the Antichrist.

After nearly four hours on our legs we were in need of a cup of coffee so we crossed the road with my head going to and fro like a spectator of a Wimbledon final to a café opposite the school before being driven home to Nikolai’s house..

Prior to leaving Australia a lady had approached me having heard of Raisa the Russian woman with three sons and given me some funds for her. After lunch I met the old pastor who still cycles many kilometres to the Village of the Big Bread where Raisa lives. 

The pastor told me that Raisa had recently undergone surgery for cancer and that the gift would support the family right through winter. I was struck by the timing of the Lord in this matter as it was three years since I had ministered there.

After photographs Victor, another Paul picked us up in a red sedan and we headed towards Nikolayev Victor and his wife Nadia live about half way between Voskensensk and Noya Odessa. His house was just off the main road . Andrew and I were given the lounge room with two lounge chairs which converted into two single beds. This form of bed seemed to be marginally more comfortable than the conventional convertible sofa.

We enjoyed a meal of meat balls, macaroni, bread and sausage with tea before heading off to the village meeting, the fourth of the day. On our way we called in at a village which was in complete darkness. Victor made his way across poor roads coming to a halt in the complete dark. He got out to disappear only to reappear with an elderly pastor and his grandson.

I got out of the car, we greeted each other with a bear hug and was kissed on the cheek by the pastor. Resuming our journey we headed to Scherbany village where I had talked the year before to a group in a house. 

Kola the farmer complete with beard and Peter were there. They had just got a prayer house which is what a church is called in Ukraine. The group had grown in side with a number of new converts including Peter.

They sat on low benches while I gave a message on spiritual maturity which I said included the need to find out what your level of maturity, commitment and your spiritual gift is. 

I was encouraged that at the end of the message they started to discuss who was what in the group. Again some photos had not arrived from last year so more were taken.

We returned to Victor’s house around 2200 and having had a cup of tea retired to a warmer night.

WEDNESDAY OCTOBER 16

Sasha my driver on the first mission arrived for breakfast before we headed to Troishoe village where we had visited the pastor in the dark the previous night. 

The village had had quite an interesting history during communist times as the local population were not concerned about Christian activity. As a result the church membership had reached 80 at one stage. In recent years however with the fall of communism the numbers had fallen to about 15.

Unusually in this of the churches visited the pastor and some of the congregation had had a Charismatic experience. Victor said that there would be questions on it and so it was. After I had given 90 minu6tews on 1 Thessalonians 5 I asked for questions. 

The first question from the pastor, an older man, was about my understanding of the Baptism of the Spirit. I explained about the seven baptisms in the Bible including the Baptism of the Holy Spirit which I said is given at the point of salvation. 

Another old man asked about the Gift of Tongues which I explained from the Bible had ceased in the first century. I said that if Tongues was renamed ecstatics and the Baptism of the Holy Spirit was named a later experience rather than the names given by the Charismatics a lot more light and far less heat might be generated. 

I also said that my understanding of these matters were not only Biblically based but also as a result of discussions with those who had been involved in the movement. Probably neither were satisfied with my answers but it gave opportunity for people to consider what these phenomena are.

The youngest member of the congregation, the grandson was a man of about 20. He had been converted about six months before and was keen on the Word of God so I said I would arrange for one of my books to come to him. We then had lunch at the church enjoying fellowship together. 

For the first time in a week the sun appeared with its welcome warmth. One could understand how people in more northerly latitudes would worship the sun. It made the drive back to Victor’s house quite beautiful with the sunlight picking out the autumn leaves on the roadside trees.

We had hardly arrived back when Sasha arrived and we were off to the church service. When I had visited them last year they had been in a house, the previous time the Old House of Culture. This time they had a church. The meeting went from 1630 to 1900 with questions and answers.

The mixture of ages in the congregation was more normal. On of Natasha’s children was sick so we did not catch up with her until after the service. Questions included what happens after death, where is heaven and hell and one on icons.

We drove the short distance to Natasha and Sasha’s to be greeted by their daughters Tania aged 5 and Katia 3 and a very patient cat. I heard that the cat had lived in a flat with a pit bull terrier before it was rescued so no doubt it found the attention of the children quite an improvement.

We enjoyed a meal in the evening with the family and Victor and Nadia before farewelling them. The night was warm and after a most welcome bath I settled down to a night on the couch.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 17

Arose at 0630 to a dull morning. After breakfast , photographs and exchanging of presents we headed back towards Nikolayev. I was able to briefly meet the Dunduks at Noya Odessa at their workplace at the Post Office before heading towards Sasha’s father’s Anatoly’s village.

In places the road of sets became so rough to have caused motorists to create a secondary road running parallel to the paved road. At one point I came across a boat bridge with a 3 tonne limit. The bridge deflected significantly under the load of a vehicle with the heavier vehicles making the structure groan. 

Just downstream of the bridge a solitary fisherman in warm clothes was fishing in the slow moving stream. Further downstream a mixture of ducks and geese squabbled noisily at the waters edge.

We arrived at Anatole’s house just before noon. Here we enjoyed lunch before heading out to Vorovskogo village. Here we met the man with a no voice together with a number of people in the house. I was told that as he has no voice and is the only male in the group that meets for worship he oversees the lady that teaches. 

A lot of these churches are small with mainly old people. Partly this is due to the young members of the village going to the cities to seek work.

I talked to them on Biblical and Australian subjects. It was well received and a number of questions were asked. The road outside swarmed with turkeys geese and chicken

We returned to Anatoly’s house briefly before heading off to the main church in Greygove. There were about 30 in the church. I was informed that there were a number of unbelievers in the church so I gave a gospel message at the start of the meeting. After the message there were a number of questions including one on eternal security which caused some quite heated discussion, 

The gift of faith was discussed showing that it was a temporary gift which like healing and miracles had been used for accreditation of the apostles and were no longer in use. Another area was praying for the lost. It was pointed out that free will also came into salvation. I noted the case of Moody’s son who apparently had died an unbeliever even though his father was perhaps the greatest evangelist to come out of America during the nineteenth century.

After the service we walked back to the house and enjoyed a meal before retiring to my room to write the journal. The weather was warmer.

FRIDAY OCTOBER 18 

Anatoly and his wife go to pray in the church every morning at 0600. This was a challenge to me. I heard them leave for the church which is only about 300 metres away just before six so chose to join them. I walked to the church in the dark with a warmer breeze sighing in the roadside trees.

As I entered the church Anatoly was reading from the Bible. We then prayed. It was a time of refreshing. I had been challenged by their faithfulness.

At breakfast I had some cooked buckwheat. The pastors wife told me that during Communist times when insulin was in short supply people with diabetes were given buckwheat as it is a form of natural insulin. 

After breakfast Anatoly drove us to Nikolayev where we transferred to another pastor, this one Alexander. We drove through the city to Shurina village some 20 kilometres south of the city. Here we had an early lunch before heading off Krivaya Balka village for our first meeting.

About a kilometre into our journey the exhaust system on the car collapsed so repairs were undertaken in the midst of a large paddock of wheat. I had visited the church in 1999 and remembered a number of the group including the café owner in whose property the meeting had been held. I heard that the Charismatics had split the church between my visits.

We had a profitable time reviewing 1 Thessalonians 5 with a quite emotional questions and answers session followed with a prayer time. A number of the ladies asked what to do with abusive unbelieving husbands. It sounded as if some of them had a pretty tough time.

We left the village at 1700 and had a meal before going to the Shurina village prayer house for the evening message. This time we walked to the church. About 50 people attended the church with a good age distribution. Thew meeting lasted some three hours. 

It was a very good meeting with a number of questions and was a great way of spending an evening. They must have remembered a rendition of Dem Bones as they requested a repeat performance. The subject of eternal security was again raised. I said that we need to be fruit inspectors and if there is no fruit of the spirit over a period of time the salvation of the person should be queried. 

We had a late meal and eventually got to be at 0015. The night for a change was not overcast with a full moon shining on a slightly misty illuminated landscape.

SATURDAY OCTOBER 19

Awoke before 0700 and having had a breakfast of spaghetti, meant, cheese and bread headed for Nikolayev in bright sunshine. We drove through the centre of the city which is quite impressive with its tree lined boulevards.

We arrived at Kostya’s to meet Valya and Katia heading out shopping. We spent an hour or two relaxing watching the film Ice Age dubbed in Russian. I enjoyed to movie which did not need a lot of dialogue anyway,

About midday Andrew and I went for a walk into the centre of the city which has a population in excess of half a million. On our way we met three American missionaries from Oxana’s church with whom he was going to work next week. Usually I did not take my camera bag with the CD’s me but this time I had it and was able to give them CD’s for their ministry.

On our way back for lunch we stopped to have a cup of coffee at McDonald. While waiting to be served we notices a bridal party complete with a bride in her white dress in the corner of the store enjoying a Big Mac. Facing a wedding next year I felt that it would be an economical way of dealing with a reception. Later we saw the same group at another eatery, they were apparently having a progressive wedding breakfast.

In the centre of Nikolayev were stalls and areas selling paintings and some quite nice articles. With the tree lined roads the scene was quite attractive.

In the mid afternoon we travelled by Kostya’s new car to the church office for a meeting with the young people. On my first visit I had given him a special Australian key ring. At that time he said that all he needed was a car to go with it. Four years later the Lord had given him a car. It came as a surprise and it had to wait for a while on the parking lot until Kostya had passed his driving course. It had helped him greatly in his ministry.

At the office the meeting lasted a couple of hours, one of the participants being one of the two boys converted at my first service at Kostya’s church. The other young man was still going well with his Christian life but was away studying in Odessa. On my return to the house I spent some time preparing for the service tomorrow morning.

SUNDAY OCTOBER 20 

We travelled to church by car which was much easier than by the old method of tram and minibus. There were a number of people around with some stalls being set up for the day’s activities. The golden leaves stood out as we headed towards the church where I met a lot of old friends. One new member asked me to pray for him which I duly did.

The service started at 0900 and went through to 1200. I was asked to preach two 40 minute messages. Unexpectedly a senior pastor who used to be overseer of the region arrived just after the service started so he also was allowed to give a message.

They had a choir and recorded music much as we have and songs on an overhead projector. It was of little help to me.

On hearing my first message the Ukrainian pastor changed his message to one about breaking down thew wall of partition between us. It was a good message which was translated by Andrew. At the end he beckoned to me, we shook hands and hugged each other in front of the church. For a person I had not met it was a very positive reaction.

I then proceeded to give my second message to which the folk listened intently. At the end of the service I met up with Lujba who together with two others received a CD. I had told them that this was probably my last visit. Many came up to me afterwards pleading for me to return. Kostya’ father said that they had been praying for my return since my last visit. It was most encouraging

We returned to Kostya’s for lunch. Around 1500 we bade Andrew farewell as he was having to return to University. We had got on very well and had worked together as a team.. As with most Ukrainians he was straight forward to the point of bluntness. 

About 1600 the bell at the apartment rang and Marina the interpreter for the evening session arrived. She had recently been interpreting for a seminar in Kiev where she lives. She proved to be a very effective interpreter.

We drove to the office for a prayer meeting. They have a prayer meeting concentrating on revival and church growth on a weekly basis at 1700 on Sundays. Just before leaving for the office I was told the format of the meeting and the main subject to talk upon which was on revival and church growth. 

I mentioned that I came from a church which was a quarter of the size and was only slowly growing. However we addressed the Biblical principles which were well accepted by the thirty or so folk present. I told them that the revival basically had to come from us to get our own situation in order prior to revival in the church.

After the service one of the girls from the youth group presented me with a jar of honey which she had made helping her grandfather. This was most touching. Oleg and the artist’s mother were both there in the evening. There were more signings of the prophecy book which was handed out. After the service Katia who is studying in Crimea left for the train. 

MONDAY OCTOBER 21

Up at 0700 to a fine day. Amongst other things I enjoyed for breakfast a glass of sour milk which is a speciality in Ukraine which I had first tasted in Odessa.

I spent the morning working on messages on faith in case they are needed in Kherson. I found the studies gleaned from a book entitled :”Mighty Faith” by J Oswald Sanders very useful and felt that they could be used as a series in the church bulletin.

After lunch Kostya and I headed eastwards from Nikolayev. There was a steady stream of traffic including a series of five giant John Deere tractors which we overtook as we made steady progress. Overtaking is quite and art with vehicles roaring past you in the same direction while having to contend with traffic opposing you. We got stopped twice by the police, one of which was for speeding.

The countryside green and fertile as ever sparkled in the sunshine. At times lakes were seen which with the autumnal colours enhanced the scenery further. We passed through a number of settlements with haphazard parking arrangements , stalls and people crossing the road.

We arrived at Bereslev church to be met by Nickolai or Kola the pastor who was working on the church. The main project was to try and get heating into the church prior to winter. 

Kostya and I then motored to Kola’s house to be met by John, an English speaking pastor who was to be the translator for the week. Over a cup of tea we discussed the messages that had been prepared for the week

It was noted that the greatest number of engagements in the week was four for the Sunday with another day having three. I was also told that we had been invited to a wedding on Saturday. The evening meal was enjoyed with the family. I felt greatly encouraged as I went to bed at 2300.

TUESDAY OCTOBER 22

Awoke to an overcast morning with a cold wind b lowing across the River Dneiper which runs southwards at the bottom of Kola’s vegetable garden.

We now had the privilege of interviewing Kola’s father Ivan and heard a challenging testimony to persecution under the Communists.

Ivan who is now 77 was born in Western Ukraine which was part of Poland in 1925. His family were Baptists. In 1938 the Russians occupied the area and they started to be persecuted. When the war started they were occupied by the Germans. 

In March 1944 there was a general conscription by the Soviet army which h Ivan refused to join due to personal beliefs. There were a number of people like this and they were separated from the army and sent to Siberia for ten years without trial. They were held for six months before being transported to Siberia. A number of the detainees died during this period.

There were 800 people at the camp. The main work was hard labour using axes. The prisoners became weak due to lack of food. Sometimes the only food were potatoes eaten raw with boiling water poured over it  as a soup. The people asked the camp surgeon to allow them to be excused from work as they were sick but he refused. Many friends disappeared. He did not think about his own death.

Because of weakness due to labour and poor food many of the prisoners began to fall down. There were frequent falls. Ivan fell down and cut his foot, he was wounded but the cut did not bleed. His leg swelled up. He showed his leg to the surgeon but he said that he looked alright and was sent back to work.

If someone fell down others helped him to stand or carried them on their backs and went to work on the railway. It was very difficult to carry people because of their weakness. After finishing work people died overnight. There was a team of people who took the dead away before people got up in the morning.

The leg continued to swell and eventually the surgeon told Ivan he could have two days off. After the two days he was taken to hospital where he remained for a month. Here he saw how they treated people and how they buried those who could not survive. Each day ten to fifteen people died.

After the hospital he was sent to another prison where invalids were situated. The work was lighter. In this camp they were able to write on letter a month and they could also receive parcels. Ivan remained weak and therefore was not required to work. He eventually got a parcel and he started to get stronger.

After the parcels from home were allowed the deaths stopped. There had been at least six months before any parcels arrived. When he was sent to the camps his mother sent him three lots of 600 roubles. An accountant entered the room where they were and read the names of the prisoners and amounts of money. He received only 100 roubles.

When his mother started to worry regarding letters she complained and the letters started. There were many believers. Their relatives worried and wanted to send parcels. They asked if they could have a carriage on the train and permission was granted. After 18 months he received a parcel containing 150 kg of flour, porridge and cereals. A believer accompanied the train to ensure that the parcels were delivered.

Before he got a parcel he had a friend who received a parcel. This man had seven children at home but he fed Ivan. Ivan was quite embarrassed to take the food. The man was a strong believer. All shared their food with others and helped each other survive. As a result their physical condition improved.

When the war ended an amnesty was given to the prisoners and their sentences were halved. In the late 1940’s and early 1950’s they returned home. Ivan celebrated New Year 1950 back in Western Ukraine but found on his arrival that his house had been burnt down. He was again persecuted for his faith as a result of informants and after about six months he left western Ukraine for Kherson.

They settled in a village near Bereslev where they met other believers. The only church in the region was on the other side of the Dneiper and involved 20 kilometres of travel. It was easier in the winter because the river froze and they could cross the 7 kilometres on the ice.

In 1957 they moved to Bereslev itself. In the 1960’s there was a further wave of persecution. The pastor of the church who was collaborating with the authorities was removed and Ivan was made pastor. The authorities did not confirm his appointment and started to threaten him with imprisonment.

The church was closed but after argument with the authorities it was reopened for a short time. It was then closed again and they met for worship in the grounds. The grounds were closed so they met for worship in the streets outside the ground. 

The authorities then went to local residents instructing them to turn up their radios, televisions and record players to try and drown out the worship service. They had 150 members with three choirs, a mixed choir, a men’s choir and a youth choir. When they sang they could be heard all around. 

In a very small way I had a repeat performance of this on my last mission where in one village where the leaders of the village did not want me to preach they sent the KGB to review my papers, young men were in the hall which we were to use with loud music. As a result the Christians went to houses and got chairs and benches and I preached for an hour and a half in the open By the end of it the youths had got bored and the odd one came and listened for a while.

The musical director was an accountant and knowing the law noted everything down and sent the notes to the main Church in Moscow. They met in various places including houses and the pine forests. They still meet in small groups. 

In 1989 freedom started to appear and he was again asked to pastor the church on the other side of the Dneiper. This he did until he retired in 1999 at the age of 74. He now worships at Bereslev.

Ivan married in 1951 and recently celebrated his golden wedding. They had five children of whom three survived. 

After lunch John and I went for a walk along a non paved road with the Dneiper lapping vigorously at the bottom of a steep and high bank. It was certainly a different situation from conditions a couple of years before where I had had a swim.

On one house we saw a plaque giving praise to a servant of the Communist party. Along the road were the usual turkeys and geese the latter grumbling as an old woman hurried them to her home. A sole goat and cow grazed on the top of the bank. After the walk I spent time getting my journal updated.

At 1700 Kola, John and myself left for the visit to John’s village of Chaplinka where we had a meeting at his house.  People from another village of Gregorvy were also there. We started at 1845 and with questions went through to 2200. The meeting was very good with a variety of questions at the end of the presentation. The meeting ended with a vigorous rendition of When the Roll is called up Yonder, I’ll be there. In a clever way one lady thanked me for being there by giving me a verse from the Psalms.

There followed an after fellowship meal which finished at 2330. Kola then said that the meeting at Bereslev at 1000 the following day would be on Church Organisation so John and I had an urgent look at volume 6 of the Diploma course on his computer discussing what I had in mind. I eventually got to bed in his office at 0045 after a full day.

WEDNESDAY OCTOBER 23
I was up before 0600 working on a message for the seminar at 1000 using experience from our church and volume 6 from earlier this morning. I was able to compile an outline before Kola arrived with the van at 0700. We farewelled John’s wife and young child and headed back to Bereslev . 

At the church we found a number of women at work preparing the lunch. Here I met a number of new people as well as a number who I had met last year. One of the new faces was Valery a pastor from Old Kakhovka where Ivan has been pastor for a number of years. He was a graduate from University and had been using the Major Bible Themes book to assist in message preparation. It was very encouraging.

The message at the church was well received and flowed smoothly. After the message five or so men returned to Kola’s house where we discussed doctrines of the soul and spirit, regeneration and the like, It was good to explore the functions of the soul and spirit with senior pastors. We concentrated on the spirit and spiritual death and agreed on its ramifications.

After an hour and a half we returned to the church to have lunch with the ladies which was followed by hospital visitation with Kola and his wife. The Ukrainian ladies in a crowded ward were very surprised to be visited by an Australian doctor, unfortunately of the wrong kind!

Kola had arranged a meeting with the Mayor of Bereslev who had attended Kola’s church and who the church had prayed for. We spent a couple of hours with her and her staff. She said that the city was in a poor financial situation and asked for our prayers. I gave an outline about what I did and how I had come to Ukraine together with God’s provision for my ministry.

Natasha, a middle aged lady from the village of Gregorvy gave some Christian calendars to them. We were then led into the main office where she read a passage from Proverbs 3 to the staff.

We now headed for Chervona Polyana or Red Glade for the evening meeting. It was some 80 kilometres out on an old collective farm. When we arrived the prayer house was full. Here I gave a message on prophecy and Christian maturity. 

After the meeting a lady came up with one of my Prophecy . I had presented it to her a couple of years ago. She had found it very useful. 

Later another lady came up to show me the notes she had taken from the book she had borrowed. She said that the village had been praying for my visit and was very pleased to meet the author of the book that had helped her so much. This again showed the great  benefit of producing literature and giving it away free of charge to folk who are eager to learn.

Another lady spoke English. She said a pastor who was not there on the night had a computer so I gave her a disc so that they could combine their talents After photographs it was back to the van for the drive back to Bereslev.

During the return trip I spent most of the time discussing doctrines with John, We had our evening meal at 2300 a rice based dish with smoked salty fish which had been cut into portions, tomatoes and bread together with tea. I got to bed at 2345 after a full day.

THURSDAY OCTOBER 24

Needless to say I slept well. Prior to breakfast I spent time getting the journal up to date. I also went for a short stroll in Kola’s garden watching a solitary fisherman on the Dneiper which glided quietly past towards the Black Sea.

After breakfast John and I went following the river northwards to another area where there were quite a number of fishermen. The sun was warm beaming from a near cloudless sky. It was good to share with John who was interested in discussing doctrines, He shared his testimony with me as to how the Lord had changed his life completely and had now been a missionary pastor for some 4 years. It was most encouraging.

At 1500 we left Bereslev and travelled to Kozachi Lagerya village. It was some way. Most of the time we were heading west into a setting sun. I gave a message on end times interspersed with songs after which we had an extensive question and answer session.

Perhaps the most poignant question of the mission was given by an invalid in a wheelchair. She asked how she as an invalid who could not get out of her wheelchair could produce fruit for the Lord. 

I informed the group of the importance of prayer and that she could be very effective as a prayer warrior especially as by answering some of the more difficult question I had posed to the group during my presentation she was a lady of significant Biblical knowledge.

Others asked questions on a variety of areas and it was only after nearly four hours that the meeting came to a close. We now went to the Pastors house for an evening meal of stuffed peppers, fish and salad. The fish were very bony. I was advised that the head section was better than the tail and got through the meal without choking. After a welcome hot shower I retired to yet another study. The night had become increasingly misty with the full moon becoming obscured as the evening proceeded.

FRIDAY OCTOBER 25

A very misty morning greeted us as we headed to Old Kakhova for our morning meeting. En route we called into Krinki village. Here we met a pastor and his son who were supposed to have been contacted regarding last night’s meeting but because of poor communication were not.

The meeting was mainly of ladies who seemed to be quite good knowledge of the subject of end times. At the end of the meeting baby Benjamin was brought forward by his parents to be dedicated. After discussion it was decided that Kola would do the dedication which was a lovely informal service.

We headed back to Kola’s house via the market which was at the point of closing for the day. The market was quite extensive the main item on sale at the end where we were was large carpets. Almost without exception walls of houses here are adorned with large carpets as wall hangings.

We now headed to the main church for the Friday afternoon prayer meeting where I addressed the group regarding my experience of answered prayer. Ivan was there as well as many of the friends I had made. 

At 1830 we picked up the mayor and her secretary and went to the home of a girl with a very rare disease which has left her bedridden for the last four years. I talked to her being as cheerful as possible but could not help thinking of two nephews who had both died of muscular dystrophy in their teens.

Returning to Kola’s we saw reports of the hostage crisis in Moscow while we had supper. After the mayor had left Kola, John and I discussed the wedding on the morrow. It was decided that I would talk about the Jewish Wedding at the wedding and that Kola and John would bless the couple. 

SATURDAY OCTOBER 26

What a beautiful morning, warm and sunny. We were off to a wedding. John was to officiate at the wedding. It was to be his first wedding. The morning started with all hands pushing the van as the starter motor had broken down. Initially we headed to the markets to buy a tea set as a present. At the same time we bought one for Valery’s wife and I was given one as a memento of Bereslev.

We travelled about a hundred kilometres through endless flat  paddocks with rich brown soil. Patches of yellow, red and brown warned us of the impending winter.

We arrived at the village and met the couple as well as some of the people we had ministered to earlier in the week. The first visit was to the marriage celebrant for the couple to say their vows and sign the official papers. Valery played the guitar and sang beautifully. He has had a varied career as a business man, army captain and now a pastor. 

We now went to the church passing the Orthodox priest, long bearded, black clothed, with a big cross heading towards the celebrants office. John said he was very belligerent against the Baptists and appeared full of energy.

The marriage service lasted over two hours with two sermons, one by John and one from Kola with songs, hymns, poetry and even a short play which had the bride and bridesmaid standing on chairs. 

The high point of the ceremony was with the dedication prayers with the bride and groom kneeling while Kola, John, Valery and I placed our hands on their heads. The groom prayed first followed by the bride and then the four of us. The reception was held at the back of the church. During the meal I gave a message on the Jewish wedding.  

Back in the car we headed for Simon Petrovich, the farmer I had met last year. We had our meeting in a room where I gave a message on future things maturity and the gospel message . Asking me questions  in the failing light a young fellow asked a question which turned out to be quite arrogant. I had felt a negative spirit in the meeting when I commenced the message and now saw where it was coming from.

After the meeting we had a meal with Simon and his wife Natasha. They showed me a map where they had tried to work out my journey last year. They also said that they had used the Major Bible Themes book often in their ministry which again was an encouragement and showed the value of the distribution of literature.

We drove back to Bereslev and I spent some of the remainder of the day preparing for the three messages on the morrow. The clocks were set back so it gave me a welcome extra hour in bed. The night was warm and I soon fell to sleep in the study.\

SUNDAY OCTOBER 27

The morning started with a workout pushing the van up the slope of the driveway so we could bump start it on the road. At 0845 we headed for Bereslev Baptist Church. Here we had a service of two hours with Kola preaching followed by hymns and prayers and my message on future events of some forty minutes. The church was almost full. 

They had undertaken additional improvements with an upper balcony and are a very active church. Kola said that as I had preached in the church on three occasions I was now a member of the Church and proceeded to shake my hand and gave me a holy kiss in front of the church.

We now went to Lvovo village in bright sunshine. The prayer house had recently been obtained and was clean and bright having been recently plastered. It was full with a dozen or more children. Just before my message which was to again be forty minutes Kola found he had two babies to dedicated. Noting the number of children attending he also said it would be nice to speak to them. 

The latter I was intending to do. So I revamped the messages in my mind and brought the children out the front and talked to them about God’s creation including kangaroos and kookaburras making a laughing sound to mimic the call of the Kookaburra. This was possibly the only incidence of true “holy laughter’ in the Ukraine this year. 

It certainly caught the congregation’s attention. I finished the talk to the children with the fact that God loves them, that he even looks after the birds. They really enjoyed being involved in the service. After the children’s part I gave a shortened message to the adults and the babies were dedicated. 

I took photographs of the dedication which seeing they did not have cameras will give the parents a memento. Again the parents of the babies gave prayers as part of the dedication. One of the couple asked me to pray for them after the service which I did with John interpreting.

We enjoyed a quick lunch before heading for Verovka village for a service with some ladies. Here I shared with them the importance of prayer giving examples of answered prayer from my experience together with reasons for unanswered prayer. As far as healing was concerned I pointed out that this was God’s prerogative and cited both positive and negative answers to prayers for Christians to be healed. 

I also said that it was not the action of faith healers who when people were not healed tended to blame lack of faith on behalf of the person seeking being healed. It was God who healed as seen with the latter years healing of Epaphroditus whom Paul could not heal in his mature years.

We now went to Valery’s house to attend the birthday party of his wife. Kola and Tonia his wife, John and others attended including two ladies from the small group earlier in the mission. Valery again sang including a song about Australia. His children and another girl about 12 who were learning English spent a time talking to me.

Kola, John and Valery spoke on camera indicating that they had found the mission profitable which was encouraging. The ladies asked for my Prophecy book which I said I would try and get for them. I farewelled John and Valery and others in stages as we returned to Kola’s house for a final night in a bed for a while.

MONDAY OCTOBER 28

Awoke to a morning with rain.  After breakfast which included buckwheat and jellied meat Kola, his daughter Luba and I headed west at the start of my long journey back home. One felt sorry for folk trying to keep dry as they waited by the side of the road for customers to buy their fruit, vegetables and even diesel in 1litre soft drink bottles. In one place I saw a truck almost full of cabbages. I felt with the lack of custom many would remain at the end of the day.

We arrived at Kostya’s at 1030 and had morning tea before Kola and Luba headed back to Breselev. I enjoyed a hot shower and packed my bags before lunch. Oxana had been expected but did not arrive so conversation was limited.

After lunch we watched a dubbed version of the Lion King. The dubbing was of a single voice thus the menace of Scar’s character was not revealed. However it was good to relax.

Before leaving Kostya gave me electronic copies of the Russian books for me to try and copy onto the CD’s

We left for the train at 1700 and farewelled Valya at the station. The train left Nikolayev at 1835 for its overnight run to Kiev. After about half an hour our evening meal came out of Kostya’s bag. It consisted of roast meat, tomatoes bread and lemon slice accompanied with a glass of Russian chai. Having all my items to date I spent some of the evening listening to the great hymns on my walkman. It was glorious and I felt so grateful to the Lord for allowing me to participate in such a mission.

TUESDAY OCTOBER 29

The compartment attendants on the railways seem all to be middle aged large ladies with peroxide bouffant hairdos. She awoke us 45 minutes before reaching Kiev.  As we left the train we were greeted with an icy combination of wind and rain. Kiev was to have a maximum of 4 today.

We checked on buses to the airport before returning to the warmth of the terminal to have a Kostya breakfast of bread cheese and lemon slice. We decided to go on a tour of Kiev until we were ready to go to Borispol and secured the last three seats on the minibus.

Whilst the weather was inclement it was great to see the great buildings in Kiev including the central church complex, the monastery and market areas. Fortunately we had chosen an early bus so we arrived at Borispol at 1130. It allowed my early passage through customs. As I left the customs hall I shouted out “Dasdavanya” to Kostya and his son and headed to the departure lounge. 

In the departure lounge a young student making a survey of usage of the duty free soon found that I was not a star customer. He however had quite a good talk seeing I had just come from his home province.

The flight to Germany was surprisingly full. I contacted Jan at Frankfurt before heading off on an overnight flight to Hong Kong.

WEDNESDAY OCTOBER 30

A day of travel, first to Hong Kong then to Singapore and finally home to Perth. From Kola’s home in Breselev to my home had taken a total of sixty hours.

The only item of real interest on my way home was viewing the Gobi Desert from 11,000 metres. By the look of it I believe it is probably the best way to view it.

The mission had been a great success

CONCLUSIONS

From the mission some points of prayer and support arose

1. That the mission will have brought and will bring Glory to God

2. That the electronic copies of the Russian books can be transferred to the CD 

3. That future translation can be made of EBCWA material for the CD

4. That God will allow increase in those churches with the need for viability

5. That the sick mentioned in the report may be strengthened

6. That support will be given to orphanages and old peoples problems in the villages

7. That guidance be given on future missions and other work by EBCWA

8. The work of the people from Ukraine into Georgia will be blessed

9. That the Mayor of Bereslev and her staff be encouraged.

10. That the unbelievers addressed in the mission might be challenged to accept the Lord Jesus Christ

11. That the evangelical children’s group in Kostya’s church 

12. That the Lord will provide work for those who are seeking employment
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