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2 – 26 JUNE 2000
INTRODUCTION
Half way through 1999 I made contact with Tom and Margaret Walker a Christian couple who for many years had been the representatives of a mission devoted to assisting indigenous Christians around the world. I had met them for the first time about 12 years previously when the Rev Felicito Vargas from the Philippines had spoken one evening at the Armadale Congregational Church. 

At that time volumes 1 and 2 of The Bible Topic Book had been published by Perth Christian Bible Ministries and with the support of the Fellowship of Independent Evangelical Churches we were able to provide a significant number of copies for him to take on his return to Manila.

The passage of these books to the Philippines showed God's over ruling as although Felicito's baggage was significantly overweight Qantas waived the fee. The books were landed into Manila where they were to all accounts well received by the folk.

Some years later through the Walkers I met the late Dr Sidora who was head of Christian Education in the Philippines. Again books taken back by him were well received.

Over the following years more contacts were made and in 1999 I was present at a presentation in Forrest Lakes by the Rev Nonilo Sanchez of the Philippines Missionary Fellowship who was on a visit to Western Australia. 

It was at that meeting that the possibility of a teaching mission trip to the Philippines was first discussed. I told Nonilo that I would be happy to undertake the mission in 2000 at his convenience if that were the Lord's will.

Early in 2000 I received an email from the PMF asking me to undertake a mission to the Philippines in June. The mission was to conduct three 5 day seminars as well as speaking at a number of churches. I would visit the southern island of Mindanao, Leyte, the site of a major naval battle in the Second World War and Mindoro Occidental 

In preparation for my visit over 200 volumes of books were prepared and sent to Philippine Missionary Institute by container. The transport of the books from Armadale to Manila was done without charge due to their nature.

TRAVEL ARRANGEMENTS

As I had in the last couple of years undertaken two mission visits to Ukraine my frequent flyer points accrued amounted to just sufficient for a free return flight to Manila. 

Internal travel is quite complex as the Philippines as a nation is made up of a large number of islands. This involved air trips as well as ferries.

When the funding requirement for the internal travel was received from Manila we found that we did not have sufficient funds. The matter was put to prayer and within a couple of hours a lady was knocking on the door. She said that the Lord had guided her to provide funds for the ministry. She had never provided material support before. When the envelope was opened I found that the gift was exactly the shortfall of funds required. It was clear that the Lord’s hand was behind this mission.

As the visit was over 21 days in extent a visa had to be obtained. Medical precautions were restricted to taking anti malarial tablets

MINDANAO AND MOSLEM MILITANTS

In late April militant Moslems in the area of Mindanao took two sets of hostages, a group of Filipino children and teachers and a group of foreign hostages captured on a diving expedition from Malaysia. 

The Moslems held these people on an island off Mindanao. In addition a series of bombs were set off on Mindanao itself including two in Surigao itself and roads cut by rebel activity. The rebels beheaded a couple of people. 

As I traveled to Manila in June the hostages had still not been released. Mindanao was to be the site of the first five day seminar. Because the militants were targeting Europeans some concern was been expressed about my safety in Mindanao. 

Some days prior to departure I was emailed by Nonilo Sanchez about the situation to see if I was still willing to go to Mindnao as missionaries were leaving the area. 

Assessing the situation, the fact that there were people to be taught, that the main rebel group was on the other side of the island and that the Lord was in control of the mission I had no hesitation in going to the island.

From a Biblical viewpoint it was clear that if it was not my time to die the whole rebel movement would not remove me. In cases like this unless there is direct conflict in the area where one was going I felt it was important to stand firm in support of your Christian brothers and sisters who were constantly under these conditions.

The decision proved to be correct with the meeting in Mindanao being well attended and very productive. 

FRIDAY JUNE 2

After a hectic few days in which I recovered from a heavy cold I was up at 0530 and by 0700 arrived at the International Terminal to join SQ 224 for Singapore. The flight to Singapore was amongst the most pleasant flights with good service and food. There was a three hour lay over at Changi Airport. The beautification at the airport had grown even more tropical with a waterfall and jungle centre piece together with the sound of tropical birds. Changi Airport is still without peer

The journey to Manila lasted some 3.5 hours. I passed with great speed through immigration and customs. As I left the airport in search of Felicito the warmth and humidity struck me. I crossed the road and found him. He had just arrived and was surprised with the speed with which formalities had been finalised..

The van to transport us to Cavite and the Philippines Missionary lnstitute campus arrived soon afterwards. Even though it was 2100 the traffic heading towards Cavite was heavy. Some of the small buses were very ornate being made of highly polished highly ornate steel bonnets. The traffic was quite chaotic. 

It took almost two hours to get to PMI where I met Jolly the PMI leader who was to accompany me to Mindanao on the morrow. I had a coffee with the Academic Dean of PMI and discussed the eschatological beliefs of the PMI group before I had a cold shower and retired at 2300. The night's sleep was to be short as I had to be on the road at 0300 

SATURDAY JUNE 3

I awoke quite refreshed at 0220 and twenty minutes later was having coffee with Jolly. There was a surprising amount of traffic on the road to the airport with many transporters quite full of people heading in towards the city. Hauling the books for Mindanao together with our bags we were pleased to see that the total weight of the baggage was 40 kg which equated to our total allowance.

The flight to Cebu left at 0500 in fine conditions. As we proceeded south the dawn was beautiful. Intermittent pillars of cloud with horizontal strata formed gateways in the sky on which the rising sun injected golden rays. It looked almost like a solid sky, a sky you could walk through. It reminded me again of the promise of the return of the Lord for His church.

As the sun rose the cloud had a golden aura with lines of rays radiating from it. It was magnificent. Far below small settlements as yet untouched by the sun were grey green in the dawn with areas of smoke from individual fires periodically disturbing the scene.

Arriving at Cebu we were met by Pastor Em, the officer in charge of the Mindanao leg of the trip. The three of us laden down with books and luggage found our way to the ferry terminal passing through some of Cebu City. As there were no air flights to Surigao we were now to take the Super Cat ferry, a journey of about 5 hours. With the nation of the Philippines being made up of numerous islands ferries are a common method of transport.. 

The ferry we used was very orderly with seat allocations just as if one was in an aircraft. Once the ferry commenced its journey no one was allowed outside the cabin which was air conditioned and very comfortable. An interesting item at the start of the journey was a prayer for a safe journey on the in house video. 

The ferry made one stop on the way to Surigao. We were allowed outside the cabin and found it very warm and humid. On a hill overlooking the bay was a large statue of Christ reminding one of the predominance of Catholicism in this nation. The hills were very heavily wooded with the town clinging to the shoreline. On the quayside women were selling fish to the passengers and those disembarking. 

The stop was short and we were soon on our way south east in calm conditions. We docked at Surigao in the early afternoon. We had arrived in Mindanao. We disembarked down a steep gangplank onto the concrete quay in very hot conditions through an enthusiastic group of touts wanting to carry our bags or arrange transport into the CBD. 

Much of the local public transport were motorcycles with shell like sidecars in which I was to travel on a couple of occasions later in the mission. This form of transport is generally highly decorated with slogans such as In God we trust and Powered by Prayer. 

Our transport this time however was a white utility driven by a local church worker. It was not far to the PMF church over which Pastor Em and his family lived. The church had been used until recently as a Kindergarten which was in the process of being relocated to a more suitable site. 

Em took us to a fish restaurant where a great meal of fish and rice was enjoyed. Jolly and I were accommodated in an apartment adjacent to the church and as we had slept for only three hours the previous night we rested for a couple of hours before Em arrived to show us some of the city.

Heading up on to higher ground we saw the provincial buildings with its adjacent small park in which some Philippine eagles were constrained in a large aviary. In the park a church group choir was giving a presentation of Christian songs.

As evening approached we headed across the hills towards a resort. On the way the vehicle started to make a noise so we stopped at a settlement to determine what was wrong. It was concluded that the brakes were at fault. As the vehicle was not considered reliable for the trip to Surigao Sur it was decided to use the 0400 bus on Monday for accessing the Bible Institute of Mindanao. 

At the destination which also has a small ferry terminal a balmy breeze wafted across the balcony where we sat. Below the water lapped against the narrow beach with soft Beatles music from a party in thatched shelters on the beach breaking the otherwise peaceful scene. Across the bay in the approaching night the lights of Surigao twinkled.

Em, Jolly and myself discussed the week long seminar at BIM which was to commence on Monday . It was agreed that the greatest value could best be obtained from the seminar by maximising participation by the delegates.

Early in the evening the vehicle returned rather noisily to Surigao where the three of us had a fish dinner at a restaurant on the waters edge. I retired to a night made cool by an air conditioner and enjoyed a cantata by J.S. Bach on my walkman as I prepared for sleep.

SUNDAY JUNE 4

I awoke to the sound of very heavy rain on the roof. I opened the shutters to see a heavy tropical shower streaming off the neighbours roof. We breakfasted on bread marmalade and coffee before heading to Sunday School which commenced at 0730. Here I taught an outline of the Character of God. 

The Morning service was immediately afterwards commencing at 0830. The singing of the group was enthusiastic and tuneful. I gave the message on future things allowing questions after the presentation. 

Part of the way through then service we were asked to form a couple and pray for the other person. In my case the person was a young male teacher from a Catholic background who was visiting the church. I prayed that the Lord would allow him to find spiritual reality in his life.

We lunched at Pastor Em's on fish, chicken rice and vegetables followed by fresh pineapple. In the afternoon I had a meeting with the leaders of churches in Surigao explaining the materials which had been brought with us and encouraging them to attend the seminar. 

It was here that I met Pastor Ben. He was Em’s elder brother. There were a lot of children in the family and the parents started naming them alphabetically. Pastor Ben was therefore second oldest whilst Pastor Em was fifth.

In late afternoon we went to the Christian Kinder for the commissioning service. I had the privilege to pray for the teachers many of whom had sacrificed better paid jobs to teach these young children. A communal meal was held afterwards including a whole roast piglet.

We returned to the apartment to prepare for our journey to BIM. I eventually got to bed at 2200 for another short night as we had to be up for the bus at 0300. Em was far from well with sinus problems.

MONDAY JUNE 5

I awoke at 0245 and by 0330 Jolly and I were standing outside Em's house. He had been ill during the night. Em eventually emerged looking far from well and we headed to the almost deserted bus station where we caught the early bus to Catilan.

The bus headed off in the dark through increasingly more rural countryside. The bus windows were opaque . They appeared to have been treated but it was not until late in the journey that they were opened so that we were able to see quite spectacular scenery as we headed along the coast. Much of the road was narrow winding its way through rugged hills. Some of the bays had islands with the scene being enhanced by the presence of coconut palms.

We arrived at BIM in mid morning. It was arranged that we would sleep at the home of Mercedes or Mercy who had studied with Jolly in PMI. Our meals would be at BIM. We commenced the seminar just after 1000 with an outline of the format to the forty delegates present. The seminar was held in a covered open area which often in the afternoon required supplementary shade cloth to be erected to keep delegates from being too exposed to the heat of the setting sun.

The 44 volumes of the course which we had brought with us were soon exhausted. It was decided that all participants would report on course subjects which where pulled out of my hat. The length of the report would be restricted to fifteen minutes with a warning being given at 13 minutes to let the more verbose have time to finish. 

The Australian method of warning which is hitting a glass with a spoon was not considered appropriate as the Chinese custom at a wedding is to kiss someone when that happens. Not wishing to cause problems I used a plate which had no such amorous connotations and had to use it on quite a number of occasions. 

The idea of everyone reporting not only allowed everyone to get used to the book but also enhance the understanding of the hearers as it could be done in English in the native dialect. In addition any Bible readings were done by delegates. 

After each presentation questions could be directed to me for clarification or I could add additional material if desired. In all over 50 presentations took place and many questions were asked, Particular areas of interest were Election, Ministries of the Holy Spirit, Assurance and Eschatology. The sessions were 0800 - 1000, 1030 -1200, 1400 - 1530, 15.45 - 1700 

The meals were provided in the dining area. The meals were very good being cooked on a stove powered by palm tree cutoffs. The meal invariably involved a rice base. This was complemented with fish, chicken and pork. Other foods included bananas and coconut meat. During the mission I also had what Jolly called "Holy Water" or bottled distilled water and coffee. It was essential that I kept well. The Lord graciously allowed that to happen.

After lunch I presented an overview of the Book of the Revelation for a couple of hours and two pastors who were there for Monday only presented their topics in an excellent fashion showing how quickly people were abler to adapt to the method. I viewed the library at the college and found it to be very short of books. I felt that it was essential that we provide more of our books for the libraries.

After tea Jolly who had now been designated as my bodyguard and I went to Mercy's house where we had a good conversation with her before retiring to our room after another long but interesting day.

TUESDAY JUNE 6

The combined sounds of crowing roosters, the grunting of a pig, which most house holds in Mindanao seem to keep, and the crying of a small dog woke me quite early to a warm morning. In general the temperatures during the day were in the low to mid thirties with high humidity and at night the temperature rarely fell below twenty five so sleeping with a slim sheet and a fan was the order of the day.

This morning after a couple of choruses and prayer we commenced the Systematic Theology Course covering the Bible and Theology sections. We concentrated on the course and the Word of God, the sessions being interspersed with questions.

In the evening was able to download all the college material other than the book of 1 Thessalonians which I had brought with me on floppies onto a computer. This would give the people here live access to the material which as it is not copyright allowed them great freedom of usage. Future transfer of material by email was also mooted.

WEDNESDAY JUNE 7

Jolly and I were up at 0530 and by 0600 were on the way to Cantilan to enjoy an early morning swim with Pastor Ric. The area was quite spectacular being fairly heavily vegetated. The sea was reasonably calm with a grey sand beach on which large logs rested allowing you to put your belongings high up out of the oceans way. 

Some way from the swimming spot were fishing poles and nets for catching fish like white bait. With this great reliance on fish I wondered how this nation will fare when the seas are turned to blood in the Tribulation period and all the fish die.

We had breakfast at Ric's before heading back to the BIM for day three of the seminar. During the siesta time of 1200 - 1400 went with Jolly who is the Field Director of PMF to visit a number of churches associated with the PMF as well as meeting some of the pastors.

On this trip rice laid out to dry adjacent to the road was noted. One person took this a little too far however. They blocked off half of the road with a tree trunk and were using half of the road to dry the rice. I found it hard to imagine what would happen if someone tried that in Perth.

In the afternoon I presented the Tabernacle as a type of Christ in the Old Testament. There followed a lot of discussion on the Baptism, Filling and Indwelling of the Holy Spirit. I emphasised that it was of great  importance to get our definitions clear and agreed in our minds so that we discussed this matter from the same base. It was most fruitful. 

In the evening went to Ric's church and again taught the Tabernacle. After the church service returned to Mercy's house in the shell of a motorcycle with sidecar. The shell of steel had no lining but was of sufficient dimensions so that I could fit snugly in it.

THURSDAY  JUNE 8

Up at 0530 for a visit to the cold pool. It was raining this morning as we headed for this tourist attraction. The water feeding the pool exudes from under a rock at about 500 litres per minute. This area which has been beautified is used as a swimming pool by people in the area. The excess water is used for irrigation. Water buffalo and many pigs seen. The rice fields are either cultivated by buffalo drawn ploughs or by mechanical cultivators.

The seminar continued with reporters, discussion, questions and special presentations. In this case I discussed the developing doctrine of the Lamb in Scripture from the lamb offered by Abel near the Garden of Eden to the Lamb of Judah in the Revelation.

At lunchtime attended a ministerial fraternal at a seafood restaurant with the meal consisting of squid, lobster, rice, coconut milk, soup, cool drinks and holy water.

In the evening spent a lot of time with the students answering questions on the end times and eschatology. I found most people very interested in the end times. After the evening session which lasted to about 2100 went to the house and talked to Mercy for an hour or so. As always the night was warm. 

FRIDAY JUNE 9

Commenced the last day of the seminar on time at 0800. The students spent siesta time working on the backdrop for the evening's closing ceremony. During the day we completed the fiftieth presentation. Everyone very relaxed and now proficient with the book

With the questions and answers sessions I found it very encouraging that on many an occasion as I was answering questions I would receive additional insight into the subject being discussed. I believe it was the Holy Spirit assisting in that regard as is promised in the Scriptures. 

At lunchtime I viewed the rice mill which had been constructed after discussions with Rev Harold Masters of Western Australia who had been present at Nonilo's meeting in Thornlie.

In the evening the closing ceremony was presented by the students and staff with many a kind word spoken. What a huge blessing would have been lost if due to fear of the rebels we had not included Mindanao in my travels. 

Jolly could not speak the local dialect but gave his closing speech in the dialect. He had his speech translated into the dialect from English. The presentation was greeted with good humour by the locals which turned to laughter when I uttered a loud amen at a particularly passionate period of Jolly's speech of which I could not understand a word. 

Jolly was his name and manner and he made an excellent travelling companion and bodyguard for this first section of the mission.

At times the rain fell heavily almost drowning out one speech. It was a lovely evening. I was photographed with each of the delegates. They presented me with traditional sleeping sheet worn by the Moslems which was ornate. The evening finished with an evening meal. I eventually got to bed at 2330.

SATURDAY JUNE 10

Awoke at 0345 and was having coffee with Jolly and Mercy at 0415 when singing was heard outside the house. The students from the college were serenading us before we left for Suragao. The singing was great. They were invited in and they sang more songs and some warm words were spoken. It was very emotional. What a great lot of people these folk are. After less than a week we were like old friends.

The vehicle, a four wheel drive Toyota arrived at 0500 and we headed north. From my position in the front of the vehicle I could better appreciate the beauty of the scenery. We arrived at Suragao Norte at 0700 and had breakfast at Pastor Ben's. The meal was of rice, fish and pork together with coffee. We saw Ben's church before heading to the city proper. Ben has a ministry on the islands on Saturdays and invited us to come with him on the next mission.

The bus from Surigao Norte to Surigao city was highly coloured not unlike Indian buses. Another thing they have in common is that sometimes people and goods ride on the roof. At the bus station caught a minibus a to Pastor Em's house. There was only one passengers seat in the front but the driver said that two people would normally sit there so charged me double. There was no way even the leanest of Filipinos could have shared my seat with me.

After a lunch of rice, chicken and fish with Pastor Em And his family Jolly and I caught the Super Cat to Cebu at 1300 and thence to Ormoc City where we arrived at 2030. On the second section Jolly and I talked to a young lady who was studying medicine in Cebu and arranged to send her a book on Prophecy. 

At Ormoc City which was the site of flash floods about a decade ago which Killed 10,000 people we were met by Pastor Rudy. It was found that the last bus had left for the area of the Leyte Pioneers Training Centre thus our transport would have to be by motorcycle. Six people, two motorcycles. 

For the first time in 40 years I found myself astride a motorcycle. In front of me was a diminutive driver, behind a lean but articulate Rudy, my brief case and my travelling bag attached to which were two pineapples. Ahead of us 30 kilometres of road. On the other motorcycle Jolly was jammed between two others. This I now consider the Filipino icebreaker as by the time we got to LPTC 

I felt I knew Rudy really quite well. I eased myself off the bike and walked up the hill to the church. Rudy told me close by that bodies had been discovered, the people being subject to foul play. I eventually retired at 2330. It had been a long day.

SUNDAY JUNE 11

I was awoken at 0300 by the cacophony of a dozen cocks crowing. This continued at thirty seconds intervals until I arose at 0600. After breakfast I went to the church to see one of the pastors give a dynamic study on discipleship. While I could not understand a word his presentation was impressive.

My turn came with the main service which followed the Sunday School. I spoke on the character of God and the need to be active in the service of the Lord. The message was translated by Rudy in a very effective manner. 

After the service and photographs Jolly left for his three hour journey to catch a flight to Manila. He took with him an email for the family which he would send from PMF later in the day. My next bodyguard Mario was to arrive this evening.

There was a dedication of a baby boy at the service, the dedication part of the service involving the placing of hands on the child by parents and god parents. I prayed for the child. After the service we were invited to the house of the parents whose child had been dedicated. Here we met the extended family including grandfather Pedro and had a meal of fish, meat rice and rice cakes with coconut milk.

After lunch I had a siesta for an hour or so before going to see the sea shore adjacent to the Bible school which was set in a very picturesque location.

Mario arrived in the evening with the books for the Leyte course. After the evening meal we were able to discuss the seminar before retiring fairly late.

MONDAY JUNE 12

As this was Independence Day in the Philippines we did not commence the seminar until 1000. The number of books brought conformed exactly to the number of delegates present on the first day. We used a similar method to that used in Mindanao with topics allocated by lunchtime. The course was to be undertaken in a room. It was quite hot but with the use of electric fans it was a good location for it.

There are about 15 students at the LPTC. The training Institute is beautifully sites near the water but the facilities were poor and the library abysmal. I presented a number of books for the library and will be sending more. In the morning I gave a sample presentation of course methodology whilst in the afternoon I gave special presentations of the Tabernacle and the Jewish Wedding.

In the evening I received a very welcome call from Jan and the family. Rudy and his wife Esther were told that their first grandchild had arrived in the city of Tacloban so Esther made arrangements to travel there.

TUESDAY JUNE 13

My friends the cockerels commenced at 0300 and having breakfasted on rice, fish and coffee walked to the Bible School to commence reporting at 0800. The day grew hot and by 1130 we decided to break for siesta.. The questions asked and points raised were challenging. The college lecturers were there including the lecturer in exegesis. A question arose regarding Christmas and the birth date of Christ which proved to be quite interesting. 

At lunchtime Rudy headed off to be with Esther for the morrow to see his grandson and to spend the day with Esther as it was her birthday on the 14th, We recommenced the seminar at 1400 for a three hour session which included discussion on the baptism of the Holy Spirit which as usual was controversial.

After the days proceedings Mario and I went to the School Directors, Pastor Tony's house for the overnight stay. Tony and his wife Mona were long term missionaries with the PMF who had set up BIM in Mindanao. To assist in support his wife had started producing biscuits. She was a very proficient cook.

The jeep in which we traveled was driven by Tony's son who is also a pastor. The drive took about 40 minutes through a countryside dominated by rice fields, bananas and coconuts. As usual the meal was delicious with rice, fish and chicken, coconut pie and fruit salad.

After dinner we visited San Juan a nearby ferry port. Overlooking the port was a statue of Christ with the words Jesus welcomes you. There was some activity with loading a ferry at the time of our visit. Returning home we had a drink of coffee in a tree house which had been built on their property to enjoy the coolness of the evenings.

WEDNESDAY JUNE 14

About midnight there was a violent electrical storm with lightning, thunder ands torrential rain. I thought this was typical but Tony said that it was highly unusual and had caused minor flooding. We were up at 0500 to go for a swim at San Juan. We had a morning devotion on a passage from the book of Job together with a couple of songs accompanied on the accordion by Tony's wife. We traveled to San Juan where I went swimming with Mario in a dead calm sea before having breakfast on the beach. On the beach fishermen were unloading their overnight catch.

Returning to the campsite we commenced reporting with the topic of Angels. The presentations were good and greeted with enthusiasm. The pastor who had given the Sunday School lesson gave a dynamic presentation. It rained heavily during lunchtime. 

After lunch when reading from 1 Corinthians 15 about the resurrection body one of the delegates said that this mortal body would put on immorality. I felt that this was somewhat heretical and arranged for its correction amid laughter. It reminded me of a famous printing of the King James Version which was scrapped when one of the commandments was found to say "Thou shalt commit adultery".  

After tea we went to the Prayer meeting in the church and prayed regarding one of my grandsons Luke Moses who had been very sick with the flu. We also talked about books and translation. A further storm hit us this evening though not as violent as that at San Juan.

THURSDAY JUNE 15

The chicken were again up just after 0300. They must have ten cockerels around the house each of whom were claiming his territory every thirty seconds. I talked to them and suggested that once should be enough but it seemed to have little effect! I was up at 0515 and completed log. 

At the house there were many children who are sponsored by foreigners, mainly from Holland. Over the week I came to have a very good rapport with them. Rudy arrived back and was able to join us at the recommencement of reporting at 0800.  The seminar again went well with many questions and a presentation on the book of the Revelation. Mario asked me to preach at his church on Sunday, my third message for the day. I accepted.

FRIDAY JUNE 16

The seminar concluded at lunchtime. Two final reporters delivered good reports and there were further questions. The seminar finished with a meal and photographs of the participants. After lunch we caught the bus to Ormoc City. As we were approaching the city we were all told to exit the bus. The brakes had apparently failed. We had just come down a hill and crossed a bridge over a large river. We felt that the Lord was looking after us. We made the last few kilometres to the bus station in a mini bus with limited headroom. 

At the bus station we now caught a taxi for Tacloban. We waited for half an hour for the taxi to fill.. The taxi driver tooted his horn every twenty seconds for no apparent reason. Eventually we headed out of town. The roads are of concrete construction and were in good condition. At a couple of villages people had lit fires in the centre of the road. The scenery was attractive including rugged hills and views across the ocean.

We arrived at Happy Homes subdivision at 1830 and saw the Rudy’s new grandson. I went to bed at 2200 feeling somewhat tired and felt cold for the first time in the Philippines.

SATURDAY JUNE 17

Rose at 0500 to a warm and humid day in order to see the San Pedro Bridge before the traffic build up. We walked to the top of the bridge which allows land access towards Manila from Leyte. It was very warm and humid. There was little traffic. 

After breakfast we viewed General Douglas McArthur’s landing spot just outside Talcoban. When in recent times there had been difficulties between the Philippines and the United States the Americans had removed the original statue thus the statues we viewed at Leyte Gulf were quite modern. 

Here also was the eternal flame and a series of plaques speaking of peace and goodwill. We now viewed the Two White Elephants as Rudy called them, two buildings from the Marcos era. They were large and spacious one being used as a museum the other as a library and market area. 

After discussions with Chris, Rudy's son and a photo reenactment of the motorcycle journey from previous in the week we went to the airport and caught the flight to Manila. The trip back to Cavite was uneventful. We then had a late dinner with Pastor Bert, my forthcoming body guard and his wife, at a restaurant before retiring to a warm night at PMI.

SUNDAY JUNE 18

Rose early and enjoyed breakfast with Fred, the academic dean of PMI before heading to Fred's church for the first preaching engagement of the day held in church on the second floor of a building opposite a large Catholic Church. After the service we emerged to find a funeral procession with mourners walking behind a slow moving hearse.

After the service drove to the PMI church where Fing was waiting at the door. Here I gave a second message which again was well received. After the service a young man active in a prison ministry came up and spoke to me as did a number of the congregation.

Mario picked me up from PMI and we traveled to his church which is in a rural setting. It was not possible to give a third message but I met a number of the congregation before going to have lunch with some of his flock. During lunch there was a heavy shower.

After lunch Pastor Bert my bodyguard for Mindoro arrived and picked me up and went to the fourth church of the day to attend the 24th anniversary celebrations. 

The musical side of the church involved about a dozen primary school girls in costume with tambourines dancing while the choruses were sung. I gave a short greeting and testimony and was quite glad not to have to give a third full blown sermon today.

After a meal at the church I returned to PMI via Bert's house and spent some time sorting out the books for PMI and for Mindoro Occidental before retiring for a another short night at 2230.

MONDAY JUNE 19

Up at 0240 I was joined by Bert at 0300and by 0415 was in the airport ready for the trip to San Jose in Mondoro Occidental. This time we used a plane from Asia Spirit line which was a propeller driven aircraft. The baggage again weighed in at 40 kg. The flight was short with views across the islands. In some cases we could see sand being deposited from rivers into the sea. We were told that removal of the trees had caused great erosion.

Landing at San Jose at 0700 we caught a motorcycle taxi to the head of the Bible School's home who we passed on his way to the airport. Here we breakfasted on rice and fish before recommencing our journey to the Mindoro Pioneer Training Institute.

San Jose was crammed with motorcycle taxis. It was almost as if there had been an invasion of them as they buzzed around the CBD like so many bees round a honey pot. The journey to MPTI took about three hours. 

The roads were either good concrete or rutted and pot holed dirt, the latter being very rough. For some of the way I sat in the front but with the driver having the windscreen open I began to feel the hot wind giving me windburn so I retired to the rear of the small bus. The driver had a small mate who sat between him and the drivers door which I found quite strange.

We arrived at the church where the seminar was to be held at 1200 and saw a lot of activity going on erecting as mess adjacent to the church. The people there were cooking on open fires. 

Entering the church there was a backdrop behind the stage announcing A Doctrinal Seminar by Rev Philip Moses. I thought I would let my son Philip know that he was the Reverend, though I did not think that the title really matched him at this stage. I quickly came to the conclusion that whether it was Peter of Philip was of no consequence, the Word of God and its Systematic evaluation was very important, thus Philip remained up there for the week.

After lunch at the Mess we commenced the seminar at 1400 and within the hour we were struck with a tropical storm with thunder, lightning and heavy rain which made teaching very difficult especially with my English being of an Australian type. Eventually the rain stopped having flooded some of the surrounding grounds.

We ended our first day at 1700 and had a meal before walking about a kilometre into town to the house of the Vice Mayor where we were to stay. The Vice Mayor a lovely fellow of 75 years of age and his wife were very hospitable housing not only us but four of the delegates to the seminar. We had a good meal including paw paw before I retired at 2130.

TUESDAY JUNE 20

Awoke early and having enjoyed a meal proceeded to the church passing en route the High School. The church was set amid rice fields some of which were being cultivated with water buffalo while others were being tilled with mechanical cultivators.

Reporting commenced with all of the reports being given in the local dialect. When I gave answers or clarifying comments I also wrote the answers on a chalk board. As the afternoon session started I saw a pig on a rope being washed down with buckets of water. The first half of the first report after lunch was almost drowned out by the squealing of the pig which was slaughtered presumably for tomorrow’s meals. It was fairly rustic.

As the afternoon wore on another heavy storm arrived and power was lost. When we got back home the power was still off so I had a "romantic" meal of fish rice and meat with my bodyguard, by candlelight!, Spent the evening chatting with Bert.

WEDNESDAY JUNE 21

The power had not been restored this morning but this did not really affect much as cooking was not done using that medium. We recommenced the seminar with songs at 0730 and ten minutes later the first reporter was presenting as topic from the course. The seminar had grown to 50 delegates. Because the language problems were at their most difficult here I spent a lot of time on the chalk board as most people could read English. 

In the late morning the electricity came back on allowing usage of the PA system. Questions included fasting, tithing and demon possession. The delegates were less Bible School orientated with a lady missionary name Moses and an ex New Tribes missionary who had spent 14 years with the head hunters being two of the more colourful delegates. 

At lunchtime I went to see what was cooking and found a goat on the fire. It fell off and I suggested, much to the amusement of the ladies that it was running away. The following day we had a delicacy with our rice, diced goat skin in vinegar.

The storm in the afternoon kept us in the church however in the gathering dusk we made it home. In the evening we watched Paulie, the story of a talking parrot on a CD video. It was quite a nice change.

THURSDAY JUNE 22

The course continued with a number of reporters presenting a number of subjects. With this being the third seminar it became clear that this was the way to go if there were language difficulties. I gave an overview of the Book of the Revelation 

Tomorrow’s menu was obviously going to be chicken as they were slaughtered in the mess, thrown into pots of boiling water and plucked. As well as the goat skin in vinegar we had sticky rice wrapped in banana skin pouches. The Filipinos had threatened me with snake and monkey though to my knowledge had not produced such delicacies.

Back at the Vice Mayors house the video was Assassins which I found quite violent. The night was warm and I retired to my cubicle before 2200.

FRIDAY JUNE 23

On our way to the seminar Bert and I visited the Bible School and found it to be the best equipped of the three. The library was much better than at Leyte and Mindanao. I heard later from Nonilo that he had transported a lot of books to the school himself. 

After leaving the school we were walking towards the seminar when a tractor with a trailer stopped and we were invited to travel the rest of the way on the trailer. I had seen people riding water buffalo and think that the bovine form of transport was about the only one I did not use on the mission.

We completed the seminar at 1200 and after lunch had a closing ceremony where all the delegates were photographed with course books. One included Moses major and minor where the missionary who was barely half my height was photographed with me. Talk about the odd couple! 

After the end of the seminar the church building was dedicated. I had the honour with sister Sol to cut the ribbon. Bert preached at this event which was the culmination of a number of years effort and prayer.  

We left the seminar site on Lorna the bus. This time the bus was full to capacity with people periodically on the roof of the vehicle. The heavy rains in places had caused flooding in the rice fields and across the road. I felt that with little more rain the road to San Jose could be closed. We arrived back in San Jose at 1900 and Bert and I were accommodated with Sister Susan. We were very comfortable and slept well.

SATURDAY JUNE 24

We were up and showered by 0500. Unusually we had porridge and toast for breakfast before leaving for the airport in the shell side car on a motorbike taxi. At the airport we were farewelled by the Director and Sister Sol and had discussions about a possible return visit in two years time.

The Asia Spirit flight to Manila went without incident. At Manila Bert's wife and daughter were there to meet us together with a couple from PMF. I now proceeded to go to PMF by taxi which took about an hour. 

After lunch I spent time signing 140 certificates of Attendance at the 5 day seminars, completed my outline of 2 Thessalonians 2 for the upcoming verse by verse commentary for EBCWA and spent the rest of the time loading up all the material from the college onto a PMF computer. This made it with PMI and BIM the third computer with the books on it.

After dinner provided by the wife of Pastor James I watched a film on a Christian Television station before retiring for the night.

SUNDAY JUNE 25

I awoke to an overcast morning and having finalised my packing enjoyed breakfast of rice, sausage and egg. I knew I was going to miss my three meals of rice a day when I returned to Australia. Sunday School was taught by Pastor James in a dialect although the Scripture reading was in English. I was asked if I had any comment and clarified my idea of the definition of the indwelling and filling of the Holy Spirit and therefore the difference between them.

The worship service followed immediately after. A Canadian Filipino missionary led the singing including a chorus on missions which she later recorded for me, Nonilo who had just arrived back from the US attended the worship service. I spoke on the end times ending with a challenge to be efficient with our time and ensure that our actions have eternal consequences.

After the service I spent an hour with Nonilo who was very pleased with the way that the mission had turned out. He felt with the books that it would have as lasting effect. After lunch I left PMF and was driven in heavy traffic to the airport to catch the plane to Australia. 

After paying the departure tax of $A25 I left Manila on SQ075. The flight to Singapore was without incident. As we were disembarking I struck up a conversation with a missionary returning to Australia.

MONDAY JUNE 26

The flight to Perth was sparsely patronised. It took off at 0100. I had a seat opposite an exit to give me more leg room. As it was a night flight after serving a meal the lights were turned off and I attempted to get some sleep. 

I awoke about 0500 to find much to my surprise seated opposite me in the darkened cabin one of the Singapore Airline stewardesses. It was almost surreal. She asked me if I was tired and we struck up a conversation. I told her about the mission and she told me that she had become a Christian some three years ago having come from a Hindu background.. 

She said that I was the first Christian she had met on the plane. She said she had not been able to get to church yesterday so I shared the character of God with her. It was a most unusual end to a mission.

I disembarked at 0600 at Perth and having passed through customs met Jan and Tim who were waiting for me. It had been a flawless mission. I noted that the hostages on Solo were still in captivity.

CONCLUSIONS

1. The mission took place at the right time. The mission was very successful. It was known that Christians in a number of countries were praying for the mission. At all times I felt the comfort of prayer. 

2. The mission trained over 130 Christians in Systematic Theology in a 5 day seminar setting in Leyte, Mindanao and Mindoro Occidental. This included 35 pastors.

3. Books were provided to the vast majority of delegates to retain to allow them if they so desire to teach systematic theology in their own churches or bible studies. Introduction to and provision of the books was the main thrust of the mission.

4. Mindanao was safe with no problems. I would have no hesitation in visiting this area again unless there is a drastic deterioration in security. 

5. The "bodyguard" system was excellent having three different senior officers from PMF in charge of travel arrangements, liaison with people at the various sites and overseeing the administration of the seminars as well as being a companion. I grew to greatly enjoy their company and felt very comfortable in our relationship. This system is commended for ant future missions

6. The itinerary was intense but manageable extracting maximum benefit from the time allocated to the mission. 

7. The Filipino people involved were very friendly, hospitable and receptive. They were a pleasure to be amongst. With many the relationship felt that it was of a far longer nature than the week involved. It was a proof yet again that ethnic background is meaningless if you are brothers and sisters in Christ.

RECOMMENDATIONS

1. As the Lord leads undertake another mission in 2002 with John McEwan perhaps teaching at PMI whilst I  return to the provincial training centres. Opportunities for others to join as team members to gain experience in a very friendly environment close to Australia and New Zealand 

2. Forward by the next container 84 copies of the course to satisfy those delegates who did not receive a copy and a few spare copies for those who may become interested in such courses.

3. Provide complete sets of books to Leyte [2], Mindanao [2], Mindoro Occidental [2], PMF [1], PMI [2] in next container

4. Provide copies of books of the balance of the Diploma Course as above as they become available. 

5. Provide books as able to individual isolated pastors.

6. Seek assistance from others to improve the situation for students at Leyte, Mindanao and Mindoro Occidental

7. Maintain a close liaison with Nonilo, Bert, Mario and Jolly and the Directors of the four Training Institutes 

8. Provide by email electronic copies of books as they become available. 

9. Pray for the brethren

