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MONDAY 26TH MAY
We were awake at 0530 to a wet gloomy day and after breakfast left the hotel by taxi. It was time to go as with the purchase of a packet of tissues and a bag of butterscotch our reserves of sterling were less than a pound. Considering our means of getting finance had been consumed at the ATM at Heathrow on arrival six weeks ago it had all worked out well. All things work together for good to those who love God could be the conclusion to the English visit.

We were surprised that there was no covered way from the drop off position to the great hall of terminal 5. We also had to work out how to book in using a machine and found that there were only centre seats left and that we would be sitting in successive rows. The flight was very full. 

Combined with the rain was a strong wind that delayed incoming flights and it was not until 1040 that our 0945 flight BA 882 took off for Kiev. The ascent was bumpy due to the weather conditions with some problems continuing through the three hour flight to Kiev. The meal was good giving the airline equivalent to a full English breakfast. Two such meals in succession was a bit hard to take but remembering we had a six hour journey by road to the south after we exited we took advantage of it.

Because of a tail wind we were able to make up some time and we landed at Borispol airport at 1530. Having retrieved our bags we had to declare the quantity of US$ as we had transferred funds to the UK for both our Ukraine and USA journeys. Exiting customs we were approached by a young man Kostya or Konstantin who was to be our interpreter and soon after by Sasha Ignatov who had organised the trip this time. He was bearing a bunch of flowers for Jan which I thought was a nice gesture.

We now commenced our long journey south. Usually we would stop for a hamburger at MacDonald’s but we decided to have supper on the way having quitted Kiev. We now traversed the city by a rather unusual route crossing the Dneiper River by a large suspension bridge viewing a large statue to the war heroes and the golden domes of the monastery in the distance. 

Having attained the Odessa road we headed south through the generally flat countryside that comprises much of Ukraine stopping for a meal of barbecued pork, rice and vegetables bread and tea in a nice restaurant which unexpectedly had some fine photographs of Petra hanging on the wall. In a lot of places you have to pay 75 kopeks. The janitor is inevitably a middle-aged matron who sits at a table reading the magazine and has a long stick with which to close the access to the male or female toilet without leaving her seat.

Continuing south we dropped the translator off and met a pastor who was selling a yellow car Sasha’s father was interested in. This pastor spoke good English and we conversed for a while before continuing our journey towards Nikolaev in gathering darkness. The journey seemed endless in the darkness. 

At one stage I asked Sasha how he was going and he said he was sleeping which as he was driving was not a good response. We made light of it the following day but found that he had driven to Kiev and back on successive days which caused some concern until we arrived successfully at his house just before midnight. We had a cup of chai with a beaming Natasha before retiring after a very long day.

TUESDAY 27TH MAY
During the breakfast which was of a welcome continental format the translator a 20 year old girl called Ema from Odessa arrived. 

She is in her final year training in English and had never worked as a translator before. In order to assist her with my accent I spent a number of hours with her and by the time we went to the evening service she was feeling far easier with understanding my vocabulary and presentation. 

In the afternoon I was able to check emails that included one from Rich Collingridge from Long Island regarding our arrival in New York and another from Lazarous Kalulu saying he had met up with Victor Simpukile and they were arranging to co ordinate some of the works in their areas. I was able to acquaint Rich of our schedule thus anchoring the last of our arrivals.

At 1900 we went to Sasha’s church and made our first presentation which after the introduction involved the Jewish Wedding, an outline of the Book of the Revelation, the Fig Tree prophecy and the accuracy of prophecy in the Word of God. The message ended with a challenge to the believers to grow in grace and in the knowledge of the Lord Jesus Christ. The message was well received. 

There followed a question and answer session with some quite interesting questions including why did God create man if he knew that man was going to sin, Mark 16 regarding signs following, the Fall of Satan and demon possession. The evening finished at 2200 when we retired to the house to have an evening meal including a desert that they call “broken glass” and had further discussion with a young man who was interested in doing the course. It was late by the time we got to bed.

WEDNESDAY 28TH MAY
On this bright sunny morning we left for Voznesensk after breakfast. The morning did not start well with Sasha being stopped for speeding. We were met at the Baptist Church by a number of old friends including Kola the pastor’s father who told me that his wife had passed away last year.

At the church I preached at the 1000 prayer meeting. The church was forming prayer chains so that a person from the church would pray on a roster certainly all day but perhaps also at night. I gave an address to about 60 people for 45 minutes. There were also some lovely musical presentations that Ema interpreted. The interpreter was found to be a very versatile young lady as at one stage she left us and proceeded to play the piano.

After the service we were greeted by many more people and asked questions especially regarding the timing of the rapture of the church that in many cases the Ukraine churches are told occur at the mid point of the tribulation.

I was advised that I would be addressing the youth group that evening so I thought it would be good to give my testimony. This then involved a further session with Ema to allow her to get acquainted with the message. This proved to be very worthwhile as the presentation went without a hitch to the 20 young people present. Afterwards there were questions from the group the answers including an attempt to explain Daniel’s Seventy Weeks prophecy from Daniel 9:24-27. There was also interest in the CD.

It had rained while we were in the church and as we dropped off people from the youth group we saw a very bright double rainbow adjacent to the village where we had celebrated harvest festival on my last mission. We were also shown some sand mining operations where sand is dredged in a valley forming a lake. The sand is said to be the best in Ukraine. Jan commented that the analogy using a ball of sand when explaining the chances of Jesus fulfilling prophecy was therefore most apt in Voznesensk. We returned to Kola’s house and had dinner at 2030. This was followed by a sing song and recording of log before retiring after a very full day.

THURSDAY 29TH MAY
We awoke to a bright sunny day without a cloud in the sky and after breakfast commenced the drive to Odessa along indifferent roads in places. We stopped at one point for Kola to fulfil his 20 minute portion of the prayer chain. This allowed us to stretch our legs which would be further stretched later in the day. The trees and fields were bright green. There were many roadside flowers including poppies. The fields of barley were swaying in the slight breeze. It was a very pastoral scene.

Odessa has a population of around one million and it took us some time to drive to the city centre. The two girls who were with us had never seen a city or the ocean so they were very excited. Because Kola had suffered a broken leg last year he stayed with the vehicle as he could not walk for extended periods. 

We first entered a market area specialising in paintings many of which were excellent. If one was not travelling for such a long time one could have been tempted. There was also one of the chairs from the Russian film Twelve Chairs on which various visitors perched in order to have themselves photographed. The fountains, trees, paintings and sunshine gave the area a sense of brightness and gaiety.

We now came to the Odessa Opera House that had only very recently been refurbished. It was a beautiful white building with coloured embellishments. We walked down a mall of cobbled streets to the local government house and then along a tree lined promenade to the large set of steps that lead down to the Black Sea. We negotiated the steps and walked onto the large quay. One of the buildings had windows that were like mirrors and we photographed ourselves reflected in them. It was uncanny seeing ourselves mirrored as we walked around the quay.

There were two other major buildings on the quay, the Hotel Odessa a prestigious hotel for the very rich and an orthodox church where we saw a priest with a young man who had apparently blessed a boat and a dark bearded black clothed orthodox priest. At the end of the quay was a group of luxury boats gently bobbing at their moorings and a couple of tugs leaving the port. To both sides were numerous cranes and container ships. There was an air of newness about the port.

We now travelled to what is called Mother in law Bridge. Here they have a curious custom of locking a padlock onto the bars padlocks with names of couples engraved on them indicating undying love for each other. We now returned to the van and enjoyed a meal provided by Kola before commencing the return journey. Everybody was tired after the three hour walk and some caught a nap on the way home. On the way we saw several examples of collective farm sculptures.

We returned at 1815 and by 1830 we were on the way to church for birthday celebrations. Apparently the church holds birthday parties once a month for those who have had a birthday. Today one of the recipients was Ola the wife of Kola. There was also some singing at the party with Jan and I being able to join into The Old Rugged Cross when a Russian English hymn book was found. We had supper at 2200 and I talked to Nikolai until 2315 before retiring to bed.

FRIDAY 30TH MAY
We awoke to a fine morning. It was Nikolai, Kola’s father in law’s birthday so I regailed him with a poor rendition of happy birthday before breakfast of ham, cheese, bread and pancakes with sour cream. Sasha arrived and having farewelled those at Voznesensk we drove at a more sedate pace to his house at Doroshevka to replace clothes for the next few days at Greygove and Nikolaev. Because Roman Ignatov was working Ema stayed with us for another couple of days.

We now drove to Greygovo via Nikolaev seeing some of the relics of Soviet times such as a giant soldier and a jet fighter mounted on hills and a tank in Nikolaev itself. We passed through Noya Odessa where I had preached one of my first messages on my first mission to Ukraine in 1998 and arrived in Nikolaev at 1300. We remained cool under the trees that lined the streets while Sasha made some arrangements. We watched the locals bustling about their work.

We arrived at Greygove and were greeted by Sasha’s parents and Roman and family. We had a belated lunch before travelling some way to another village of Ingulka to give a presentation. The church at this village was a room in a house. It was decorated in a lovely way and we had a great time addressing the church members from three villages for an hour and then answering questions for a further 45 minutes before enjoying fellowship with them at an after service meal. 

The two pastors present both had well worn copies of my two books that had been published in Russian which was very encouraging. One of them said that he used the major Bible themes for message preparation. Returning to Greygove through the verdant fields we spent the rest of the evening conversing and bringing the log up to date.

SATURDAY 31ST MAY
The last day of May was again fine. The Ukrainian schools have a long summer break and this was graduation day at the village school. We went with Roman and family to the ceremony which was held in the playground of the school. The children were very well dressed with the girls having white lace in their hair and carrying flowers. Sad memories of what happened in southern Russia came flooding back to us as we saw this ceremony. The proceedings were quite intricate culminating in the graduates releasing a series of doves and the children symbolically moving around to the class position in the playground that they would occupy next year.

I went with Roman to check my email and send a couple of emails to Elizabeth and Lazarous Kalulu who is now networking with Victor Simpukile before returning to Anatoly’s house for lunch and conversations for a few hours. It was good still to be in some contact with home and college associates.

At 1700 we went to the Baptist church of which Anatoly is the pastor and I gave a message followed by questions and answers and the inevitable after meeting supper in the church hall. Again the people asked some good questions the answers to which I trust clarified the situation. It was noted that the higher percentage of church attendees were elderly women. Later in the evening I spent some time keeping the log within reason of being up to date.

SUNDAY 1ST JUNE
On this fine day Anatoly Ignatov drove us into Nikolaev to meet Oxana and to give a message at her church. We arrived at the church at 0945 and were met by Alexander Rudenko the pastor with whom I had conversed by email over the last few years. It was great to catch up with Oxana who had been the interpreter for my first three missions and also Olga who was my interpreter for the fourth. Olga had not heard that I was coming so it was quite a surprise for her.

The Ukraine Baptist service normally lasts about 2 hours with two or three sermons and in this case Communion. After some songs and prayer a young man gave a message which was translated by Oxana who was sitting in the row behind us so that we could both hear. 

This was followed by the communion. In this church if you want to take communion you stand and receive the bread and wine from a deacon. Rather than eating the bread or drinking the wine as a congregation the recipient eats in his own time and then resumes his seat until the wine is brought. In Ukraine the wine is real wine rather than grape juice. 

The church had a music group that included keyboard, guitars and drums with the music complementing the service rather than dominating it. I gave a message with Oxana translating for about an hour. 

To complete the service there was a time of prayer where individuals from the congregation pray. One man came to the front and repented saying that he had been considering returning to an active Christian life and that he wanted to do it today.

After the service a number of people came up to talk to us. One man was very animated. He said that the bus he normally takes to another church had broken down and he had come to this church. He said that I was the first foreigner he had heard preach on prophecy and that it had been an inspiration to him. I assured him that there are no coincidences in the Christian life.  A blind man and a cripple also spoke to us. 

After the service we went to a restaurant where Oxana hosted us. Later Olga joined us. She is head of Sunday School and had been delayed by a planning meeting which she had to chair. After lunch we had a brief walk by the shipyard which in Soviet times had been a hub of activity as most of the naval ships were built there. It was now very quiet. 

As we were leaving we met the young preacher and his family who were also enjoying National Children’s day. The Zoo was open free of charge so as we passed there were numerous children milling around. It was quite a carnival atmosphere. 

Returning to Greygove we were soon in another church service and had our second communion of the day. Roman acted as interpreter while the congregation asked us questions. Afterwards I went to Roman’s house to check emails and to get a coloured family photograph which Elizabeth had emailed to us. We retired fairly late to a cool night.

MONDAY 2nd JUNE
We awoke early to a partly cloudy day and after a substantial breakfast commenced our long journey to Yalta on the southern coast of Crimea at 0800 hours. It took us about 15 minutes to cover the section between Greygove and the roundabout at which it was right to Odessa and left to Kherson. We made quite good progress through flat country with relatively little of great note to see. 

One item that was of interest however was a stork who had built a very substantial nest on top of a electric pole and was dancing up and down in it. Structurally it really did not look very stable. It was also noted that the graveyards have a very high percentage of flowers compared to those in Australia where flowers are associated mainly with recent deaths. In areas there were a large number of poppies. 

The advance of Ukraine since my first mission 11 years ago was seen by the fact of almost no horse and carts and the complete lack of old army fuel tankers as temporary service stations. One thing that has remained the same is the presence of police in almost every village observing the traffic for speeding and other offences. While it may appear to be overdone it is generally effective in controlling speed and driver behaviour in their vicinity. 

We stopped in a lay-by close to Simferopol, the main city of Crimea, at 1330. As we resumed our journey the rain started. It was light but reasonable consistent. The weather conditions obscured the first mountain scenery we had seen since the Cairngorms. 

We were soon descending towards Yalta on steep wet roads and about 1545 we guided to our apartment on the 12th floor of an apartment block with some views to the Black Sea. The approaches to these flats are almost always depressing with an unpainted old concrete access room and a small lift that groans with old age as it grinds its way up the apartment block.

The apartment however was very good. We were all tired and decided to have a quiet time for the rest of the day and have a look at Yalta tomorrow. Sasha and Katya his daughter went shopping for the evening meal. It was 13 weeks since Hong Kong.

In the evening we all went down to the sea front and enjoyed a walk looking at the sights which included ships of all types, some very smart motorbikes, places where people could dress up in fancy dress and be photographed in luxurious surroundings such as on a throne. There was a floating restaurant and a string trio busking in the dim light. 

This trio was accompanied whether by chance or design by a young man dancing in wide circles not unlike the famous Australian picture of a man dancing in Sydney on the day of the defeat of Japan in 1945. There was a man selling orange juice on a spherical building like an orange. When we passed the next evening he was there exactly as if he had not moved in 24 hours.

TUESDAY 3RD JUNE
We were up late after a good night’s sleep and met the guide together with his children Christina and Mark at 1000. The mountains of this part of Crimea are close to the coast and also very steep or sheer. Road building in such conditions therefore consists of a zig zag formation with many hairpins. 

The first of three places of interest for the day was at Ai Petri Mountain that is serviced by a cable car. Just before the cable car departed for its 1000 metre rise to the summit the guide found he had lost his car documents so he left. Christina had just graduated from high school and is going to train as a translator. She was able to converse reasonably well with us.

From the summit we were able to see expansive views across the Yalta region with the Black Sea a darker blue disappearing into the distance. The summit of the mountain chain unlike Table Mountain does not fall away on the northern side but continues as a plateau thus motor vehicles that had obviously come from the north were present here.

People selling things were very active with young men with falcons or monkeys wanting you to be photographed with their animals. There were also a number of stalls selling tourist material. We walked away from this area for a while looking at two prominent crags atop of which was a cross and a red flag commemorating victory in Europe in the Second World War. Here there were also reclining eating chalets and a tree with paper attached, a prayer tree not unlike the concept of the Tibetan prayer banners.

We now returned to the coastal plain sea level and next went to the Alupka Palace museum that stands overlooking the Black Sea. Here we spent a couple of hours walking through the gardens that surround the palace. 

The palace had an area with Arabic writing showing perhaps an Islamic influence. Several large white lion statues also featured on the stairs approaching the palace. There was a great emphasis on roses at this site. 

On our way to the building Mark walked across and started hanging on to a low branch of a tree. He soon let go when an elderly woman who was seated on a park bench blew her whistle shrilly and started berating him about his behaviour. Jan also got the whistle from her a little later by stepping on the grass to take a picture. For the rest of the visit members of our group whistled at the smallest misdemeanour causing no small amusement.

Our final place of interest this afternoon was to Swallows Nest Castle that was built overlooking the Black Sea on a limestone promontory in 1912. It looked almost like a folly. The previous time I had visited Swallows Nest Castle had been by boat that allowed pedestrian access via perhaps 50 steps. As far as motor vehicles are concerned what appeared to be the nearest road access was 500 metres away and access for pedestrians was up and down a large number of steps.

On our way we saw a number of Ukrainians sunbathing. Some had obviously caught the sun as they were looking quite burnt. From the castle that now serves as a restaurant we could see a carved eagle on another cliff top across the water. The day was brilliantly fine and warm as we saw a tourist liner approaching to take the easier route to this one of the more famous of Yalta’s landmarks. 

We returned to the car and were led back into the city centre where we had a late late lunch at 1700 at the Milk and Honey restaurant which of course with that name was run by Christians before returning to the apartment. In the evening Sasha, Katya and I walked on the seafront, Jan staying home as she was tired after a very physical day. On my return I worked on the message for Thursday before retiring after midnight.

WEDNESDAY 4TH JUNE
Yet another fine day greeted us. Jan was not well but started feeling a little better when we left the apartment in preparation to travel to Simferopol. On our way we spent several hours at the Botanical Gardens which is beautifully set overlooking the beautifully blue Black Sea. Again the emphasis was on roses of every hue and scent. A cool spot on this day was overlooking a rectangular swimming pool construction near the entrance to the gardens.  

Also included in these gardens were palm trees, a monkey puzzle tree [probably not its true botanical name!], bamboo, cacti and banana palms. We sat and had lunch near a water treatment that consisted of a series of rectangular water tanks overflowing into each other as they continued down quite a slope. 

Leaving Yalta we wound up a road with many bends until we reached the main road leading to Simferopol and spent an hour or so travelling to this the largest of the cities in Crimea. With little difficulty Kostya and Valya’s apartment was found and we spent a very good few hours with them and Katya their daughter who is about to graduate as an eye doctor.

Kostya had six different ministry areas involving children. The first was a house for homeless children where 16 –18 teenagers are dealt with on a daily basis. We looked over this house that was very well equipped. Here they feed and give shelter as well as involve them in sport. 

The second deals with foster children with eight children being currently fostered out into three families. The third deals with two hospitals caring for rejected babies one situated in Simferopol and the other in Sevastapol. The fourth area is dealing with a single mother with 10 children and involves a nanny while the next involves housing for three large families and the final one a home for problem teenagers from the teenage house. He is a busy man. As always he is very well organised.

Having exchanged gifts and enjoyed a few hours of great fellowship we bade these great friends a sad farewell. We now travelled to the house of the Director of BEE another Kostya for accommodation for the night in a house that has been constructed to accommodate visitors. I gave him a copy of the CD. We retired to a fine night with my having failed to work out yet another version of shower technology. It is always a challenge. We were half way through our trip.

THURSDAY 5TH JUNE
We were up early as it was the celebration of Ascension Day and the church service started at 0900. We enjoyed another continental type breakfast with the exception of cereals and spent almost half an hour motoring to the Central Baptist Church which is celebrating its 110th anniversary this year, the same as Armadale Congregational Church.

The church service consisted of three sermons the first two lasting around 20 minutes and the last closer to 40. The sermons were interspersed with prayers and songs so that it lasted about two and a quarter hours. By the way mine was one of the twenty minute messages. The history of the church had seen various twists and turns with suppression under the Soviets, toleration under the German invaders, further suppression by the Soviets and in more recent decades tolerance and full acceptance.

We left the city at 1130 and headed for Greygove where we arrived after a generally uneventful but long journey at 1630. 

We were however stopped on a couple of occasions by Police asking Sasha for documents on noticing that the yellow vehicle did not have Crimean numberplates. On this section of the journey we saw one of the four remaining nuclear power stations with that at the infamous Chernobyl being decommissioned five years ago.

As always we enjoyed a great meal at Greygove after which we said farewell to Maria, Roman and Illona. Anatoly came with us to Sasha’s house so that he could reclaim his new vehicle after kindly loaning it to us for our journey to Crimea. On returning home Katya impressed us with her piano playing with Natasha and the older children not returning until fairly late in the evening.

FRIDAY 6TH JUNE
Awaking at 0700 after a good nights rest today was spent washing and organising the luggage for Kiev and for transit to the United States. Inna arrived at 1000 and this assisted in our endeavours. The jumper which had been left at Voznesensk was returned. We bade farewell to Anatoly who returned to Greygove with his yellow car.

On their return from music practice the three Ignatov children gave us an impromptu series of music on guitar and piano. They are a very talented group of children. In the evening we went for a meal at a couple from Sasha’s church. This couple had recently been converted and had stopped selling alcohol and tobacco at their café and turned the café into the most popular restaurant in the village. 

The meal they provided was excellent and it was a thrill to share with them. Also there was another couple who had as yet not repented. We were asked to give our testimonies which we pray may have had some effect on them. The lady was suffering from back problems while the husband in the café business has diabetes so we were also asked about healing. 

SATURDAY 7TH JUNE
After a final breakfast at Doroshevka we commenced our 500 kilometre journey to Kiev. The day was fine and warm. This time because we did not need to deviate progress was good on excellent roads. The Lada sedan was used this time but it proved to be very good for the job. 

Natasha was able to join Sasha on the journey and had provided lunch that included hardboiled egg, cheese, ham, cucumber, tomato, pizza and bread washed down with a cup of chai. It was eaten by the side of the main road some 50 kilometres south of Kiev with trucks and cars speeding northbound as a backdrop. Throughout my missions in Ukraine I have always found the Ukrainian hosts very efficient in the provision of a good meal on the run.

We arrived in Kiev at 1330 and spent the next three and a half hours looking at this attractive city. We first went to the aluminium arch representing victory in the Second World War. In this area was a park and on this fine Saturday afternoon it was literally full of bridal parties. We probably saw 30 brides and grooms over the period of the next ninety minutes. 

There was a traffic jam of bridal cars ranging from reasonably modest to an oversize Hummer which I jokingly said to Sasha he could use to take his whole church for an outing. Most of the vehicles had large bunches of flowers and two rings attached to them. One bride we saw was furiously puffing on a cigarette that she then threw on the ground. We hoped that she would not set her or another brides dress on fire. There were many statues and fountains in the park including one of Pinocchio’s father. 

We now proceeded into the centre of the city looking at various buildings including a column on which a golden figure stood. Here we saw a series of buskers including one young thin lad with a violin who was playing classical music. People were responding to him and he seemed to be getting a large number of donations. 

We suggested to Sasha that he ought to get the three children up and busk so that he could retire! We enjoyed a coffee in a subterranean shopping centre making final arrangements for our departure from Ukraine and our visit to other places of interest in the city of the morrow. 

At 1700 we met a girl called Sasha at the Post Office. She is a student who was to host us until we left. We now drove to the apartment which is owned by American missionaries that are currently in the US and bade farewell to Sasha and Natasha who then commenced their return journey south. They had been excellent hosts and organisers.

In the evening Jan watched a film while I brought the log up to date. We retired at 2200 and immediately fell asleep. It had been a full day

SUNDAY 8TH JUNE
After breakfast Sasha and us travelled by bus and train to attend the Sunday morning service at the International Church in Kiev. For once it was nice to participate in the service rather than give a message. I made a couple of good contacts at the church regarding biblical material on CD. The message was on Nehemiah and the building of the wall of Jerusalem under difficulties.

After lunch we relaxed for a while and then we travelled into the city centre by bus and Metro ending our journey deep in the bowels of the earth. On our way Jan bought a scarf as this was required for entrance into the Orthodox church we were to visit. Our journey to the open air was by a couple of long escalators.

We made our first visit to the Ukrainian Orthodox Church. Some of the churches had been refurbished one of the buildings being absolutely stunning with gleaming golden domes and beautiful murals showing biblical scenes. There were numbers of black clothed priests and many older women in scarves performing genuflexion at icons, statues and even arches leading into or from the complex. 

We went into a museum of dress and ornaments. We were amazed at the details of the embroidery on the clothes as well as the crown of the church leader. There were also pictures of the leaders from the 17th century to the present and medals and orders of the church. 

We now moved to another church where amongst the visitors a baby was being christened. This church had not been restored and was rather dark with the murals of the saints and stories of the Bible including Peter and meeting the Lord after the resurrection. Jan melded so well into the background that she was asked by a faithful lady where to deposit the candles for prayer. When in Kiev do as the Ukrainians do. We were intending to view the catacombs but they were closed. 

Our next visit was to the Soviet era war memorial. The whole area was dominated by a giant silver statue of Motherland that was a woman with a sword in her right hand and a shield in the left. It was gigantic. One point of interest was that the tip of the sword was shortened so that it was lower than the cross on the main church complex.

Here we saw some very dramatic sculptures of the military and civilians who had been affected and involved in World War 2. We had a small meal near the flame of remembrance before seeing some of the military equipment involved with the war in Afghanistan.

The final part of our visit to Kiev involved a visit to a park where we saw the Ukrainian Parliamentary Building and the Presidents Palace as well as some of the buildings in the central business district. As with many of the parks there were skateboarders and buskers to be seen. We returned to Sasha’s apartment at 2030 after a very full day.

MONDAY 9TH JUNE
Sasha farewelled us at 0700 as she was going into Kiev to undertake an exam. The morning was spent rearranging our luggage in an attempt to keep one of the blue cases solely for things not required for North America. The co-ordinator for BEE arrived an hour earlier than expected at 1100 but it was not until 1130 that we set off for the International Airport at Borispol. 

We passed through areas of high-rise flats, the general standard of living clearly better than I had seen six years ago. It was rather interesting to see that both the air temperature and the road temperature was shown on the overhead sign as we neared the airport and that while the air temperature was 23 the road temperature was 43.

Having consumed a fairly primitive meal of bread and cheese we booked in right through to New York at the BA desk. Formalities were at a minimum and before long we were in the departure lounge. I noted that an extra 4 gates had been added since my last visit. We left Kiev at 1600 and headed westwards landing at the notorious Terminal 5 at Heathrow some 3 hours later.

CONCLUSION

From discussions with key people I had met on my previous five annual missions to Ukraine from 1998 to 2002 the benefit of the translation of the books and their subsequent publication in the case of Major Bible Themes and the Prophecy book had been very effective. 

Evidence was again seen of the use that these books were continuing to be very well used almost ten years after publication by pastors in village settings in Ukraine

Realising that these books have been distributed over a wide area of the old Soviet Union the effect in assisting people who have little literature to assist them is most pleasing.

The timing of the whole process at a time when Russia was at its most open is interesting as the attitude of Russia and other old Soviet republics has hardened since my original missions at the turn of the century.

I conclude that we as a group were in the right place at the right time with the right contacts to undertake a work which the Lord has blessed and that spiritual assistance was rendered to brethren emerging from a period of great oppression. 
At this stage it is unlikely that further work in Ukraine or provision of published works are required.
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