
Cover Design: Shanice

010 AUGUST 1997



��������	�
���
��

�������
������
�

��������������

�
�������������������
�������

�����

���
������������������


��	�
�� ����������������������

!����
�
�����"�

#�����$���%
&�
��������'��������

"�������
��(��
���
(������
�����)�����
���

#�������#������

���������	 
�������	 �
�
����	��
	����	����	���
���	��
���	���������	���
���	�
����	�	���	��	����
����	 ��	 ���	 ���
�	 ���
����	���	����	�	 ������
����������	�
�	 
�
�	 ����
�������	���	���	
�����	��	���
������	 �
�	�����
�����
���	�����
���	���	��������
���	 ���	 �����	  !��"
�
�������	��	�����	#	�����
�
��$%&

'��	�
�����	$���	�	���	$��	��
��	�	(��
������	 �����	 )��	���
$��	������	 ��	��*�	 ��	 ��	��

�
��
��	���	�����
��	+���
	���
�
��
��	$�	 �������	 
����	 ���
����	��	����
�����	��
�	���	���
���*	����
�������	$���	�����	#�	��
�������	���
��������	���������	��

����	���	�
������	����������	��
��
�����
��	��	 
����������	�
�
�������	 ������
	 ���	 ������
�
,�����	*���	��
	�
����	������
�
�	��	���
	�
���
��

��������
	�
��
��

������


�����


������


�����


������


�����


������


������


�����


������


������


������

������


������

������������	
�����
������������	���������
��

DO/TS Copyright © 1997 by The Family



���������	
������
	
���
����
�������
�����
��������
���
��
������
�����

����������	�������	����
�����������������������
��������� �����
��������
���!���"�	��������������������#�$
�%

������&'��
��(	�����	�����(�����
�����	��	
����
����#�����
������	((���
�
�
���
��)����	
�����(	
���
���������
	
� ����(	���	�#�����	
����	
���
�	�����!��)��
���
�*�������	���������#�����	��������
�����	�	�
�����������
	
���()�*����
��
�!��	���!�����������	�����!��#��
����
�����������
��)��
���������������
��!�	

�(��
�����!�	
���#

+
��������������,��	����	����
��
��������#�$
�
���!�������	�
�
��)��
(�����
�������������
���(��
���
���	���-��������
���(��
���
���������
	
� ����
*��
������
	
��(�������������������	��������
	
����	�����	
�	�����#����
��
�
������*���
�����.
������
����
����
���!�����������!���	
����
����
*�������������������������
�"��
����������	������
�	�������.����
����	���)
!�������	�
�����
��������	�����������������-�������	
���
���	�
���(�����
��	���������������
��
�####� 

���������	

���
��

������

We were able to fulfill our new

year�s goal of getting our
puppet show off the ground,

as an avenue to win souls.

Martin (13) and Celeste

(11) took up the

challenge, and saw

this puppet show
all the way

through. They

worked very hard on

every aspect of it: They

wrote their own script

and did a live performance
of one of the stories in the

show. They also helped a lot in

the making of the puppets. They

have worked beautifully alongside

Philip, their teacher, as well as SGA

Kerenina. Martin took the role of
director of the show.

� From Andrew, Lily, Mary

and Franz, Kenya

Francesco  (18) P.I. Anna (13) and Promise (15)



After a massively fruitful ministry
of  clowning in Toronto, Canada,
dear Michael and Claire and Co.
decided to return to that “Down Un-
der” place (now commonly known as
Australia), bringing with them that
much-unused form of fundraising (in
Australia anyway) — CLOWNING!!!

Several months later, the adults
were feeling burnt out after going the
nth degree in order to provide us
teens with the fellowship that is so
necessary for some. And then — life-
saver! We received a message con-
firming the upcoming teen meet-
ings!

The cost was relatively high, so
the adults (Michael and Claire) and
teens (James, Andrew, Kristina. and
Sharyn.) and Peter JETT met together
to discuss the situation. Having struck
a financial crisis, the surrounding cir-
cumstances looked grim. Then we hit
upon a simple yet profound conclu-
sion: The Lord wanted us to raise the
money instead of borrowing from the
HER, the buffer or the likes. After seek-
ing the Lord, we decided that clown-
ing (while at the same time distribut-
ing tracts and posters) would be
our sole method

of raising our fare to the teen

meeting. We discovered that there

was an upcoming festival celebrat-

ing the Chinese New Year which

lasted several days — TTL for His

brilliant timing! We went clowning

there for a few days, which turned

out to be massively fruitful, the Chi-

nese people being as sweet as they

are. Mission accomplished, opera-

tion successful. PHN!

Next target: an unsuspecting

open market where many families

and buskers go. — A likely place for

some receptive soul to come along

and buy a balloon. We ended up

going there every weekend, which

again was extremely productive.

Alas, the Lord’s work is not

without its troubles (nor rewards, for

that matter) as we soon found out,

when, after handing posters and

tracts to every person we met, we

were approached by a security

guard who informed us that it was

“illegal to pass out leaflets of any

kind in the market.” We were some-

what discouraged, but hey

people! — Who says you can’t wit-

ness without posters, tracts and

such? As it happens, this mar-

ket is a particularly good place

for meeting people and per-

sonal witnessing. TTL!

THE MOOMBA FESTIVAL: One of

the largest festivals in Victoria,

lasting ten days, during which

approximately 500,000 people

come to see the sights and

hear the sounds. There was,

however, some doubt as to the

possibility of our getting into the

Moomba, as in order to do this

we had to pay a high price to

obtain passes — which, we

must say, we were not pre-

pared to do.

We got together one night in

desperation mode to seek the

Lord and His will in the matter.

The Lord spoke — not through

one awesome prophecy, but

several awesome prophecies,

in which He not only granted

our wish to be there, but told us

that He wanted us to be there.

Of course, technically we

shouldn’t have been able to

get in, but we would have had

to be majorly FLAT
Flatlanders to see it that
way.

The day the festival
opened we marched in,
“claiming the land” —despite the fact that we
were minus passes and
authorized permission.

There was one very impor-
tant thing that we were definitely not
minus, which was the Lord, and of
course that made up for all the miss-
ing things. Clowning for 26 hours a
day, every day, can be a draining ex-
perience. In the middle of a festival,
one would be quite vulnerable to at-
tacks of the Enemy. Therefore, the Lord
told us through prophecy that in
order to pos-

�
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�

�

Cuddles the clown
— Alias Kristina (14, of Jonathan and

Faith), Austrailia



sess His Spirit and anoint-
ing, it was vital that we stay
drowned in the Word and
hear from Him daily, which
we did thanks to the contin-
ued faithfulness and push-
ing of the adults here. At
times it seemed a trial to
have to delay our depar-
ture to have Word or a
prayer meeting, but we re-
alized that it was extremely
important.

On one occasion, we
were stopped by a security
guard who evidently
thought we shouldn’t be
there and told us so after
demanding to see our
passes. We walked to the
other side of the grounds
and continued our work
peacefully. The funny thing
was, there were security
guards and police/police
vehicles and the like
posted everywhere but we
were not bothered by them
again. Another miracle was
the fact that we made
friends with one of the au-
thorities there who realized
that we shouldn’t have
been there, but turned ablind eyeto it andwas quitef r i e n d l y ,e v e n“shouting”(slang for“buying”)us drinksetc.

We re-ceived ourshare ofpe r secu -tion, butnot fromthe ex-p e c t e dsource! Wehad natu-r a l l yt h o u g h tthat whenthe Lord said that there was
going to be persecution, it
would be coming from the
authorities — little did we
know! Our offenders hap-
pened to be a number of
the many inebriates who
hang out at the Moomba.
As many of you may well
know, Australians love their
beer, and as it happens,
the Moomba is a favorite
time and place to get
drunk. Naturally, we all
meet our share of rude
people, but some more
than others. It seems that
many people delighted in
bothering us. But, hey!

What are clowns for? Seri-

ously, the Moomba is quite

a dangerous area, and it

is quite a likely place for

would-be thieves. Once we

had a pump stolen and on

several occasions we had

wigs pulled off our heads

(only two wigs actually got

stolen). TTL for protecting us

from anything more dras-

tic!
We met a lot of people

and made a lot of friends,

which was quite a witness —

on the last day of the festival

people we had met offered

free games, rides, etc.,

which was like an extra

blessing from the Lord for our

efforts to please Him. As a

matter of fact, we were defi-

nitely blessed 100 times

over as far as having fun

goes. It was quite a special

time for all of us, a learning

and growing experience in

all aspects, along with be-

ing heaps of fun. We also

learned major lessons in

the area of “in unity is

strength.” Actually, speak-

ing for all of us, we can say

that it was an experience
that we

wouldn’t

have missed. It was COOL!

— Or, as we say in Austra-

lia: GROUSE!!

Be special, stay origi-

nal and keep the faith! —

LY!
From Kristina, Sharyn

and U. Michael, Austrailia

PS: We might add that our

team consisted of five

people, three boys and two

girls (four teens and one

JETT), + the dear adult that

drove us to and from the

festivals, and on weekends

two teen girls, Amber and

Serina from another Home

who joined in.

and theway Heprovidedfor us wasq u i t eamazing!  Firstly,the otherH o m e ss w e e t l yagreed to“ l e n d ”their teensfor twodays aweek toh a v ed a n c epractice,and onefull monthfor theshows. Ateam wentout everyday, get-
ting bookings and sponsor-
ships. This meant that most
days there was only one
regular outreach team out
and some days none, but
the Lord continued to sup-
ply nonetheless. And if by
any chance the Lord told
you to do something sort of
like this but you were wor-
ried that it would take away
from your outreach and
therefore your finances
would go down and you
would go broke, in debt
and eventually bankrupt,
hold on! The Lord says, “If I
fail to care for Mine Own I
am worse than an infidel!”
And has He ever failed in
any of His promises? No, and
neither did He when things
looked almost impossible for
us. One company said, “Yes,
we would like two full sets of
videos!” So the next day we
promptly dropped off 30 vid-
eos and picked up a hefty
donation. TYJ!One good example of
how man proposes but God
disposes is what happened
when looking for sponsors.
We went out with hopes of
finding a big company
whose advertising was al-
ready geared to the youth,
approach them with the
possibility of sponsoring our
programs, and in return
we’d do some advertising
for them, like hang
up a

I t

had
started off

as just a

thought, a

nice idea,

but further

along it

b e c a m e

e v i d e n t

what the

Lord had

in mind: to

reach the

cream of

t o d a y ’ s

youth —

the col-

lege stu-

dents.
“ B u t

Lord, do

You know

what that

e n t a i l s ?

First, to

give superintendents the vi-

sion that this is what their

students need, and then to

inspire a company or five,

in business-like terms, to

help us and that they’re giv-

ing to a good cause and

that they’ll get coverage

out of it also. And Lord, who

do we have to work with?

You know how teens are and

how much time and effort

it’s going to take for us to

learn to work together as a

good sample and witness to

our peers who are lost,

searching and looking for

someone to turn to, some-

one who will lead them to

You, Lord. Are we ready?

And even if these factors

were in place, what about

the sound? How will we get

the costly equipment to

project the message to

1,000 people or so, some of

whom aren’t fluent in En-

glish? And Lord, just think if

You do come up with all of

this, how will we transport

our team and our mountain

of wires and boxes to plug

the wires into? What are we

going to do? Rent two tem-

pos (a rickety mini van) or

12 auto-rickshaws? Or what?

Jesus, think of our poor

Home! — They’ll suffer, be

short-staffed, and what

about their outreach?”

Well, where God

guides He also pro-

v i d e s ,

�����	

sent in by Peter Fisherman (15), Brazil



banner or two and mention their
name in our show as our sponsors.
And so we found Pepsi! It sounded
good, we met them a couple of
times, and although initially there
was no commitment, it did look
promising. We could just pray it
through and concentrate on other
stuff. But lo and behold, at the last
minute they backed out. “Oh well,
okay. They were asking us to con-
form to their requirements a bit too
much anyway. But, oh my God,
what are we going to do now?”

Well, He never fails, and with
Pepsi out of the way He led us to a
lot of smaller companies who
needed His blessings more. “What
did Jesus do without a Pepsi-cola?”

Sound was quite a big deal,
as none of us were experts, so we
were quite desperate. One day we
came across two guys who worked
in a small shop assembling foreign
parts for technical equipment, like
huge speakers. Just what we were
looking for! Not only did they give us
a decent price, but they also came
to every show to help us work the
contraptions. We couldn’t have
done it without them, and with their
help, the message projected loud
and clear to over 10,000 people in
nine different colleges, many of
whom got saved. PTL!

Well, we won’t get into details
on the “training” side of things, but
suffice it to say that we definitely
learned a lot and we’re all very
thankful for the time we had working
together. There was a lot of fun in-
volved, but the greatest job of all
was being able to witness to all
those souls who otherwise might not
have had a chance to get reached.

Oh yes! If you were wondering
how the Lord eventually worked out
the transportation for our rather large
team of dancers, singers, stage
hands and others, it was quite neat!
See, we knew we didn’t have
enough money for 12 auto-rick-
shaws or whatever to go parading
all the way through Bangalore to
whichever college we needed to go
to. So one day (this was all in the last

week, mind you), by a miracle we
met the man in charge of tourism for
the state. We presented him with our
need, and told him that he’d better
not get any big-money ideas be-

cause we didn’t have any. He couldn’t
help us, but he told us to bring some
request letters to his office the next day
and he’d see what he could do —
and what he could do, he did!

�
�
�
�




Ana (14)

Joana (17)

Becky (13)

Claire (16)

BRAZIL

J
o
a
n
n
a

(17)

B
R
A
Z
I
L

He presented our letters to some private
tourist companies and asked them to help us
with a bus each week. Since he was a govern-
ment official, they kindly obliged. So we’d pick
a bus up in the morning, tell the driver where to
take us, and be driven home at night. These
busses were spacious enough so that we weren’t
squished, even with all our equipment! — And
we were even able to take extra onlookers to
our programs — Family members who also
helped out with setting up and witnessing. GBT!

Well, that about sums up the big stuff. No,
we didn’t run around naked, the Lord supplied
some good costumes, material and tailors
(some free of charge), shoes, boots and what-
not. Yep, folks, we didn’t even run out of food
(though it took a few meals to finally figure out
exactly how much more to cook)! And we were
even able to get a pro to capture some of our
precious moments at two of the colleges on vid-
eocassette. So stay tuned, it may be coming
your way soon! �

Hey, man! I
finally

got one of these
Bible

riddles!
Oh yeah?

 Which one?

You know, this one
here that was “there
before Jordan” and is
calling you from the

East to sit
with her.

Yeah?
So what

is it?

F
E
L
IX

&
DUDE

“Cries” cont. on pg. 12

see next page



think too much of marriage, plus my parents weren’t too hot on
the idea either. However, my parents got turned on to the
marriage idea real quick when the “Make It Work” letters started
coming out. — And as Mark puts it, we had a “shotgun wedding,”
ha!  Well, maybe it was that, but we sure are happy for it now and
thankful that the Lord let it work out this way. I know that Mark
was the right guy for me, and I love him to pieces. We’ve

shared nine years of our lives
together now, and it’s been just
great!
(Mark:) That’s right!

? Have you ever had

difficult times in your
marriage, and if so, what

kept you together?
(Mikol:)

Yes, we’ve
had plenty of
difficult
times in our marriage, just like I’m sure
others do. We have our ups and downs,
and at some points the downs were so
bad we weren’t sure if we’d come up
again! But TTL, prayer, seeking the Lord
together and getting help and counsel
from our shepherds and parents helped
keep us going.
There’s an old saying, “Absence

makes the heart grow fonder,” and believe it or not, that has
been one thing that has helped us a great deal and we’ve
proven it true. The times that we’ve had apart from each
other — either because one of us had to travel, or just
because we chose to be apart for a while — have helped
tremendously. It helps you learn to appreciate each other so
much more and show you how much you really love and
need that person. One last little detail that helps keep us
together is that after nine years, we’re still in love!

(Mark:) Yes, we have had hard times, but love has kept
us together. “Love has an extra spiritual eye that sees the
good and possibilities that others cannot see.”

? After having been together now for so many
years, what do you think of married life versus the

single life?
(Mikol:) I don’t think I could live without Mark (unless,

of course, the Lord asked it of me). I love married life! It’s just
neat to have someone that you
can share your life with and get to
know in such a special and

intimate way. Like Dad used to say,

Mark and Mikol

������

? How did you get together?

(Mikol:) Mark and I met when I was 10 years old, and
he was 14. I was just a kid, but I liked Mark and would often
hang around him and Francis (who is now at Mama’s Home) as
they were roommates at the time. Mark left our Home and went to
the EE for a while and then
we met again at the
Mexico TTC (I was 13
then, and he was 17).
From there, Mark came
back to our Home in Peru,
which was known as the
PTC (Peru Teen Combo). It
was one of the first teen
Homes to open after the
TTC. After living in the
same Home for a few
months, we fell in love.

If you ask Mark,
he’ll tell you I fell in love
with him first, but I’ll tell
you he did first. Ha!

Anyway, about a
year after that I guess you
can imagine what
happened. Yes, I got
pregnant! I was so young though that to be quite honest I didn’t

It’s gotta
be Amaris!

But what’s
the jar thing

got to do
with

Amaris?

Cont. on pg.8

Our four oldest kids, Nana, Eddy, Tita and
Carolina.



Mark and James Paul, our youngest boy.

“Marry the person you can’t live without”
and that’s how I feel about Mark.

(Mark:) If I were to think of ever getting
re-married, I would only marry Mikol
— nobody else! Ha!

? What are the names and

ages
of

your
child-

ren?

Rosita
Maria,
age 8.

Mariana
Clair,

age 7.

Juan
Eduardo

(we call him
Eddy), 5.
Carolina

Mishael, 4.
James Paul, age 3.

? How has it been for you having so many children
so young? � The difficulties, the blessings, etc. If you had

it to do over again, would you do anything different?
(Mikol:) At first it was hard to get used to, and I often

wanted to just be like all the other teens and enjoy all the things
they did — which of course just wasn’t possible when having
babies and raising kids. I’d say there were many “sacrifices” —
or so they seemed — which we made, that seemed to be so hard
and difficult at the time, but that now I’m happy I made. It’s so
neat to be a 23-year-old mom of an 8-½ year old girl. Just think
— by the time I’m 30, she’ll be 15! If I could do it all over, I would
do it just the same!

(Mark:) I’m happy to say we have five growing children,

�
�
�
�

�

and if we could go back in time to before my oldest daughter was
born, I would do it all over again and have all five again!

? What is it like being VSs? What does your job

consist of?
(Mikol:) Being called a “VS” doesn’t make me feel any

different than I used to, except for when I walk into Homes and I

have all these people staring at me. Ha! I can be quite a shy and
quiet person if I don’t know people, and sometimes it’s hard for
me to face a bunch of people. I forget people’s names or ask the
same questions over and over, and it can be pretty humbling. But
I guess “humility” is the name of the game nowadays!

We don’t always travel and visit Homes, as we both
have other ministries. Mark works full time in the PAS studio, and
I am the business TWer in my Home. I also help care for the
Home and the kids as well. However, when we do visit or travel,
usually we just spend time with people — talking, fellowshiping,
praying for people, and hearing from the Lord for situations. We
also try to be a blessing and help out in the Homes we stay in,
time permitting. In our recent visits we’ve majored on showing
the Summit and delegates’ meeting videos to the Homes, which
made our job quite easy. TTL! I guess being a VS consists of just
that, being a servant.

(Mark:) I work basically full time in the PAS studio on
getting out the GP tools to the Spanish-speaking world. In
between projects, I sometimes visit
Homes.

? And here�s something that
Korie asked, which we�ve all

wondered about at some time or
another: Mark, did you write the song

�You�re My Best Friend� or is it a System
Christian song?

(Mark:) How did you guess? Well, most people
already know that it isn’t totally my song. The melody
and part of the chorus lines are from a popular country
singer, Don Williams. I just inserted a few lyric changes
on the chorus and put new words to the verses to sing to
the Lord. I was 17 back then and thought I’d get away
with no one finding out —  but I guess everyone did, ha!
�

Ooooh! I guess
that must not be right

then. Oh, man, you’ve gotta
be like some mega-genius to figure these

out, like some super-human walking
brain, a master

minded think-machine ...

It’s all right
man. Maybe
next time.

 Heh, I AM.
Kids these years

(mutter, mutter) I’ll
show them ...

www.@zine.com



THE GHOST AND THE CONVENT
From Simon, Bulgaria:

During a trip to Italy, Vicky
and I went to follow up on a medical
professor, an old friend of ours. He
was very happy to see us again and
said that our visit was a good sur-
prise for him, as he had something
important to tell us that we
would be happy to hear about.
(This was right after we had
read the GP pub about “Heav-
enly Messengers.”)

He went on to tell us
about a daughter of his who
lives in Madrid, Spain. Her
daughter (his granddaughter)
was born with a defect in her
kidneys, and was taken from
doctor to doctor. They all said
that what she had was incur-
able. This happened a few
years ago, and at that time
they didn’t yet have a medi-
cal solution to the problem, so
the mother decided to go to a
psychic medium to seek an
answer as to whether the
child would get better, or if
she was going to die.

The medium told her to
not worry, that her daughter
would heal up completely and
miraculously, and she explained
that this assurance was given
to her by an appearance that
she had from the “spirit world.”

This medium lives in
Madrid and has never been to Italy,
but she said that the ghost thathad
appeared to her was a nun whohad
died about 50 years before in the
Catholic convent of a small Italian
town called Orvieto. This ghost said
that she was taking care of the little
girl and would help her to recover
and be her protector.

Years went by and recently
our professor friend received a phone
call from his daughter in Madrid, who
told him that her little girl was mi-
raculously healed! She also told him
about the medium and the story
about the nun, but of course it was
quite hard for our friend to believe, as
he is a man of science and has been
trained to take this sort of “super-
natural” thing with a lot of caution.

However, his daughter asked
him if he knew of any nuns that had
died in that particular convent — and
to check whether that convent ex-
isted at all. So he decided to take a
look and see what he could find. His
sister remembered hearing about an

earlier!
At first it was very hard

for him to accept this and be-
lieve it. But after seeing his
granddaughter get healed and
realizing that there was no way
for a Spanish medium who had
never been to Italy to put to-
gether all this information —
which neither he nor his daugh-
ter knew anything about — he’s
now convinced that it is more
than a coincidence.

CONVERSATION WITH
JAMES DEAN
From Gabriela (19), Czech
Republic:

“I wonder what happened
to him?”

“James Dean, you mean?”
“Yes, did you know that

there are still questions being
asked about his death?”

I didn’t know. I only knew
James Dean from some older
movies that I saw him act in.
Mom remembered him of
course; he was popular when
she was young. I visited her just
after she had watched one of
his movies, and she came up
with this idea:

“Wouldn’t it be neat to
hear from him? Maybe he has
something he wants to say from
beyond. I mean, we’re hearing
from all kinds of people; why not
from him too?”

Sure, I thought, but it
won’t be me. I mean, I’m not
even remotely interested in him.
Besides, I don’t know if I’m the
right person for the job!

I somehow weaseled my
way out of having to do it right
away, but nevertheless put it on
my to-do list. -- You know, with
all the things I procrastinate
about, but intend to take care of
“some other time.” Maybe I would
write in and ask someone else to
do it, that way it would come out
in some form of publication, and
everyone would be happy.

After that I didn’t think
much about it (except when I
looked at my to-do list). How-
ever, one night, as I was just
about to fall asleep, I had this
strong feeling that James Dean
wanted to talk.

Oh, no! I thought, Here I
am all sleepy; I can’t turn the
light on to write anything down

aunt who was in charge of
a convent in Orvieto and
who had died about 50
years before. So they
decided to visit that little
town, and after locating

the convent, they
asked to see the
records of it, they
discovered that
there had been a

nun with their same last
name, who had been in
charge of the convent — and
she had died 50 years
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because it’ll wake up the others, and our tape recorder
doesn’t have a recording device. I prayed and asked
the Lord and James Dean if he could keep it till morning.
And sure enough, the next morning, right after my
private Word time, I felt like I should get my paper and
pen, and this is what came:

(Message from James Dean:) Hi! So, you wanted
to hear from me! Well, I’m more than
happy to give you this little mes-
sage. In fact, I’m happy that
someone is taking the time for me,
because I have so much I could
have said when I was on Earth,
but now it’s too late. — Well, not
really, with you all being so tuned
in to us over on this side.

I was famous in my day. I
was an idol that everyone wanted
to be like. But actually, I was sad!
I didn’t like the way things were
running. I was dissatisfied with
my life. I could have done so much
more — I see that now. I tried to
make myself famous, so I took on
this image. Well, actually, my
movies portrayed the way I felt
inside. I wanted to rebel. I
wanted to be different. That’s
why the young people liked me so
much. I was speaking their lan-
guage.

Unfortunately though, I
wasn’t what you might call the
very best role model. I drank a lot
and that affected me in a bad
way. You have no idea haw good
you guys have it. You have all the
answers right at your fingertips. I
didn’t really have many answers,
although I liked to pretend I did.

I had so much emptiness inside.
And loneliness! — Boy, was I lonely. You
know, in Hollywood they all pretend to
be your friends, and you think you
have someone you can count on when
things go wrong. But nothing could be
further from the truth. It’s all just a
big show. Sure, there are good guys,
they know what they stand for and
they don’t really fit in. But when the
crunch comes and you need some-
one to ask questions to or get
answers to your problems, they
don’t really have the answers. It’s
all just a phoney. They’re all acting.
None of these people are really like
their movies portray them. At
home, they are just like everyone
else, with imperfect lives and
hunger for love and attention.

Here’s an idea for you
guys. You’re all so good
at getting out the mes-
sage to the world — why

�������

don’t you try it on some of
these guys in Hollywood?
They sure need it. Or pray
for them! That’s the least
you could do. You all ad-
mire them and like their
acting, etc. But do you take
the time to pray for them?
Pray for the world. All the

super-

stars
are so
lonely,

so
empty

inside. Of
course they

won’t ever
admit it, but
they are. I’ve
been there; I
know what I’m
talking about.

Even some of
these celebrities

that you think are
really out of it need

your prayers. They
need Jesus; He’s the only
way out. You know who
my heart breaks for?
Michael Jackson. He’s gone
way off the track. But I see
him in his room at night, and
when he thinks no one is looking,
he’ll cry from loneliness. He was a

Christian, but popularity ruined him. He’s gone off
the track. But I pity him. Just like everyone else, he
needs love. And the Lord loves everyone, good or
bad, so don’t give up praying for these guys. They
need it.

Well, I’ve said what I wanted most to say. I
could say more, but it’s time for me to quit. Keep
in touch, and maybe come visit me again. And

keep in mind what I’ve said. Not that
you should start becoming
Michael Jackson fans now.
That’s not the point! The point
is, pray for them! Okay? Well, I’ll
see you up here. So long for
now. (End of message from
James Dean.)

The night before, when
James had started talking
and I wasn’t able to record it,
he said something about
dying of a broken heart. I
had the feeling the whole
time he was talking that he
had had a very sad life, and
things didn’t work out the
way he would have liked.
Although he didn’t say
exactly how he died, I was
under the impression it
had something to do with
what he said about drink-
ing a lot.

So, Mom, and
anyone else interested
in James Dean, I hope
you find this interest-
ing. I sure did.

GOD�S EARLY NOTICE SYSTEM
From Miracle, Slovenia:

My mother died giving
birth to me, so I was brought up
by my aunt. When I joined the
Family, this aunt became a good
friend and visited us a few times
when we were pioneering Fin-

land. At the time she had
cancer, and she often came to
us for prayer. She received the
Lord and loved to read the
Word. She suffered intense
pain for five years, and then
the Lord took her Home.

I did not immediately
receive the news that she had
passed on, because I was in
Sweden. But she came to me in
a dream and told me that she
was now very happy and did
not need to suffer any more.
The next day I phoned home

— and was told that that
very night, she had
passed away. ��



By Gideon
(SGA, of Shellena)

Romania just finished a
Fabulous (now Famous) Family
Fellowship — a Fantastic
amalgamation of Firsts. Rang-
ing from Romance (the first-
ever Family wedding held here
in Timisoara) to Reunion (the
first-ever Romanian fellow-
ship). From Enlightenment (the
first time most of the nationals
met their CROs) to Enchant-
ment (you can guess at that
one).

The fellowship took
place in Timisoara (famous for
originating the ’89 revolution
[that toppled Communist
dictator Ceausescu], hangout
of the hip, and saturated with
students, but now more
significantly ON THE MAP for
hosting this Heavenly Hora)
and was attended by 75
people, mostly young people
and almost all the 40 or so
nationals. — As well as CROs
Philip and Dawn, and a team
from Hungary.

So hang on to your
hats as we clue you in on all
the cool happenings. It all
began one evening when
the Timisoara
Home’s
hallways
were
jammed
with a
bustle of
people
arriving
from all over
the country.
After a massive
love feast, a
bone-crunch-
ing hug here
and there, and
some excited
reunions

(“Hey,

Ahimelech!
Haven’t
seen you
in a few
zillion years!” —
Our finance man just

gave his stats: 13 hours of hugs as
every team arrived!) everyone was
escorted to their respective rooms
(each a few inches taller from passing
their hug quota). These were mostly
hotel rooms provisioned all over the
city.

The next day included a sizzling
inspiration led by Ben G., Matthew and
Daniel, with some rather comical imper-
sonations of Bible characters Ezekiel,
Isaiah,
and
Hosea.
This was
followed
by a
convict-
ing Word
study on
love and
an open
forum
which
Philip and
Dawn had
with the
nationals.
As an additional treat, a friend donated
the use of his restaurant for everyone to
eat dinner, in rotational shifts of about
thirty a day ... and as the day stretched
into evening, it culminated in a dance
night.

We was all purrrty surprised by
a visit from Louisiana’s

“Daisy Mae” — if not hip she
sure was hick, and heck, she
had the whole house splittin’
their sides (and scrambling for
safety from her audience-
participation demonstration of
old MacDonald’s farm). None
of us are ever gonna drink
Orange Juice again now that
she informed us that “OJ can
kill you!” — Ha!

 Well,
after all
that
every-
one
was
ready
to
retire
to their
rooms
for
some
“Rest
and
Recu-

peration” — funny, I don’t know
what went on that night but
somehow it looked like the
recuperation part was still
needed the next day.

During the morning
meeting the next day, Philip and
Dawn shared some very-needed
counsel with the field which

ended in a prophecy
session that drew

all our
hearts closer
together,
uniting the
work. In the
afternoon
they
showed
some
inspiring
Family
videos
which
everyone
really
enjoyed. In
the mean-
time,

preparations rolled on for the
long anticipated WEDDING!!

Philip led the formalities
and Matthew and Clara led the
funnies — I mean like they
related their fairy-tale ro-
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BIBLE QUIZ: “What’s My Name?”
By Andrew of Miracle, Slovenia

Before Jordan, I am there,
Sit with me and please take care.
Inviting, I call from the east;
Dwell with me and eat your feast.
As I run I satisfy;
When I’m gone I say goodbye.
To another land, now journey far —
A miracle waits within a jar!



From Alf, Praise, Mary and Faith, South Africa:
We were merrily on our way back to South Africa

from Zimbabwe when we became aware of a coun-
try-wide police action to crack down on illegal stolen
cars that have been flooding out of South Africa
through Zimbabwe. We were a bit worried, as our car
papers were not yet in perfect order. Not the best situ-
ation to be sure, but before going on this trip we had
specifically asked the Lord about this, and He had in-
dicated that as we didn’t have another
car available for this trip, we didn’t need
to worry about it, and that He would take
care of us.

We were able to avoid the first road-
block we encountered by a shortcut
through African bush land. The second
one we sailed through fairly quickly, as
the policeman realized we were tourists.
However, the third one was a big road-
block and the police were very thorough

mance. (If you wanna emotional
roller-coaster ride, give a glance
below and read all about it!) It
really takes the cake — a wedding
one at that. Anyway, by then it was
gettin’ late and the lovers couldn’t wait,
so down went the lights and
it ended with a dance night
(at least the organizers took
no responsibility for anyone’s
post-party actions). All in all, a pretty
fun few days.

(Matthew of Clara): It’s the first time a RFF
weds a NRFM (Romanian Family Female; Non-Roma-
nian Family Male), and she is beautiful! The guy ...
well, at least she’s beautiful, but they both have lots of
love and dedication.

Everybody loves a love story, so here it goes.
First the background: The guy comes to Romania in
Nov. 95, lonely and convinced that he’ll never have a
relationship again. That was it, no more honey-bunny
nor children for his own. Those that saw him and heard
him talk said, “Behold, a man of convictions!” But ...
the guy: “My unbreakable convictions lasted just a few
months; I came to Romania to give my all but not
willing to receive!”

Everybody was in awe to see the results: “Yep,
he fell for her! — She rescued him from stupidity!”
Others frowned at it: “She is just a babe!” The children
said: “It’s like in ‘Bambi’!” The girl: “I had to put the
Lord and my training first, but the waiting made me
desperate — oops, typo! — I mean dedicated — well,

you know what I mean!”
Yep, you’re right! Those were the days of count-

down, but not to Armageddon. Then that fateful
day arrived. — Wait, folks! Not yet! They just
got engaged. She: 19; he: 34 — and according
to the Charter ... sorry, I didn’t mean to get

preachy here. You know the
rules! But only God knows how
they held it, because they went

witnessing for one month at a topless beach.
That’s when the guy really gained the confidence of
the elders! Keep on reading and find out why there
was such a crunch for each other.

Interviewer: What made you change so
drastically?

Guy: Well, she healed my heart when I thought that I
couldn’t love again in this way. I had experienced some
deep heartbreaks in previous relationships, including losing
my children to the System, and I was closed to the idea of
another relationship. But Clara broke down my walls of
resistance, pulled out her big guns and completely over-
whelmed me with understanding, love and faith to try
again. — There were no ifs and buts: Jesus had started His
healing process, and all I had to say was YES. Mama’s
quote “cupid is going around” got fulfilled one more time!

Girl: I fell in love with him because of his broken
heart, tenderness and love. I felt very secure with him. I’m
so happy feeling useful healing his heart and the pleasure
of having a child.

Another beautiful thing the Lord did was to use this
marriage as an illustration of the foreigners becoming one
with the work and the people, underlining the precious lesson
we all had to learn about working more hand-in-hand.��

ANSWER TO LAST
BIBLE RIDDLE:

Gog (Rev.20:8-9.)

cont. from pg. 6

in their check. Sure enough, when checking our car they
discovered that not everything was the way it should be
and they had to get clearance from the South African
authorities to let us through.

They all looked quite official and stern, but the Lord
showed us to come right out and witness to them. So we
got out of the car and started giving posters to all the po-
licemen and officials at the roadblock. This resulted in a
real change of attitude amongst them, as they became

real friendly and some were very interested
in our message.

Shortly afterwards we were given the
green light to carry on with our journey, as
everything was checked and cleared. We
realized the Lord might have engineered
this situation to see how we would react,
and if we would be faithful to reach these
sweet people whom we would not have
been able reach any other way. PTL for His
inspiring witnessing setups!��
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And if this
REvOLUTION is

going to sweep the
world, it’s going to
sweep it in color—

with colorful

leadership,
in the color

of most of the nations
of the world!—Including Black,

Brown, Red, Yellow, Olive, and every
shade in between.

—WHO ARE THE RACISTS?



This is in answer to your
riddle from Zine 005. I think
the answer is �the river in
the garden of Eden.� I am
not completely sure, but in
Genesis chapter two it talks
about the river going into
four heads. And the part
about forsaking joys and
delights, I figured it�s be-
cause it talks about the gold
and onyx stone and bdel-
lium, but the river has to
keep going so it has to leave
them behind � and forever
in the river bed it lies.

I am not 100% sure if it is
right, but if it is, then here is
a poem I wrote about it:

The
Jesus

Revolution was
begun by a bunch
of rowdy reddish
radicals from some
of the lowest strata
of human society and
had in the greatest
contempt by the

established order and
has shocked and shaken

the world of the
system of prudish

conventionality and
the hypocritical
traditions of man

ever since!
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Piper
(15),
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Sent in by Julia (SGA, of Emanuel), Brazil
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The  ZINE foretold...

God has to call out a new man with some new motive, to make
some new move to form a new movement of dropouts from the
once-new System, grown old and corrupt, stagnated, contaminated,
and frozen together in formality, inflexible, unbendable, unchangeable old
bottles that can only be broken to give birth to the new—just a fragile, empty eggshell which
cannot contain the volatile life within—an empty womb which can only give birth to new life! -- if you can read
this you don’t need glasses! — from DROPOUTS1
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Name: Francesco

Studio: JAS

Status: Thank the Lord, I am
very happily married to a beautiful,
wonderful woman. Her name is

Crystal Lily, and we have a son, Kevin Leif
Bradyn, who was born this year on April 17.
Time you’ve worked in Family recording: About
two years.
In studio work full-time or part-time: Five days a
week. I help on childcare one day a week.
Your favorite Family song and why: I don’t really
have a favorite Family song, but I have a favorite
musician. — His name is Makoto. He is the lead
guitarist for songs such as “Charlie,” “The World Ain’t Got That Much Time,”
“Till the End of Time,” “All Hail to the Queen,” and many more. — Oh, one
interesting fact is that he is a YA, Japanese, of medium height and hand-

some. I love to watch him play!

Song that you worked on which you’re most
happy with and why: I think would be
“Charlie.” Not so much because of how it
turned out, but because of how fun it was
to produce. It was a nice change from
doing slow songs.

Inspiration/Vision/Styles for the future:
One of my great desires is to write
more songs — fast, medium, and slow.
I am hoping to produce more fast
songs. Particularly rock and dance
(R&D) songs. I really like R&D. I hope

to see us produce a lot more of it. If any
of you would like to hear more R&D

produced for the Family, please help us
and write new songs that are R&D, or

could be transformed into that. We are run-
ning out of songs to produce, especially fast

ones. If we are to continue producing for FTTs we
will need a huge influx of new songs!

Just think, the Lord has millions of songs to give to us — all we have to
do is make an effort. I, in particular, will be very interested in producing a
song just because it has potential to be a good fast song. So try, venture out
and write a new song, and see what the Lord will do for you. If you feel
better just
writing words
for a potential
song, then do
that, send it in,
and one of us
might have a
burden to put
music to it. Of
course, if there
is someone in
your Home that
would like to
help you with a
melody, all the
better — but
send them in.
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Name: Philip (aka Brother Sun)
Status: Taken by Japanese Julie, and we have
eight children.
Time you’ve worked in Family recording: About
12 years.
In studio work full-time or part-time: I work
part-time with the JAS studio, and the rest of
my time I spend with my kids or going out
night-singing.
Your musical specialty: My musical specialty
is rock and folk. I also enjoy songwriting.
Favorite Family Song: The song I like best is
“Let Me Live Just One More Day.” Every time I
hear it, it really feeds me. When I first joined it
always made me cry. I also like “The Famine,”
written by Kerenina and sung by Sunny. — It
gives me goose bumps. I like songs that touch
me.
Song I worked on that I’m most happy with:

— I’m happy with the intro of “Just Say Yes.”
— I’m happy with the words to “Double Speak.”
— I’m happy with the tone and main riff of “They’ve Got the Money.”
— I’m happy with the nylon on “My Name Is Nighttime.”
— I’m happy with the folk in “The Stranger.”
— I’m happy with the solo in “Not Just One Life” and the lead in “Run

to Me.”
The song I worked on that I’m least happy with: Almost every recording
session has emotional lows and inspirational highs. Often in the heat of
doing tracks, I fall madly in love with the song, and then fall into despair
when my talent can’t seem to provide the needed excitement. Then by taking
a prayer break and with the help of friends, the Lord gives us the magical
musical keys. Every song I’ve played on has at least a few bars that make me
cringe and realize why I retain my amateur status.
Inspiration/Vision/Styles for the future: My dream is to one day write a real
touching, heartfelt song, not just a rock ‘n’ roll comedy ditty. But I’m thank-
ful that any of my songs get chosen for recording at all. From “Why Is
That Tear in Your Eye?” to “No More War,”
there was a 12-year gap of no
lasting songs. In the past year
I’ve received about 20 songs,
although so far only some have
been recorded. Please pray that
I can tune in to Jesus and re-
ceive songs anointed by His
Spirit! Thank you!

Styles: I hope to experiment
more with the 12-string guitar.
I’m also working on a new way to
string a guitar by putting the low
strings where the high strings go
and vice versa. I want to milk all
the possibilities out of acoustic
guitars to come up with unique and
original blends of sounds. Usually I
come in and add guitar as an over-
dub to a pre-recorded sequencer-
driven BMT of synthesized instru-
ments, but I hope to learn more
about how to build a song from
scratch using live instruments.
Comment: When I was 18, I forsook
music to serve Jesus in the Family.
Since then, God in His mercy and love
has always let me use music in my
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service for Him. I feel so privileged to be a Family musician, and I marvel at what
God is doing. He’s showing that “anyone can be a heart specialist,” and in like
manner, “anyone can be a singer/songwriter and studio musician.” Simple little
normal people are being used by God to grab the mike on the world stage and
encourage all the downtrodden nobodies with unsystem “wild flower” songs. I
love you.
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Name: Byron
Studio: DC Studio
Status: Taken, by Susie (age 26). Kids?
Yeah — lots of ’em!
Time you’ve worked in Family record-
ing: About 9 years.
Studio work full-time or part-time?
Fulltime.
Your musical specialty: Arranging/
producing/mixing.
Your favorite Family song, and why:
“I Sing to Him” — I love the melody,
and I can identify with what the song
is about. It’s kind of like my expres-
sion too!
Song you worked on which you’re
most happy with and why: I haven’t worked on it yet,
but I’ll let you know when I do!
Song you’ve recorded which you’re the least happy
with and why: Since hardly anyone knows I did it, I’d
rather just leave it that way! But if you really want to
know, it’s “This Little Light of Mine” from the “Let’s
Dance” series. We really didn’t have enough time for that number — about
three days — and it was a long time ago, ’92.
Inspiration/vision/styles for the future: I want to do some serious rock, some
reggae, some a-cappella. I want to see Family music completely take the place
of System music — but it’s gotta be good!
Comment: It would be nice to see a girl trained as a music producer — not
just a songwriter and singer with a bunch of musical ideas, but someone who
wants to do the technical as well. It’s actually not that hard — if you’ve got
an ear for music, a knack for computers, a lot of patience as well as determi-
nation, you just might be cut out for it. Do you like adjusting the tone con-
trols on tape decks, TVs or big stereo systems? — Drop me a line (via your
ABM)! — Oh, yeah, Family music rules!!!

�
�
�
�

�




��
��

��
��

	�

�

��
��

�

��

��
��

�������

�
��

��
��

�	
�


��
�
�

�



������ ��� ���� 	
���� 
��
��
	
���������	
����������
��
��	
�
���������
���	�����������

��
��	�
����
�
�����

�
���
�	�� ���� �� ���� ��� �	� ���	
��������
����
������	�
������
���	�
�������
�
�����
�������	

��
���
��������
�
��������

�����������
��������
�������
�
�����������������
��	����
���

�
�
����

������
�
�������
����
��
����
�	���
�
����������������
����� ��
�� 
��� 	��� ���� �
� ��	
�����

�����
������
����������

����
����
��
����
���
������
��
�
��
�������
�����
���	��


��
����������	��
������	����
 ����������	�	�����	�������		��
���
�
���
�������������	����

��	�����
�!��������	�
��
����

�����
��
����	��		�
���	

����
	���
���	�����
������
�	
�
��	
���"#$�	���
���	�����������
���
�����	
��%���������	�
���
	
�
��	� ����
� 	���
���	� ��
�������	����
	�
��
�����������


� � 
 � � 
 � �

��� ��
��	���!�&�����
�������
��������
��������������'�
���
���������
������
�����
������

����
��
����������

��� ���� ������� �
� ����
�
��
����	��������
���������
�

�����
���������
�����	��(
���	
�����
�����������
�������
��

�����������	
�	�������
������
����������	�������
���)�����	
��
��	�	�����	�����������
����*��
�� ��		����� 
��	��� ���� �

��	�����
��������	��������	����	
���
�
���������
���
'���������

�����������
����	��+
������
���

��
��
	�����
����������
���
��

��
��	������	���
����
��������
#�
���
��
����
���	������
���

��
� ����
�� ��� ���� ���
� 
��
���
������
�����	�	
��������(

��	� ���	���� 
�� ��
��		� ���

	������
����������������	���
	�������
���,�
��	����������
��

��
��	������	�������
����
���	
�����
����-�����������)����	��

��
�����
����������	���������	

����
��������
����		���������	�
�
	�����
�	�����������������
	�
�

�����������		�
����
�
���
���
�	���������������
�
��
�

�������������������		


����	����������

�������

������������
�
�

���������
���
����
�

�����������
���
��
�����������	�
��

���
�� �����������
��
�	�
��	�

��������

�



������������������������������������������������������������������������
���3���6��&�3������������������������������������������������#���������
����������������#��������������������������%��#�����#�����	�������
������

������������������������#��� �������������������%��������������������&�����
������������#��������%������ ��3����������������������������������������������
%������������������3=� ��!�����*����������#���&���������������������#������������
��������������������&�����������3=�������������������������������&�����������
������������������������������������������%��#���<������������������� ��>���
�����#��������������������������������<�����������������������������������
��������������������������������������������������&��������������������������
����������������������& ��-�/3����������������������������� 0��	8�������������
������������%��#����������������&�������*�������������������#���#������
�����������������#������������������������������������������������*����������
��#�������������������������������
?��������#����������� 


"���� ������� ��� ���������� �������������%���������� ����#�� ����������
���������������������������������������#��������������������������#���������
����������&�����&��#����������������������������#����������������������������

������(����������#�����#����� ������%���������������������#��
�����#���������������������������,�������������������������
���������������#��<��������������������������������������
�������������������������') ��@%�����������������������������
����������������������������������������������������������

����������������������#�������������
����������#��������������������

����#�����	�������
�������&����
���� ����� ����#��� ��������� ��

���������������� ���&��� ��&�
�����������������������

������ ���
��&�� 

"&���� ���*�
��� �����
������� 
'����������
���� �%��

������ ����
��*%�� ����#��

���#�������#��������#����������$���&�� �6�����������������������
����������������������������%���������&���������������������
���������*��#���������������������������/�����A 0�'�*�������&
�����������������������B

��������������������
)�%��������������%�����������������������������������

������ ���� ���������� ��� ���� A����� 	������ ���&� &���� ��� ��&�� �
�������� ����� ��� ��� ���%����� ��&��� ������
�����
 ��)����������������������������*�������
��������������������������	�����������������

���*��#������������������A��� 

����� ������!�"#
)�������������%�������������#��������

���� ��� 3!��� ������ � � !� ���� �� ����� ������ ���

��%�����������	������������#�������������
����7C@,�����������
���������������������3!���������������3!�������������������
���#������������7C@,����� ��3���������������!���������%����7C@,
���������������������$��������������������������&�������������
3!������� ��)�����*�����%����������������%����������������������
������������������������#��������������������#�����������%������
����������7C@,������� 

$%&'����%��(")$�&#�*"�++� "��� ���������� ������
����#���������������������#���#���������������&���������A���
������������(��������������������&�������������&�����������������
�����������C�D�����������3!��������������#���������7C@,�������
�����*�������������������������� 

"&��������*�����������#�����#����������������#���������
�������&����������������������������B

�,�������������������������������7C@,��	����3!��
 
-,����������������������������C�D�	3!����������

�&��
 

.#������/����������	���0��1�
���1�+2
)�������������%�����������#�#�������������

��#� ����������������� ����� �������<� �3���������������
������������������������������������������������������������
����*������������������������������������ �3�������������������������
����������������#�������������������������������������������
����� ��,��������������#�������������������������������������#���
�����������������������������������������������������������������
�����������*�������������������*����������������������������������#�
������������#�����&��#��������������������$������ ��)�������������

�����������	

���
����������


	�����
�

I T ' S
NOT TOO

LATE ...
to send in your

votes for the Great FTT Sur-
vey!

We haven't gotten all that many yet -
- don't you want to put your tastes on
the map? Send in your Five Top Faves
of all FTT tapes to date (including the
Loving Jesus tapes and "Dropped
Out"), while the polls are still open!!!!!!
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Did you ever see a circus act where the whole family are acrobats, tight-rope walk-
ers and trapeze-artists? They often might prefer to do something else ...
Here in Bolivia, Andrea and her sisters work shoulder-to-shoulder with their dad, pro-
ducing the ever-popular clown show, “Los Popets.” Does that sound easy? Well,
what about when 16- year-old Andrea has to go out and dance to
“What Kind of Ani- mal Can You Pretend to Be”? — The
birthday kid is 3 years old, but has a teenage
brother who invited all his friends
from the most expen-
sive pri- vate high
school in the city!
Why do they do it? Ask
t h e m , they’ll tell you, it’s
b e c a u s e they want to help
their dad make their Home work. Have you ever lived in a country where the major-
ity of the population works for an average take-home pay of about $50 per month?

Where the people are so poor that
nearly every time heavy rains come,
families are buried alive as their mud
houses collapse on top of them? Where
hundreds of children live in the streets
or in orphanages of every city, simply
because their parents don’t have
money to feed them? If you lived in a
place like that, you’d want to find ways
to do something to help such people,
right?
“Los Popets” found that their show ac-
complishes several terrific goals. 1) It
gives them a perfect opportunity to
know and be known by a sector of the
population that has money, influence,
and the ability to help the poor, and to
touch their conscience to think of the
needy.  2) It provides enough income

so that the Home can dedicate a good share of its time and energy to improving the
quality of life for the poor, especially abandoned children. 3) Shows are fun, chal-
lenging, and can be a foun-
tain of unlimited creativity for
a show team. I mean, it’s like
Activity-nite every day of
the week!
Show-time is a real family af-
fair for “Los Popets,” as they
all pile into the jeep and set
up the puppet stage, lights,
sound system, start face-

painting all the children, get
the games ready and con-
duct a 2-3 hour show nearly
every day.
Mama stays home with the
little one, schedules the
coming show times, and
works on current CTP
projects. The latest one is campaigning for milk powder, so that all the orphan children
can drink milk every day. Not only does she have to collect the donations, but also
has to organize passing them out so that staff workers at the orphanages give the milk
to the orphans instead of taking it home with them or selling it.
Doesn’t 16-year-old Andrea want to get out of town and go to one of those cities
where lots of people her age congregate and have fellowship? Doesn’t she want to
go somewhere where her parents won’t be so tempted to treat her like a kid? Yes, she
does. Why doesn’t she do it? Well, I think it’s because she’s got a vision for what it
means to be a missionary, initiative to do her part to make it happen, and the guts
to see it through.
By the way, Andrea is the beautiful dark-haired girl in the photo , which was taken at

the border between Chile and Bolivia. The other girl is her
good friend, Claudia, whose mother holds an executive
position at the local branch of the World Bank. So the
moral of the story, boys, is that your dream woman might
be out there on some remote mission field giving her all
for the lost. If you want to find her, you gotta go to the
ends of the earth for Jesus, because there are dream girls
(and boys), and wonder women (and men) there!
The other photo, of course, is the whole show team, “Los
Popets.”
Buckets of love from Bolivia, ���������	
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WITNESSING TO THE
POCAHONTAS SHOW GROUP

From Martin (12), Connecticut,
USA:

We provisioned tickets to see the
Pocahontas show on ice. The show was
very fun, and afterwards we decided
that we would like to witness and give
tracts to the ice-skaters, so we went
down to the practice area where they
were going to come out. After an hour,
a famous skater came out, I think her
name was Oksana Bajul [Olympic
gold medalist and world champion], but
we were distracted and she left before we could give her a
tract. We learned a lesson about not letting opportunities
pass! Time went on and it was so cold that we decided to stay
only three minutes more, and that if they didn’t come out, we’d
leave.

As my dad went to get the car, the girl who had been
Pocahontas in the show came out with her boyfriend. We ran
up to her and said, “We want you to have this!” and gave her a
tract. At first she looked at us like, “Who are you?” But my
mom told them that we had gone to the show for free and that
we also performed in nursing homes, etc., to help people.
They were really touched, and very sweet.

More of them came out, and we talked to them and gave
them tracts. Others were from Moscow, Armenia, Los
Angeles, Chicago, Canada, etc. Last of all, the skater that
did the part of John Smith came out with his producer. We
ran after him and gave him the tract. When we told him we’d
been waiting for a long time to see him, and that we visit
nursing homes and help people, etc., he was very happy. He
said a few times that he was speechless to think we’d been
waiting so long just to give him that little message. He told us
to keep up the good work. It seemed that it made them happy
that someone appreciated their show and tried so hard to give
them something in return.

SOUL-WINNING AND THE BLIND MAN
From Angelina (12, of Philip and Jewel), Canada:

One day, as we were going postering, we met a
teen girl, sitting in a car by herself. We asked her if
she’d like a poster. She took one, and as we started
walking away, my younger sister Emma (8) got a
check that we should have gotten her saved.
So we went back and asked her if she was going to
Heaven, and if she wanted to pray with us. She said
okay, and she got saved! We got to her just in time,
because about a minute later her mom came and
they left. That often happens when we go clowning:
The Lord sends some children over and they stay
just long enough for us to explain Salvation to them
and get them saved. TYJ!

I also have a joke I wanted to tell you:
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Well, keep going for Jesus!
Much love and prayers, Angie
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— Sent in by teen Cari Anchor (formerly Nina), USA; from Readers Digest
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What was the first hit

album?���������������*��
+
The smallest villain?
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First weapon factory?
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First rock singer?������1
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The oldest woman in
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— from Stephen SGA, Hungary
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From David A. (19) of Micha and Sally, Kenya

Well, it’s come to that. I’ve gotta type this up or no one else will. This is the
first article I’ve written for any type of mag, so if some of you folks think this
article’s crummy and you feel like turnin’ over to another page, I don’t blame you. It
just contains a brief account of one of our CTPs here; ministering to the street boys
in some of the juvenile detention centers here in Kenya.

All right, here goes! The very first thing that hits you once you get near these
places is the smell. I won’t try to describe it for the simple reason that I don’t know
with what to compare it. But take my word for it: it’s not inviting.

So, you come into the main gate and you enter this courtyard which is artis-
tically decorated with a fine assortment of dried-out-beyond-redemption shrubs and
trees, lending their meager shade to the dusty ground below. These centers are
government-owned and all in pitiful condition.

The “courtyard” is surrounded on three sides by the “bedrooms” (although
at first glance you’d swear it was a garbage dump for old WW2 bunk beds). I won’t
go into the details of what these rooms look like for fear of turning this mag into an
emergency bag on account of some sensitive reader.

Each of the four “bedrooms” has 15-20 double bunks in them. Now, dig this
... at times there are up to 400 boys in this detention center (or “Approved School,”
as they call it here) which means they cram 100 guys into a 5-by-10-meter room
which only has about 40 way-below-sub-standard beds. This means that you get
four or five boys (mind you, these guys are between the ages of 7 to 17) sleeping on
one level of the bunk.

Many of the boys are in there because of some petty crime, but you do find
quite a few who are in there just because they were alone on the street when the
police came along and hauled them off to the police station. From there they were
sent to a “Remand Home” where they awaited their day in court. Once sentenced,
they are either sent back home or end up in this “Approved School.”

Most of the boys in these “schools” are plagued by skin diseases such as
scabies, due to the constant dirt they are in contact with. When I look at the mat-
tresses they’ve got, I’m not one bit surprised that scabies is so rampant there. The
boys are divided into the different rooms and stay there amusing themselves for
most of the day, only being let out for meal times. This is where we come in.

We’ve been going to these places
regularly for over half a year

now, with some guys from a Catho-
lic organization who started
this ministry and invited
us to come along.

U s u a l l y ,
Juan (of Maggie)
spends time with
the boys that
speak English (nei-
ther of us have mastered

the gift of Swahili tongues yet), talking with them, getting to
know a bit of their background, witnessing, losing badly at a game of checkers, etc. In the
meantime, I pull out the electric shaving machine and start shaving heads. The boys much
prefer a shaved head because it’s a ton easier to keep clean. I mean, considering the living
conditions and all the dirt you encounter there, I would prefer my head shaved too!

Shaving these guys’ heads is not an easy task at all. In fact, recently I’ve gotten
good at shaving with my eyes closed cuz I can’t stand to look at all the life forms they have
in their hair. No, it hasn’t gotten that bad yet. But like I said, it’s not an easy, much
less enjoyable task. On a good day (that’s when the shaver be-
haves like it should) I can get up to 45 heads done in just over
an hour. If the shaver just refuses to cut, which i t
sometimes does, I also talk with the boys or join them
at a game of soccer.

After about an hour and a half of b e i n g
there, 250-300 of the boys crowd into the dining
room, which is roughly equal in size to their b e d -
rooms, and sit down, waiting for us to sing w i t h
them. Somehow we manage to squeeze
through this human sardine can and get from
the door to the minuscule amount of floor
space allotted us for a stage. Once there, we
pull out our guitars and have fun singing
with them. Of all the songs we’ve taught them so far their
favorites are “Jesus the Light” (which, by the way, translates into Swahili
as “Yesu ni mwangaza wa roho yangu”) and “Hallelu-Hallelujah, Praise
Ye the Lord,” which we’ve taught them more recently.

It gives you such a good feeling to be packed in a room with them, just being there
for them, to show them a bit of love in their otherwise dull situation. I know for sure that,
even if I tried, I won’t forget those times in that jam-packed, dusty room with sunlight
shining through the half-cracked windows, and those boys singing and having fun.

Although I meet many of the boys on the street again (they come up to me singing
“Jesus the Light”), I’m thankful that, at least we were able to show them a sample of
Jesus’ love and give a few of them the eternal treasure of Salvation.

PS: Enclosed is a picture I
sketched of me shaving a boy’s head.

For obvious reasons, we’re not al-
lowed to bring a camera near

these places, so the
Lord gave us an

idea of sketch-
ing a scene
like they do

in court-
rooms. �
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Gabe (18) on his way to Russia.  Just fin-
ished dancing to one of the FTTs on blades!
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