
As I look back on my first week here in Malawi, I am very pleased with what we accomplished. The first day here
was spent in Lilongwe gathering supplies for our trips. I bought 924 bibles and four cases of raisins and also
picked up some personal items(including water). This year I am breaking the trip into two sections. The first three
weeks I will be working out of Lilongwe which is the capital city of Malawi. There is a brother here who works
for the government and has the funds to help me. He is providing me his home to keep my things and as a base
to return to after each trip. He has allowed me to use his car while I am here. Fuel is over $2.00 a litre which
works out to $8.00 gallon. Although this adds to the expense of the trip, it also offers the opportunity to preach
in locations that otherwise I would be unable to reach. 

I asked them to find congregations in several different districts so I would have the opportunity to reach out into
new areas I have never been. I am hoping that these lessons will lead the preachers ot also preach these things.
We soon developed a routine. Each day we preach in a new location. So we arise about 6:00 and prepare for the
day. We try to leave by 8:00 and often drive over the rutted and bumpy roads for over an hour. After our arrival
we begin our classes. The first day we arrived late due to the longer drive. We started about noon. The elders
wanted a lesson on “Christian Living.” So I took the opportunity to lay the foundation for the day. 

I began with Isa 55 and spoke of God’s ways and our ways. That often a culture will develop its own ways and
customs. Then after many years when confronted with God’s ways they will feel they are very strange. I then
spoke of polygamy, divorce and other moral issues, comparing them to the words of Jesus that sound so strange
in today’s culture. We discussed 1 Peter and the vain manner of life handed down from our fathers along with
the concept of holiness. Using my toothbrush as an example I describe the fact that something becomes holy
when it is ours. A toothbrush is holy to each person. If a child takes that toothbrush and drops it into the toilet
it is no longer holy, but defiled. We also spoke of holiness in the context of value. That when growing crops only
the fruit is holy, the plant is common with no value and is burned. So it is with humanity. If we make oursleves
special for God’s use we will be holy in both ways. After make several different moral applications we closed
the first session. After about 20 minutes we started the second session. This time I decided to deal with
polygamy. I began with Christ being the head of the body and there is only one body. Jesus is also the one
husband over the church. Since there is one Lord, one body nd one church, the pattern of Jesus being the husband
also proves that marriage is between one man and one woman. The example of marriage in the beginning also
proves that God made no provision for divorce or polygamy. By making only one woman, Adam had no choice
but to remain with her and make things work. While Jesus emphasized the beginning in Mt 19, Paul combined
both the beginning and Jesus as one husband in Eph 5 thus creating an ironclad argument against both divorce
for any cause and polygamy. 

In the third session we spent an hour and a half on the family stressing the need of the husband to serve his wife
as Christ served the church. I then reminded them that God’s ways can seem strange in a culture that has moved
away from them and that the way the husband treats his wife in Malawi is far different than God’s ways. The men
were very receptive and the women overjoyed. After this session we broke for dinner. But they wanted to come
back after and ask more questions. We finished at 9:30 that night. In the morning we arose early to drive to the
next village which took about an hour. We followed the same routine as the previous meeting except they wanted
a lesson on the difference of the church and the denominations and especially Jehovah Witnesses. We preached
until 5:30 and ended the day.  The next morning it was another hour to the next village and another long day of
teaching. This day followed nearly identically to the previous days. 

Our fourth day in Dedza was the Lord’s day. We arrived at about 9:30 to find a crown of over one hundred. They
wanted to have three classes/sermons and then the Lord’s supper. I taught on Christian living and on worship
then ended with a lesson on the family. We finished about 3:30, but during lunch, I was asked many different
questions including the head covering and singing during the Lord’s supper. We didn’t leave until about 6:00. 

We then had to drive home in the dark which is always a stressful experience. If a driver breaks down, he does
not move onto the shoulder, but stops right in the lane. So at night you never know what might be around the
bend. Some truck drivers will drive at night without lights, so passage a slow moving vehicle, even when the road
is straight creates great stress as you don’t know if a car will be parked in the road or a truck coming without
lights. Added to this are the bicyclists who ride in the road and the roadblock that appear without warning. So
It was a long hour and a half to arrive back in Malawi. So ended my first week. Thanks for your prayers and the
opportunity you have given for me to come to malawi and help the people here. 
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Mwansambo 
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My second week in Malawi began with the car breaking down and having to wait while another car was prepared.
The brushes on the starter motor were worn out and the muffler pipe had been bent while on the dirt roads and 
was nearly completely closed. This put us behind, so by the time I drove over to pick up my translator, William,
stop at the bookstore to purchase 500 hymn books, and drive to Salima, it was after noon. The people were
concerned that they would not get as much time as they had hoped for in classes so we promised to teach late into
the day. I have been very pleased with the intense interest of these people. As I watch their eyes and faces, they
are receptive and interested throughout the lessons. Salima is by Lake Malawi, and is generally very hot. That’s
why I asked to do Salima and Nkhota-kota as early as possible. Fortunately the weather is unseasonably cool,
so it was only uncomfortable and not unbearable. 

We taught till about 5:30 and drove back to the home of a school teacher. His home was provided by the school.
We went into the bedroom to find beds instead of mats. Trouble was the foam was so thin you could feel the
boards. There were many small cockroaches running around the bed, but that is just part of Malawi. Every home
has their own bugs. We stayed two nights in this home, and a few days later found the cockroaches when I
unrolled the mosquito net to set up at the next home, but I counted myself lucky because William had fleas in
his net! He had picked up fleas in the same bedroom I got the roaches. Like everything else in Malawi these  were
super sized, about the size of a popcorn kernal cut in half. He had feasted on William. I had been bitten a few
times that night with a stronger itch than I usually felt with mosquitos, but I just figured it was a different
mosquito, this was my first encounter with fleas, but William said there were many in Malawi. 

The next two days were spent in Salima at two other congregations in the area. I am getting into a routine. The
elders in most churches want a lesson on Christian living, emphasizing morality, a class on the difference in the
church of Christ and the denominations, the role of women in the church, giving, and the relationship of husbands
and wives in the family. Depending on the church and the distances others have walked to get there, they will
end the lessons between three to five. We then drive to the next congregation either that night or the next
morning. 

Thursday was to be my day off, but I spent the morning writing a report and gathering supplies. I picked up
William about 1:30 and we went to pick up the rest of the hymn books and some other supplies and started the
3.5 hour drive to Nkota Kota. Once again we had to drive at night. Because of the windshields being scratched
due to the washing off the sand with a washcloth, every car tends to blind you. Add to this the fact that most cars
in Malawi have their lights pointed in many different directions(including the eyes of the oncoming driver) and
that some do not dim their high beams, I find I have to slow down to a crawl as each car passes. I also slow down
on the curves because you never know what is around the bend. This time it may have saved our lives as we came
around the corner to find a semi truck in our lane moving toward us. I was able to slow down and get out of his
way as he slowly moved into his lane. After my heart slowed down, we continued our journey arriving about 8:00
pm. 

The first congregation in Nkota Kota was far from the main road taking about an hour and a half. We were
rewarded with a large crowd who could not fit in the building so we taught outside. We ended the classes about 
4:00 pm and began the drive back. We had picked up one of the original preachers in Malawi who appeared worn
out at the age of 70. Instead of just dropping him to walk home we drove the additional 10 Kilometers on poor
roads to take him home, for which he was very grateful. But it kept us from getting home till nearly 8:00. Once
again on the way home driving in the dark nearly caused another accident. This time as the car passed me and
I slowed, I saw someone walking in the other lane. There was something just enough unusual that I continued
to watch him and concluded he was drunk. He staggered right in front of the car and we nearly hit him. 

We then drove to Dwangwa for a Saturday-Sunday meeting. As soon as we arrived(about 10:00) we started
lessons for the day. These people were very eager and wanted more and more classes. We taught until 9:00pm
and then they wanted to ask questions, I was beginning to think I would be prolonging my speech until midnight,
but we finished about 10:30 with the promise of beginning again at 7:30 in the morning. The elders had reserved
a rest house(motel) for us to sleep in that night. Rest houses in Malawi vary from cheap accommodations next
to a bottle store(bar) and very loud music to expensive places along the lakeshore that mimic what we have in
the states. I had no illusions that it would be on the high end, just wondered how low it would be. I have slept
in the cheapest ones in Harare, Zimbabwe and in Malawi and also in the most expensive. This one was down at
the lower end, but not the lowest. There were two beds and three of us, so I booked another room for the third
man at 2,500 Kwatcha($6.00). After a cold shower(no hot water in the evening) and a good night’s sleep, I
bought breakfast for us, consisting of 2 eggs, chips(french fries), toast, and hot water with tea bags for 1,000
kwatcha($2.50) each. We arrived at the building at 7:30 and began teaching until noon, then took the Lord’s
supper and giving and broke off. After lunch we took the drive back to Nkota-kota, arriving at 4:00. We then
began the journey back to Lilongwe, the last hour was in the dark and once again, I had a problem. This time it
was a stalled semi truck blocking our lane, that I caught sight of at the last second and moved aside. 

As you can see, I need your prayers for safety. I thank God that we have narrowly avoided so many dangers in
this last week. I have included a few pictures in an attachment so you can again get an idea of the conditions here.











My third week in Malawi began early Monday morning as I traveled to get William Chitsulo from his home a
few miles South of Lilongwe. I am still a little nervous driving in the capital city since things can happen quickly
in the traffic. Roundabouts, traffic moving on the opposite side of the road, right turns crossing traffic and left
turns  mimicking our right turns. Trying to remember all these things while minibuses dart in and out of traffic
without warning, bicycles and pedestrians all vying for the same road I need. Trucks so wide they need part of
my lane to fit, and some that can’t go faster than 5-10 mph. Malawi drivers are aggressive and fearless, expecting
you to stop or move out of the way as they enter and leave the road. 

I picked William up and we began our trek to the congregation where we would speak that evening. When I heard
we would stop at three because many had come on foot and bicycle(Some over 12 miles away), I was secretly
pleased. We have been working such long hours that I hoped to have a few hours of down time. Like most of the
churches, the leaders again wanted the difference between the church and the denominations, church organization
and family. We finished and left about 4:00. 

The drive to the next location was completely over dirt roads, but as we left I had been led to believe we would
quickly arrive at the next location. After about an hour and a half I started to wonder, so I asked how much
further. When he told me another two hours, my heart sank. True to their word we did not arrive until about 8:00.
This was one of the most remote villages I had visited. A bamboo mat covered the hardened mud floor and the
roof was bamboo with grass to slow(but not stop) the rain. This is about as primitive as I see. Since a few days
earlier I had a mosquito in the net, I was very careful when unfolding to set it up so nothing could enter, carefully
tucking it in all the way around my sleeping pad.

Unfortunately I did not count the mice that inhabit the grass roof. Whenever we sleep homes with grass roofs,
you can hear mice moving about from time to time at night, often coming down to the floor and wandering about
in the room. But this time I woke up with something jumping inside the net both around and over me. Each leap
went about a foot. I assumed at first it was a frog, but when I finally found my flashlight it was a kangaroo mouse
leaping from place to place trying to find a way out which I knew was futile because I had worked so hard
tucking it under the pad. After several attempts I was able to trap him in the net. Then began the painstaking
process of trying to loosen the net and let him out without allowing him to reenter the net. The Costco pharmacist
had warned me that rabies was present in Malawi so I was even more careful, not to let him back into the net and
not to be bitten while I was letting him out. We were both happy when he hopped away into the night

The next day we were up early to begin teaching. This time I was informed that the congregation was only a few
years old and filled with babes in Christ. So my teaching was on fundamental subjects with more milk than meat.
After we finished we started the long trek back to Lilongwe. I had enough confidence to drop William off after
dark and drive through Lilongwe. 

Next day we were off early to another part of Lilongwe. Since this was to be my last day preaching in Lilongwe,
I was relaxed, knowing I would soon have a day to myself. I had been to this congregation last year and they were
very excited to have me return.  I started at about 10:00 and taught till about 4:00. Several of the men pleaded
with William to have me preach the next day in another village nearby. So I gave up the time off and made plans
to teach in the afternoon the next day. At least I still had the morning to relax and get my work done. 

Soon after drinking my first cup of coffee, Raphael entered the room and told me I was scheduled to preach that
evening in Ntchisi. This meant that instead of some time to myself, I had to pack, collect supplies, teach in
Kalulu, drive to Mponela with all my bags, then drive up to Ntchisi to teach for an hour in the evening. I learned
a long time ago that this is just how things go in Malawi and you have to make the best of it. 

I arrived in Ntchisi about 7:00 and taught for an hour from 8:00 to 9:00 on true worship. I had difficulty
concentrating during the lesson because I was exhausted, but people were complimentary of the lesson. We
rented another rest house for the evening(a step up from the one in Dwangwa last week. I knew I was to preach
twice on Saturday and began preparations on the first subject that would be taught at 10:00 in the morning. I got
up early and planned the assigned lesson on giving expecting to put together the lesson on the family later in the
day. Five minutes before I was to preach they informed us that it was not longer giving, but the family and that
I would not preach again in the meeting. 

I quickly made the mental adjustments and was soon standing before about 2,000 people with no notes and just
a vague idea of what I would do. I don’t like this scenario, but it has happened so often you just do the best you
can. The lesson took about an hour and was well received. I was a little relieved at not having to preach that
afternoon as I had reached a point of exhaustion where I was no longer preaching well. When I am tired there
just isn’t enough enthusiasm to preach a dynamic lesson.  Since I am the only English speaking person present,
they don’t translate lessons so there isn’t much point to sitting and listening. So I spent the afternoon sitting in
the car(out of the sun) watching William sell hymn books, raisins and communion cups. It was enough of a break
to get my stamina back, and since I had no lesson the next day I was very relaxed. 

We left at dusk for a good night’s sleep. We then received a call letting me know I would be preaching the next



morning for an hour on church organization. When I asked exactly what this meant I was told that the churches
in Mchinji had strayed from the truth and were teaching there were no preachers in the church, only elders and
they had purged the area of preachers. Very convenient for elders who wanted to draw away the disciples after
themselves. 

I developed a lesson on the history of the early church and development of the offices. I started with an overview
listed in Eph 4:11. After an introduction emphasizing that the church had the most important work in the world.
A work no one else could do and needed all the power Jesus gave to the church. In order to preach the gospel
in all the world and edify and build up the saints, Jesus gave the apostles and prophets(who permanently gave
us the inspired Scriptures(All truth - Jn 16:13; Once for all delivered Jude 3). These offices are outlined and
defined in Acts 1-7. 

Jesus also gave the living gifts for each generation: evangelists, shepherds and teachers to perfect the saints unto
the work of ministry. Acts 8 describes Saul laying waste the church and only the apostles remaining in Jerusalem.
Everyone else who was scattered went everywhere preaching the word. Philip’s was one such example,
preaching in Samaria and to the Ethiopian Eunuch. Later it was revealed that Philip was an evangelist(Acts 21:8).
Timothy and Titus were also evangelists. Timothy was told to do the work of an evangelist(2Tim 4:1-5) and Titus
to set in order the things that were wanting and appoint elders in every city. How could some brethren say there
is no such thing as an evangelist when Jesus gave them as a gift to his church and the Scriptures were clear that
both Philip and Timothy did that work.  Finally I them I was an evangelist going from place to place in Malawi
listening to concerns of elders and setting in order what was lacking. It was well received and I was asked to
preach this same lesson in Kapiri in Mchinji this week, which I intend to do since it is in the heart of where this
error is raging. 

I am now back in Mponela with a half day off to look forward to. I have completed the first half of the trip and
have included a map to show where I have taught and preached the last three weeks. I said goodbye to William
Chitsulo today. My final three weeks will be with William Chimcande and will be in Dowa, Kasungu and
Mchinji. Not sure what new and exciting adventures await, but trust in the Lord to help me through it. Gives new
meaning to “anywhere with Jesus I can safely go, anywhere he leads me in this world below...” 
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As I enter my last week, I look back on a very busy and productive time. I tried to add one day each week to write
reports, recuperate and relax, and although it didn’t work out, I am still doing well. I was pleased to be able to
find the time after working all day to climb a nearby hill. I generally get to do this often, but this year we have
been so busy and working so late that it just has not happened. We spent the last hour of the day climbing and
watched the sun set from the top.  The young men were literally running up the side of the mountain while I was
breathing hard just to move my legs. It was a nice break. 

The weather has continued to be great. It is cool at night and though hot in the sun still nice inside the buildings.
Spring is beginning to show itself as many of the trees are beginning to flower and put on new growth. It is
always a pleasure to see the many colors of the trees this time of the year. I have also seen more snakes this year
than ever before. In a meeting in Nkota Kota two weeks ago, in the midst of class half the men stop up and begin
to quickly move out of the way.  I had seen this once before. A snake had crawled into their midst and the Malawi
people are terrified of snakes. They are all poisonous as far as they know so they treat every snake the same. This
one was quickly killed and we continued the meeting. Later that evening I ran over what appeared to be a cobra.
Today, we ran over a small snake, so we stopped because I wanted to take a closer look. When I picked it up with
a stick to throw on the side of the road, a 2 year old child about 50 feet away saw what I was doing and began
running in terror just at the sight of it. They are deathly afraid of snakes here. 

One of my strong concerns while I am here is entering an out house in the villages. The holes are often 10 feet
deep and usually just a few sticks covered with dirt are the floor. Many a time they this sticks have felt like they
would give way. Today was the first time my foot actually went through the dirt. Fortunately I only dropped
about 2 inches until the next stick held me up, but my for a split second, I thought the worst. Another peril
averted in Malawi. 

Yesterday I had the misfortune to be given some ice cold eggs. I try not to each things like that because they have
had time to set out and regain bacteria. Sure enough, today I have a slight fever and am hoping it will not get any
worse. 

As they day wore on, I became ill and very early in the morning the decision was made to go to the hospital. I
ended up staying in that hospital for two days on an IV drip. The diagnosis was Malaria, and it was even worse
than last year. But God was merciful and I was discharged on the Saturday. 

Great efforts had been made for me to preach at a gospel meeting in Mchinji, and I was well enough to be able
to drive there. There have been some doctrinal issues regarding the work of an evangelist in that part of Malawi
and I had been asked to preach a lesson on that subject. I preached in the dark with a small flashlight to read the
Scriptures. I wanted to help them see the vital role of the evangelist in God’s plan. That what had begun by the
apostles in Acts 2-7 was also taken on by evangelists like Philip in Acts 8. That Jesus gave the apostles and
prophets along with the evangelists(Eph 4:11) to build up the body of Christ. That with churches all over the
world and throughout time, there was an office to carry the word of God from place to place and ground the
disciples in the truth. 

The next morning they asked me to preach on the family and the lesson was very well received. The message is
spreading and other preachers are also preaching it now. So I believe over time that the family in Malawi will
be greatly strengthened. 

Monday began my final three days of preaching in Malawi. My first day was in Lumbadzi which is the
congregation closes to the airport and the orphan home / hospital supported by a church of Christ from the US.
They get very liberal thinking preachers from the US, and they had decided never to allow an American preacher
to preach there again. I noticed this same thinking in the capital city of Lilongwe. Because of my reputation and
the efforts of some of my translators who work in Lilongwe, they decided to give me a chance to preach. Last
year it was two congregations and this year it was Lumbadzi. They were so excited with my first principle lessons
on the church and the family that they want me back next year as well. It is so gratifying to see people wanting
to hear and accept the truth of the Scriptures. 

As you can see from these four reports, much good was done and great doors were opened. It has been a very
productive trip and I am truly grateful to all who made it possible. 
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Sept 11-13 
Lipiri           (cancel 
Mkwichi     due to  
Nambuma  Illness) 

Sept 6-7, 13-14 
Mchinji 
Kapiri 
Chipumi 

Sept 9-10 
Mtenje 
Kasese 

Sept 4-5 
Bua(Ku) 
Mtandaza 

Sept 2-3 
Tchawale(Njati) 
Mjole 

Sept 15-16 
Lumbadzi 
Kambulile 


