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Throw a Line.
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1. 'Mid the lightning's Ju - rid flash And the thllllder's startling crash There are

2. 'Mid the breakers near the coast They will sure - ly all be lost, If
the
3 . .Yes, the line that we will .use Is the one the Sav-ior chose, With the
4. When the storms of life are past, And we're landed safe at last, We shall
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voic - es call- ing loud for help-ing hands; Shall_ we nev - er heed their cry?
sig - nal is not fol-lowed for a guide;
0 my broth-er, lend
a hand,
is strong and sure, and saves
scar-let thread so nice-ly in - ter-twined; It
greet each oth-er by the crys-tal sea; There no waves of trou - ble roll;
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Shan we let them sink and die? And not e - ven throw a line to them from land?
Try to help them safe to land, Throw a line that reaches to the oth-er aide.
Souls that struggle 'mid the waves; Throw it out to all the per-ish-ing you find.
There is joy in ev - 'ry soul, Saved by Je-sus' blood to all e - ter - ni - ty.
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Throw a line, . . . . . . . . Throw a line; . . . . • . . . Help the perishing to shore, While the
Throw a line, !alvation's line,Throw the crimson sa,ing line;
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breakers loudly roar; Throw a line, ........ Throw a line, ...•••..... Strong and
Throw it out beyond the ware, To the fainting ones to save,
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"HARVEST TIME"
Nineteen htindred years ago the Lord Jesus Christ stood with His
disciples and looked upon a multitude of people. He saw them
scattered abroad as sheep having no shepherd. And said unto the
twelve, "The harvest truly is plenteous, but the labourers are few.
Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest that He will send labourers
into His harvest" (Matt. 9:37-38).

Stir Me
Stir me, oh, stir me, Lord, I care not how;
But stir my heart in passion for the world.
Stir me to give, to go, but most to pray;
Stir, till the blood-red banner be unfurled
O'er lands that still in heathen darkness lie,
O'er deserts where no cross is lifted high.
Stir me, oh, stir me, Lord, till all my heart
Is filled with strong compassion for these souls,
Till Thy compelling "must" drives me to prayer;
Till Thy constraining love reach to the poles,
Far North and South, in burning deep desire;
Till East and West are caught in love's great fire.
Stir me, O Lord! Thy heart was stirred
By love's intensest fire, till Thou did'st give
Thine only Son, Thy best-beloved One,
E'en to the dreadful Cross that I might live
Stir me to give myself so back to Thee
That Thou can'st give Thyself again through me.
Stir me, oh, stir me, Lord, for I can see
Thy glorious triumph-day begin to break;
The dawn already gilds the Eastern sky!
O Church of Christ, Awake! Awake!
Oh, stir us, Lord, as heralds of that day!
The night is past, our King is on His way!
-SELECTED

Have you ever considered, my friend, why it is that today the
laborers are so few and the harvest is so great? Jesus Christ spoke
these words nineteen hundred years ago and there are millions more
living in the world now, than when He was upon earth. There are
fewer missionaries that are going to the ends of the earth today than
even twenty-five years ago.
In these last two verses of the ninth chapter of Matthew, the
Lord Jesus Christ uses the word "harvest" three different times. We
all know that harvest time is not a time of planting; it is not a time
of plowing; it is not a time of preparing the soil. Harvest time is the
time of gathering the grain. When the grain is ripe unto harvest,
nothing in the world gladdens the heart of the farmer more than
for laborers to come forth and to gather that harvest. Nothing in
the world makes the heart of God happier than when there is a
harvest of souls to be gathered, than for laborers to go forth to gather
that harvest. We know that in rallies and conventions, many young
people come forvvard at the close of the service and sing, "I'll go
where you want me to go, dear Lord, o'er mountain or plain or sea."
I have been in many meetings like that. I was in one meeting where
over 700 young people at one time came forward, singing that song.
As I looked at them, I believed that they meant what they were
singing and yet to be realistic and report according to statistics, only
three per cent of those who say they are willing to go ever get to the
mission field. Why don't they get there if the harvest is plenteous and
the laborers are few? Is it because of the lack of money that they are
not sent forth? I can't believe that this is the reason, or that God keeps
people from going to the ends of the earth because of lack of money.
Something else is lacking and that is found in this last verse, "The
harvest is plenteous, but the labourers are few." Then He told us
what to do. He said, "PRAY YE the Lord of the harvest, that He will
thrust forth laborers into His harvest." While we don't understand
it completely, yet it is true, that God has limited himself to prayer.
You say, "Why is prayer necessary?" Well, we must remember that
according to the Word of God, the devil is the prince of the power of
the air, and the prince of this world, and that he controls the world
at this time. Potentially he is a defeated foe. When upon the cross
5

the Lord Jesus Christ said, "It is finished," the sin question was
settled and Satan was conquered. When Jesus was taken into the
wilderness to be tempted of the devil for forty days and forty nights,
He did not deny the authority of the devil. When the devil showed
Christ all the kingdoms of the world in a moment of time, the Lord
Jesus did not contest his claim. The devil said, "All this power will
I give thee, if thou wilt fall down and worship me." But Jesus said,
"Get thee behind me, satan. Thou shalt worship the Lord, thy God."
He said, again and again: "It is written, it is written, it is written."
Why does God limit Himself to prayer? We do not know that alto
gether but we do know that He does ask us to pray. God cannot
arbitrarily send a person to this or that place. If He did, the prince
of the power of this world could say, "How is it that this one is here?"
If the dear Lord could reply, "Well, a dear woman or man prayed
unto the Lord of the harvest, that the Lord of the harvest would
thrust forth laborers and this one is here in answer to prayer," the
mouth of the evil one would be closed.
We know we cannot go into a strong man's house and spoil his
goods unless we first bind the strong man. The only way to bind
the strong man is by prayer, as we go to the ends of the earth to give
the gospel to people who have never heard. Then we can spoil his
goods; then we can labor among those people to whom the Lord has
sent us. Long years ago, Paul Rader made this statement: "Only
prayer can send forth laborers and only the prayed-out one will find
a harvest."
My, friend, today the laborers are few, because there are few
intercessors. Unless there are intercessors, unless there are people
who will pray, conditions will continue as they are-the harvest
plenteous, the laborers few.

groan when my father said that. I wanted to go out and play ball,
and I was afraid that before that prayer meeting was over, it would
be too dark. But pray all around we did. My father, or my mother
would pray a prayer something like this: "Lord, make an evangelist;
Lord, make a gospel singer; Lord, make a missionary out of some of
our children."
Actually what they were doing was this: They were praying the
Lord of the harvest that He would thrust forth laborers into the
harvest! As I knelt there as a boy, I didn't like my parents' praying
that way. I had seen so many of their prayers answered and I was
afraid that this prayer would be answered too. It seemed as if their
prayers were directed at me, and I didn't want to be a missionary;
I didn't want to be a gospel singer; I didn't want to be a preacher.
I just wanted to grow up and live in the homeland like anybody else.
But after hearing those prayers for 22 years, one day I found myself
with my wife in a land called Borneo taking the gospel to people
that had never heard it. I didn't go to the field when I was 22, yet
it was at that age I bowed my head and said, "Lord, I will go where
you want me to go." Six years later, my wife and myself found
ourselves in this pagan land. Like water that drips, drips, drips upon
a rock, and eventually bores a hole through it, so prayer that is
offered day after day, accomplishes God's purpose.

"Pray ye." This binds the strong man. This breaks his power
and his dominion. As we pray, God is justified in sending people
here and there. Now, I believe this because this is God's Word, but
I also believe it because it has worked out this way in my own per
sonal life.
I was born in a Christian home. My mother gave me to the Lord
before I was born and when I was six, she led me to the Lord. I had
six sisters and one brother, which made eight of us children and
with Dad and Mother, ten. My father was a carpenter, and when
he came home at night and we were finished with our evening meal,
with his calloused hand, he would reach for the Bible to read a
chapter. Then, as was our custom, we would all get down and kneel
together. We knelt on a linoleum floor, because there was not money
enough to buy carpets. As we knelt, my father would pray, or my
mother would pray. Sometimes my father would announce, "Well
tonight we are going to pray all around." I remember how I used to

It wasn't long until I was going up and down the trails and
through the swamps and jungles to take the gospel to the Dyaks. The
whole land was before us because my wife and myself were the
first Protestant missionaries to go into that area. We could have
settled anywhere along that river and preached to people who had
never heard. They were all needy people, and there is a need
everywhere. Only the Lord of the harvest knows where there is a
harvest. We are to pray the Lord of the harvest that He will thrust
forth laborers into that harvest. The prayers of my father and my
mother, and the prayers of others kept us from settling just any
place in Borneo. There was a particular place God wanted us. I tried
to settle in one place or another but the Holy Spirit of God ministered
and said, "No, this isn't the place; this isn't the place; this isn't the
place."
After three years and two months of being away from the home
land, one day I went up a certain river. I witnessed to 28 men. They
kept me up until two o'clock in the morning, asking me questions and
saying, "If we follow the Lord Jesus Christ, what must we do, and
then what must we do, and then what must we do?" Friends, I had
found a tribe of people whose hearts were open and who were ready
to receive the message. My wife and I settled in that area, and I want
to say to the glory of God that in the years between that time that
we witnessed to those 28 men and the present day nearly 5,000
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Dyaks have bowed their knees and their hearts and have accepted
the Lord Jesus Christ as their personal Saviour.

BUILDING A CHURCH

We found a harvest. Why? Because we knew so much? No!
Because we were doing something original? No! It was because
there were those who prayed. They prayed the Lord of the harvest
and He thrust us forth into this harvest field of earth. As you
fathers and mothers pray, the Lord will say to you, "Give me your
son; give me your daughter." As the sons and daughters pray the
Lord of the harvest to thrust forth la borers, the Lord will say unto
them, "Son, daughter, you go." As we all pray, the Lord will say,
"If you are praying that I will send them forth, what about those
possessions of yours?" Friends, we would be the world's worst hypo
crites if we prayed the Lord of the harvest and did not dig down
in our pockets to help those who want to go to the ends of the earth.
The bottleneck is not that there isn't man power for there are many
who offer themselves. It isn't because of the lack of funds. It is
because we limit the Holy One of Israel when we don't pray. He is
the Lord of the harvest; He thrusts forth laborers. Won't you pray
as He instructed us to? Won't you bind the strong man in prayer
so that missionaries can go with power into the strongholds-unto
the ends of the earth and spoil his goods so that there will be those
out of every kindred, tongue, tribe, people and nation who will sing
the songs of the redeemed throughout the endless ages of eternity?
God bless you.

Paul, while in prison, wrote to his son in the faith, Timothy,
saying, "Thou therefore my son, be strong in the grace that is in
Christ Jesus. And the things that thou hast heard of me among many
witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men who shall be able
to teach others also."

8

These are almost the same words the Lord Jesus Christ spoke to
His disciples just before He ascended up into Heaven. He told them
to go and teach all nations to observe all things whatsoever He had
commanded. The Lord Jesus Christ and these disciples had lived
together. The disciples had eaten and slept and traveled with the
Lord. They had heard Him speak. Just before He ascended into
heaven, He told them to go into all the world and preach the gospel
to every creature. He was committing to these eleven men, just
ordinary men, the ministry of reconciliation, and telling them to go
and teach all nations what He had commanded. I believe that these
were ordinary men because if they were not ordinary men, then the
preachers of this day and myself, could not qualify to go forth and
to proclaim the message of Jesus Christ. If those disciples were
supermen, then we wouldn't have a chance. The Word of God
declares that not many wise men after the flesh, not many mighty, not
many noble, are called. But God has chosen the foolish things of
the world to confound the wise, and the weak things of the world to
confound the mighty.
Why do we go to the ends of the earth? We go to preach the
gospel, to open the eyes of those who are in darkness and to bring
them into the marvelous light, to call out a people for His name
that will praise Him and to help build the church of the living God.
We read in Revelation 5:9, "Thou art worthy to take the book and
to open the seals thereof: for thou wast slain, and hast redeemed us
to God by thy blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, and people,
and nation," and so there must be men saved out of every people
and tongue and nation.
As we had the joy and the privilege of going to the land of
Borneo, God led us to a harvest, for the same God who sets the planets
and the stars in place knows where there is a harvest, and prayer
was that which led us to a harvest field in Borneo. There we were
doing what the Lord Jesus Christ had told us to do-namely, to
teach these people to observe all things whatsoever He had com
manded. And, as Paul instructed Timothy, saying, "And the things
thou hast heard of me among many witnesses, the same commit thou
to faithful men, who shall be able to teach others also,"-this was
ours to do, also, to build the church of the Living God, and to choose
and train men who could teach others;
9

Have you ever thought how a missionary goes about building a
church? I am not speaking now, of the body of Christ, which is the
true church, but I am speaking of actual walls that we must erect.
Well, in the early days, we gathered in the longhouses. Sometimes
we would have three or four hundred; sometimes six hundred people.
We have had as many as nine hundred people in one longhouse,
gathering for the services on the Lord's day. It was the only place
we could gather, because as yet there were no other buildings in the
jungle. You know when about nine hundred people get into a long
house, where only 150 people are supposed to live, well, it is pretty
crowded. Sometimes those old buildings would creak under the
weight of the crowd.
One day, I said to them, "I think the time has come, when we
should build a church, a church building." They answered, "Tuan,"
(which means "Sir"), "What does a church building look like?"
I tried to describe one to them, and after I had finished, they shook
their heads from left to right and said, "Mister, we could never build
anything like that." I said, "Well, if I helped you build it, we could
build it, couldn't we?" They thought they could. And, I said, "We
are going to have to have a conference to discuss the building of this
church building." Because they didn't have a word for "conference"
in their language, I used the Dutch word, "conferenci." They liked
that word for it was a big word, as big a word as they had in their
language and they were glad to add it to their vocabulary. They
went around saying, "ila hari datai kita pigi conferenci" - "There
will be a certain day when we are going to have a conferenci,
conferenci." They worked this word overtime. Well, the day came
when we had that conferenci, and the conferenci happened to be
about 200 Dyak men gathering with myself under the trees in the
jungle. We discussed the building of the church and again they said,
"We could never build it." Someone asked, "What does one look
like?" So, I took a stick and tried to draw a picture of a church in
the sand; I put the roof on it and the sides, and the under-pinning
and then I don't know why, I put a steeple on top of this church,
and I told them, "This is what a church looks like." They all stood
to their feet and turned around and around and looked at what I had
drawn there on the sand and as they looked they shook their heads
again and said, "Ah, we could never build that."

go with a startled "huh" for a face came into focus, and they were
scared to death because there was somebody staring at them. To
them it was like a ghost jumping out from that piece of paper. Well,
as all of these 200 men stood to their feet and looked at whatever
I had drawn there on the sand, nobody went "huh". So to this day,
I don't know what they saw there. They simply shook their heads
and said again, "We could never build it." I replied, "Well, I'll help
you. Then don't you think we can?" And they gave an affirmative
grunt.
I asked, "Where shall we build it?" Well, they might not have
known how to build it, but they certainly knew where they wanted it.
There were about eleven villages represented there among those 200
men and every one of those men wanted it built right close to his
own longhouse, because they did not want to walk far to church.
I asked a group from one longhouse, "Where do you live?" They told
me. So I said, "Well, let this stone represent your village." I put a
stone on the ground. Then I asked another group, "Where do you
live?" One told me, and another stone was placed on the ground.
Finally there were eleven stones on the ground, and I had tried to
place them in the correct location where they lived. When these
eleven stones were all arranged on the ground, I asked, "Now, is
this where you live?" One man said "No, this isn't where I live."
He took his stone and he moved it over about six inches and then
everybody else had to shuffle their stones around. I waited and
watched with much amusement for it took twenty minutes for the
shuffling process to end. This was a church conference-the first
such conference in the jungles of western Borneo! After they were
finished with the shuffling I asked, "Now is that where you live?"
They all nodded their heads.

To this day, I don't know what they saw there in the sand, be
cause these people weren't used to looking at pictures, let alone an
architectural drawing. On occasions I had taken snapshots of them
and after they had been developed, I gave them some. As I handed
the prints to these people who had never looked at a picture in their
lives, they just looked and kept on looking. They turned the snap
shots around and around and around when, all of a sudden they let

Then a big stone was chosen and as nearly as possible I plunked
it down in the middle of those eleven stones, saying, "I think that
is where we should build the church." They saw the reasonableness
of this. I asked, "Where is the location of this big stone?" That, my
friends, started a conferenci all over again as they argued among
themselves for another twenty minutes as to where that particular
place was. I just sat by, smiled, and waited. Finally they grew
quiet, and I knew they had reached some sort of an agreement, and
they told me where it was. I asked, "How do you get there?" They
replied, "The only way is to start from here and go way round to
the right, or to circle around, and go way around to the left." I
asked, "How will the people of the longhouse Sepan Mengarit, point
ing backward, "get there?" "Oh, they will have to come to this
place and go clear around to the right, or clear around to the left."
I asked, "Why don't we just make a new trail from here right to that
place?" They said, "All right, let's make it." So, all 200 of them
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after having prayer, started out. Each one grabbed his long knife
and hacked a path through the jungles. The first one cut a little bit;
the next one cut a little bit more; the next one a little bit more, and
I was way on the tail end. I didn't even have a knife in my hand,
and I was walking over a brand new path made by the Dyaks. I took
myself a little bit too seriously for a moment and thought, "They
are making it just for me." Well, they weren't. After walking and
cutting through the jungles that way, after an hour or so we came
to a place where they stopped and said, "Mister, this is it."

day we had to build another church. We took more care in the
erection of the new building which was built about 300 feet from
the original place, and that church still stands as a monument to the
Gospel until this day. Yes, Paul said in the long ago, "The things
that thou hast heard of me among many witnesses, the same commit
thou unto faithful men who shall be able to teach others also."' And,
in the next chapter, I will tell you how God led us to choose young
men from among these people and how they today are the pastors
of the many churches in that area. God bless you, my friends.

We went down and inspected the river and then we came back
and they chopped down the saplings. In that clearing we bowed
our heads and hearts and dedicated that plot of ground to the Lord.
As these 200 Dyaks stood there praying, it seemed to me, my friends,
that the angels were hovering over the tree tops, looking down. In
two weeks we all came back to this place. I had asked for only 20
to come the first day but the 200 and more came. I asked them if
they didn't understand. I didn't want to work a hardship on them.
I only wanted the people of one village to come one day, and the
people of another village to come another day, etc. But, when they
had returned, they said, "Mister, we have never built a church before,
and so we want to see how it is built." Well, trying to govern over
200 Dyaks who had never built a church is practically an impos
sibility!
When that church was finally built, it wasn't much from the
standpoint of architecture. Some of the studs leaned in this direction,
and some leaned in that because everyone worked on it. But, the best
thing of all, it had a good roof over it. A roof is very important in
Borneo because we have over 200 inches of rain a year. Well, that
church grew and grew until we had to knock out a side wall and
build on a lean-to; then the other wall and another lean-to; still
another wall and another lean-to. Finally there were four walls and
four lean-tos. As I say, it wasn't much from the standpoint of
architecture when it was first built, but with all of these lean-tos it
looked even worse. But, friends, that one church grew and grew
until it had a membership of 1,315.
Long ago Jesus Christ said, "The harvest is plenteous, the labour
ers are few: Pray ye therefore the Lord of the harvest, that He will
send forth labourers into His harvest" (Matt. 9:37-38). Dear men
and women of God, including my own dear dad and mother, had
prayed us out into this harvest field . I never sent a picture of that
first church back to my father, because if I had, he would have
disowned me. He would have said, "Arthur, couldn't you build a
better church building than that?" You see, I had learned the
carpenter trade at my father's hand for he was a builder. Some of
those studs · of that first church building kept on leaning until one
12
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CHOOSING NATIONAL WORKERS
Paul wrote these words to Timothy: "Thou therefore, my son, be
strong in the grace that is in Christ Jesus. And the things that thou
hast heard of me among many witnesses, the same commit thou to
faithful men, who shall be able to teach others also" (2 Tim. 2: 12).
These words are almost the same as the Lord Jesus Christ used
in speaking to His disciples just before His ascent to Heaven. To the
eleven He had committed the ministry of reconciliation, saying unto
them, "Go ye therefore and teach all nations . . . teaching them to
observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you" (Matt. 28:
19-20). The Lord Jesus Christ wanted the disciples to go and pro
claim that which they had heard from His own lips. So Paul the
apostle said to Timothy, "And the things that thou hast heard of me
among many witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men who
shall be able to teach others also." This was the way the Lord Jesus
Christ commanded that the Gospel should be proclaimed and this
was also Paul's way of having the good news which he was pro
claiming committed to other men. Timothy and Titus and others
were chosen and they went in all directions.
You know, my friends, as the Lord gave us this gracious harvest
of souls in Borneo and we were able to build that first church, it was
then we taught them to tithe, but there was still something else to do
and that was to choose faithful men who would be able to go and
teach others. God led these men as we prayed and asked Him by His
Holy Spirit to guide us. I recall the very first one the Lord gave us.
His name was Surah. He had led us one night to his longhouse.
About 11:30 at night, we started to speak to his people. We didn't
finish speaking to them until about 2:30 the next morning. In those
few hours that we were with them (that night and the day follow
ing), the people of the village of Rasa Terbang turned to the Lord
and it was Surah who had led us to his village. Later Surah became
the pastor of a church of 1,315 members. Of course, when we met
Surah he didn't know how to read or write, but my wife taught him.
Then, he was sent to our Bible school and finally became the pastor
of this church. Just think of it, friends! A young man out of
heathanism only a few years, being pastor of 1,315 members gathered
in the Bethel Church! Well, that's just one young man. Yet Paul
had said, "The things that thou hast heard among many witnesses,
the same commit thou to faithful men who shall be able to teach
others also."
After the first wave of the awakening my wife moved right into
the jungles among the Dyaks and we lived there along the river in
an old barn of a house. We had meetings every Saturday night and
of course meetings on the Lord's Day. I remember how one young
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man by the name of Lombok used to come every Saturday afternoon.
In the evening He would stand in the doorway, leaning against the
jamb, and listen to the Gospel message as it was being proclaimed.
Yet when the invitation was given, Lombok would turn the other
way. This went on for several weeks. But one Saturday night after
the Word of God had been brought to the people, Lombok came for
ward and knelt. In a few moments he knew that his sins were
forgiven and that he had peace with God. Not long after this, he
came and said, "Tuan, I want to work for you. I want to follow you;
I want to go wherever you go." So he went with me up the rivers,
down the trails, from longhouse to longhouse, and as we proclaimed
the Word of God, to these people, Lombok went everywhere I did, and
in the meetings he sat and listened intently. One day, the call of God
was made real to his heart and he went away to Bible school. He
left his wife in the jungles because she was not a Christian, and didn't
want to follow him. We didn't think it was right for him to leave his
wife, yet there was no doubt the call of God was upon Lombok. He
went to Bible school, and while he was there for about three years,
his wife remaining behind was unfaithful. When he came back and
found it out, he wanted to put her away, and yet as we talked with
him, prayed with him, and reminded him how much the Lord had
done for him, choosing him and saving him when he was a sinner,
we advised that he forgive his wife, and he did. He forgave her, and
took her back. Until this time Lombok and his wife couldn't have
children, although they had been married many years. When Lom
bok took back his wife, God gave them a child whom they named
Musa (Moses). Well, dear Lombok was and is a faithful worker, and
today is district superintendent of all that area. He has twenty
six churches under his supervision, going from church to church and
from place to place, teaching in the Bible school and encouraging
the people. Lombok, the boy that leaned against the door jamb, and
listened to the Gospel, is now the leader of more than 4,000 Dyaks
that attend those churches from Lord's day to Lord's day. Yes, Paul
said, "The things that thou hast heard of me among many witnesses,
the same commit thou to faithful men who shall be able to teach
others also." This was the way the Lord Jesus Christ taught His
disciples and this was the way of Paul. Friends, we can't improve
upon this method, because this is God's pattern and this is God's way.
I think of one other, a young man by the name of Djapit who
came to our home to help and to work. During our first term, my
wife contracted malaria and she was very sick. We soon realized
that she had to go home, and so she went home to America eight
months before I did. Just before she left she took Djapit to one side,
and said, "Djapit, I am going home to America and Tuan is going
to stay here, and you know Tuan isn't a very good cook, and he
doesn't take very good care of himself, so I want you to take care
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of Tuan while I am gone." Well one day I took my wife over to
Singapore with our two children who were born there in Borneo,
put her on a boat, and she headed home for Seattle to be there with
her mother. I returned to the jungles, and I tell you, the jungles were
a mighty lonesome place there without my dear wife and my dear
children. But, Djapit took care of me. At 5:30 every morning, he
brought me a cup of coffee. Then about 6:30 or 7:00, he made me my
breakfast which was rice and something else. Then, at noon, he
would cook something else and rice, and then for the evening meal
he would bring me some rice and something else again. About all
Djapit knew how to cook was rice! My wife also taught him how
to dust the furniture and sweep the floors, but you know, when a
woman isn't around, housework doesn't get done. One day a mes
senger came and said, "Djapit, hurry home. Your mother is dying."
So he rushed to his longhouse and when he got there his mother was
in a coma. He with the others in the longhouse gathered near her
side; they didn't think she would awaken again. All of a sudden she
opened her eyes and was surprised to see all of the people gathered
around her. She said, "I was almost in; I was almost in. 'Djangan
mundoer, djangan mundoer.' Don't go back. Don't go back. I was
nearly there. I saw it. It was wonderful; it was beautiful. Don't
ever go back. Don't ever go back." With that, she closed her eyes and
died.
Well, dear Djapit is one of our native workers now. He labored
faithfully in that particular area where he was born. But one day
God gave him a burden for some people about 80 miles away, and
so he went to them. As he labored there and built a church with his
own hands, in time God gave him about 200 souls among the Kajan
Dyaks in an altogether different area. Last May, I received a letter
from Djapit and in it he told about how there were 400 more Dyaks
that had thrown away their fetishes. They were taking instruction
and within a few months he was going to baptize them. I haven't
received a letter from Djapit since, but I am sure that these people
have now been baptized. There is Djapit, our broom boy, the boy
that was supposed to dust the furniture and sweep the floors and give
me something to eat. Now he is over there giving those people the
Bread of Life and this young man has a church of some 600 members.
Yes, Paul in the long ago said, "And the things that thou hast heard
of me among many witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men
who shall be able to teach others also." The Lord Jesus Christ said,
"Go . . . . teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have com
manded you: and lo, I am with you alway, even unto the end of the
world." Friends, this is the building of the church. This is the church
triumphant. This is the church of Jesus Christ and the gates of hell
shall not prevail against it. God bless you.
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PERSECUTION
In Ephesians 6: 10-13 we read: "Finally, my brethren, be strong
in the Lord, and in the power of his might. Put on the whole
armour of God that ye may be able to stand against the wiles of
the devil. For we wrestle not against fiesh and blood, but against
principalities, against powers, against the rulers of the darkness of
this world, against spiritual wickedness in high places. Wherefore,
take unto you the whole armour of God, that ye may be able to
withstand in the evil day, and having done all, to stand."
I have been telling you about what the Lord has done and how
these people have come to know Christ as their personal Saviour,
about the building of the church, teaching them to tithe and the
calling of workers. My friends, I would like to ask you a question:
"Do you think any one can go into the enemy's territory and take
the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ into an area where the devil has
held sway and control for decades and for centuries, and not run
into trouble? Do you think that all is going to be easy and bright?
Well, we know that isn't true here in America, let alone in a land
where the Devil has had his own way for centuries. You wouldn't
be surprised if I told you that we had many troubles, that there
was persecution on every side. Husbands left their wives and wives
left their husbands when the Gospel came. Fathers beat their
children because their children wanted to follow the Lord. Long
houses divided in half because half of the people wanted to follow
the Lord and the other half didn't. So trouble came to the jungles.
Jesus Christ who came into the world to die for sinners and give
them peace, also said, "I came not to bring peace, but a sword;
a man's foes shall be those of his own household." He came to set
at variance a daughter against her mother-in-law and a son against
his father-in-law. When the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ came
to the jungles, it started a revolution because of course only the
minority were believers, and the majority were still pagans and
heathen. As this Gospel was proclaimed, it seemed as if all hell
broke loose because those that received the Lord no longer followed
the ways of the evil spirits, and those who continued to follow the
evil spirits were angry with the people that had changed their ways.
They felt that unless all the people were of one heart and one mind
the earth wouldn't produce rice. It got so that every time we heard a
boat come up the river, our hearts nearly stopped beating, because we
knew that the "put-put" of a motor meant that the officials were
coming to settle some new trouble. One day, we heard the sound of
an engine, and sure enough, two Dutch officials arrived. As I met
them along the bank of the river, they announced to me that they
had come to visit the schools which we had established there. They
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stayed with us that night, for the evening meal and breakfast the
next morning. Then we started down the trails together and they
did take several days to go and look at the schools that were estab
lished. A school had been established by every church because the
people wanted to learn how to read and write which, by the way, the
government hadn't accomplished before the missionary came. But
when they believed the Gospel these people's hearts were moved and
their minds were enlightened and they came to us and said, "Teach
us to read from that Book." So we opened schools. We didn't start
with schools but preached the Gospel first. These officials made a
token examination but I knew that they weren't there to look at
these schools, and a burden settled over me that weighed me down
and caused me to pray constantly.

The officials stayed that night, and the next morning as we were
having breakfast, they said, "We are going to have the meeting in
just a little while, and you come." They went ahead and just before
I went over, my wife and I knelt down at what we called our daven
port in our living room of that crude house. We didn't know what
was pending; I just prayed a prayer something like this: "Lord, I
don't know what's wrong, but Thou knowest. And, Heavenly Father,
I pray that You'll find someone who will pray and will not stop
praying until whatever this is that is pending is settled." I went
over to the place where the men were meeting. The leading Dutch
official put me to his right, and then he told me that they had come
to strike a compromise. He said that the Christians would have to
give in and pour the blood of the pig and chicken upon the ground
again because the Christians were far in the minority. Then he added,

"There must be peace in the jungles because now there is nothing
but trouble." I turned to this official and said, "I can't tell them to
go back and use the blood of the pig and the blood of the chicken
again. That's impossible." He was very angry and said, "You will
either tell them or I have authority to take you down the river, and
then you will no longer be allowed to live here at all." I said, "I
don't know what you will do with me, but I could never do that."
Then I added, "Even if I told these people who are Christians to go
back to use the blood of the pig and chicken again, they wouldn't
do it, because they are not following me. They are following the
Lord Jesus Christ." The official looked at me and he thought I was
taking myself too seriously. I said, "If you don't believe it, ask one
of the Christians." All of a sudden, speaking through an interpreter
(because the official didn't know the Dyak dialect), he pointed to a
certain man and told him to jump to his feet. And the young man
did so but he didn't know why in the world he was supposed to stand.
The Dutchman, through the interpreter said, "You tell us about this
perkara insalan (this business about the blood)." This young man
was scared to death; he didn't know what to say, but he got up. The
only public speech he had ever made in his life were the testimonies
he had given in the church. So he just stood up there and started to
give his testimony. He told how he had learned to know about the
Lord Jesus Christ, and how he had heard that Jesus Christ had died
on the cross for his sins and shed His precious blood for him and
how he was trusting the Lord. Then, as he was supposed to say
something about the perkara insalan, the part about the blood, he
finally got to what the official wanted him to say. He -s aid, "About
this business of pouring the blood on the ground, we don't believe
in that anymore; we know that nothing but the blood of Jesus Christ
can wash away sins." Then, had he understood what we were talking
about in the Dutch language he would never have said what he
continued to say, which was, "Mister, we wouldn't go back and use
the blood of the pig and the blood of the chicken for anybody. It
wouldn't make any difference, because now we believe only in the
blood of Jesus Christ." With that he sat down, and I tell you, it
made that official very angry. He started to curse and swear and he
took God's name in vain in the Dutch language. I felt sorry for the
poor man. He was at wits' end. He didn't know what to do, but all
of a sudden, he dropped his head into his two hands and there he sat.
After awhile, he lifted his head, and said, "I don't know what to do.
As an official, I know how to settle this, but as a Christian, I don't
know how to handle it." That man was not a Christian in the sense
we think of a Christian because I don't believe that any man who
would take God's name in vain is a truly born-again Christian. That
just couldn't be. Finally he jumped to his feet, threw his hands up
in the air, and in the Dutch language he said, "Alles is op (everything
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I remember the evening when we came to that largest Church that
I told you about. I gathered the few native workers that were there
and I said, "Tonight, we must pray. These men are not here to
examine schools. There is something else." We ended up by spending
almost the entire night in prayer. While these men were sleeping,
we were praying. The next day we turned homeward, and when we
got to our town after walking many, many hours, the little village
in which we lived, was filled with Dyaks, and I wondered where
they had all come from. I asked an official and he said, "Well, I
sent messengers throughout the jungles to call them because we
have come to settle the Perkara Insalan. 'The trouble about the
blood.' " The trouble is this: Dyaks are animists and believe that
they must pour the blood of the pig or chicken upon the ground in
order to purify the ground, and that unless they do this, the ground
is not purified and they cannot raise rice. Well, the Christians no
longer followed this heathen rite and this made the pagans angry.
They said, "Their land joins our land, and if their land isn't pure,
neither is ours pure either."

is over)." And the interpreter to my right asked, "What did he say?"
I repeated what the official had said. The Dyaks turned to the inter
preter and said, "What did he say?" He in turn said, "Everything
is over." They asked, "What's over?" He said, "I don't know," and
none of us knew what was over.
This Hollander walked out of that crowd. I followed him and
caught up with him, and asked him to stay. He said, "No, I have
got to get in my boat and go down the stream." I said, "Well, first
have a glass of pineapple juice." I ran into the house and got him
some pineapple juice and he drank it in about three gulps, got into
his boat with those who came with him and went down the river.
In a little while, all the people that were unbelievers left and only
the Christians remained. That afternoon about two o'clock, these
Dyaks gathered around and asked, "Tuan, what did he say, and
what did he do?" because they didn't understand the Dutch language.
So I tried to tell them, although I was very careful not to say any
thing to cause any disrespect as far as this Dutch official was con
cerned because they were doing the best they could to govern this
land. Finally, some of them that were standing there leaning against
the post, said, "Tuan, who won, who won? Did we win or did the
others win?" I bowed my head, and answered, "Don't say anything
about who won. God helped us. God has undertaken for us. Don't
go to your longhouses and start boasting and saying, 'We won; we
won!' If we do that, we will have more trouble than ever and we
already have enough. You just go home and praise the Lord."
Well, friends, God undertook that day. About three months later,
I got a letter from a man in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania by the name
of DePue. He said in it, "Brother Mouw, I don't know what went
wrong, but one day a burden of prayer came upon me and as I
prayed, your name came to mind, and I brought you before the Lord,
and I prayed and I prayed for several hours. I don't know what was
wrong, but I do know . this, that whatever was wrong is right now,
because God gave me the assurance that He heard and answered my
prayer." My wife and I took that letter and the date given and we
traced it back, as nearly as we could figure out, that man was on
his face praying before my wife and myself knelt down at that
davenport that morning and prayed. There is a wonderful verse of
Scripture that goes like this, "Before they call, I will answer, and
while they are yet speaking, I will hear." And He did - and He
does! The Lord bless you.

GOING AFTER EDNA
"In the beginning, God created the heaven and the earth" and
also one day He created Adam and then Eve, "male and female
created He them." And, as we go around the world, no matter where
we are, we see men and we see women for "male and female created
he them."
In many countries of the earth, the women are not held in high
regard as they are here in America. As I travelled through the jungles
from longhouse to longhouse in a land called Borneo, God blessed
His Word as it was given forth. The Dyaks often came to me and
also to the two native workers who had come to us from another
island. They were single young men. One had come from the island
of Ambon and the other had come from the island of Menado. These
Dyaks asked, "Are the native workers married?" And I replied, "No."
"Tuan, are you married?" And I replied, "Yes." "Where's your
wife?" "She lives in Sintang along the big river." "Well, do you
have any children?" "Yes, I have two children. They were born
here." "Well, does your wife ever go to church? Does she ever take
a part in the service? Does she ever 'bersaksi?' (Does she ever have
anything to say in the meeting?") "Yes." "Well, why don't you
ever bring her with you?" Then I would tell them how difficult it
was for my wife to travel with two small children.
Why were they asking these questions? Well, I will try to tell
you. As I would go from longhouse to longhouse, and the Lord
blessed, I would come home and tell my wife everything that
happened in the jungle while I had been away. My! It rejoiced her
heart how the Lord was working. In about twenty minutes I could
tell her everything that happened in the three weeks. I just jumped
from mountain peak to mountain peak and for the next three or four
days, she would make ril.e fill in every valley between the mountain
peaks. So I might just as well have told her the whole story to begin
with, because in the end she got it out of me. Then, I would go
away again. The longest time I had ever been away from home was
58 days. I could tell everything that happened in a half-hour and
again for the next two or three days, she would say, "What did you
do then, and then where did you go? And then what happened?"
I would look at her and smile, and she would say, "Well, dear, that's
the only way I learn, by asking questions." She learned all right.
She would find out all about everything, and then she would end
up by saying, "Dear, I would rather live in a barn in the jungles
than I would in this house along the big river."
Well, one day in the jungles, I was traveling down a river in a
sampan with three Christian Dyaks, and we were having wonderful
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fellowship together when all of a sudden as we went around the bend
of the river, there on the left-hand bank, I saw an old barn of a house.
The moment I saw it, I said, "There's Edna's barn." I asked these
Dyaks, "Who owns that house up there?" They said, "Toké Tua."
I asked them to take me to Toké Tua and they did. Toké Tua, who
was a Chinese merchant, and I talked for about three hours about
renting that house. Of course, we didn't spend all of that time
talking about the house. We just talked. So, after drinking many,
many cups of tea, we finally came to an agreement, and I rented
that barn of a house without even looking at it. The next day, being
the Lord's day, we held a meeting in a Dyak longhouse, some distance
away and I announced to the congregation that I was going to go
and get "Njonja" and that she was going to come and live in Toké
Tua's house.

platform and watched the faces of these people as they stared at her,
looked at her, drank in every word she said and really paid attention.
That afternoon, I thought I would speak, but the committee said,
"We want to hear your wife again" and again they listened at
tentively.

Well, it took us a week to go and get all of our belongings which
were 85 miles away, and 85 miles back. I wish I had time to tell
you how we moved. On the Saturday we had promised to be back,
we were back, and we were coming up the river with a big old barge
of a boat tied alongside our little boat and in it were all of our
earthly belongings. And, as we drew up to the bank there in front
of this old barn of a house, about 500 Dyaks were waiting there to
welcome the first white woman that 96% of them had ever seen in
all of their lives. As she walked down the gangplank to the shore,
I reached for a wicker chair in which she could sit and put it on
the ground. The Dyaks, about ten deep, just stood there and stared
at her. They went up to the children and rubbed their white arms
to see if they were covered with chalk. They didn't think that other
wise anybody could be so white. As they stood there looking at my
wife, I asked for volunteers to help unload that barge of a boat and
the men unloaded it in about twenty minutes. I just stood at the top
of the stairs and acted as a traffic cop while a steady stream of Dyaks
brought the stuff and soon all of our belongings were in that old
house.

That night, we couldn't gather under the rubber trees because
it rains almost every night in the jungles of Borneo, so these 900
people tried to squeeze into that old house. They all crowded into
a big room that was once used as the trading room ( the Chinese was
a merchant, and he once carried on business in this house.) Well, as
many as could got in there, and then they climbed up and sat on
the ceiling joists and then the front porch filled and of course they
couldn't all get in. Still others went under the house, the house
being about six feet off the ground. They put mats down on the
ground and sat there. You might say they were sitting in the base
ment, and the people up on the ceiling joists were in the gallery and
the others were in the main auditorium! Sure enough that night,
they wanted my wife to speak to them again, and she did. Why did
these Dyaks want my wife to speak to them? Well, they were afraid
that this new religion, as they put it, that we were bringing to them
was more for the man than it was for the woman and many people
were hesitant about following this new faith because they were
afraid that if they followed it, their women folk would be put down
and their men folk would be put up. I am glad to say, that in the
jungles of Borneo, among the Dyaks, that the men and the women
are on equal footing. There are other religions in the jungles where
the woman is degraded and the man is exalted. That is why they
asked questions such as, "Tuan, does Njonja believe like you do?
Does she ever go to church? Does she ever take part? You see, the
two native workers were not married and when I had gone to the
jungles, I was alone. I had not taken my wife and so it was just
natural on their part to think that this new religion was more for
the man than it was for the woman.

We tried to arrange the house the best we could that day. The
next day, being the Lord's Day, more Dyaks came; about 900 of
them gathered under the rubber trees back of our house. We had
built a crude platform and there we were going to have the service.
While I was going up to the rubber trees, my wife was attending
the children. She was coming a little later. On the way a committee
waited on me and said, "Tuan, who is going to speak this morning?"
and I answered, "I thought I would." They said to me, "Tuan, kita
ka dengah Njonja (We would like to hear your wife)." So, I went
back to the house and told her and she said, "All right, I will." That
morning she spoke to them through an interpreter. She knew the
Malay language, but she didn't know the Dyak dialect . I sat on the

But, you know, after that first Sunday my wife was in the jungles,
no Dyak ever came to me and asked these questions again because
they had seen with their eyes and they had heard with their own
ears and the news was heralded throughout the jungles-- "Njonja
pertjaja semacham Tuan" ( the Mrs. believes just like the Mr.!) I tell
you, the Dyaks came from far and near. We had Dyaks for break
fast, for dinner, and for supper. Sometimes 45, 50, 60 people just
found a place, sat on the floor and watched us. I would ask, "Do you
have any particular need?" They answered, "Nadai, beranau sadja"
(No, we have just come to visit, just to have a look-see.) They
would sit there for two or three days. They watched my wife.
They watched me. They watched us as we talked to each other.
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They watched us as we dealt with our children. They didn't under
stand our language, but they were looking. You know these Dyaks
somewhere back in their minds had this thought, that if this religion
didn't work in the home, it wouldn't work anywhere. So they came
to the home to see how it worked. As I think how we were "on the
spot" those days and how they were watching us, it frightens me.
Well, after two or three days, they would say, "Tuan, we are sorry,
but we have to go home. If you don't mind we will leave." And they
did leave. Six weeks, two months would go by and then many of
these Dyaks would return and they would say, "Tuan, we have
come to hear more; we have come to take instructions."
Friends, I am sure I can say without any exaggeration that the
coming of a woman to the jungles had as much to do with these
people believing as the preaching of the Gospel itself. If this new
religion, this new salvation, hadn't been as much for the woman as
it was for the man, then these Dyaks would not have believed as they
did. Thanks be unto God, Jesus Christ died for all. He died for
men and He died for women. God "hath made of one blood all
nations of men for to dwell on all the face of the earth, and hath
determined the time before appointed, and the bounds of their habi
tation." Yes, "Male and female created he them." He loves woman
just as much as He loves man. These dear Dyaks in the jungles of
Borneo realized that God loved them all; that there was no respecter
of persons with Him. As a result we had a gracious ingathering of
souls there in the jungles, all praise and glory be unto Him.
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