
 
15th January (Monday) – A wet toilet  
 
We arrived at the airport on time which was apparently a huge surprise to Jamie and Calister because they were 
late picking us up!  Half an hour of growing panic as I recalled that I had no way of contacting Jamie.  The cavalry 
arrived in the shape of Jamie and we were driven back to the apartment in Calister’s car. 
 
It’s a nice apartment for this part of the world and roomy with a living room, 
small kitchen, bedrooms for the family and a large bedroom to be shared by 
Luke, Jamie and I which has an en-suite.  Our en-suite is a wet room with 
cold water only (not long under that shower!) whose floor is always wet so 
your feet get wet when you use the toilet! (always in bare feet because shoes 
come off in every house or building).  The toilets a Soul Survivor make a 
good training ground! 
 
We got to meet Calister’s wife Jaya on our arrival along with their two 
children Twinkle (12) and Raj (10).  They are lovely and Raj is a very lively little boy, Twinkle a very shy girl. 
 
The poverty since we have seen thus far in the city is widespread but not overwhelming.  Few people seem to 
have much in the way of possessions though there are odd contrasts like mobile phones in a poor district with 
open drains running down the middle of the street.  The traffic cannot adequately be described.  Leaning on the 
horn happens once a minute (no exaggeration) and there seem to be no “rules of the road” merely “guidelines” or 
“suggestions” – note to self, never hire a car here! 
 
16th January (Tuesday) – In at the deep end!  

 
This morning we were meant to teach at bible school for a dozen 
students.  We arrived to find only one so went to visit the site that has 
been purchased for the construction of a mission centre.  The 3 level 
building will house a sewing ministry, student accommodation and 
school/  We prayed over the site and blessed the project before 
heading back to bible school to see if anyone else had arrived.  As we 
prayed Ezekiel 37 came to my mind. 
 
The hand of the LORD was upon me, and he brought me out by the 
Spirit of the LORD and set me in the middle of a valley; it was full of 
bones. He led me back and forth among them, and I saw a great many 

bones on the floor of the valley, bones that were very dry. He asked me, "Son of man, can these bones live?"  
I said, "O Sovereign LORD, you alone know."  

Then he said to me, "Prophesy to these bones and say to them, 'Dry bones, hear the word of the LORD! This is 
what the Sovereign LORD says to these bones: I will make breath enter you, and you will come to life. I will attach 
tendons to you and make flesh come upon you and cover you with skin; I will put breath in you, and you will come 
to life. Then you will know that I am the LORD.' " 



When we arrived back at the bible school we discovered 60-70 people 
gathered to hear us speak!  Luke looked terrified and was called upon to bring 
his testimony which he delivered brilliantly.  When we speak Calister or Jaya 
translate for us into Telugu which is the local language of the Province.  I then 
spoke about lost things and re-told the story of the Prodigal son.  Jamie then 
shared his testimony and we prayed for the crowd.  Even as we sat and ate 
people kept arriving asking for prayer for healing and blessing.  Awesome!  We 
got a glimpse of what it must have been like for Jesus wanting to rest but being 
harried by the crowd wanting him to lay hands on them. 

In the evening we visited a sewing ministry and Luke shared a bible memory verse with the girls.  Not sure if it 
was the actions or the good looking blond English boy they liked best but for whichever reason it went down very 
well.  Dinner out at “Paradise” restaurant and a good night’s sleep. 

17th (Wednesday) – Come Holy Spirit  

Bible college this morning with Luke teaching bible school for the children.  
He had forgotten so a bit of a panic as he decided which story to tell.  He 
re-told the story of David and Goliath!  I was so scary as Goliath standing 
on a chair that two of the little kids cried!  Again, more than normal at bible 
college.  About 40 people turned up altogether, a mixture of Christians and 
Hindus. 

Jamie and I taught on character and leadership which was followed by a powerful  ministry time.  The Holy Spirit 
fell on the gathered crowd and many, many people were touched.  We prayed for everyone and blessed the 
children.  Exhausting but great.  We have an all night bus journey tonight so not much quality sleep is anticipated. 

18th (Thursday) – Interesting times  

This morning we arrived in Bhimavaram at 8am and spent most of the day sleeping on and off.  A bit of a dodgy 
stomach myself but Luke seems to be able to eat anything so that’s ok.  It’s also funny watching him try to eat 
with his right hand (your left is your unclean hand which you use for washing bum!). 

The evening meeting was dreadful!  About 130 people turned up so it was a 
reasonable turnout (plus it’s harvest time so lots of people were still making their 
way back from work).  But when we arrived flower petals were thrown at our feet 
and flower garlands placed around our necks!  We were then introduced and 
welcomed to the stage where we sat on chairs whilst everyone else was on the 
floor.  It felt horrible to be treated as so superior to everyone else.  The preaching 
went well though, again, a blessing from the “special people” seemed horrible too.  
We went back to the hotel very down and Luke, Jamie and I talked and prayed into 
the night. 

19th (Friday) – Wait on the Lord  

This morning’s meeting was loads better, a much smaller gathering but much more 
intimate and real.  It felt as though we were there to share rather than having special 
knowledge or gifts which we were passing on.  I felt much better in myself and the 
worship also felt more genuine than the “whipped up” stuff that we had experienced 
on the previous night.  Had a quiet afternoon to prepare for the evening and decided 
to speak about waiting for the Holy Spirit from Acts chapter 1. 

We arrived earlier this evening and were not greeted with fanfare much to our relief!  
About 200 people there, which was great.  Luke spoke first and was brilliant.  He 

talked about God rescuing us – wasn’t sure why I was speaking as he was so  
good.  Jamie’s talk was good too and Krishna (the guy from Hyderabad who had 
accompanied us on the trip) shared his testimony.  It was his first “ministry” 
experience and he came over very confidently (not that we could understand as 
he spoke in Telugu). 

I spoke followed by Calister and then we prayed.  I asked that we wait for the 
Spirit to fall in silence (they want music all the time – very Pentecostal style).  But 
as we waited the Spirit fell powerfully.  We moved among the crowd blessing 



what God was doing and saw many people blessed.  We still got mobbed at the end for a “blessing”, but I guess 
you can’t win every battle! 

20th (Saturday) – Fishers of men  

Today I really understood what Jesus meant about being a fisher of men for 
the first time ever.  On our drive to the beach a group of men on the edge of a 
fish pond were bringing in the net.  There were thousands of fish and it was 
utter chaos!  The noise and the activity were just incredible.  God really spoke 
to me about what evangelism and church planting is supposed to be like.  We 
tend to think of fishing for men being like sitting by the edge of a river or lake 
with a rod in our hands and, with the patience of a saint, waiting for a nibble 
before gently coaxing our catch into the net.  This is 
not how Peter, James, John and the other fished.  
They fished with nets and hoped for thousands of fish 

at a time! 

At the beautiful beach He spoke to me again about the joy in Jesus’ heart at walking the 
shores of Galilee with his friends splashing through the shallows as they went.  For the 
first time in years God could be with his people.  The cost to him of being with them was 
horrific (his impending death on a cross) but the friendship was worth it!  Luke, Jamie and 
I went for a swim in the breakers which was great fun.  Luke with his toned, muscled 
body showed us both up a bit but a few digs at his expense reminds him of his place!  
What a great lad he is.  I’m so glad he came.  His ministry now and in the future are to be 
very powerful.  He is a king David, a man after God’s own heart. 

21st (Sunday) – Message in a bottle  

Having re-read what I wrote yesterday I have changed my mind.  Luke is not 
a great man of God.  Luke is an idiot!  Our 10 hour overnight bus journey 
back to the city was horrible.  Loud Bollywood movie drowning out the i-pod 
was bad enough but the journey was made worse by the fact that Luke was 
busting for a wee!  First stop he got off but couldn’t go due to “stage fright”.  
To be fair he was accompanied by Calister and Krishna standing by to 
protect him (presumably from being molested by a cow or something) so that 
didn’t help.  But it meant that the next two hours I was kept awake by his 
wriggling.  The attempted “emergency bottle” was aborted due to technical 
problems involving angles and docking procedures under a blanket so we 

were left with the wriggling until gone midnight.  I have to confess the term “relieving yourself” has never seemed 
more apt and I’ve never seen him more at peace except perhaps after prayer 
ministry! 

A restful afternoon after a wedding breakfast visit to a Hindu wedding this morning.  
The rest is going to be needed as we’ve a manic week lined up this week.  Calister 
is keen for us to preach and teach on Ministry in the power of the Holy Spirit.  The 
idea of waiting on the Spirit is apparently quite new here and had a powerful effect 
last week.  Calister told us that white people had never come to the village we had 
visited last week and they were really blessed by us being there. 

22nd (Monday) – Of forts and fortresses 

We went to a sewing ministry in a largely Muslim area this morning which was very good.  One girl was wearing a 
full veil and sharing with a group of Muslims does feel slightly different.  Luke gave his testimony again which was 
great and I shared the story of Chris Govus falling into a cess pit as a boy and being rescued by his daddy.  You 
could see that the girls were moved by the thought of Jesus coming down into the mess of our world, especially 
as we were in a street with sewerage running down the middle of it.  We then prayed and prophesied over the 

pastor and his wife.  She was deeply moved and Luke’s prophecy really came from 
his heart and moved him deeply too.  This young man of God has found the sights 
and sounds of poverty very hard and that’s a tribute to his soft heart.  In the car on 
the way home Jaya shared with usher passion for ministry to the poor and I was 
deeply touched by her compassion and sharing in the heart of Jesus.  I hope and 
trust our presence with them is a blessing and encouragement. 

Sightseeing at Golconda fort this afternoon.  A hot, dusty climb to the top gives a 
great view over the city.  Tonight we’re off to the village of Rajahmundry on the 



sleeper bus – groan!  Here we go again! 

23rd (Tuesday) – Spirit baptism  

Arrived after a much better bus journey.  I slept really quite well (apparently Luke climbed over me in the night for 
a wee without waking me up!)  The hotel is nicer too and I think we’ll be quite comfortable.  A good meeting with 
the sewing ministry girls this morning.  We shared the gospel with them and prayed.  Luke had a prophetic word 
for one of the girls who wept as she heard it.  By the time we left she seemed much happier than when we had 
arrived. 

This evening’s meeting was very good.  About 100 people turned up which was 
something of a surprise.  Luke shared about his baptism and Jamie spoke about 
water baptism.  Apparently in the summer months when water is scarce, if 
someone wants to be baptised they actually put them in a pit and bury them!  
(Presumably not over their head!)  How freaked would that make you???   
Followed their talks by talking about baptism in the Spirit and the need to not be 
too humble so that we can’t accept the gift of the Spirit and not too proud so that 
we won’t accept the gift of the Spirit.  We then had and extensive time of prayer 
ministry and the Holy Spirit fell on many in the crowd. 

24th (Wednesday) – From house to house  

Very tired this morning but a real sense that God is going to move powerfully today.  Took a while for enough 
students to be around but we went for it and taught about Ministry in the power of the Holy Spirit.  Luke and I gave 
a practical demonstration of prayer ministry and we took questions.  At the end we prayed for two girls who 
wanted the gift of tongues.  More good food for lunch! 

A restful afternoon in the hotel followed by an earlier visit to the village where 
we visited two homes.  We picked up quite a group as we wandered from 
house to house and I was reminded of gospel stories of Jesus and his friends 
gathering crowds as they walked from place to place.  We blessed the 
homes where we received hospitality and prayed for the households.  In this 
“blessing culture” it feels very right. 

As we walked a couple of the men held hands, which is a very normal thing 
to do here, and an older lad who has special needs (and is therefore on the 
edge of society here) held Luke’s hand as they walked together.  It was very 

tender and I’m sure blessed the lad a lot to be accepted and affirmed in this 
way. 

At the evening meeting we again spoke of the Holy Spirit and I preached 
from Hebrews 10 about running the race and not being distracted using 
Luke’s run along the beach from a few days before (getting his back covered 
in sand kicked up from his heels) as an example.  For prayer ministry tonight 
the bible college students joined us in ministry and it was a very gentle and 
blessed time of receiving from the Lord.  There were about 150 people in the 
crowd. 

25th (Thursday) – Prophecy  

Today was teaching on prophecy and after the teaching we had the students up to 
pray and prophesy over Luke and Jamie.  In the evening we presented certificates 
to the sewing ministry and Luke preached a brilliant sermon about women in the 
Kingdom of God.  I was very proud of him and it was an excellent sermon.  Before 
we left I learned he had received a gift from one of the girls (the one he prophesied 
over on the first day we were here) and three proposals of marriage!  Some people 
have no taste! 

26th (Friday) – Home from home  

A horrible bus journey home last night with little sleep.  A small child kept us awake with her 
crying and a blow-out on the way home meant a delay whilst the wheel was changed.  We 
eventually got back to the city around 7:00am.  By 10:30 we were off to teach at bible college 
and spent a couple of hours teaching on Ministry in the power of the Holy Spirit.  We had a 



great time of prayer with them.  On the way back to the flat we were told that there was another prayer meeting 
this evening and a couple more on Saturday.  So much for our relaxing weekend off!  We did get a shopping trip 
in this afternoon and this evening and Luke and I bought formal traditional shirts as well as gifts for people back 
home. 

27th (Saturday) – Republic day  

Today is our final day in India.  An early start as we had passes for the Republic 
Day parade.  It was ok as parades go but wasn’t a high point of the trip!  The 
Governor of Andhra Pradesh (the province) burst into song in the middle of his 
speech.  A strange man! 

Afterwards we went to the bible college and I spoke from Philippians 3 about our 
citizenship being in heaven which in turn means our shared brother and 
sisterhood with Jesus and each other.  The students then prayed for us and had 

words for us.  In the evening we took Calister, Jaya, Twinkle and Raj out to 
dinner at “Paradise” and prayed for them when we got home. 

This has been an extraordinary adventure and one that I think will change Luke 
and I forever.  We can only hope, trust and pray that the same will be true of the 
encounters with Jesus that so many people we have been on contact with in the 
last two weeks will had.  We both look forward to returning to this wonderful 
country again to meet with and minister to its people in Jesus’ name. 

 


