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A Letter from 
the Editor

In the name of Jesus, 
I want to encour-
age all of you to 
take God’s Spir-
it that should 
characterize this 
season, and let it 
usher in your New 
Year and continue 
with you into 
2019. You 
don’t need to 
get extreme, 
just a little 
will go a long 
way. A little more compassion. A little more kindness. A little more 
humility, gentleness, patience, love… Pray a little longer. Serve a 
little more. Worship with a little more passion. 

After all, please remember, though things start little, they can grow 
into something that changes the world. The little baby who was 
born on this day has forever changed history and brought salvation 
to all who believe. Amen.

In this edition of the Global Voice, you will 
read powerful testimonies of how lives were 
changed by the “little” that people did for 
others, in the name of Jesus. I pray that 
you will be blessed to hear from these, our 
friends, our brothers and sisters, who today 
are experiencing the salvation of God and 
the transformative power of his love. Thank 
you! All of you! For being vessels of that love 
through your generosity, prayers, and sup-
port. 

I love you and God bless you!

              Gregg D. Garner 
Dec. 24, 2018

The story of God sending his Son into the world to 
save humanity is the impetus for celebration all over 
the world today. The angelic announcement that de-

clared “peace and good will toward humanity” is one of 
profound hope in a world so often characterized by sor-
row. “For unto you, born this day… a Savior…” Someone 
to save us. Someone to guide us. Someone sent from God 
to show us the way to live out the human life in a world 

hostile to God and his desire for good. 

I am deeply touched by the generosity that can characterize this 
season. All over the world people are thinking about others. Toys 
are collected for children who otherwise wouldn’t have any, giv-
ing them a glimpse into the joyful innocence of childhood where 
they are safe enough to play. Roofs are put on homes unfinished 
or devastated by disaster. School fees are paid for both the child 
to attend and the parents to be alleviated from the shame of not 
having their child in school. Visitations and songs for the elderly, 
the sick, and the orphan have been orchestrated by everyone from 
church groups to civic organizations to coffee shop friends. All over 
the world, all of this generosity is happening as a result of the kind-
ness of our great God who gave himself to an uninviting world and 
showed us that his way of love is how humanity can navigate the 
turbulence of human experience. 

T

In El Salvador, families gather on our campus for games, food and 
celebration. We’re grateful for scenes like this, where children can 
play in safety, and for the part you play in making it happen.
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Students at the Institute for G.O.D. East Africa look over 
gifts that had just been distributed to them: backpacks, 
embroidered polos, pens and books—necessities to 
accompany the gift of tuition already supplied to them. 
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My dad had a 
friend named 
Fred Ssekiyonjo, a fish seller. God pressed it on his heart to provide 
me with a fish every day. I was barely able to eat, I had lost my appe-
tite from being so sick. But when he would bring my parents a fish 
and I would smell it in the saucepan, I would always be ready to eat. 

Even when I had recovered from this condition, Fred still kept bring-
ing a fish for me every day. He sacrificed his profit to provide me 
with the food I needed. God provided for my health even though my 
parents couldn’t afford to make me well. I was dying, but I survived 
through this friend who provided fish. 

“He sacrificed his profit to provide 
me with the food I needed. God 
provided for my health even though 
my parents couldn’t afford to make 
me well.”
 

The best gift that I’ve ever received didn’t just change 
my life, it saved it. 

Until I was two years of age, my mother breastfed me. But 
when I was approaching three years, my family was very 
poor and they were unable to afford to feed me nutri-
tiously. I developed kwashiorkor. That is, I was extremely 

malnourished. My belly was swollen. I got infections often. My hair 
wasn’t growing properly and looked bad. I was so unhealthy that 
parents did not want to bring their children near to me because 
they didn’t know what disease I was carrying. 

One time I was playing with a close family friend. When the mother 
saw me, she was angry and took her son away. Because of the way 
I was treated, I started to hate being around people. I knew that no 
one was going to embrace me, so I didn’t want to be close to any-
one. 

My dad learned that if a child in my condition ate a fish every cou-
ple of days, he would recover from this condition. (The malnour-
ishment in kwashiorkor is related to getting enough protein. For 
those in my area, fish was the most affordable source.) But my 
parents couldn’t afford a fish for 
just one person.  

T
U G A N D A

Mr. Fred Ssekiyonjo is still a family friend of Moses’ 
family. He came to visit when Moses left home to 
marry his wife. Moses is now a husband and father, 
an electrician by trade, and a student at the Insti-
tute for G.O.D. Int’l. Moses says, “God has saved 
his life on many occasions, but it started with Fred 
and the fish.”

Moses Ssekabira, from Uganda

The Fish 
That Saved 
My Life

Moses and and Megan Ssekabira with their 
second daughter, Kisakye Patience. Their first, 
Mireembe Peace, is with Jesus.



Growing up as a child I don’t re-
member my parents at any given 
time having all that we needed. I 
grew up in a family which was below, 
and actually far below, the “poverty 
line.” Everything we had was never 
enough.

For a family of 10 people, we used to have a two-room house and 
the space for each room used to be approximately 180 square feet. 
One room was the living room and another one, the bedroom. 
There was only one bed stand, 3’x6’ specifically for my father. All 
others used to make their beds on the floor, and all the young aged 
had to share beds for the space to be enough. On top of that, our 
house’s ventilation was very poor.

Our home was a home of scarcity. When we grew food, it would be 
barely enough. Clothing, not enough. Medical care, not affordable. 
Education, maneuvering through every poor school which my par-
ents could afford but only through borrowing money from friends. 

Due to the fact that I was surrounded by a lot of scarcity, something 
that developed in me was numbness. I learned to live in the world 
of scarcity and convinced myself that things were supposed to be 
like that for me. 

Even when I decided to follow Jesus in 2004, things never changed 
so much for me, regarding scarcity. But I started getting exposed 
to the Word of God. I also started developing a feeling in me that 
I have to work hard with God’s blessings to get out of the extreme 
scarcity I had before, and even after I married my wife and started 
having kids. 

At that point, I was only thinking about myself and how I could help 
myself and my family get out of poverty to make it different from 
my father’s family. But this was so hard because I did not have mon-
ey, and it was very difficult for me to think that I can ever help oth-
ers in their needs if I don’t have money.

However, some-
thing happened. 
God taught me that 
even without mon-
ey, but through 
generous activities, 
we can help those 
in need get what 
they lack.

One day in 2009 I 
was digging a pit la-
trine for my family. 
At that point, I did 
not have money to 
pay someone to do 

“I learned to live in the world of 
scarcity and convinced myself that 
things were supposed to be like that 
for me.”

G Francis Lubega is our Facilities Manager at the G.O.D. East Africa cam-
pus. Formerly a teacher, Francis found he was better paid by building 
homes, because he’d receive compensation at the end of each day. Fran-
cis has continued to grow in his trade as a builder and learn sustainable 
methods. His life was changed however, when a friend offered to help 
with a task no one offers to help with: digging a pit latrine.

Francis Lubega, Uganda

You Can’t 
Dig Alone 

 Digging toilets is both extremely dangerous and socially 
shameful. It’s not something that people do on their own. It’s 
a job that is low-class, often the work of drunkards who can-
not hold another job. To do it yourself is to publicly humiliate 
yourself. Joining a friend in the process is not akin to helping 
a friend with a home improvement project. These toilets are 
a last resort to cover yourself. 

5



it or to work with me. So I started digging it myself. Now when I 
reached the depth of about 10 feet, it became very hard for me to 
throw the dirt out of the pit, yet I wanted to go up to a depth of 40 
feet.

Then, George Kigozi (a family friend) was passing by and came over 
to see what was happening. He found me seated at the bottom of 
the pit trying to think about what to do next. When he saw me he 
laughed at me at once and said: “Man of God, you can’t dig a pit 
latrine alone! If I had money I would pay for a helper, but now I will 
give you my time and energy.” So he gave his time and energy for 3 
days pulling out dirt from the pit as I dug and we went as deep as 
40 feet. And in that way, my family was able to get the toilet out of 
someone’s generosity who did not have money to give.

Another incident includes Mitchell Buchanan and 
Isaac Thress, in around 2010. When we host-
ed them in our home, after seeing that all 
our utensils were being put down on 
the floor after cleaning, because we 
did not have furniture at that time, 
they spent a lot of time and came 
up with a good utensil stand 
which was very useful.

There are so many stories 
which are attached to the gifts 
that I received which actually in-
fluenced and changed my way of 
thinking--that it is possible to meet 
the needs of other people, even 
without money.

I cannot forget the time Josh Kurtz worked with shapeless Ugandan 
bricks during the same period of time, to ensure that we could get 
a kitchen where Annette (my wife) would prepare the family meals 

from, especially when the rain came.

These gifts and even others like them, ponder in 
my mind even up to now, reminding me that 

even without money, I can still meet peo-
ple’s needs by giving my time and ener-

gy.

Captions by John Nyago

and Laurie Kagay

“God taught me that even without 
money, but through generous 
activities, we can help those in need 
get what they lack.”

To most, this shelf doesn’t look impressive enough to be called one of 
life’s greatest gifts. But when you’re poor, you can get so trapped in sur-
vival mode that even a cheap shelf is “out of the question.” Your focus 
is on bare necessities. In Francis’ case, this would be food, soap, salt, 
paraffin (to light a lantern), or the constant worry of which family mem-
ber would get sick and how much treatment would cost. So, to buy a kilo 
of nails or screws, however “small” it seems, doesn’t feel possible--all 
the resources are already accounted for. So this shelf, built in haste by a 
visitor who cared, wasn’t forgotten almost a decade later.

6

George Kigozi, the man who helped Francis dig his latrine, is a dear friend of 
our ministry, and father of Moses Ssekabira (from the previous story). He has 
continued to demonstrate selflessness as he meets various needs of those 
around him, no matter how humbling it is. Here he is with his wife, Margaret. 
Together they had 8 (now 7) children and 11 grandchildren. 
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The gift I received came from Jen Nyago and Jose-
phine. It was not a material gift but it was a gift of 

love which changed my life. It was November 2013 when 
my child was ready to be delivered. Thank the Lord that 
the Nyagos were here in Uganda. 

   When the time came I went to the local health center to 
labor. This took a lot of time and it went to about one and a half 

days, but the labor was not progressing. 
The doctor decided that the baby 

was to be removed. However, 
we did not have money for 

the surgery. 

Praise God, Jen helped 
to take me to a bigger 
hospital. She knew 

very much what to do and God used her very much together with 
Josephine. They treated me like a sister indeed.

Eventually, I had a C-section and in that way baby Micah came. 
All the cost and the hospital bills were 
cleared. This was a great gift of love to me.

Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

Since childhood, I have had some acci-
dents that have marked much of my life. 
When accidents happen, you can easily 
grow very bitter and disappointed in life, 
even rebelling against those who suffer 
with you the most--for me, my mother. But 
in difficult times, I noticed that people still 

took notice of me, and gave me gifts. Even though they 
were simple, for me, they were of great value. I received 
both physical help and the gift of experiencing the Lord 
with me. I will tell you the story of two significant gifts 
in my life. 

T

S

For the most part, women give birth and even have many children 
without education. Fear can keep women from doing the things she 
would need to do for her health going into labor (like eating). Some 
mothers are so fearful of the cost of a cesarean that they will stub-
bornly refuse it. Annette had not only payment but a friend who knew 
what to do. Both are immeasurable. 

Annette Nabugo, Uganda

Lorena Mejia, El Salvador

Sisters Indeed 

Two Stories 

Giving birth in developing countries is a matter of life and death, for both the mother and 
the baby. When mothers are nearing labor, their families’ prayers don’t surround excite-
ment about meeting the baby. Instead, they sound more like, “Dear Lord, please keep the 
mother and baby from dying.” We’re so glad Annette has survived 5 births, and recognize 
that it is in part due to the education and advocacy she has received. 

Lorena and Antonio Mejia with their son, Liam, in October of 2018.
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I had a particular accident that led to surgical intervention because 
my bladder was broken. I couldn’t walk, my stomach was not work-
ing well, and I grew up thinking I could never be a mother. So the 
gift I love the most was that after just a few months of marriage, I 
learned that we were pregnant. This removed all my fears of not be-
ing able to have children, joy invaded my life! But I also believed it 
was very important that my husband be with me at the birth. I was 
worried about it because, in El Salvador public hospitals, they do 
not allow the presence of spouses with you. Even to try to convince 
them is not possible. So one great gift was the opportunity to pay 
to go to a private hospital where my son could be born and my hus-
band be with me. I thought that it would help my husband be more 
sensitive, and also for me to feel supported. I know that many of 
my friends on the G.O.D. Latin America team worked 
hard to give us this opportunity. It is so valuable to me 
because my son was born safely and received by both 
his mother and father. 

God always fills me with gifts at the right time. When 
I was three years old my eye was pierced by a small 
knife that my brother was playing with. It was an accident. My 
mother could not take me to the doctor the same day that it hap-
pened because of the war that was happening at the time. Soldiers 
were still finishing and they would not let anyone leave at certain 
hours due to a curfew that had been set. The next day I was taken 
to the ophthalmologist who did surgery on my eye. But throughout 
my life, little by little, my eye loses vision more and more. 

I come from a simple family. My father emigrated to the US when 
I was 11 years old and my mother was alone with her 5 children. 
It was always difficult for her to try to get help for me and my eye. 
I even tried to get to Cuba for surgery, but the conditions were not 
given for me to go. Through ignorance or lack of support from spe-
cialists and because of the costly inquiries and our struggles in pov-

erty, I went many years with-
out going to doctors to 

check on it. 

The eye and my head would hurt a lot whenever I read or at night 
when I was trying to fall asleep. 

But Matthew Parker began looking up information to take me to the 
doctor again. After so many years of not getting checked on, I was so 
nervous. The doctor’s diagnosis was to care for and protect my eye 
because the damage from the accident was done so long ago. But 
he also checked it and gave me a contact lens to protect my eye and 
improve its appearance a little. I also got glasses to read and use to 
prevent the sun directly impacting my eyes. This was nothing short 
of amazing.

Being from a remote rural area, clinics and specialists like this are 
only available in San Salvador. I had surrendered to be done seek-
ing help until I received this opportunity that I consider a gift. It 
doesn’t solve the whole problem as my eye is already affected, but 
it has helped me so much to wear glasses and the contacts. My pain 
and headaches have decreased so much. I think it is important for 
me--this gift in my life--because it fills a real need and brings rest 
to my eyes. I realize in this how much they love me and my health. 

“I also got glasses to read and use to 
prevent the sun directly impacting 
my eyes. This was nothing short of 
amazing.”

Antonio learns from Tori Roufs how to take care of his 
wife during her labor. Throughout Lorena’s pregnan-
cy, people like Tori have shared their experience and 
knowledge to ensure a safe and healthy birth. 

Lorena has passion for learning God’s Word. She’s been a dedicated 
student of the Bible. These glasses are helping her continue her 
studies by helping her to read despite a childhood injury.
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My story is from when I was a child, I was about 
8 years old when I received a gift that really 
helped me and my family.

 
I come from a very poor family and I grew up be-
ing poor. Many times we did not have anything 
to eat or we ate once a day because what we 

had was not enough and my brother and I did not have 
many clothes to wear. Given the situation, my brother 
and I had to share clothes and shoes - a few days my 
brother used them and other days I used them.
 
The situation was really difficult since my parents sep-
arated when I was 8 and my father did not want to help my mom 
with our needs. My mom could not manage the needs of the house 
alone. At that time my mom met a woman named Irene. This wom-

an attended a church in San Salvador and in this church people 
who had money attended. The church had a program that consist-
ed of collecting clothes, food, toys, etc.

 
Irene was in charge of donating these things to poor fami-
lies. Then the church asked for donations from people who 
attended and people donated clothes from their children; 
clothes that they no longer used. Then my mom who already 
knew Irene told her about our situation and Irene started vis-
iting us every so often and brought us clothes, shoes, food, 
and toys.
 
That was a great blessing for my family and it helped us a lot 
since our needs were being met. This was a great gift that my 
family received and I have it in my memory as a great gesture 
of mercy on Irene’s part.

M
Willian is an intern at the G.O.D. El Salvador campus. There, he is 
learning how to study the Bible, grow food, and provide opportunities to 
youth in the area to play sports, make music, and connect with the Lord. 

Willian Hernandez, El Salvador

A Gesture of 
Mercy 

Willian Hernandez (left) stands with his brother (right) 
wearing the clothes they had just received from Irene. 
Willian remembers this moment as a gesture of mercy. 
He’d never forget.
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There was an accident I 
was in, where I had al-
most lost my life. I 

had surgery on my 
right leg because 
60% of my femur 
was shattered 

as well as other traumas 
elsewhere in the body. 
Post-op, my recovery 
process was very diffi-
cult because my tendons 
were virtually immovable 
for 3 months.

Among the whole process of 
healing my dad brought me a Bi-
ble to read every day. I read it more 
than I ever had before because I knew 
that it was God who had saved me from the 
precipice where I had been found. I even had other books, but I was 
compelled to read the Bible.

One day I was bored. I asked if someone could bring me an old 
guitar that was my dad’s and grandfather’s. It was a very old gui-
tar with a broken soundboard--but it was better than nothing. As a 
child, my father had taught me to play rancheras and I played most-
ly the songs he taught me. In those moments of singing to hide my 
pain I began to mourn and pray, “Lord I want to serve but I can not 
do anything but play a little guitar.”

Since that time, after I was out of the hospital, God began to bother 
me. I could walk again so I started going to a nearby church in an-
other community. One day, I met my wife’s mother, Josefina, who 
gave me so much joy because they were playing guitar and I want-

ed to learn! They were learning praise 
songs, different from the songs I had 
known before. 

At that time my guitar was already so 
broken. I was embarrassed to use it 

but it did still have good sound. When I 
was there, there weren’t any teachers and 

there were two teenage boys who were ex-
pecting to learn just like I was. They knew only 

a few chords, and no one was there to teach. I kept 
quiet and told them that I could teach them the little I 

knew. 

I felt sad but kept doing it like this. One day, I went to visit them 
and Lorena (now my wife) approached me, gave me a hug, and put 
something in my hand. She told me not to open it until I got home. 
When I got home I opened it so quickly. Surprise! There were 500 
quetzales [Guatemalan currency] that someone had given her at 
a ministry gathering, and she decided to give them to me. I didn’t 
know whether to laugh or cry, but the first thought I had was “Lord, 
I need a new guitar.”

The next day I went to San Salvador and changed the quetzales for 
the dollar. It was about $70.

I looked for a music store and looked for a guitar that was in the 
range of money I had. I bought a classical guitar, wine color. I 

T
U G A N D AAntonio Mejia, El Salvador

A Guitar 
for Me, & 
Others

Once every month there is a youth gathering at our campus in 
El Salvador. Dozens of youth from the surrounding area will 
gather to worship the Lord and learn from his Word. Having 
someone who knows how to lead worship is a must, and truly 
a gift to everyone.
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Some time before moving to the G.O.D. cam-
pus as an intern, I was a student and had only 
one pair of shoes. I moved and brought my stuff 
and spent some time there. My only pair of shoes 
were wearing out, forming holes in both sides, 
but I tried to keep going. But then they wore 
down even more and it began to cause me some 

concern. I did not know how I would buy some new shoes. 

When a team of leaders arrived from the states to our country, Ja-
son Roufs gave me a gift from his family. I was very surprised at 
that time, because it was just what I needed: a pair of shoes! They 
fit me perfectly.

God knows well our needs. Along with all of the gifts that Jesus has 
given me, I received from the Roufs family some shoes that sup-
plied my needs. 

bless others with my guitar.
It was a time in my life that 
was exciting. I understood 
that gift of money she had 
given me had been trans-
formed into a musical instru-
ment. I had longed to praise 

God, and he wanted to let me. But also, it was a tool to teach 
others how to do the same. And I was somehow also meeting a 
need these young men had for learning something. They began 
to share their life stories with me too. 

Now I have another guitar and I gave the one I bought to my dad, 
who uses it all the time. I never tire of thanking my wife for that gift 
she gave me at that time in my life. It completely changed many 
negative things that I had in mind that were the result of a past life, 
full of pain. 

I thank the Lord for this gift. He knew he needed it, and that I need-
ed it right then. Amen.

was happy and at night came to the house of Lorena. There was 
Roberto and Orlando wondering if I would continue teaching them.

From there I started practicing with them and teaching them what 
little I knew. We played every day from 7 pm until 1 am, often at 
Lorena’s house. They were so excited.

I looked like someone who was important to them and that moti-
vated me to continue teaching them more. I had never had contact 
with them before but that way I could see that it could be useful and 

“I had longed to praise God, and he 
wanted to let me. But also, it was a 
tool to teach others how to do the 
same.”

Antonio and Rafael lead worship during a 
youth conference in El Salvador. Antonio 
recognizes that it was God who made the 
way for him to be able to worship. Can 
you imagine not being able to?

S
Wilmer Amilcar Alas, El Salvador
New Shoes

Amilcar is also an intern 
at our G.O.D. El Salvador 
campus. He’s consistently 
watched God meet his 
needs as he’s turned his 
life towards him. We all 
celebrate! 
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As a kid with asthma, soccer was not an option. It 
wasn’t just the running that I could not do. The dust 
from the field was also an issue, and my family didn’t 
value the sport as much as our neighbors did. Each 
season, I remember all the kids in my neighborhood 
grabbing their birth certificates to prove their age, 

asking the better players to be part 
of their teams, and of course 

the most important mat-
ter, what their uniforms 

would look like. 

I never played in the 
league. Most of the 
seasons I would try 
to convince my par-

ents to let me, but 
their answer was defi-
nite and firm: “no.” My 
siblings wouldn’t keep 
asking, but I always 
would, trying to follow 
my city’s team: the Ti-
gres. Every once in a 

while, I would get a chance to play with the neighbors on the street. 

My parents directed my interests elsewhere, to music. My mother 
would tell me stories of how Juventino Rosas, a well-known Mex-
ican musician who taught indigenous children to play music. My 
grandpa was one of those kids. He played the violin. From my dad’s 
side of the family, there were many musicians – even Mariachis, 
who were found in the plazas and hired to serenade. So, music was 
a part of both of my parents; though they themselves did not play 
an instrument.

One night when I was eight, my dad came home from work and 
took me to a store. This store had everything from vegetables to 
guitars. Guitars! He took me to the aisle where they were and asked 
me to choose one. I did--a light brown classical guitar. It wasn’t the 
best quality, but nonetheless, it was a guitar, and it was what my 
family could afford. To me, it was the best gift I could ever have. Kids 
on the block had soccer balls; well, some of them. I had a guitar! I 

did not know any other kid my age who owned a guitar.

After that day, my desire to play soccer became secondary. The gui-
tar was first. But I didn’t have a teacher. I got some simple books 
from my uncle and taught myself a few chords. I would also play 
the cassettes or vinyl records we had and play along with them. Of 
course, I did not know what I was doing. Eventually, I got the op-
portunity to go to a few classes and learn a few more things. Music, 
then, became a part of my journey.

Today, reflecting on my story, I see how this gift helped me to direct 
me from something I was not able to do, to something I could. Hav-
ing that guitar at home helped me in more ways than I could have 
ever imagined. Even now, as an adult, I find myself picking up my 
guitar to debrief my days. I enjoy playing it, but I also love teaching 
it, especially to young kids who found themselves in situations like 
the one I was in when I was a kid. I currently teach guitar to middle 
schoolers. I can see how, for some of them, playing the guitar can 
be a very healthy outlet. Many of them wouldn’t have access to it 
outside of the program they’re enrolled in. It’s a gift to them, just 
like it was for me. The guitar taught me more than music, it taught 
me what I was capable of, how to make music, how to release what I 
was feeling, how to even lead others in worship to the Lord. I cannot 
imagine my life without it.

A Rafael leads worship during chapel at the Institute for G.O.D. in Nash-
ville, TN. Rafael is a dynamic worship leader, passionate, full of energy, 
and ready to bring God’s presence into a moment. 

Rafael Reyes, from Mexico

A Journey of 
Music

Growing up, Rafael (left) wasn’t able to play 
soccer like many of the kids around him. His 
parents, however, directed his attention to 
something that he could do, music.

“A guitar taught me more than music, it 
taught me what I was capable of, how to 
make music, how to release what I was 
feeling, how to even lead others in worship 
to the Lord.”
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point I lost hope and thought that even though I loved the guitar so 
much there was no way I could ever get one. But God wasn’t seeing 
things that way, he cared. He was faithful and made sure that what 
seemed impossible on my side was very easy for him to do.
 

Lawrence was an only child with a little more time on his hands, yet still 
could not access to the opportunity to play music, though he always 
wanted to. Now, Lawrence has formed a worship band and leads young 
people in song, dance and do drama whenever he has the opportunity.

It was the year 2013 when I received a gift from 
a friend and a brother. I think he had realized 
that this was something that I really needed, 
though not just for myself, but also other breth-
ren who were going to benefit from it. While 
growing up especially during my teenage years, 
I used to spend some time at the Catholic par-

ish headquarters. At that place we used to meet on 
weekends as youth and engage in sports activities, 
others would be allowed to do music. I loved music 
so much and among all instruments, my desire was 
to get access to a guitar.
 
I tried so much to ask the priest who was in charge about playing 
instruments, but he told me, and others who were in the same age 
bracket with me, that we were still young to play those instruments. 
At that time I was 13 years. All I could do was to peep through win-
dows to see those that were qualifying to play the instruments.

Since then, I wasn’t able to play any of those instruments but my 
desire didn’t stop, I was always hoping that one day luck would be 
on my side.
 
So, a few years back I received a guitar from Geoff Hartnell. It was 
so hard to believe that it was true; it seemed like a dream because 
I knew all the hardness that was involved in trying to get access to 
one. He said that he was giving me that instrument and he showed 
me how to maintain and take good care of it. At this point, I realized 
that trusting God is something that we should never get tired of be-
cause he is faithful.

Recently I wrote a song called “Grateful for your Love”, it reminds 
of the Lord’s faithfulness and love for his people. I think at some 

“I realized that trusting God is 
something that we should never get 
tired of because he is faithful.”

I
Lawrence’s posture gives evidence of his pride for the guitar given to him 
as a gift. Instruments, and especially guitars, are rare possessions in 
Uganda. They only exist in churches or schools, under special care and 
locked rooms for special moments where adults get to play, and maybe on 
special occasions, to let children view and touch it. Even those churches 
and schools have to fundraise to have instruments on site.

Lawrence Ssemakula, Uganda

Writing 
New Songs
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Over the years as I have been blessed to learn the Word under dif-
ferent teachers, I have been able to write songs from what I have 
learned. I have used hundreds of hours over the years to practice 
the instrument and spend personal moments or with my family or 
with friends worshiping the LORD. These have been such great mo-
ments.

The songs I have written have increased my connection to God and 
even fellowship with friends, especially when we meet to worship. 
Songs I have written include:
 
- You are God
-I belong to you.
-Because you loved me.
-Let justice flow
-Don’t change it
-First Desire.
-Grateful for your love.
 
I have been able to share the skill of playing the guitar with other 
people as I remember that I was freely given, so I also do the same, 
knowing also that it’s more of a blessing to give than to take. God 
has united me with more people as we share the gifts he’s given us.
 
Our worship moments have been further enriched over the years as 
we play different instruments that create unique sounds. Worship 
moments have become such moments that we get to experience 
and encounter the spirit of God and connect with the LORD. I am 
really grateful to God seeing that the gift I received has gone on to 
unite me with many people and connect me with the LORD.

Captions by John Nyago 

Hello brethren, I pray that the Lord is working in you 
greatly. I am glad to share my story about the tangible 
gift I received from my dear friend Kara Hadley. It was 
such a wonderful gift of a journal which I had to fill ev-
ery day with a Bible verse as I was told by her. 

This came up when I shared in the morning devotion. Though I 
shared good words of encouragement, I had no reference to the Bi-

ble. She was so spiritually sensitive in that moment 
and saw that I really needed to read Scriptures and 
meditate upon them every day. 

H

Access to instruments begins the possibility for songwriting. As John says, 
“You have to sing. When you’re sad, you sing. When you’re happy, you 
sing. It’s the way you keep yourself alive.” Lawrence is a talented musi-
cian and loves to sing, but for years of his life was hampered by his lack of 
access. Thank the Lord he has one now. His songs are great. 

Peter Musaazi is a student at the Institute for G.O.D. East Africa where 
he is specializing in Agriculture. He is an exemplary student and 
worker. 

Peter Musaazi, Uganda

Gaining
Spirituality 
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Since I am yearning to learn the Word, memorize, read and talk 
about Scriptures, this helped me so much and really God used 
her to meet my need. I was supposed to read a Scripture, medi-
tate on it every day and to read my Bible first thing every morn-
ing and let the Scripture transform my day, as I was told by her.  
I reflected on Scripture every day and brought the Word into my 
work and conversations with others. 

I let the Spirit speak to me as I prayed and read the Word. In do-
ing it on a daily basis, it continued to change my day, plus my life. 
I had to do it for a full year (2016). It really transformed my year. I 
never grew tired or weary when doing it as I was empowered by 
the texts I read. Especially Isaiah 40:27-31 which reminds us of 
the strength that the Lord gives us despite how we feel. The Lord 
gives me energy through the day as I continue to hope in him. 

This gift, I still can’t forget it because it helped me transform my 
lips and have spiritual strength to learn, grow and serve. This 
makes the Lord to be so good, not forsake us, help us and pro-
vide for us in any way. I pray that this story helps you be sensi-
tive to people’s needs around you. 

Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

Gaining
Spirituality 

I left my home when I was 16 and had come to 
Gurgaon. I worked in call centers and eventual-
ly as I found my calling into ministry, I joined a 
church in Gurgaon. My job was to make tea for 
pastors and that would give me the joy of min-
istry. I got promoted from office boy to man-
ager in a few years. Being the youth leader, I 

would be very busy, especially during the Christmas 
season. I remember we would never get holiday 

I

“I let the Spirit speak to me as I 
prayed and read the Word In doing 
it on a daily basis, it continued to 
change my day plus my life.”

A lot of people can say they 
know God, but often what 
they know is their own 
thoughts or things they’ve 
heard growing up. Most do 
not take the time, or have the 
opportunities, to be guided to 
see the truth that results from 
studying the Scriptures. Those 
opportunities come not only 
from teachers or mentors but 
also from friends who look 
out for one another and spur 
one another on! 

In every region, our cooperatives are enrolled in Bible classes that are specifically tailored to their 
international context. Gregg Garner, President of the Institute for G.O.D., teaches the classes 
alongside teaching assistants who converse, grade and give feedback in their native language 
and specific to their cultural context. Manohar’s story includes not only the gift of biblical educa-
tion, but the follow up support that allowed him to enact the lessons he learned.

Manohar Paul, India

A Priceless
Reunion
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Later that year I got to meet Gregg, and I was able to tell him how 
much these teachings impacted me. He encouraged me to go and 
see my parents that Christmas. The India team gifted me the provi-
sions to go and see them. I was able to have that reunion with my 
entire family and that was the first time I celebrated Christmas with 
my family after 10 years. At the end of the trip, my dad said, with 
tears in his eyes, that it was the most memorable moment of his life. 
That’s when I realized that this gift has a greater impact not only on 
my life but on my entire family. This gift of reunion was priceless for 
me.

or leaves during the season with so many outreaches and events 
happening.

My parents wanted to spend time with me for Christmas. But for 
me, church and ministry were more important, or at least that’s 
what I saw everyone do, and was encouraged to do the same. 

Many years later I had just joined G.O.D. in India and was taking the 
Bible classes they offered. In one of the teachings, Gregg [Garner] 
was talking about 1 Timothy 3:1-7 and verse 4 and 5 stuck out to me 
so hard. It reads: “He must manage his own family well and see that 
his children obey him, and he must do so in a manner worthy of full 
respect. 5 (If anyone does not know how to manage his own fam-
ily, how can he take care of God’s church?)”. I had always thought 
that family must come second to doing ministry. I realized that even 
in prior years as a son, I had neglected my parents because of my 
own selfish reasons for wanting to be in ministry. Because if you 
are young and in ministry, there was a lot of expectations and I was 
always busy and tied up with my own thing. I never thought beyond 
the church and what I was doing.

Ministers minister to others, but sometimes run the risk of losing their family in the process. When Manohar 
learned that the Bible didn’t condone ministering in such a way that it brought harm to the health of 
your family, it changed his perspective of what it meant to serve the Lord. Reaching out to his father after 
several years without seeing one another brought the peace and joy that families should feel at Christmas. 
Here, Manohar and his wife Sneha welcome his father, mother and niece to their home at the G.O.D. India 
headquarters.

“I was able to have that 
reunion with my entire family 
and that was the first time I 
celebrated Christmas with my 
family after 10 years.”
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We were poor but my parents are 
very hard workers, so we would 
get what we needed. My fa-
ther taught us many 
things to live and 
to survive. In 
my elemen-

tary days, we were not like 
other kids that had easy 
access to things they 
wanted. There were 
times, in order to have 
snacks at school or to 
have more grade school 
paper, I would sell little 
treats to my classmates 
in exchange of papers or a 
penny. I will have that little 
pack of treats from our neigh-
bor, in every 1 pack is 10 pesos 
and she will give me 2 pesos if I am 
able to sell all of them. It was challeng-
ing living a life where you need to work hard 
for things you need.

Going to secondary school, you had to have a uniform. I would have 
to work hard for weeks so I could pay for uniforms and school sup-
plies. Sometimes I would need to go with my mother and help her 
with everything she does for our living, from doing laundry for dif-
ferent people, selling vegetables and other stuff.  My parents always 
says to us, “if you want to finish your school you need to work for 
it, because we are working hard for our daily needs.” It is not that 
they don’t provide for our schooling, they just wanted us to work on 
things, even in little ways, in proving to them that we are serious.

When I finish my secondary schooling, I didn’t want to stop just be-
ing a high school graduate. I prayed to God really hard to give me a 
chance to experience college, even just a two-year course in college. 

God heard me. I got in with one 75% 
scholarship with a small allowance in 
one school, yet I still need to pay 25% 
of the tuition fee and other miscella-

neous fee or projects. It was extra hard 
for me because I am already pressured by 

my parents not to study again because they 
can’t afford it. They just wanted to make me 

look for a work since I was already a high school 
graduate. I paid the 25% from my allowance of that 

scholarship. I don’t know how I made it but God truly was 
with me all the time through all the hardship to have money for 

fare, food, and projects at school.

There is one time, the school demanded to all students that they 
can’t have an examination unless they pay first. We call it “no ad-
mission (fee), no exam.” At that time, I have nothing. Literally, I don’t 
have money to pay for the admission to have the final examination 
the next day, and my parents don’t have it either. I never asked my 
parents because I promised to them that I won’t be a burden for this 
schooling. I didn’t ask friends either, I just asked God. I prayed hard. 
That same day, I attended our weekly Bible study/prayer meeting. I 
didn’t say anything about my problem to anyone because I am shy, 
and I believe that God is with me and I can still take an exam tomor-
row. I may not know how, but I can.

W U G A N D A

Rina Escosura Miller,
The Philippines

An Answer 
to Prayer

(Above) Rina Miller cooks rice over the stove in her child-
hood home. The home, built by her father, sits on stilts 
above a drainage canal and is accessible by a small bridge. 
(Left) Rina and her late father, who instilled in Rina an 
appreciation for hard work .
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God. It gives me an impact that changed my life. 
God is doing amazing.

From that moment I realized that being sensitive 
is a must. Being sensitive with God’s Word when 
it guides you, and also for the people who sur-
round you is important. In our daily obedience to 
the LORD, others will feel that God is near. For me, 
during that time that money she handed me is a 
gift, a gift that change my perspective in life for-
ever. After I graduated from my two-year course, 
God gives me a chance to study and finished my 
Social Work degree with the help of my friends 

at G.O.D., whom I call God’s gift. 
Until now, God impresses on my 
heart to help college students in 
their struggles, so they will be a 
help to others too.

Unexpected School
         Fees

After our Bible study, we are about 
to go separately since it’s night 
time already. My friend Ate Shei-
la, stopped me and brought me 
to talk to her privately. She hand-
ed me something in my hand and 
said, “I don’t know what you’re most in need of now, Rinz, but God 
impressed it on my heart to give this amount to you.” When I see it, 
it is the money that can help me get a chance to take an examina-
tion for the next day. I just burst in tears and thank her and thank 

“In our daily obedience to the 
LORD, others will feel that 
God is near. ”
 

At the G.O.D. South East Asia headquarters, Rina and her husband Clark 
developed P.A.S. (Program for Assisted Studies). Through P.A.S., college 
students are able to use certain services—like internet or printers or the 
facility as a place of study—in exchange for service opportunities. The cost 
of the “extras” that surround schooling are reduced as students engage 
in ministry to those in need at local schools, prisons, or a garden. Rina’s 
experience has made her an invaluable resource to the students who have 
found a home there.

Lack of tuition has been a major ongoing challenge in 
my schooling life.  In Uganda, every student at any lev-
el (i.e. primary, high school, and college) is required to 
pay tuition whether he/she goes to a private or public 
school. Since my elementary school years, I was often 
sent back home to bring tuition due to failure to pay 
on time. Many times my parents would plead with the 

Head Teacher to allow me to continue with school while my par-
ents were looking for money. I cherished the opportunity to go to 
school, but I was always terrified about the real possibility of drop-
ping out of school due to lack of tuition.

My worst fear almost happened in 2001 in my first year of senior 
high school at Kakungulu High School in Uganda. Despite my fam-
ily’s rigorous attempt to raise money, I still could not pay tuition 
for two full semesters! I went past every grace period extended to 
me throughout the two semesters. Finally, I was asked nev-

L
John Nyago, from Uganda

As one of (eventually) 9 children 
(John sits right of his mother), 
John’s parents worked hard, but 
couldn’t pay all of the tuition for 
their kids. Isaaq Ntege (below) was 
the Director of Studies at John’s 
secondary school, a Muslim man 
who taught his Economics class of 
84 students. John says there was 
nothing he could have done to get 
the attention of this man, it was 
God who intervened to help. John 
says Isaaq never pushed his reli-
gion on anyone and even provided 
funds for the Christian club to have 
regular celebrations.
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Unexpected School
         Fees

The following day I went to school to meet Mr. Isaaq Ntege. I was 
nervous. I did not know what to expect. Mr. Ntege is a Moslem, and 
we did not know each other much. After he attended to everyone at 
his office, he called me into his office and closed the door. He told 
me that he wants to start paying for all my tuition for the rest of my 
senior high school, including the amount I previously owed to the 
school! He also offered me to join the boarding section to save me 
from walking 5 miles every day to and from school. He asked me to 
only bring my beddings, and he will take care of everything else! 
This kind Moslem man is the reason I was able to study senior high 
school! I am forever grateful for the gift of tuition from Mr. Isaaq 
Ntege.

What do I have that was not gifted to me? Nothing! Your gift 
matters, and it can make a huge difference into another per-
son’s life. “For who sees anything different in you? What do 
you have that you did not receive? And if you received it, why 
do you boast as if it were not a gift?” 1 Cor. 4:7 

The Apostle Paul’s words ring true to my life experience. 
However, unlike the Corinthians, I cannot boast without acknowl-

edging the incredible im-
pact done by the gifts I 
have received from various 
people throughout my life. 
You might be proud of my 
life now, I am very proud of 
it, but this life that I have 
could not be possible with-
out a gift from some woman, 
man, friend, or stranger who 

chose to help. You never know how much your gift matters, and it 
can make a huge difference in another person’s life.

Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

 

“You might be proud of my life 
now, I am very proud of it, but 
this life that I have could not 

be possible without a gift from 
some woman, man, friend, or 
stranger who chose to help.”

er to return to school without paying the total amount of tuition 
I owed to the school. I remember dis-
cretely crying and praying during my 
2.5-mile walk from school to my house. 
At home, I kept praying and crying, but 
I avoided exposing my full sorrow to 
my parents since I was aware of how 
many demands they were dealing with.
They were trying their best to meet our 
needs.

After a couple days without me going 
to school, one of the students who lived near my house told me 
that the Director of Studies (Mr. Isaaq Ntege), wanted to talk to me. 

Today, John is still involved in education in Uganda whether it’s working extra shifts to 
pay for his brothers’ school fees or working with G.O.D. East Africa in their partnership 
with St. John’s Primary school. John is deeply invested in making sure that kids get the 
same opportunity that Isaac Ntege extended to John.  Pictured: Alyssa Kurtz, Jen Nya-
go and Josephine Nakimuli (top) and Annette Nabugo, Cissy Namukisa and Grace Aase-
by gather for a wives’ prayer time in 2013, just months before baby Micah was born.
 

Andrew Nsubuga, from Uganda

Tuition from 
a Stranger

I I received a gift that came from no way but from God. We 
know that we get gifts from people we know but for me, it 
was different because I received a gift from someone I did not 
know. This shows how God can use different people in our 
lives for help and it’s always good to be able to see in that 
way.

Andrew (far right) was “head boy” in his class--similar to Student Council 
President. He initiated a journalism club and was the emcee at the school 
dances. He was a student with a lot of potential but had one issue at a 
crucial moment: tuition. 
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The headmaster gave me grace period for only one 
week and when that week ended, the following days I 

was sent home whenever I could show up to school. So, John shows 
up at my place and he tells me that “God heard your prayers and 
there is someone who wants to pay for your school.” He said, “you 
do not know this person because she has never been to Uganda.”

I was really very happy about this gift and I was asking who is this 
person who has a giving heart.  

He gives the money for whole two terms and he said this money 
came from Corey Foster. She felt the need to help and she has sent 
this money to you. This was so good, it changed everything, I was 

able to stay in school and to do 
my final exams. And also I was 
also able to create a friendship 
with her since then. 

In my high school, I had difficulties in making payments for 
my school. They used to send me home many times to get 
the money for school but there was no money. I used to live 
in the hostel and I had to pay it too. This became really hard 
for me in a way that I had to think of how I am to get that 
money for the school. I had faith that I will able be to get the 
money but I did not know where this money will come from.

God helped my parents to get some money for school but 
the higher you go the harder it becomes, in terms of school 
requirements and money. For the first years of my high 
school where everything seemed to be well, but it became 
harder when I was in my last year of high school. Our high 
school takes six years to complete it and I still re-
member these years being challenging years 
for me. 

I also remember when we were about to 
do our final exams for that year in high 
school, I did not have money for the 
whole two terms and I knew that 
there is no way I will be able to do 
the final exams. This was something 
that I waited for for six years and 
within no time I was about waste 
those years. 

I went to my friend John [Nyago], who 
was in Uganda and I wanted to get help 
even to know what should I do. I had a won-
derful time with him. He was so encouraging and 
he helped me also to remember that our voice can make 
a difference. He prayed for me and he told me the following day to 
go to school and talk with the headmaster. At this time, my parents 
could not do anything about the situation and the only thing that 
was left next is to drop out of the school, but I did not take that way 
because I had faith and I believed that if I speak to the headmaster 
he may let me stay in school for some time.

John said “I will not promise you that am getting you the money, 
because I do not have it. But keep praying to the Lord. I believe that 
he will answer your prayers.” I had all my trust in the Lord because 
just me, I had nothing I could do to save my education. 

One day, I was in the hostel and I hear 
John at the door calling my name, 
checking to see if there is anyone home. 
I replied to him and he asked if I was able 
to go to the school on that day? I told 
him I went to school and I was sent back 
home.
 

“I had all my trust in the Lord 
because just me I had nothing I 
could do to save my education.”

John Nyago recounts “When I saw Andrew, he 
was distraught. His dad had just been in an ac-

cident and before it lost his job--there was no 
money. When Andrew came to me, I told him, 
‘Andrew, the one thing you cannot lose is 
hope. As long as you’re alive, as long as you 
have God, you have hope.’ But I didn’t have 
the money, and he was so close to exams. I 
contacted the East Africa team and Brynn 
(Foster) Buchanan told her sister Corey that 

there was a need for tuition. She responded 
immediately that she could cover all of it.” 

Pictured in 2014 Corey and Andrew met for the 
first time when she went on a Summer Intern-

ship to Uganda.
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because they loved God and His people. That was a gift of the fam-
ily which I received in an unknown city. It made me think of how 
capable we all are to love because we know the same God. Even 
the Bible says in Deut 10:19  So you, too, must show love to foreign-
ers, for you yourselves were once foreigners in the land of Egypt.”  

That was the first time I realized the love of God to His people. It 
helped me become sensitive to people who are new in the city and 
need someone they can trust. Later when I got married, my hus-
band and I had a youth group called Youthmix where we had a lot 
of young people who came from outside and needed a family in the 
city. Now, also we are continuing with the name of “Reflections” 
and building the community around it.

“I had never met that family 
before but the love they showed 
to me and did everything was 

just because they loved God and 
His people.”

It was over a decade ago when I was planning to go for higher 
studies to Hyderabad, India. I cleared the exam and was plan-
ning to go to school in a few days. My parents were not very 
keen on traveling with me. It was a new thing for me to travel 
to a place where people don’t understand my language. I was 
a part of a Bible study group in Delhi and one of the members 
said that his family stays in that area and they could accom-
modate me. 

So, I took the train to the sta-
tion. At this time, there 

were no smartphones or 
WhatsApp to commu-
nicate easily. While I 
was still in the train, 
I got a text from the 
friend whose family 

was staying and where I was supposed to go: 
“Hey, so sorry couldn’t contact you, but I wanted to let you know 
that my parents are leaving town because my grandma isn’t well.” 
So I had no place to go, and I sat on the train wondering what I 
could do. My friends from Bible Study began calling and messaging 
me, and someone got a contact. Within 15 minutes I received a call 
from a man -- he knew one of the members of our Bible study group 
and offered to take me to a family, as he was staying alone. 

I had talked to a few of my Bible study group friends to be sure 
that the man was a believer and the place where he’s taking me 
will be safe because they love the Lord. So I met him and followed 
him and after an hour of travel reached a home with four people 
living there. The parents didn’t understand English but as soon as 
I entered I could feel a godly atmosphere in the house. I relaxed 
and knew that even though I couldn’t figure it out, God’s presence 
goes before us to prepare a place. I had never met that family be-
fore but the love they showed to me and did everything was just 

I
Sneha and her husband, Manohar, have a heart for young people and 
frequently open their home to extend hospitality and care to them. 
Sneha also teaches classes for young girls in their area, empowering 
them with knowledge and understanding on topics relevant to their 
health and wellness.

Sneha Paul, India

Accommodation 
with Believers

Sneha prays prior to preaching a sermon at a local 
church.
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I am Cissy, wife married to Peter Kimbugwe, 
a mother to six children, from G.O.D, East Afri-
can Community Uganda. I am now serving with 
G.O.D, at the community store called The Trade.

One of the best gifts that I have ever received 
was my children’s school fees. My children used 
to go to such a very poor school, that had very 

low academic standards. Due to poor school manage-
ment that would not pay the teachers a reasonable 
wage, the teachers would not teach the children but spend most 
of their time looking for ways to sustain themselves. The children 
would not get proper education from this school. Teachers used to 
do the exams for the children, and when they would return home, 
they would have good reports, but could not be able to do the same 
questions or exercises at home by themselves. The poor school had 
affected the children in such a way that they were forced to repeat 
the same classes, and they always lamented that seeing their age-
mates ahead of them in their grades.
 
It happened one day as we were conversing with brother Gregg 
Garner, he asked us about the children’s education. We explained 
to him the effect of the poor academic standards from the kind of 
school they were attending. So he proposed that we can find a bet-
ter school, of which we did. 

I thank God for the brethren from G.O.D. community that have tak-
en care of our children’s education ever since. My two older sons 
are now in secondary grades, next year our older daughter will 
be finishing her primary level, our second daughter will be in 
primary four, we also have two young boys one will be in pri-
mary two, and the other one in middle class.
 
Thank you for the gracious heart. I cannot 
imagine how things would have been if we 
had not received this gift. There are nu-
merous gifts that I have also received, but 
because of time, let me stick to only this 
one.   

Yours in Christ,   Cissy Namukisa 

Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

“Thank you for the gracious 
heart. I cannot imagine how 
things would have been if we 
had not received this gift.”
 

Cissy Namukisa, Uganda

The Best for
My Kids 

I
For most poor people in Uganda, they don’t have security to pass onto their 
kids. They don’t have land. They don’t have wealth. All they can give is educa-
tion if they can afford it, and to provide a school that teaches them. Parents 
pray their children will go a little farther than they did. That hope is being 
fulfilled for Cissy, who made it through S2 (9th grade). 

Cissy sits outside of her original house where 
we met her in Bombo Town, in front of a then 
upgraded kitchen. Before meeting her husband 
Peter, Cissy and her friends offered a kindergarten 
program for children who didn’t have the means 
to walk miles to school. The kindness she showed 
towards village children has now been extended to 
her in her own children: Barnabas, Gideon, Favour 
(pictured here), Joy, Joel and Peter, Jr.
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“ I received it from a team of loving and 
caring brethren, that looked at me and 

understood the struggles I was going 
through. They purchased for me a brand 

new motorcycle.”

In my mid-fifties, I cannot deny the fact that there are a num-
ber of life-changing gifts that I have received in my life. But I 
would like to share about just one of the many, that has con-
tinued to be a blessing in my life, ministry, and family.
 
I am married and parenting six children, now serving with 
G.O.D, at the Institute For G.O.D. East Africa, in Uganda. I used 

to struggle very much with moving from one place to the other, 
so as to meet family and ministry needs, I had an old bi-
cycle, that I had received also as a gift in its newness, 
from loving and caring friends, that now I consider 
family. When I was still staying in a small town 20 
miles north of Kampala, this necessitated buy-
ing all the basic needs of my family. I was also 
borrowing a place two miles away for growing 
some food for my family. I was riding an old 
bicycle so as to move down to this garden, 
working, and carrying back home food fire-
wood and other things.
 
So one day as I was struggling in this way, one day 
I received this gift that has changed my life, and it 
was a real need. I received it from a team of loving and 
caring brethren, that looked at me and understood the strug-
gles I was going through. They purchased for me a brand new mo-
torcycle. I could not afford buying one myself. It has continued to 
be a true blessing 
to the family and 
ministry at large. 
When people 
have been sick, 
I have been able 
to ride this mo-
torcycle to their 
home to check in 
on them. I’ve been able to transport ministry supplies and run the 
necessary errands for my family and those around me. I serve as 
a Bible teacher and The Trade business manager. This motorcycle 
has been so helpful for swift movement and transportation of new 
items and restocking when necessary. We live two miles away from 
the nearest supply stores, but it makes it easy to travel and to carry 
whichever kind of items are needed at The Trade at any time. 

 
Life and ministry have been 

made easier for me ever since I re-
ceived this gift, so moving to the near-

est town center takes me just 15-20 min-
utes on our rough countryside roads. I can drop 

off my kids to school in the morning, and I can do even many other 
things without sweating or 
striving very much to move 
as I used to on a bicycle. I do 
not think I would have been 
able to meet all the minis-
try and family needs as I do 
now, without this gift, with-
in the same time slots as I 
do now.

 
I am very thankful for the wonderful opportunity to be serving and 
working with such loving and caring people that God has always 
used to provide such wonderful and useful gifts in our lives and 
ministry at large. 

Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

I
A motorcycle doesn’t just allow you to go 

somewhere; it enables you to commu-
nicate. Phones aren’t readily avail-

able or readily charged. You can’t 
get places and make decisions 
without transport. For someone as 
busy as Peter to have the means 
to transport makes the burden 
of living life without so many 
conveniences bearable. He calls it 

a wonderful blessing.

Peter Kimbugwe, Uganda

Transport for a 
Father of Six 



Returning to
Play 

My Wedding
Day

One time I was in a fix that I had no clothes, I used 
to live with only a t-shirt and my parents could not 
buy clothes for us, now that eight of us were waiting 
for them to provide. It was a shame which affected us 
because I could not even go to play with other kids. I 
even thought that there were some who were created 
to live well, while others were created to live misera-

bly. 

One day God used one of my sisters when she got a 
job as a house help. She worked for three months and 
so she managed to buy for me second-hand clothes, 
and she promised to be doing so as she could. After 
receiving those gifts, I went to go and play with other 

kids without any shame. I also learned that helping 
someone with what they don’t have is a way of saving 

a life, by doing so one is working with God. 

Captions by John Nyago

Reuben Ndwiga, Kenya

This is my story. Before I got married to Reuben, we 
had no money to prepare for our wedding. So, we had 
to organize a small function to help raise some funds 

which unfortunately didn’t raise the amount of money 
we needed. My gift which I received was from a couple I 
was working for as a house help. They supported me with 
two vehicles for the wedding day: one for the bride and 

the other one to carry our friends [the wedding party] who were 
to come to the wedding. They also helped us with a cake for the 
wedding. 

God is a miracle working God because 
our wedding was so good and colorful 
for he used his people to help us with 
those gifts. I learned that it’s good to 
help other people with what you have. 
God bless you. 

T
Ann Wambura, Kenya

Ann’s concern for her wedding transport wasn’t just practical, but 
social. If there were no one to drive them, Reuben would have been 
shamed as everyone would know he was unable to provide such 
a necessary aspect for a wedding. Because of someone’s gift, Ann 
was able to have a special wedding day--what every woman wants. 
Reuben and Ann have two precious children: Mwende Praise and 
Prince (pictured here).

A Chicken Changed
Everything 
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When kids are too ashamed to play because 
of their clothes, the clothes have become 
rags. Beneath the rags, there is no un-
derwear--that would be “extra.” The 
issue here is not just clothes that are 
worn out; it’s covering your private 
parts. To gift clothes is to restore 
one’s dignity. Today, Reuben has 
his head lifted, able to speak 
words of life and help others 
obtain the basic necessities 
through his expertise in sustain-
able agriculture. Top picture: 
Reuben alongside his lifelong best 
friend and ministry companion, 
John Gatanga, in 2004. Right: Reuben 
motivates a group of youth for a project 
at the 2017 East Africa Summit.

O



Returning to
Play 

When I got married I had a problem with cook-
ing utensils as well as cooking fuel. I didn’t 
have enough. So my mom noticed it and she 
bought a cooking pot made of pure aluminum 
with a very good lid for me. Surely it was saving 
me a lot of money, for I was using so much fewer 
charcoals/firewood, and even kerosene.

This pot has benefitted me so much because the time I received 
it my kids were very young and now they are grown-ups. So up to 
now, I have never bought another one, I’m still using it. The one 
which I was given by my mom--it looks so new. It saves a lot when it 
comes to fuels and is very easy to clean. So to me, it is such a great 
gift which has helped me and my family and is still doing that even 
now.

The Pot from
My Mom

When I finished primary school education 
and joined Form One [Freshman Year], I had 
a lot of problems. This looked like no pocket 
money. Even buying a pen was a great bother. 
When I narrated that case to my elder broth-

er he bought a chicken for me. It started laying eggs which I used 
to sell to get some money. I used those funds to buy these small 
items. It came a time when it multiplied and I was getting so many 
chickens. 

I started now to get more money where I was even able to buy 
clothes. More to that, during holidays I used to eat chicken meat 
with my friends as well as eggs. By the time I finished secondary 
school I had many chickens where I decided to sell them and I 
bought a goat. I used the goat to milk and when I got married my 
family was getting milk from that goat. 

Even now I am still being helped because of how that one chicken 
led to more upgrades of animals and my family experiencing the 
blessing from it.                       Captions by John Nyago and Laurie Kagay

W

W

Most East African households have a 
primary source of income through 

animals, yet almost no one can 
afford to begin--they rely on 

the generosity of others. 
However simple this gift 
might seem, chickens 
produce eggs that grow 
into more chickens that 
you can trade or cook 
or sell. This gift allowed 

Simon to invest and grow 
the gift into more. Gifts like 

this help establish one’s worth 
socially, especially in being able 

to provide a nice meal for others. 

Simon Njeru, Kenya

A Chicken Changed
Everything 

Irene Wanjiru,
Kenya

What a practical gift! May 
Irene’s gift cause us to reflect 
on the reason we give gifts--
is it entertainment? Obliga-
tion? True need? Functional 
benefit? Let’s really look at 
what we give to others and 
consider how well it will 
meet their needs, no matter 
who they are.

25
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A few weeks ago I was seated in our living 
room and watching how my 11 month 
old baby Shanniah was crawling around 
and playing with her big sister Shaddai 
who is only 3 years now. They were en-
joying each others company as 
they laughed so hard. In 

that moment I really felt so good 
but also my mind flashed back 
to those years when my hus-
band and I had just start-
ed teaching. The house 
we lived in during those 
days belonged to the 
school that employed 
us and the house had 
two rooms.
 
It’s always very hard for 
teachers to own houses 
here in Uganda due to mea-
ger salaries that they get. For 
those who are lucky sometimes 
get to teach at schools that have 
housing for their staff, however, it’s very 
rare to find such schools.
 
Our first house had such small rooms but even with such small 
rooms we were able to host a few friends and had good fellowship. 
However, I always had a dream for a bigger space where I could 
have more children and they would be able to move about and 
not be limited in any way. It was last year when we moved into our 
house that am living in now with my family. I consider this to be 
such a great gift that I got with my family in 2017.
 
We have enjoyed being in a bigger space and being able to host our 
friends. This was quite hard in the past years because of being in a 
small space, but am still thankful to God because even in such small 
houses that we lived in during those years, we shared those spaces 
with love.
 

I remember when I hosted Brandon 
Galford and his wife Emily. We had to 
separate a ten foot room to create an-

other space for them. The fact is, that 
we didn’t want to miss the blessing to 

host God’s people. I look back to those 
days and I thank God for his great faithful-

ness. For in small spaces and big ones, he’s 
been the same God with us and been our provid-

er. Counting all of the houses we’ve lived in, this is the 
seventh house and it’s such a great gift we received from our 

friends in G.O.D international. Thank you for your love that we’ve 
received over the years.

“In small spaces and big ones, 
he’s been the same God with 
us and being our provider.”
 

Josephine Nakimuli, Uganda

A
In Josephine’s previous house were two rooms: a living 
room and a bedroom. The Kitchen and bathroom were 
outside. When night fell, kids or visitors would sleep in 
the living room with only a sheet to divide them from her 
and Lawrence. Now, she has space (900 square feet), and 
with it, the joy that comes along with hosting people.

The Blessing
to Host 
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I had the idea for this newsletter after a time in prayer, 
considering the “Present Your Gifts” theme, the holidays, 
remembering our friends abroad. I asked them all one ques-
tion: “What is a gift you’ve been given that changed your 
life?”  Their responses brought me to my knees... again. They 
humble me, convict me, and cause me to reconsider (again) 
what I could do so that they could receive what all of God’s 
children deserve: abundant life (John 10:10). 

I hope this newsletter finds you and your family at peace. 
I believe that if you read it, it would have affected you in a 
similar way it did me: bringing you low, just like the wise 
men who “entered the house and saw the child with his 
mother,” (Matt. 2:10). I think the combination of those two 
things is perhaps the very best we could ever ask for: both 
thankful for the gifts God has given, and willing to open our 
hands to share them with those in need. The lives in this 
newsletter were changed by people who chose to give, no 
matter how little they had, and the world is a far better place 
as a result. 

I pray that you would join me, in 2019, in making even more 
decisions with these precious people in mind. Surely they 
deserve it

Deuteronomy 15:7-8 If there is among you anyone in need, 
a member of your community in any of your towns within 
the land that the Lord your God is giving you, do not be 
hard-hearted or tight-fisted toward your needy neighbor. 
You should rather open your hand, willingly lending enough 
to meet the need, whatever it may be.

 If you choose to give, please see the many options 
available at www.godintl.org/give. Thanks to a 
generous donor, all gifts given until December 31 
will be matched, up to $25k.

Letter from
the Editor
by Laurie Germeraad Kagay

“When they saw that the star had stopped, they were 
overwhelmed with joy. On entering the house, they saw 
the child with Mary his mother; and they knelt down and 
worshipped him. Then, opening their treasure chests, 
they presented him gifts of gold, frankincense, and 
myrrh.” 

Matthew 2:10-11

www.godintl.org/give
http://www.godintl.org/give
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