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Dear Brothers and Sisters, 
 I have just returned home from India.  I am always glad to get home, 
but at the same time I find my heart and mind returning more and more to the 
work, needs and opportunities in Asia.  I tremendously appreciated the extra 
support that individuals and congregations sent during the last month to help 
me move the Theophilus Bible Institute from Dibrugarh, Assam to the Mus-
tard Seed Village.  It was my plans to bring the school into the Mustard Seed 
Village but due to circumstances and the ending of the present lease I had to 
move them before I had time to build some small cottages for the students to 
live in. At present they are living in one of the new childrenôs cottages. I do 
need help in building six small cottages (about 1500.00 each) for married 
students to live in with their wives and children.  Beginning in February 2012 
I will have primarily married students only. The men will attend school daily 
and also help us with the gardening, teaching and work at the Mustard Seed 
Village. Their wives will attend the Jean Fields Bible School for Women where they will study for two years.  It is important 
that both husbands and wives are knowledgeable and equipped to work together among their native people.  The wives 
will also assist with the care of the children while they are at the Mustard Seed Village. 
 The children are doing well at the Mustard Seed Village.  I have become extremely fond of each of them. We now 
have forty-five children and eight more children belonging to our staff.  At present we have 65 people living at the Village.  
Two meals per day for a month equals about 3900 meals per month.   That is a lot of rice, vegetables and the occasional 

goat meat (their favorite), pork or chicken.  I eat only a little chicken in 
India but it is very hard to find one that has any meat on its bones.  In a 
restaurant if they tell you itôs ñlocal chickenò then you get a real boney 
chicken with very little meat.  No wonder the people here eat the bones 
and all! 
 I added six new children to the  MSV on this last trip.  Each 
one has a ñstoryò to tell.  Atta, pictured here, is a nine-year old girl who 
lost her father two years ago.  Her mother has gone insane.  About a 
year ago she began to ñlose her mindò and she would severely beat 
Atta.  She did this several times.  In her right mind she begged us to 
take Atta to protect her daughter from her.   After verifying this with the 
village chief and members of the church we have brought her to the 
village.  I picked her with me when I came out of the mountains where I 

had been working with the Chakma Indians.  She told me several times 
that her mother was ñmad ñ and she could not live with her anymore.  

 At the top of this page is a brother (Suman) and sister (Sujuta Sunawar).  They come to our village from West 
Bengal, about 800 miles to the east of the Mustard Seed Village.  They  
are abandoned children. The mother ran off with another man about a 
year ago and has not be seen since.  The father is a drunkard and unable 
to care for the children.  I usually do not take children with both parents 
living, but I could not leave them in their present circumstances. I had 
them brought by brother Daniel on an over-night train.  A news reporter 
on the train noticed them and had the train stopped and Daniel was held 
by the police for possible kidnapping of children.  Twenty-fours later I was 
able to get to the train station and clear up the matter.  I have learned it is 
better to send a man and woman with children!  The two children are do-
ing well.  I am always amazed at how quickly most of the children adapt 
happily to the Mustard Seed Village. 
 Mardilyn, a little girl about nine (not pictured) comes to us from 
Karbi Anlong in Assam.  She is the oldest of three little girls. Their mother 
and father drank poison together (probably kerosene) and committed sui-
cide a year earlier. The children had been living with an uncle, but he is unable to care for all of them.  The other two chil-
dren will come to us soon.  India has the worldôs highest suicide rate.  Perhaps the living conditions, depression due to lack 
of economic opportunity, the evil caste system and the Hindu religious belief of reincarnation leads to this highest rate of 
suicide. India needs Jesus Christ desperately! ñI am the Way, the Truth, and the Life, no man comes unto the Father ex-
cept through Me (John 8:32). 

BOYS GETTING HAIRCUTS AT MSV  

ATTA COMES TO THE MSV  

SUMAN AND SUJUTA COME TO 

THEIR NEW HOME  



In September I travelled 

into the primitive, hilly 

area of the Chakma Indi-

ans.  I am the first 

American to visit this 

poverty stricken area.  I 

conducted the first two 

medical mission camps 

ever conducted among 

these persecuted people.   

In three days I saw and 

treated over five hundred 

very sick men, women 

and children.  In these mountains they practice only ayurvedic (local , herbal, folklore) medicine.  Some of these alterna-

tive medicines are helpful, but some are not.  The little boy pictured here with the herbal poultice place on his stomach 

was done to dissolve a ñtumorò in his stomach.  Of course this could not help.  His problem was an extremely swollen 

spleen and extreme malnutrition.  I took him out of the village with me and took him to see a good surgeon.  After the 

tests the doctor said he would not live very much longer. I am thankful the child will be well with God in eternity. We 

have established three congregations among the Chakma and baptized many, many of them over the last few months. 

These persecuted people are primarily Buddhist who were driven out of Bangladesh by the Muslims' following the redis-

tribution of land at the end 

of World War II.  Today 

they have no citizenship in 

India, no rights or protec-

tions from the other tribes 

that seek to subjugate them 

and drive them off of their 

land that they have lived on 

for decades. However, the 

Kingdom of God has now 

come to them.  Now they 

can become citizens in the 

greatest Kingdom on earth 

and in Heaven. We are 

preaching to them that they 

now have all the rights and 

privileges of Godôs children 

as they learn, study and en-

ter the Kingdom of God. I 

hope to help them in what-

ever way I can and will 

meet with all the village 

chiefs (about 38) on my 

next trip.  God has opened a 

large door among these 

poor and humble people. 

They gladly listened to the 

Gospel preached. They 

asked many religious ques-

tions and followed the sim-

ple logical teachings of the 

Word of God.  They are 

grasping the oneness of 

God and the need and sense 

of the necessity of the one-

ness of the followers of 

God.  We baptized one 

Buddhist monk (pictured 

bottom left standing on the 

right) who is very intelligent 

and fluent in both the speak-

ing and writing of six lan-

guages.  I will send him to 

our school of preaching 

along with two other 

Chakma to prepare them to 

preach and teach among 

their own people.  The other 

two men are village chiefs 

whom we have converted to 

Christ.  With their help we 

will bring many in their  

            villages to Jesus Christ.  To HIM only do we give the praise, glory and honour for His glorious Kingdom. 

 


