MISSION TRIP TO UGANDA 2011

There were 4 of us who left Open Door Baptist Church on Wednesday June 15th at 8:00 a.m. We caught a flight in Nashville, TN headed to JFK airport in New York. We then flew from JFK to Brussels, Belgium. From Brussels we flew to Kigali, Rwanda and then up to Entebbe, Uganda. We arrived there on Thursday, June 16th at 9:45 p.m. Two of the flights were very long and with crying children making the flights less enjoyable. The flights were sold out and the seats are very close together so we couldn’t get any relief from the crying, it made it difficult to sleep or relax. When we arrived in Entebbe, we were thrilled to get out of that environment. 

Missionary Tim Manes met us at the airport and he and his driver (when traveling it is always best to have a national driving) drove us to Kampala to spend the night at a very nice hotel. We got up fairly early the next morning and had breakfast there at the hotel. The food was delicious! At breakfast we found out that eggs over there do not have a dark yellow yoke like ours here in the states. The yokes are more the color of beige or very light yellow. When you scramble them, it looks like you are only eating the egg whites. The coffee and hot tea are very good but much milder than ours. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]When we left the hotel we went to another hotel where we met a new missionary family (Sutphen’s) who were just starting their ministry in Soroti, Uganda. This is the same place where our base for our ministry was going to work from. The Sutphen’s will be helping Tim and other missionaries in that area. Their plans are to be church planters. They came from the same sending church that Tim came from. After being with them a short time we headed to Soroti. It was about a 6 hour drive and a real eye opener (for the pastor’s wife it was a very scary ride). Roads are extremely rough, pot holes you can get lost in, most roads are simply dirt (so always dusty), there are few markings on them, no traffic signs, no stop lights, no stop signs. People are walking or riding bikes on both sides of the road. There are a few motorcycles and even fewer cars. 

Poverty is extreme. People are either “rich” (which are few and far between) or “poor” there is no middle class. The vast majority of people have no electricity or running water. I would estimate that 85% of the people’s transportation is either walking or riding a bike, 10% have motorcycles and 5% have vehicles. Cost of gas is roughly $9.00 per gallon US. Most families housing are grass huts which are no more than 15-20 ft. in diameter with dirt floors. Some of the government housing is even smaller (more like 10-15 ft.) Overweight people are pretty much non-existent. The average salary is $1 US per day. Most children eat 1 meal per day. The average life expectancy is 45-50 years. They love the Americans and overall seem to be very happy people. If I was to describe them it would be “basic” and “resourceful”. Nothing complicated about their lifestyle or food they eat. They use everything so nothing is thrown away. If you would drop a plastic water bottle they would quickly pick it up. 

We arrived at Bro. Tim’s house that Friday evening, we had a wonderful welcome and an excellent meal. We so much appreciated how the Manes opened their home to us and made us feel “at home.” Also thankful Beth went out of her way to fix meals as American as they could be. They were delicious. 

Saturday June 18 – Bro. Tim had arranged for us to go to Joyce’s village, she is one of the members of his church. A village is a location where a family lives. As you can imagine people don’t live far from where they are born. These villages are very remote and access is not what you would call a road it’s more like a walking trail. Having a four wheel drive heavy duty vehicle is an absolute requirement. Cars here in the U.S. would never hold up in those extreme conditions. One of the missionaries told me that they don’t worry about getting a wheel alignment; if the car is pulling to the left it won’t be long before they hit another pot hole and it would straighten itself back out. 

When we got to Joyce’s village her family was so happy to see us. They had us sit under a canopy and they all came by to shake your hand. When ladies shake a man’s hand they sort of bow and kneel while shaking hands.  Men shake hands differently; they shake hands as we do, then shake palms, then shake hands as we do again. If they are very friendly they will do this several times. About a dozen people were there when we arrived. The longer we sat there the more people came. The next few hours the numbers grew to probably 40-50 people. Several reasons for this; first they don’t have watches to tell time, secondly as they finish their work they come, and thirdly the word would spread that we were there. 

When we go to their villages they want to honor you by fixing a meal. Since we had just arrived Bro. Tim didn’t want to take a chance on us getting sick so he told them that we were planning on eating when we got home. We could tell that they were disappointed so not to hurt their feelings we told them we would eat with them. That made them SO HAPPY! They have only small wood or charcoal fire and they basically boil everything. They have no ovens so even what they call bread is not baked. For lunch we had rice, goats meat, pojo, ( which is a root that is cut up to dry and then is grounded and cooked which looks sort of  like mash potatoes but doesn’t have much flavor) and bread which is sort of like bread dough which is not cooked. Before we ate they came with a plastic pitcher and small plastic bowl and that is how you wash your hands. No soap or towel. They bring those to you. 

After we ate Beth gave a bible lesson to the children, we sang songs and then I preached. Although children are taught English in school, everywhere we preached we had an interpreter. Many of the older people did not speak English very well. Those who knew English spoke with such an accent and they use British terminology so it could be hard for them to understand us. Their native tongue is Taso. In Uganda there are probably 40 different dialects or languages, sadly less than 20 of those dialects have any form of printed gospel. After the preaching there was quite a bit of dialogue between Bro. Tim and a lady who was there who had a strong catholic background compounded by the issue, she had severe major disappointment in her life and she was mad at God. She threw cold water on the day by insinuating that you couldn’t trust God. 

Sunday June 19th- We left for church around 7 a.m. and drove to Serene it was several miles away on dirt road with two or three small villages along the way. The church is a government building used by several different groups. The church building is like most buildings there. Not in good shape, concrete floor, windows with no glass, and bars on them. It has a tin roof, no electricity, and the back end of the room has a huge opening but no door. They sit on wooden benches made by the members, and the ladies sit on one side and the men sit on the other side. The church families set up the room for services. They have two pulpits one for the preacher and the other for the interpreter. The communion table was made by members as well. On the communion table was a white cloth with the name of the church embroidered on it. It was very nice. Two baskets sit on the cloth which is used for the offering. When offering is taken people come to the front and put their love offering in the basket. They only take offerings on Sunday mornings. 

They have a make shift baptistery and they have to carry water in 20 liter jugs to fill it, it is time consuming and they put just enough water into the tank to “dunk” someone. They obviously group baptisms together because of the effort it requires. Behind where the baptistery is located there is a small room where the ladies Sunday school class is held. Barb taught Sunday school that day and had to have an interpreter also. Everyone said she did a great job.

Children’s Sunday school and Children’s Church is held across the street at a school building and they use the front porch for classes. Carissa and Hannah taught Sunday school on Sunday’s while they were there. 

Bro. Tim taught Sunday school and then PK preached the morning service with Robert interpreting. Barb, Hannah, and Carissa sang and they also gave their testimonies. There were roughly 30-40 there for a.m. service as stated earlier they kind of straggle in because they have no clocks and they all walk or ride a bike, with most walking. They are so dedicated rain or shine many are there every Sunday morning and evening and Wednesday services. They have no music so they sing and keep time by clapping their hands. They start by singing songs in Taso and then sing traditional hymns in English and Taso. They love to sing, it is quiet special. Robert and Philemon lead the singing. They hope to build a rather large thatched hut for the church. One of the ladies donated two acres to build on. They hope to start this fall, when the right kind of grass grows for the roof to be built. 

We went to lunch at the nicest restaurant in Soroti. They actually had a television on, but it was a witchcraft channel and they also have the Al Jazeera television station. Bro. Tim asked them to change the channels and they did. The food was delicious! 

We left at 3:30 in the afternoon for the evening service it was a wonderful service they don’t have a piano so they clap for the rhythm as they sing, I love to hear them sing. Barb, Carissa, Hannah and Katherine (Bro. Tim’s daughter) did another great job. Robert interpreted again for me. There were 6 to 8 who came forward that night.

  
Monday June 20 – We had our first preaching time at one of the public schools. It is within walking distance of where we were staying. There were roughly 300 students in our meeting. We met outdoors because of the size of the crowd. The school in Soroti are extremely basic, no lights, no chalk boards, no glass in the windows. They use the outside walls to paint maps or descriptions of parts of our bodies (similar to things we have on our walls in our classrooms.) Signs warning against malaria, aids, etc. are on the grounds of the schools as well as on walls. All the schools use corporal punishment, it called caning. The children are very well behaved, it is critical because they have very high student/teacher ratios. Students don’t have textbooks like we do. Their school day starts at 6:00 a.m. and ends at 6:00 p.m. six days a week and in some cases they go on Sunday as well.

The children are very friendly as well as the teachers. The ladies sang again, Hannah Gorham taught a Bible lesson and Carissa gave her testimony. I did several Gospel magic tricks which they truly loved. PK preached a salvation message. A lady named Esparine interpreted for us. We asked anyone wanting to put their faith and trust in the Lord Jesus Christ to pray out loud the sinner’s prayer, it seemed like everyone prayed including several of the teachers. So after the prayer I ask those who prayed and meant it to stand, again it seemed like everyone stood up. Only God knows how many truly put their faith in Christ.

After the service we gave the school a Frisbee, I don’t think they had ever seen one. So we showed them how to use it. They loved it! They were simply throwing it up in the air and catching it, they were truly enjoying it. When we were getting ready to leave they simply surrounded us hollowing and shouting they didn’t want us to leave. I thought this must be how Jesus felt when the huge crowed pressed against him. They even were following us to our house until finally the teachers told them to go back. I will never forget that experience.

In the afternoon the ladies went to shops and looked around Soroti. They also rode the caboata (taxi where you ride on the back of a bicycle.)

Tuesday June 21st – We went to the second public school where again the ladies sang. Carissa gave the Bible story, Hannah gave her testimony. PK did some gospel magic and preached the results were the same as the previous school. 

The city water line broke so we had to take 10, (20) liter jugs to the bore hole (well) and pumped water to bring back. We soon found out what the Ugandan people do every day. The water line was repaired while we went on our safari. The electrical power went out several times but thankfully Bro. Tim had a generator so we weren’t out of power for any long period of time.

In the afternoon we went back into town to see more shops and looked at how they ground meal, made sandals out of old tires etc. Again, it is amazing how resourceful the people are.

Wednesday June 22nd – First thing Wednesday morning Bro. Tim & PK went to the orphanage. The orphanage is run by the Soroti Independent Baptist Church. The orphanage is for children 7 years old up to 18 years old that have lost both parents and have no family members who can take care of them. The facilities are much better than the normal schools. The housing, food, clothing and their Christian school are very nice.

Most of the children are already saved. Praise the Lord! PK preached on the 4 types of people in Proverbs. PK had great liberty and the service was a great blessing. Steven, one of the teachers, said the message really spoke to him and it was going to change his life. Praise the Lord! Steven also helped get us into another school while we were there.

Wednesday afternoon 22nd – We went to another school which had about four hundred children and the ladies sang, Barb gave her testimony, PK did some gospel magic. The children loved it!  PK then preached and again it seemed like almost everyone including the teacher said they prayed for salvation. We gave them a Frisbee and they loved it as well. 

As we stated before Beth would give every teacher a new testament. The head master asked if she could have three hundred New Testament to give to the older students. Of course we didn’t have that many but you can see that they are hungry for the word. 

Wednesday night of the 22nd we went back to church in Serene and had a great group back for service. We were still promoting the giveaway of the soccer ball (football), men and ladies (Barb, Beth, Hannah, Carissa, and Katherine) sang. Hannah gave her testimony. We had wonderful singing and PK preached using Titus 2:12-15. Again there was great liberty and at least 6 or 7 came forward.  

PK said he was awake praising the Lord most of the night. He just couldn’t get over how God was leading and working in his life but only his life but all of us there, most of all the people of Soroti, Serene, and the Uganda people in general. 

Thursday June 23rd- Safari Day!!! We got up early and left the compound around 6 a.m. and drove about 1 and half hours to another orphanage that had a café where we ate breakfast (cinnamon rolls).  It was a very nice orphanage. We drove another 3 hours or so and got to the safari park. When we got there it was amazing. The roads were very poor but we saw hundreds of antelope, wildebeest, water buffalo, giraffes, baboons, monkeys, crocodiles, hippos, snake birds, eagles, and lions. Barb Carissa and Hannah saw elephants that most of missed. 

We had lunch at a very fancy lodge where the rooms where $250 per night. It was a beautiful place and we had an excellent lunch. 

Thursday evening we stayed at Red Chili’s camp ground. They had nice cabins (no hot water). It was right on the Nile River. We ate dinner and breakfast there.

Friday June 24 - We took a boat ride for about four hours on the Nile River which is where we saw the hippos, crocks, and snake birds (they are called this because when the bird is in the water all you see is its skinny neck and the way it swims it looks like a snake). The boat ride took us to the Muchain Falls which is where a wide Nile River goes through a very narrow gorge. It is something to see.

When we got back to the Red Chili’s we got a guide and took off to see some more wildlife. It was under the guide’s direction that we saw a full grown male lion lying in a thicket which was absolutely amazing. We left and drove back to Bro. Tim’s house and ate something quick and went to bed, we were all exhausted. Made for a very long 2 days but it was well worth it.

Saturday June 25th – In the morning we went to local shops again. Around noon we left for Juliet’s village. It is definitely way out in the boonies; we met with the family, had lunch with them and then went to her village school. We had probably 50 or 60 to attend. The ladies again sang, gave testimonies, gospel magic and preached salvation message. About 15 adults acknowledged they had trusted Christ as savior. It was amazing how hard Juliet worked to get her family and village out.

Sunday June 26th - We left early for church and were excited about how many visitors and people would be at church that morning. When we arrived, there were already members and visitors. Bro. Tim taught Sunday school and then again the ladies sang, Barb gave her testimony and PK did some gospel magic then preached. The church was full! Every bench was full some sitting on the ground, some standing in the back and some standing by the windows. We gave away the soccer ball to Daniel, men’s watch to a young man who was a visitor and the ladies watch to Juliet. It was such a joy as none of the Ugandan’s has watches and very few soccer balls (footballs). Later I found out that Juliet was giving her watch away to the lady who memorized 90 verses. What a blessing and challenge to us all.

At the invitation we had 15 who acknowledged they had trusted Christ as their savior. Juliet’s mother was one of those.

After the service the Ugandans hung around for a while and we were interacting with them. Bro. Tim called me over to his car and had Evan his son with him and Evan got saved in the service as well. Praise the Lord! It was a thrill to see what God had done and was doing. We went to lunch at the very nice restaurant again and then we went home and just enjoyed what the Lord was doing 

Sunday evening June 26th - We went back to the church at 3:30 and had a good crowd that night. There came a torrential rain on the tin roof and it was deafening, however when PK got up to preach, the sun came out and we had a beautiful rainbow outside our window. It was unbelievable.  The ladies sang in Taso and another song, PK again did some gospel magic and preached once again. He preached from Acts 9:20-25. Again we had amazing results with 6 or 8 coming forward and making decisions. This was supposed to be our last service and so we spent quite a bit of time saying our goodbyes. We gave our three interpreters baseball caps which they certainly enjoyed.  

Monday June 27th - We went to town and handed out tracks and did some shopping in the morning. That afternoon we went to school that Stephen had set up for us. Again the ladies sang and gave testimonies, and gospel magic. PK preached a salvation message and most of the students and staff made salvation decisions. It was overwhelming every time we spoke. 

Tuesday June 28th - I will tell more about this later but it did not dawn on us that we were supposed to leave for Entebbe this morning to start heading back to the USA. Instead we went to Juliet’s village to preach at her village school. We had roughly 300 students and we met outside under a couple of huge trees. Again ladies sang, gave testimonies, did a bible story, and gospel magic. PK then preached a salvation message and most of the students and staff made salvation decisions. Juliet’s mother and her brother, Daniel was both in attendance and some other adults as well. After PK talked to them Juliet said she would talk to them later that day about their decisions and again on Wednesday, to make sure they understood what was preached. After everyone was finished the children still did not want us to leave. It was absolutely amazing. 

Tuesday evening we started packing and getting everything ready to leave. We went over to the orphanage to say our goodbyes, the new missionary family (Sutphen’s) came over to say good bye as well. 

Wednesday June 29th - We got up at 5 am finished packing, weighing our suit cases planning on leaving to go to Entebbe to catch our flight. Our daughter Carrie called us from the US just before we left to head to the airport, to tell us we had missed our flight. Sure enough we looked at our itinerary and saw we were supposed to have left Tuesday and arrived on Wednesday. We thought we left on Wednesday and arrived on Wednesday. So we all were shocked to find out that we missed our flight. We did some calling and found out that we had no choice but to go through our original travel agent. They were located in San Francisco CA. Since we were 9 hours ahead of Paducah it meant we were 12 hours ahead of San Francisco. Although we continued trying many options we did not get anything actually accomplished until we talked to a travel agent. To make a long frustrating story short we had to get 4 people all on the same flight. We could leave any day but with the price ranges from $4,100 -$9,000. We chose to leave on July 2nd and get home on July 3rd. 

So we went to church Wednesday night and everyone was shocked to see us but also excited about seeing us. I preached that night on Acts 9:20-25. Again at least 6 or 8 decisions were made. What was such a blessing was Juliet talked to about half of the students we had preached to on Tuesday and that she was pretty confident that at least 100 had made profession of salvation. 

Juliet was one of the ones who had come for Wednesday night service and after the service she told me she was seriously thinking about moving up to northern Uganda Where she was from but from the message God had clearly shown her she needed to stay in Serene and work in that church. Praise the Lord! 

I have thought many times since, that if we had made our flight Tuesday morning we would have not preached at the school on Tuesday or the church on Wednesday night. Although it was an extremely costly mistake, it sure seems a small price for the results that we had Tuesday and Wednesday.

Thursday June 30th – In the morning we went outside of town to a huge flea market. Certainty nothing like our malls but it is different segments of people trying to sell their goods. That is how they earn some of their money. You can buy all sorts of food, raw or cooked (they cook on site as well). They have fried termites for sale and about anything you can imagine from chicken and to goat. Dried whole fish is very common. But you can buy clothes, or pots and pans, it is simply amazing. Every one of us had tracts and in no time they were gone. That afternoon we went looking and shopping in Soroti.

Friday June 30th - We went souvenir shopping in Soroti and really took it easy. We then went back through the packing process. 

Saturday July 1st - We got up and packed the vehicle and headed to Jinja to buy souvenirs. This was on the way to Entebbe. We bought a lot of stuff there. Then on to Entebbe we boarded the flight headed to Brussels unlike the flight over it was quiet and peaceful and we all got some rest. When we arrive in Brussels we had to go through much more security than we did at any other airport. It was frustrating and time consuming. I still do not understand why all the security when we didn’t have it on the other flights. We had about a 5 hour layover and then on to Washington D.C. in Washington we couldn’t wait to eat some good ole American food, so we ate at PK’s favorite hamburger place “5 Guys and Fries” I couldn’t believe they had one in the airport. The girls had asked to stop at McDonalds for some fries so we stopped there while in Nashville. Finally we got to Paducah around 9:30 p.m. Sunday.

In summary absolutely the most wonderful mission trip I have ever taken. Certainly one of the reasons was Bro. Tim, Beth, Kathryn and Evan really took us in.

We all thank the Lord for such a wonderful opportunity.  We have pictures of the mission trip on our church web-site www.theopendoorbaptistchurch.com go to photo gallery and you will see the mission trip tab, click on it and enjoy. However, for some reason, when we loaded the pictures, they didn’t stay in the proper sequence. We are trying to get them back in proper sequence but when you review this may not be accomplished yet.     

