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At GFA we begin our efforts to find those with the missionary 
call upon them by praying for the Lord of the harvest to 
send forth laborers. We then add to those prayers our own 
efforts to promote opportunities for service while spending 
much time encouraging and counseling those considering 
God’s call. For decades we primarily focused on college and 
seminary students; however, we have begun to realize that 
there is real value in considering God’s call to become a 
missionary earlier in life. 

Rufus Anderson, who was a leading American missiologist of 
the 1800s, observed that as potential servants of the Lord left 
their teen years, the decision for missionary service became 
increasingly remote as life’s responsibilities mounted (home, 
family, etc.). He saw that many were operating under the 
maxim “That it is better to delay deciding on our personal duty 
to the heathen, till near the close of our studies preparatory 
to the ministry.”1 The reason for that delay in his day was that 
the student would be older and his mind better formed and 
better able to make a mature judgment. Anderson came to the 
conclusion, however, that it is best when, before the Lord, a 
person decided early in his life what God would have him to 
do and then pursued it from that time forward. 

My experience agrees with Anderson’s assessment. Because of 
that, we have instituted two new programs to give exposure to 
the mission field to those who are younger and are interested 
in missions. This issue will focus on our Strategic Internship 
Program for college students and our Teens in Missions 
for students at least 16 years old. I think you’ll find the 
testimonies of these participants thrilling and challenging. 
Maybe you personally need to decide early. 
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1 R. Pierce Beaver, ed., To Advance the Gospel: Selections from the Writings of Rufus 
Anderson (Grand Rapids: Eerdmans, 1967), 185. 
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I am excited 
to be able to 
tell you about 
an amazing 
opportunity the 
Lord gave me 
this past March. 

I am a senior in 
high school from 

Greenville, SC, and 
I had the awesome 

opportunity to be the 
first participant in GFA’s 

new Teens in Missions program 
(TM). In early March I flew to 

China to serve and be mentored by a 
missionary family for four weeks. Why was this such an 
exciting trip for me? Well, ever since I can remember, I 
have felt that the Lord might be calling me into missions. 
I had also been taking Chinese classes for a few years. At 
the beginning of the school year, I had been considering 
whether the Lord wanted me to pursue missions. So when 
the Lord clearly provided this chance, I was ecstatic, to say 
the least! 

I would like to briefly share some of the opportunities and 
experiences I had in my time in China. One thing I enjoyed 
the most about my trip and also about the TM program 
itself was that I was able to experience “real” missions. 
I learned quickly that in “real” missions, some ministry 
opportunities come unexpectedly; actually, MOST 
ministry opportunities come unexpectedly. But through a 
situation like this came one of the biggest blessings of the 
trip. A teacher in a school associated with the missionary’s 
ministry had to fly back to the States because of a death 
in the family. Originally the missionary’s wife, who has 
teaching experience, her daughter, and I were all going to 
help teach the class for a week. But certain circumstances 
made it so that for the first day the missionary’s daughter 
and I were going to be the only teachers. Thankfully all 
the instruction was in English, but teaching twelve kids 
in a combined first- through third-grade class all from 
a different culture was just a bit out of my comfort zone! 
But the words of 2 Corinthians 12:9 came alive in that 

situation: “My grace is sufficient for thee: for my strength 
is made perfect in weakness.” God’s strength was what 
allowed me to get through that day of teaching and the 
rest of the week as I continued to help teach. I was also 
given the opportunity to share a devotional with a family. 
Again I had to depend on the Lord’s strength as I didn’t 
have much time to prepare it. 

One of the most spiritually encouraging times was that 
of meeting with the Chinese Christians. While we were 
separated by culture and language, the bond of our 
relationship with Christ far surpassed any differences. 
What a blessing it was to fellowship with them and be 
encouraged by their testimonies! Almost on the opposite 
side of the spectrum was the eye-opening experience of 
seeing idol temples still being used today. It was a definite 
reminder of the stark reality that there are many, many 
people in the world who are still worshipping idols. Just 
like by the idol worship, I was reminded that there are 
many who still have not even heard of the Gospel. While 
ministering in a private school, I was able to see close to 
three hundred teens hear the Gospel for the first time. 
Although this was thrilling to see, it was also a reminder of 
the great number of people who have never heard! As you 
can see from these various opportunities and experiences, 
my trip has been life changing.

So in what ways did this trip change me? First of all, I 
will never view missions in the same way. Not only do I 
have a better understanding of the ins and outs of mission 
work, but I am also better able to pray more effectively 
for missionaries now that I know more about their needs. 
Also as a result of experiencing another culture, I have a 
greater perspective of the world, realizing that America 
is only a small portion of that world. If you are a teen 
who feels led into missions, I urge you to consider the TM 
program. It will provide great insight as you make future 
decisions, especially since choosing a major in college 
could be coming up soon. The ability to choose the field 
you go to is also great for those who have been considering 
a particular field. But even for those who don’t feel led into 
missions, the experiences and knowledge you gain will be 
well worth it! The TM program was life changing for me, 
and I know, if you go, it will change your life as well.
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In the last issue of Sowing and Reaping, I suggested that you 
do your own spade work to find New Testament texts that tell us 
specifically how we should pray for missionaries. You were to look 
for the tip-off wording where Paul says “pray for me/us that …” The 
New Testament is full of texts about praying, but these that specify 
the content for praying for a missionary are few.

The first one we will consider is Colossians 4:3, where Paul makes 
this request: “Withal praying also for us, that God would open unto 
us a door of utterance, to speak the mystery of Christ, for which I 
am also in bonds.” The first matter of prayer for a missionary then 
is to ask God to give him open doors or opportunity to give the 
Gospel and, by implication, for the Lord to give that opportunity 
with someone whose heart He has opened. 

This seems basic (and it is), but on the other hand, nothing could 
be more difficult without the intervention of God. Think about 
it – how easy is it for you to get good opportunities to give the 
Gospel? When is the last time you shared the Gospel? You know 
your culture and language, so that makes it somewhat easier, but 
you still cannot button-hole people with the Gospel. The difficulty 
can be multiplied many times over for the missionary, who is most 
likely a foreigner and often is also learning not only the culture but 
also the language. 

Besides the task of having an open door to explain the Gospel, 
we all face the hardness of the human heart. Therefore, as suggested 
earlier, when praying for missionaries, we should pray that God 
will give them opportunities with people whose hearts the Lord is 
opening, as He did with Lydia (Acts 16:14). 

Besides the one-on-one challenge of getting opportunities 
for the Gospel, we face the practical challenge of even getting 
into many countries. Restricted Access Nations are by definition 
closed to official missionary visas and activity, but even “open” 
countries often raise difficulties for those wanting to do 
missionary work such as the challenge of getting a long-term 
visa. So in your praying for opportunity, pray also for the Lord 
of harvest to open doors to these nations. 

So how would the Lord have us pray for missionaries? Remember 
Paul’s inspired exhortation – that prayer should begin with asking 
the Lord to give the missionary open doors for the Word. We must 
not take for granted that just because someone is a missionary, he 
automatically has easy access to Gospel opportunities. In Japan 
we found that one of our best evangelistic tools was our dog! The 
Japanese love dogs, and when they saw us walking ours, they often 
commented on how pretty Dixie was, and this opened the door 
for conversation. And what does a missionary need after the open 
door? See if you can discover the answer to that question by finding 
out what Paul knew he needed. Next issue we will compare notes! 4

Praying
Biblically
f o r  y o u r  m i s s i o n a r y

Opportunity
Written by Alan Patterson
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In the fall of 2013, I began my sophomore year at Bob Jones 
University in pursuit of a bachelor’s degree in nursing 
with the goal of one day participating in full-time medical 
missions. Through a series of seemingly unconnected 
people and events (from a “random” Bible Conference 
encounter to my roommate’s fiancé!), God began to direct 
my thoughts toward a summer missionary internship. I had 
heard Ellen Doyle’s name several times in connection with 
missionary nursing, specifically in Africa. I approached 
Ellen’s mission board (GFA) with the wild hope that I could 
get to work with her. God took it from there. I was accepted 
into GFA’s Strategic Internship Program (SIP), and 
thus in late May 2014, I embarked on a plane 
bound for West Africa.

Cameroon became my home for 
the next three months. I had 
the privilege of living with 
Ellen, a missionary nurse who 
has served in Cameroon 
for almost 20 years, and 
working alongside her 
and her coworkers, the 
Loescher and Barilla 
families. Teaching Sunday 
school, participating in 
Bible studies and outreach 
ministries, shadowing 
Dr. Carol Loescher at a 
mission hospital, flying to 
the bush for a sign language 
conference—this was the full 
missionary experience! I even had 
the opportunity to work at Camp 
Joy, a Christian camp in northwestern 
Cameroon, in capacities ranging from 
dishwasher and puppeteer to pianist and counselor. 
Each experience stretched and taught me more about 
myself, missions, and most of all, my God. 

Adjusting to a completely foreign culture was among 
the first of many challenges to be faced on the field. 
My brain felt ready to explode after the first few weeks 
of dealing with language barriers; high school French, 
although helpful, seemed inadequate! Confrontation 
with mob justice, military police, polygamy, starvation, 
blatant government corruption, and virtually nonexistent 
healthcare exposed my ethnocentric, utterly American 
ways of thinking. Even the day-to-day chores of washing 
dishes, grocery shopping, and cooking seemed exotic as 
we used bleach water to sanitize cups and cucumbers 
alike and mixed “400 grams of butter” into our chocolate 
chip cookies. Through it all, Ellen patiently guided and 
corrected me, helping me laugh at my mistakes and 
sharing her own experiences to expand my understanding 
of the African lifestyle. 

Spiritual challenges abounded as I plunged headfirst into my 
designated ministry opportunities. As Ellen and I wrangled 
our, er, energetic youngsters (boisterous, rambunctious, 
and disruptive also apply) in Sunday school, I discovered 
three things about teaching: first, all Christians are called 
to be teachers; second, I enjoy it; and third, I am incredibly 
inexperienced! God used each new opportunity, whether 
counseling or teaching a Bible study, to teach me. When 
God used a week at Camp Joy to soften the heart and save 
the soul of a comrade, I witnessed the power of prayer. 
Regarding modest dress, I learned what it means to lead 

by example. When I was able to minister to a deaf girl 
at camp because of sign language practiced in 

the bush, I realized that God never wastes 
an opportunity. When put in charge of 

cabin devotions, I discovered the 
thrill of giving the Gospel.

Throughout this internship 
I was exposed to the 
mechanics of being a 
missionary—the finer 
details of working with 
a mission board, writing 
prayer letters, giving 
presentations at supporting 
churches—all the nuts and 

bolts. I gained firsthand 
experience in international 

travel, including dealing with 
travel agents, acquiring a visa, 

and navigating through foreign 
airports. My romanticized notions 

of daring exploits—slicing through 
perilous jungles to share the Gospel with 

an unreached tribal group—were tempered 
with the realities of life on the field, such as spending 

the whole morning scrubbing laundry by hand or peeling 
enough potatoes to feed 150 people. 

To conclude, I began last summer hoping for a vision of 
the future that would direct my steps after college. In this 
article, I’ve barely scratched the surface of what God taught 
me in those three short months. I walked away with an 
altered perspective of the world, a renewed motivation in 
all aspects of life, and a burden for Africa that continues 
to bring me to tears. On a practical level, the details of 
my vague picture of a missionary nurse have sharpened 
into focus. Thanks to advice from Ellen and experiences 
on the field, after graduation in May 2016, I will pursue 
graduate school to become a nurse practitioner with the 
future goal of returning to the mission field—permanently. 
Whether that field is Cameroon, somewhere else in Africa, 
or another place entirely, I do not know. This I know: I am 
called, and I will go.

6
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“I thought I knew the aviation manual 
well,” missionary Jonathan Latham 
commented as he gave me control of 
his Cessna single-prop airplane while we 
cruised at 1500 feet, “until I had to teach 
someone else to fly.” I listened carefully as 
he introduced me to visual and instrument 
flying while we traveled between ministry 
opportunities. “You study things on a 
whole different level when you have to 
pass them along to others.”

By Kristopher Endean
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In a sense, every Christian should be an instructor. 
Christ has commanded every believer to be a “teacher,” 
or “disciple-maker,” of all nations (Matt. 28:19). Paul 
elaborated on this pattern to Timothy, exhorting him, 
“The things that thou hast heard of me among many 
witnesses, the same commit thou to faithful men, who 
shall be able to teach others also” (2 Tim. 2:2).

I have always wanted to be a missionary. During a missions trip 
to Zambia and Kenya five years ago, the Lord showed me the 
value of Bible college ministry as an especially effective forum 
to reinvest Bible truth and training. In an effort to prepare 
for this kind of missionary work, I am progressing toward a 
PhD in theological studies at Bob Jones Seminary, and the 
end is only a few years away! However, the rigors of school 
can be dispiriting, even though theological training is clearly 
the Lord’s will for me right now. As I neared the midpoint of 
my seminary education, I sensed a need to get my boots back 
on the ground to renew and refine a biblical, practical 
focus and motivation to my study.

It was at just this juncture that the Lord 
provided an exciting opportunity for 
me to learn and grow through GFA’s 
Strategic Internship Program. I 
spent three weeks this summer 
in Mexico, working specifically 
with Dr. Jonathan Latham, yet 
interacting with several other 
missionaries and national 
Christians as well. Jonathan is 
a man of deep spiritual fervor 
and boundless energy. Jonathan 
currently teaches theology at 
the Universidad Cristiana de las 
Américas. UCLA is a liberal arts college 
in Monterrey that is training over 100 
Spanish-speaking Christians each year to reach 
the Hispanic world. Graduates are serving in Mexico, 
Spain, Chile, Venezuela, French Guyana, Ecuador, and 
even Zambia! It was exciting to learn some of their stories 
and to see how God can use a missionary’s ministry in 
higher education to further His work around the world. 

I studied the aviation maps as Jonathan and I flew down 
to the Mexican state of Tabasco for a missions conference 
out in the bush. As we traveled, there were boundaries to 
observe and obstacles to avoid—mountains were obvious, 

but radio towers were harder to spot. Although Jonathan 
had planned our route carefully, we needed to be alert and 
communicating with a control tower. Disciple-making is 
more than passing along information; it is giving others 
the tools they need personally to study the Manual and 
communicate with their Commander.

At the missions conference, I had the privilege to 
preach one evening service (Jonathan translated) to 
encourage young people toward missions. I found that 
the exhortations in my message were for me as well as 
for them: study God’s Word personally, take advantage of 
all the training God allows you to receive, and never quit 
following the will of God. The joy of the harvest and the 
approval of the Father are motivation enough to endure 
the challenges and hardships. 

Living with Jonathan enabled me to observe him not just 
as a missionary but also as a husband, a father to his 

11-year-old daughter, a pastor to his church 
in a poorer part of the city, a teacher to 

many students (and mentor to a few), 
and a friend to all. I shared in some of 

the joys and challenges of his work, 
whether unexpected or mundane. 
I also worked closely with men 
whom Jonathan has personally 
mentored. Jonathan plugs them 
directly into ministries where 
they must put their training to 
practice. He pushes them out of 

their comfort zone, yet encourages 
them when they feel inadequate. 

God is using these young men in 
wonderful ways.

I let Jonathan resume control for some more 
difficult flying. I am only a beginner and have 

a lot to learn. But someone taught Jonathan to fly, and 
now he is competent to instruct others, like me. Even so, 
God has given me instructors who are discipling me in 
the Word of God. What a privilege and responsibility it 
is to be a steward of such a treasure! I am thankful the 
Lord gave me these weeks with Jonathan through GFA’s 
Strategic Internship Program so I could receive further 
training in how to pass along the truth to others. I can 
now apply myself to my studies with renewed vigor. I have 
a Manual to learn!

DAVID, A YOUNG 
CONVERT BEING 

DISCIPLED 
BY ONE OF 

JONATHAN’S 
THEOLOGY 
STUDENTS
(2 TIM. 2:2)



109

Ministry Snapshots

9

It was early summer when a new student joined Jenn’s language 
class. Brent (name changed) was a thoughtful, theatrical American 
with a put-on British accent—a genuine expat who had chased 
peace around the world for years and had landed in Germany, peace 
still in the lead. Buddhism, his current religion, told him to look 
deep within himself, and when he did, he knew it was time to make 
some changes. Some help with this crazy language might help life 
and money to start flowing. The class was friendly and the teacher 
patient. As in any new setting for Brent, each of the others seemed 
happier than he was. There was the day the teacher had the students 
list their Vergnügungen, or pleasures. While Brent labored over a 
few idealistic things, Jenn, his seat partner, wrote without pause. 
When they had to share lists with their partners, he learned Jenn 
was rich in faith, family, and simple joys. Brent was utterly poor. He 
knew Jenn was as touched by his list as he was by hers. 

Then there was the day when the class discussed Heimat, or 
homeland. Each student was to share what the word meant to him. 
The word stoked his old disgust with the USA and all the miseries 
and abuses the land had delivered him, and the class witnessed 
an unmasked Brent pronounce his wrath and curses on his own 
homeland. In the awkward moments after the tirade, Jenn’s ears 
rang and her eyes stung with the smoke of all the atrocities. When 
she went home early that day, the others pointed out to Brent after 
class: “How dare you hurt Jenn,” they said. “You were out of line, 
Brent.” And so language class became yet another setting in which 
he was despised. 

The following day Brent took the first opportunity to request a 
meeting with Jenn in the bakery during the break. Down to the bakery 
they went, followed by a line of women classmates who all happened 
to need bread on that particular day. His apology was thorough, 
articulate, and dramatic. Jenn said she would forgive him. 

“But how can you forgive me?” Brent puzzled. 

“Because I have been forgiven,” came the answer on the tip of 
Jenn’s tongue, as if she were hoping he would ask the very question. 
“I sinned against God so much that He had to send Jesus to the 
cross to cover my punishment. Then He forgave me of everything I 
ever did. What you did is nothing compared to what I did to Him.”

Then came the quiet question that would haunt him for months 
to come. “What about you, Brent? Have you been forgiven by God?”

Until the Son of 
God Appear
Country: GERMANY

In late October the language class ended sweetly and sadly. 
The classmates had bonded more closely, the teacher felt, than 
any previous class she had ever taught. They exchanged addresses 
and hugs, promised future contact, and Jenn went from person to 
person handing out invitations to a Christmas event at her church. 
Brent thought it rather awkward that she would bother stumbling 
over coats and bags in the small space around the table. Why not 
just pass the stack around the room?

On the second Sunday of Advent, Brent found himself drinking 
coffee at a small table in the corner of a candlelit room probing 
the religion he had always felt his race had forbidden him. Sitting 
between Jenn’s husband and an Iranian woman from the language 
class, a Jewish man celebrating the advent of Christ felt strangely 
at ease. One thing led to another. There was Christmas Eve with 
the pastor and his wife, when she sent him home with every scrap 
of leftovers, giving her husband a mini nod when he mentioned 
how much he always loved his Christmas leftovers. There were the 
church people on Sundays with their generous smiles and long 
handshakes. He liked how they didn’t ask too many questions. 

The next year Brent’s life shattered. It was his own fault, and 
he knew it. He gave Jenn’s husband a call which eventuated in 
weekly Bible reading sessions. Of course Daniel noticed his idols, 
the incense, the filth, and tell-tale smells in his apartment. But 
Daniel kept coming. To Brent the Bible was mostly unbelievable, 
yet lovely and interesting. Except, of course, for the passages that 
infuriated him. But Daniel was silent when Brent yelled in his face 
and like a lamb the day Brent pounced and shoved him right out 
the door. Daniel came back again. The pastor did too. The sessions 
continued, and two summers later Brent’s life was still shattered, 
but his heart was soft. He believed the Bible, every word. He waited 
no more for a Prince of Peace. Emmanuel had come to ransom 
captive Israel, and Brent rejoiced. He was forgiven by God. 

Oh, come, oh, come, Emmanuel, 
And ransom captive Israel, 

That mourns in lonely exile here 
Until the Son of God appear. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel!

Oh, come, O Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heav’nly home; 

Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to you, O Israel!

Oh, Come, Oh, Come Emmanuel
Translated: John Neal

 

Written by Jennifer Arnold
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Online giving:
Gifts via credit card can be given on our website (gfamissions.org).

Giving by EFT:
For GFA to deduct a preauthorized amount from your bank 
account each month, complete the EFT Authorization Agreement 
(gfamission.org; “Giving”). A receipt of year-to-date giving will be 
sent twice a year. You can cancel/change the amount at any time.

Giving by Mail:
Checks should be made out to Gospel Fellowship Association 
and mailed to 1809 Wade Hampton Blvd, Ste 110, Greenville, 
SC 29609. Enclose a note indicating the ministry you are helping.
 
Planned Giving:
• Testamentary Bequest
• Life Insurance or Retirement Plan
• Charitable Gift Annuity
• Charitable Remainder Trust

Non-Cash Giving:
Contributions of stocks, bonds, and securities can be made to GFA.
Call GFA (864-609-5500) for information before you make your 
contribution. Always consult your attorney, tax advisor, or financial 
advisor for what is best for you since wise planning is important to take 
full advantage of the tax incentives allowed by the IRS.

GIVING TO GFA
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Australia
Dan & Amy Baker

dabaker012@juno.com

England
Clay & Danielle Gibbons

gibbons.clay@gmail.com

Cameroon
Marnie Krause

mkrause@gfamissions.org

Papua New Guinea
Jeremy & Caroline Dion

jdion@gfamissions.org

Papua New Guinea
Rachel Langendorfer

missionarynp@charter.net
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