
Multiplication 

We just finished a food distribution day (May 26th). We gave away 265 kits 
representing a total of 1,372 people (if you add up the family members). We only 
turned away about 12 people at the very end when we ran out. That was all before 
11am.  Around that time the local police showed up. Who knows who, if anyone, 
called them, but we were hardly inconspicuous. People from all over town were 
walking our direction and the line awaiting food spread out all along the road for 
over ¼ mile. We agreed that we were likely causing traffic to slow because of the 
crowd. The police are happy to help us get food into the hands of those that need it 
so we will start bright and early at 6 a.m. this week. 
 
One teeny tiny young girl around age 5 or 6 had walked from at least 2 miles 
across town without her parents. We have no idea how she even heard about us. 
As she started home the bag of lentils, rice, noodles, oatmeal, salt, sugar and oil 
was barely off the ground, banging against her shins.  A friend of someone on the 
distribution team offered to walk her home. 
  

  

 



 

Team 

 
Our sense is that God is doing something here. We never intended to go this big. 
Instead, as the virus shutdown ramped up, our coworkers had the idea of 
stockpiling some staple foods to have on hand to share with our tribal friends as 
they had need. Our gifts of food started small.  We began simply asking those who 
were visiting if they had food in their household. After a while those bags got low, 
so we bought some more. Waorani shared with neighbor; word spread.  Some 
Waorani brought their neighbors and took the opportunity, while waiting on us to 
get the bags ready, to share about the Lord and why we are doing this. The Spirit 
is at work. 
 
We were giving out little by little until about 3 weeks ago. Numbers increased until 
the point we had to limit our giving days to twice a week in order to have the time 
and manpower to prepare food bags. A whole team of Ecuadorians have jumped 
into the effort with us and our co-workers. Tribal Waorani, Achuar, Quichua, and a 
mix of others are all part of the team. We have all been impacted by the Lord's 
daily provision and the way He is speaking to hearts.  

 

 

 

 
One of the young men helping us distribute food was a recipient of food early 
on.  He began listening to his audio Achuar Bible and got so excited that he was 
compelled to share the Lord with his neighbors.  The multiplication seems to be 
happening on many fronts. The Spirit is moving.  
   

 

 



 

950 families (around 4200 

people) have received a bag 

of a few staples over the last 

10 weeks.  

 

 The 5 languages represented 

in this picture don't limit the 

laughter and joking! We were 

reminded the other day that 

we will all speak the same 

language in heaven.  Here on 

earth, our hearts also speak 

the same language. 

 

Generosity 

 
Our faith has been stretched. As we spent $700 one day and $900 a few days 
later, we watched as checks arrived for nearly those exact amounts—sometimes 
on the very evening we bought the food. Normally we’d feel a bit 
irresponsible spending before we have the money.  But God seems to be sending 
the message that he’s got this under control. We are so grateful to all of you who 
have given. You are blessing many of these people to tears. And we are blessed 
by your generosity. 
 
Last week Rosa from the Shuar tribe came for food and had a long conversation 
with Rachelle. She was very grateful for the food we gave her, but more pointedly 
talked and talked about our Lord, vowing to return after these virus restrictions and 
read scripture and pray with Rachelle.  She returned with a huge gunny sack full of 
fresh oranges several days later.  She just wanted to share what she had and 
express her gratitude to us once again. We gave those oranges out today. It 
leaves my heart feeling torn and full receiving in kind from her. Generosity 
multiplied. This time it's my tears... 
   

 



 

 

• Pray the Lord will sustain us and keep us healthy.  We're tired. 

• Pray for the Waorani communities that are struggling with the virus. 

• Pray we know the right time to stop giving food.  Our desire is not to be 

a food supplier one day longer than the Lord wants. 

• Natalia and her doctors need your continued prayers.                       

 

 

CONTACT INFO 

nathanpeterdell@gmail.com  kigidell@gmail.com 
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