
Mission Journal - Uganda (Thursday) 

I left Bangladesh early yesterday (Wednesday) morning with Aaron.  We flew to Istanbul, Turkey and 
that's where we parted company.  Aaron caught a flight to San Francisco and I had a six-hour layover, 
waiting for my flight to Entebbe, Uganda with my new mission journey companion, Daniel Olverra. 
Daniel graduated from high school last year and has been steadily growing in his faith and influence. 
The Lord led Daniel to take this year off from college, and many of his other plans were put on hold as 
well.  So when I approached him about joining me on this journey to Africa, after praying and seeking 
counsel from his parents and others, he was convinced that this trip was what God wanted him to do.   

Daniel flew from San Francisco and met me in Istanbul, and together, we flew to Entebbe, Uganda.   
We both had taken care of all the medical vaccines required to enter Uganda (Typhoid and Yellow 
Fever), secured a letter of invitation from Jacob Lee of Reaching Africa's Unreached (RAU - the 
organization that will be hosting us, of which we were referred by the Gospel Coalition), and our online 
Uganda visa.  Clearing immigration and customs was a breeze, and by the time we got outside of the 
terminal, our driver, a Ugandan man named William, was waiting for us holding a sign with our names. 
We loaded in his van and began the ten-hour drive to Moyo, Uganda, on the northern border of the 
country, about 2 kilometers south of South Sudan.  South Sudan is in the middle of a brutal war and 
many refugees have fled to Uganda, which is one of the reasons why we're visiting RAU - to investigate 
their ministry to local Ugandans and Muslim South Sudanese refugees, as well.  Valley Bible Church 
was invited by the Gospel Coalition to visit RAU for ourselves and see if we might be interested in 
partnering with them and the work they're doing in Uganda 

It was quite an adventurous ride to Moyo!  We ran out of gas within an hour of departing.  It was about 
4:30 in the morning and William told us to wait in the van on the side of the road while he hitched a ride 
to get gas with a motorcyclist who passed by.  We did feel somewhat helpless - sitting alone in a van, in 
the middle of the night, on the side of a road, in a foreign country - hoping our driver would return! 
About twenty minutes later, he did - with gas in a couple of plastic water bottles.  But it was enough to 
get us to the nearest gas station, and back on track to Moyo.   

We made a quick stop in a town called Gulu to exchange dollars for shillings (1USD to 3793 UShs), 
dropped off some supplies to William's family (who live in Gulu), then on the road again to Moyo.  We 
were slowed down a couple more time by a pack of baboons who blocked the road, and then getting in 
line to cross a river by ferry and missing the cut off by one vehicle!  So we had to wait for the next ferry, 
about thirty minutes later.  But other than all these interesting mishaps, we arrived at the RAU 
compound ten hours after our flight arrived in Entebbe. 

We were greeted by our host Jacob Lee, who's from Texas but been living in Uganda since 2010 with 
his wife, Carol.  Carol was suffering from the symptoms of Malaria (Jacob describes the disease - 
which he's had more times than he can remember - as the flu to the tenth power).  We got settled into 
our room in the main house, ate a quick lunch, then took a tour of the sixteen-acre compound.  It really 
is beautiful - clean, colonial-era style buildings, green lawns, lots of palm and fruit trees, and crops 
growing all around the perimeter of the property.  They're growing several varieties of bananas, 
mangos, beans, peppers, rice, cabbage, avocado, lemongrass, passion fruit, jackfruit, and other fruits 
and vegetables I either have never heard of or can't remember.  They sell some of these crops to help 
fund the ministry here, but they also use the farm as a resource to teach pastors how to supplement 
their incomes while serving in ministry.   

We visited their training center called Tyrannus Hall, named after the place where Paul taught and 
raised up church leaders in Ephesus (Acts 10).  This is the site where he and those who come here 
assist him to teach and develop local pastors, and Sudanese pastors who are temporarily in Uganda as 
refugees.  Jacob accomplishes this training through a program divided into nine modules (it's called 



"Hearts, Heads, and Hands" by M. David Sills), and each program takes about one week to complete. 
The modules cover topics from Bible intake, to prayer, to hermeneutics.  Jacob explained that materials 
he has, provide the skeleton for the modules, but the teachers who come put meat on the bones.  Jacob 
is interested in recruiting qualified teachers to come and facilitate these classes, and also engage in 
ministry to local villages, through evangelism, discipleship, church planting,   We will be visiting many of 
these villages during our time with him this week.   

By this time, Daniel was ready to pass out from jet lag, so we went to our room to lay down until dinner. 
At dinner, we joined Jacob and Carol, and two of their friends who are going through the pastoral 
training here.  They're refugees from Sudan - Joshua and Absalah.  They both shared the stories of how 
they left Islam to follow Jesus, and how they ended up here at RAU.  Both men were so inspiring to us, 
and so clearly devoted to sharing the gospel in the refugee camps among the Sudanese Muslims 
detained there.   

For those of you who may remember, this area is the location where the infamous leader Joseph Kony 
was assembling an army - including scores of child soldiers, for the Lord's Resistance Army to seize 
control of Uganda.  He was going through villages, kidnapping young boys, brainwashing them, and 
training them to become brutal killers, sometimes calling upon them to kill their own families.  Kony is 
currently in hiding, but the devastation he left behind continues to haunt this area, and many believe he 
was connected with the corrupt leaders in North and South Sudan, as well.   

Jacob and Carol shared their stories, too, about how they arrived in Uganda.  They thought they were 
going to serve in India, but when the Lord made it clear that wasn't where they were supposed to be, 
they joined their oldest son on a mission trip with his university to Uganda in 2007.  At first, Carol was 
uncertain that this was the place, but after many other visits, they both became convinced that this 
country, and the Moyo district specifically, was where God was leading them.  So in 2010, they packed 
their bags and moved from Texas to Kampala, Uganda, where they lived for a couple of years before 
moving north to Moyo.   

They have received support from many churches and organizations, including Desiring God ministries, 
and the Gospel Coalition.  They've had thousands of ESV Study Bibles donated to give out to pastors, 
along with Kindle tablets, loaded with Christian teaching material and the Jesus Film, for pastors to use 
in remote villages.  They've even been able to visit minority Muslim tribes in Uganda (around 85% of the 
Ugandan population is Catholic; less than 10% are Muslim) and lead Muslims to faith in Christ through 
open-air preaching and projecting the Jesus Film.   

Jacob told us we'd be visiting three villages they've been working with tomorrow and he'd need both 
Daniel and me to share.  Good thing I told Daniel to come prepared for something like this!  Pray for us 
as we get ready for tomorrow, and for an alertness to see how God may want to partner us in serving 
alongside this ministry. 

With much love and gratitude for each of you, 

Tim & Daniel 

 

 
Mission Journal - Uganda (Friday) 

Daniel and I woke up early (after a solid night's sleep in beds covered with mosquito netting), read Acts 
18 together, and spent time praying for our day - and it was going to be a full one!  We joined our host, 
Jacob, for breakfast.  His wife, Carol, is still suffering the effects of malaria and was resting.  Jacob told 



us we'd be visiting three villages today and speaking at each of them.  I'd told Daniel weeks earlier to be 
prepared for these kinds of opportunities, so today would be the day he'd be able to put his preparation 
into practice. 

While we were waiting to leave for the villages, we spend some time talking to a young Ugandan guy 
named Emma who heads up the agriculture ministry here at RAU and is also involved in the spiritual 
leadership development program, as well.  Emma is an inspirational guy and not only deeply committed 
to Christ, but also a bold evangelist and a respected leader in his community.  We enjoyed listening to 
him share about all God is doing in Moyo and how dramatically he has protected and spared his life to 
share the gospel.   

Daniel mentioned to Emma that he'd like to ride a motorcycle while he's here and Emma pointed to a 
nice bike parked outside and said that it was his and Daniel was welcome to ride it!  I'll have to call 
Daniels' mom about that one... 

We loaded up Jacob's Land Rover with Bibles, donated clothes, medical supplies, and a bunch of men 
from RAU going in different directions for ministry.  Joshua, one of the South Sudanese refugees, is 
heading to Kampala (the Ugandan capital) to deliver Bibles to a contact who can get them into North 
Sudan (an Islamic nation).  Absalah, another refugee, was heading to refugee camps to deliver other 
supplies and encourage some of the churches that have been started within the refugee camps.  Jacob, 
Daniel, and I picked up another local man from Moyo, Mindra (a local councilman in Moyo), who wanted 
to accompany us to the villages we'd be visiting.  Finally, we picked up a local pastor, Tobias, who 
originally took Jacob to the villages we'd be visiting today, and he would also serve as our translator.   

We drove about an hour into the jungle on a rough, single lane dirt road.  We literally passed hundreds 
of children along the way, walking alongside the road to their schools in their brightly colored uniforms, 
all waving at us and many yelling, "Muzungu!"  Daniel asked what they were saying and Tobias and 
Mintras starting laughing and told us that the kids were saying, "White guys!"  A little obvious to us, but 
to them, we're novelties, I guess. 

The people who live in these villages we visited live so simply - no electricity, no running water, and no 
transportation.  They farm to live, and every day, they walk unbelievable distances to get fresh water 
from nearby streams - and then carry it back!   

The last village we visited - Arapi - was recently gifted a water well and pump for by RAU that was 
placed in the center of the village.  Needless to say, it has transformed their lives and they couldn't be 
more grateful.  It has also given Jacob and his team many opportunities to share the gospel as the 
people try to wrap their minds around why they would receive such an extravagant gift.  This provided 
Jacob and other leaders to share about the extravagant gift of Christ and the living water he provides. 
Many villagers have been led to trust in Jesus through the gift of these wells.  Plans are underway to dig 
two more wells in the other two villages in the next few months as funds are raised.   

We first drove to Oyo, the last village on our circuit (we'd come back to the other two villages we would 
pass by on our way home).  Jacob and RAU have helped the village purchase a piece of land on the top 
of the highest peak in the village to build a church structure.  We all sat outside, under a large Mango 
tree, and about two dozen villagers from Oyo gathered to greet us, sing, and listen to the messages 
Daniel and I shared from the Word.  Immediately after Daniel shared his message, a man (Jackson) 
came up to us and said he wanted to be saved.  He knelt down in front of Daniel and Tobias came over 
and explained what Jackson was saying.  He asked Daniel to pray with him and Daniel knelt down with 
Jackson and prayed for him as a new brother in Christ!  Then three more people - Simon, Justin, & 
Florence - came forward and acknowledged Jesus as their Savior for the first time, too!  I asked them 
all if they knew who Jesus was and what he had done for them, and they all confidently answered that 



they did.  The other villagers there knew each of these people well and they all celebrated with them in 
confirmation of their decision. So we prayed over them in their new relationship with God and their 
salvation in Christ!   

We were so overwhelmed with joy and excitement, it's hard to even express it.  I was so happy for 
Daniel, and the experience God gave him to be able to see someone respond to the gospel before his 
eyes.  We continued to linger in the aftermath of the wonder and beauty of what God had done among 
the people.  We brought some bracelets we'd made for our Navajo Outreach this past summer that 
explained the gospel with four symbols - a heart (God loves); a division sign (sIn separates); a cross 
(Jesus saves); and a question mark (you decide) and we gave them out to each of the people who had 
trusted Jesus.  They were so glad to receive them and we encouraged them to use them as a reminder 
of their new lives in Christ, and as tools to share the good news with others.   

Afterward, the women served us a sweet herbal tea and casaba (a white edible root with the 
consistency of a potato).  We ate and drank with the villagers until it started raining, and so, 
unfortunately, we had to leave quickly.  We had a thirty-minute hike back to our Land Rover and we 
wanted to beat the rains because if the roads got washed out, we could be stuck indefinitely in the 
jungle.  We made it back to the truck in only about fifteen minutes and made it safely to the next two 
villages - Duku & Arapi - where we'd also be sharing (each village was about twenty minutes apart).   

Another man (Boscoe) gave his life to Jesus at Arapi under unusual circumstances.  Evidently, his 
recently deceased brother had swindled several of the villagers out of money before he died.  Some 
men in the church held him accountable for his brother's wrongdoings and insisted that he should pay 
them for the money his brother took from them before he could become a Christian and became part of 
their church.  When Tobias translated what was happening to Jacob, he quickly corrected the men in 
the church and reminded them that this man was not responsible for the sins of this brother.  If he truly 
wanted to be saved and acknowledge his own sin before God, nothing or no one should stand in his 
way.  The men who had objected were silenced and after asking Boscoe questions to confirm his 
understanding of salvation, we prayed over his new life in Christ, and the whole church rejoiced with us! 

In each of the villages we visited today, there were literally no believers three years ago.  Now, there are 
dozens!  It's truly amazing what God has been doing in the lives of these villagers through the efforts of 
RAU and the local pastors who have invested their lives to serve here.   

We drove back to RAU and picked up a lot of locals along the way who were walking on the road and 
needed rides.  It was such a great experience for Daniel and I to sit with all of these people and listen to 
them, love on them, and remind them of how much God wants them to know His love, too.   

We arrived back at RAU around 7:00 pm, at dinner, talked with Jacob and Carol (who was feeling much 
better!) until around 9:00.  Then we all called it a night and headed to our rooms.  Daniel and I stayed up 
talking, writing, and reflecting on all that God did today.  We're so encouraged by the prayer support you 
all are providing for us and we can constantly sense His power at work in us and around us! 

With love and gratitude for each of you, 

Tim & Daniel  

 

 



 



 

 

 

 

 



Mission Journal - Uganda (Saturday) 

We woke up to another spectacular morning in Uganda.  The sun was shining brightly (but not too hot), 
a slight breeze was blowing, and the African birds were making a high pitched ruckus outside our room. 
We spent time praying and reading Acts 19, studying about how Paul set himself up to teach in 
Ephesus at the Hall of Tyrannus for two years, training disciples. We were reminded of 2 Timothy 2:1-2 
where Paul wrote, "You then, my child, be strengthened by the grace that is in Christ Jesus, and what 
you have heard from me in the presence of many witnesses entrust to faithful men who will be able to 
teach others also."  This passage is the model that RAU is using to train and equip leaders and from 
everything we've seen so far, they're accomplishing those objectives in an exemplary way.   

We joined Jacob and Carol for another delicious breakfast of hard-boiled eggs, matooke (a variety of 
banana that's savory and not sweet, stewed with peppers and onions), and coffee.  Then we got in the 
Land Rover to head to three more villages to bring medicine, clothes, and share the gospel.   

Just before we left, Jacob decided to check under the Land Rover because he remembered hearing an 
odd noise yesterday as we were coming home.  Sure enough, a piece of metal had been broken off and 
would need to be welded before we'd be able to travel today on the rugged roads ahead of us.  We 
asked Henry, a local pastor and friend of Jacob who was visiting, to help us find a reliable welder in 
town and he knew just where to go.  We actually went to the shop of Shadrach, the young man who's 
already doing some work at RAU.  He assessed the situation and knew what to do, so he had some of 
his men immediately began working on the repair.   

While we were waiting, Daniel and I started talking to Shadrach about Jesus and he told us that he was 
actually a pastor, and was just a welder on the side to help support his family.  He asked if we wanted 
to go and see his church, which was literally just behind his welding shop.  So we went with him to 
check it out.  It was a small, brick room that could seat about fifty people and the church rents this 
space each month.  He's been challenging the church to save money in order to buy a piece of land 
nearby because they've already outgrown this rented space.  We asked if we could pray for him and his 
church and he gladly let us pray over him.  He also invited us to speak at his church this Sunday, but 
we're already booked to speak at another church, so we told him if we ever come back, we'd be honored 
to share at his church services.  On the way back to his shop, we had a really encouraging conversation 
with him about ministry, the church, and family (he's not married yet and wants to find a wife as soon 
as possible, but he's trusting God completely in the meantime). 

By the time we got back, the Land Rover was ready to roll, so we paid them 15,000 Shillings (less than 
$5.00), thanked everyone, and drove off.   We went about five miles, went up a small hill, and heard a 
cracking noise, and knew that the recent weld had snapped.  We checked underneath the Rover and 
sure enough, that's exactly what had happened.  So we drove back to Shadrach's shop so they could 
re-repair the weld.  This time, they were much more thorough and it took a lot longer, so I pulled out a 
bag of dried mangos I'd brought from home.  I shared them with a few of the guys traveling with us and 
they went crazy over them - they'd never had anything like it before.  Daniel handed the bag to Shadrach, 
thinking he would take a few, and he assumed we were giving him the entire bag!  So he walked around 
the shop, to other workers nearby, and shared the bag of mangos with everyone!  It was more 
humorous than anything, but we were definitely the most popular guys on the block after that!  Jacob is 
convinced that making dried mangos could be a major fundraising idea for RAU!  And it was a great 
way to make connections with the workers for future ministry opportunities. 

Four hours after we'd left RAU this morning, we finally started our trek toward the villages.  The roads 
were super rugged, with lots of huge rocks, steep inclines, and lot of washed out ruts.  We stopped 
along the way to quickly look at some of the scenery (there was a fantastic view of the Nile River from 



one of the summits we drove over), but we quickly got back on track because we were on a mission to 
get to three new villages, no matter how long it was going to take!   

The three villages we visited were Ijujo, Cinya, and Oku.  It took us about an hour and a half to get to 
Ijujo, and as we drove up to their bamboo sided church structure, all the people came rushing out to the 
Land Rover, dancing, shouting, and singing songs of praise to Jesus!  It was so fun and moving to 
watch and listen to them!  They led us into their church and seated us in front of everyone.  We sang 
songs, prayed, and then I shared from 1 Corinthians 12 and how the church is to function as the Body of 
Christ.  Everyone seemed so grateful for the message and just excited we were there to visit.  They 
served us lunch, including rice, beans, stewed chicken and kale, and a pasty sticky, starchy food called 
kalo (basically casaba with sorghum and some other local ingredients).  We virtually ate this same meal 
at every village we visited, yesterday and today! 

From there, we traveled about a half hour further to Cinya, where we gave out medicine, clothes, sang 
worship songs, prayed, and Daniel shared a gospel message.  A young man, James, from the village 
came forward after Daniel's message, with tears in his eyes, and told Stephen, the pastor, that he 
wanted to be born again!  We talked with him for a few minutes and made sure he understood the 
meaning of the gospel and the commitment he was making.  And when it seemed to us and Stephen 
that he truly understood what he was doing, we prayed with him as our new brother in Christ! 

We left Cinya thrilled over what God had done, and then we drove on toward the last village we'd be 
visiting today, Oku.  The road came to an end, so we had to walk about a half hour to get to Oku through 
thick jungle.  Everyone kept warning us to make noise to scare the pythons as we walked along the 
narrow path so, needless to say, it was an extremely clamorous hike!   

When arrived, the people were already singing and worshipping.  They welcomed us in and, because we 
were so late, I shared immediately and after praying and greeting everyone, it started to rain.  So once 
again, we had to leave hurriedly to get back to our vehicle so we could avoid getting stranded if the 
roads got washed out.   

By the time we made it back to the Land Rover, the rains had stopped and we had no problem driving 
back to RAU.  We picked up lots of passengers along the way again, and had wonderful opportunities to 
share with all of them.   

We finally pulled into the RAU compound about 7:30 p.m.  Jacob was exhausted from all the driving and 
so we ate dinner immediately, then everyone when to their rooms for the night.   

Daniel and I stayed up for a while, reflecting on the day, praying and preparing for tomorrow - we were 
both invited to share more lengthy messages at Tobias' church in one of the villages we haven't yet 
visited.   

It's been an unforgettable experience here so far.  We have seen God at work before our very eyes and 
blessed beyond measure to be used by Him in so many ways.  We've been so welcomed and warmly 
embraced by all the people we've met at RAU, in the village churches, and even the strangers we've 
picked up in the Land Rover.   

Pray for Daniel and me as we share in the worship service tomorrow - that God will use the messages 
He's given to us, and the Holy Spirit will move in the lives of those present to bless, encourage, convict, 
or accomplish whatever other purpose He may desire! 

Thanks for all the support you're sending our way.  We constantly sense the power of your prayers at 
work for us. 



With love and deep gratitude for you all, 

Tim & Daniel 

 

 
Mission Journal - Uganda (Sunday) 

We're finally on a normal sleep schedule and, for the most part, slept through the night.  We both got up 
around 5:30 am to read from the Word together, pray, study, and prepare for the messages we'll be 
sharing in the church service this morning.  We took a break for breakfast with Jacob, Carol, Lucy & 
Anzo (the local woman who cooks each meal for the Lee's and her three year old son), and William (the 
driver who picked us up at the airport and has been staying at RAU so he can drive us back to Entebbe 
tomorrow morning).   

About 9:30, Jacob, Carol, Mindras, Daniel, and I loaded up the Land Rover to drive to the village of Aya, 
in the Metu Mountains.  This is where Tobias lives and where his church is located.  We arrived at 10:30 
and the church service was just beginning.  The church building was about 20' by 60' with a cement 
foundation, with walls made of red bricks by local villagers, then covered with gray stucco.  There was 
one window, one door, a thatched roof, and very little light. We walked inside and there must have been 
at least fifty people there, already dancing and worshipping Jesus.  What a sight!  What an amazing 
privilege to worship Jesus together with our brothers and sisters in Aya! 

We sang for nearly an hour, and some of the songs were in English and really funny for us.  For 
example, one song we sang was, "Looky, looky and see what God has done!"  And we repeated that line 
over and over again!  Another song had the line, "Winner, winner!  Jesus has made me a winner!"  We 
laughed and sang along with everyone else, and it really was an extraordinary worship experience with 
them.   

Then we listened to testimonies from anyone who felt led to share, and afterward, the children 
presented songs and dances for us before they left for Sunday School.  Daniel was then invited to share 
a message from the Word while Tobias translated for him.  He shared a powerful message from 2 
Corinthians about Paul's trials and then asked he asked the people in the church service what could 
have motivated Paul to have willingly endured such pain and suffering?  Then Daniel reasoned from the 
Scriptures that Paul's motivation was the gospel and how for Paul, it was more precious to him than life 
itself.  Then he asked them what they have done with the gospel.  He recited 1 John 5:11-12 and asked 
the people two questions according to that passage:  (1) Do you have the Son?  and (2) If you have the 
Son, what have you done with what you have?  Then he exhorted them to treasure the gospel, live the 
gospel, and share the gospel.  I was so proud of how clearly, boldly, and passionately he spoke.   

Then I shared about the parable of the lost son in Luke 9.  I shared a modern day version about a young 
village boy who took his inheritance and moved to Kampala (the Capitol of Uganda), but squandered it 
in wild living.  Then I shared the biblical account and reminded them about the important lessons Jesus 
was teaching his listeners to remember and apply to their lives.  Everyone seemed very encouraged and 
genuinely glad to have heard what we brought to share.  We ended the service by praying for the sick 
and hurting, passing out medications and clothes, then driving to Tobias' house for lunch.   

Tobias lived about ten minutes drive from the church (which was really just a couple of kilometers 
away, but the roads were extremely narrow and tricky to maneuver).  His wife, Beatrice, had prepared 
rice, eggs, okra, passion fruit juice, and a peanut-based gravy that usually had ash stirred into it, but 



Jacob told them that most Americans found the taste to be too bitter, so they left the ash out for us. 
We went into his Tukaloo (the traditional Ugandan round dwelling with a thatched roof), and we all at 
lunch together.  The traditional role of the wife is to cook, clean, and oversee hospital it for her home, so 
Beatrice stayed home from church to prepare our meal and serve us, but she didn't join us.  Ordinarily, 
Tobias said she would have, but she had friends who had come over to help her cook, and Mindras was 
eating with us too, so rather than crowd the house even more, she stayed outside with her friends.   

Tobias introduced us to his kids (his oldest daughter, Rejoice, from a previous marriage, wasn't there 
for some reason), and spoke highly to us about his wife and marriage.  He caught us off guard when he 
mentioned how happy he was that she's gained so much weight, but Carol quickly explained that this is 
a sign of health and contentment and that a husband is taking good care of his wife.   

We asked Tobias to share how he became a follower of Jesus and he told us that he was orphaned at a 
young age, but heard the gospel as a young man, was led by the Holy Spirit to become a pastor, and 
eventually, he and Jacob met up and have been partnering in ministry ever since.  Tobias grew up in the 
Metu Mountains and so he's familiar with nearly every village in the area.  Jacob and he are committed 
to reaching out to every village they can get to, and help raise up pastors for each one!   

While we were there, one of the neighbor's came over and told Tobias she'd seen a chimpanzee in her 
garden earlier and he should be aware.  Of course, we were on vigilant chimp patrol until we left that 
area - we didn't want to miss out on seeing him! 

We drove home and picked up a group of ladies and a young teenage boy who flagged us down for a 
ride.  The ladies rode with us for about a half hour, but the boy stayed with us all the way to Moyo.  As 
soon as the ladies got out, and the Land Rover was empty in the back, except for me, Carol, and 
Mindras (Jacob and Daniel were in the front seats), the boy slid over and leaned right up next to me.  I 
wasn't sure what he was doing, but I looked over at Carol and she smiled at me and nodded her head, 
and so I just let him sit close beside me for the rest of the ride. When he finally got out of the Rover in 
Moyo, Carol thanked me for letting him sit so close and gave me the background story. Just a few 
months ago, that boy and his dad were hunting in the bush and they stumbled on a beehive with wild 
honey.  Evidently, the boy's dad ate some of the honey, but there was a live bee still in it that he didn't 
see and when he swallowed the honey with the bee, it stung him inside his throat, he immediately 
started swelling, and tragically, he suffocated and died in the bush with his boy.  She said the boy has 
been grieving horribly ever since and she so thankful that I let him lean on me.  He and his mom are part 
of Tobias' church back in Aya.   

We arrived back at RAU around 4:30 and relaxed for about an hour.  Then Carol and Jacob made some 
coffee for all of us, and we sat around the kitchen table and just marveled at all the Lord has done for 
the past few days.  We talked for hours, ate dinner together, then they invited Daniel and I to watch a 
movie with them ("War Room").  It's a movie they show to many of the pastors and their wives who 
attend the leadership training modules here and they absolutely love it (if you haven't seen it, check it 
out and you'll understand why it's such a winner here).  It was so nice just to enjoy the movie with the 
Lee's and spend our` last night together with them this way.  They are truly wonderful people, inspiring 
leaders, and so kind and loving.  I hope to stay connected with them for the rest of my life.   

The movie ended around 11:00 pm, we went to our rooms, packed our bags, and got ready for an early 
morning road trip back to Entebbe.  Daniel tried to stay up and stream the Jaguar - Cowboys NFL game, 
but before he could even get connected, he fell asleep.  I've been so grateful to have him here for this 
journey.  He hasn't complained once, and there have been some pretty difficult circumstances at times. 
We're in a nation where tourists from all over the world pay lots of money to come and see the sights 
and the wildlife, but he hasn't mentioned any of that one time.  He has been zeroed in on ministry and 
service and I couldn't be more proud of how he has embraced this experience.  The Lee's have four 



young adult children back home and I could tell that he was especially a blessing to them.  Carol loved 
mothering him, and Jacob enjoyed just listening to him and giving him some wise guidance and 
encouragement.  I pray this experience will continue to impact his heart, his future, his leadership, his 
relationships, and his own growth and development for the rest of his days.  

Thanks again for praying faithfully.  We love and appreciate you all. 

Tim & Daniel 

 

 


