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God knew! 
 

Years ago, when God laid it on our hearts to open a radio 
station for the jungle, He knew there would be a time when it 
would be the only way people could attend church. When 
COVID-19 hit, Panama closed all businesses and churches.   

Many people, including Christians, panicked when churches 
were closed. God didn’t panic. He knew people would 
continue to need His Word to be poured into their lives. 
Airwaves are the perfect non-touch means to encourage, 
teach, and preach God’s Word to the world. 

Radio Vida, quite literally, is going where others currently 
cannot. Christians living deep in the jungle continue to hear 
the Word and be encouraged. 

And now, Radio Vida is being broadcasted over the internet 
throughout the whole world, 24 hours a day. Anyone with a 
phone or computer connection can hear the hope, salvation 
and teaching of God’s Word. While this has been a stretch for 
us, God knew that the world would need it. 

If you want to help us cover the cost of operating Radio Vida, 
please designate your online giving through our website 
(https://www.vidaministries.com/give-support) or on your 
check sent to the Vida Ministries address shown above. May 
your seed be multiplied! 
 

Happenings 

May 29 - Jun 6  Construction Group  

Jun 10 - Jun 14          Pastors & Leaders Conference 

Jun 24 - Jul 1      Youth Conference 

Jul 10 - Jul 17           Children’s Crusade 

Aug 12 - Aug 16        Pastors & Leaders Conference 

Aug 21 - Aug 30        Construction Group 
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Whenever the ministry at the church and our school activities were 
completed, we would pile into the car and head to the leper colony called 
Palo Seco. It was relatively close to where we were living in Cocoli and the 
only reason it seemingly took us “forever” to get there was the condition 
of the roads. 
	 At	first	we	simply	would	show	up	and	say	hello.	The	residents	living	at	
the leper colony were starved for any visits or communication with others. 
For	years,	they	had	little	to	no	visitors.	They	were	societies	shunned.	Fear	
of	the	disease	caused	most	families	to	simply	drop	off	their	loved	one	and	
never return.
	 The	facility	 itself	was	pretty.	It	was	built	on	the	northwest	side	of	the	
Panama	Canal	and	right	on	the	ocean.	The	view	from	their	living	quarters	
was	breathtaking.
	 There	was	 a	 special	 grace	 on	my	 family	 for	 this	work;	 loving	 those	
who others had shunned. In our innocence we asked them how they lost 
a	finger	or	a	foot.	They	jumped	at	the	chance	to	share	their	story	with	us	
and	tolerated	our	questions	as	sweet	and	innocently	asked.	
	 My	 youngest	 brother	 would	 often	 walk	 right	 up	 to	 a	 couple	 of	 the	
women	and	embrace	them	with	his	whole	heart.	One	could	almost	hear	
the	“collective	gasp”	of	the	residents.	A	physical	embrace	was	worth	more	
than gold to them, and his hugs particularly were sought out. 
One	of	the	nurses	employed	there	was	horrified	when	she	saw	us	hugging	
the patients, “Aren’t you worried that your children will get this?” she asked 
my	parents.	Mom	replied,	“our	God	is	bigger	than	this	disease	so	no	we	
aren’t worried.” Dad’s reply was, “Do you know Jesus? He can help you 
with	that	fear.”	I	laugh	as	I	remember	how	Dad	always	took	the	opportunity	
to share the salvation message. 
We were the only real family most of these people had. We chatted, hugged 
and spent time with everyone there who was willing to let us in their heart. 
Many	of	 the	 residents	were	 too	 afraid	 at	 first	 to	 even	 acknowledge	 us.	
Being	rejected	by	society	has	that	effect	on	people.	They	close	their	hearts	
off	to	the	world,	so	they	won’t	get	hurt	again.
	 One	lady	my	youngest	brother	adored	was	Yaya.	She	adored	him	right	
back.	She	had	this	“half	wave”	she	would	do	to	beckon	him	over	to	hug	
her. She would put one arm straight up and then only wave from the wrist 
on.	It	was	just	her	way	of	waving,	and	we	loved	it.
 Another resident was a Jamaican man named Lester. Lester welcomed 
my family with open arms. He was very physically active and loved living 
near the ocean. He was very intelligent and spoke English. He fascinated 
us	children	for	hours	as	he	taught	us	how	the	moon	affects	the	tide	and	how	
to hunt for treasures at low tide. Immediately upon seeing Lester we would 
start	taking	our	shoes	off	and	rolling	up	our	pant	legs	for	the	adventure.	
Many	of	the	time,	it	wasn’t	low	tide	so	that	specific	treasure	hunt	would	not	
happen.	Yet,	Lester’s	knowledge	of	the	ocean	and	of	nature	itself	seemed	
endless.	He	would	huddle	us	together	and	tell	us	stories	about	boats	that	
he had seen come through the canal.
	 One	day,	Lester	didn’t	want	to	visit	and	that	struck	us	as	odd.	He	took	
my	Dad	by	 the	arm	and	 led	him	away	 to	where	he	could	speak	 to	him	
privately.	 That	 day	 Lester	 told	my	 Dad	 that	 the	 staff	 had	 taken	 him	 to	
the	 doctor	 and	 it	was	 confirmed	 that	 he	 had	 contracted	 leprosy.	 Lester	
had	had	leprosy	before	and	was	missing	some	of	his	fingers.	This	time	it	
showed up in his foot and part of his leg. Until this point, Lester had never 
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Cook’s Residence

Prayers and Praises

In	March	of	this	year,	the	children	will	be	going	back	to	school.	
Our	 children’s	 programs	 help	 pay	 the	 cost	 of	 them	 to	 go	 to	
school. 
Thanks	 for	 making	 it	 possible	 for	 them	 to	 receive	 a	 good	
education	and	to	be	grounded	in	the	word	of	God.

Please	pray	for	laborers	in	the	field.	I	need	help	now	that	Dennis	
is no longer with me.
Pray	for	me	to	be	strong	and	to	face	all	the	challenges	that	are	
facing me in this new season of my life.

Our	oldest	son	Chris	has	a	birthday	this	month.

________	also	has	a	birthday.	She	will	be	____.

Chad	is	moving	to	Florida	in	February.

Everyone	else	is	just	living	life.

Children Reaching Children
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• Ladies conference in March
• Children’s conference June
• Please	contact	me	if	your	interested	in	being	part	of	one	of	

these groups.

Happenings

Ministry Needs
We	have	to	bring	the	engineer	down	to	Panama	to	see	why	our	
new	rebuilt	piece	of	equipment	keeps	shorting	out.	We	will	need	
to	pay	for	his	ticket	and	shop	rates	while	he	is	here.	They	charge	
$250 an hour.

Our	God	is	big	enough	to	meet	this	need.	

asked	any	questions	about	the	god	my	family	spoke	about.	
He was content with our company and cherished us like we 
were his own children. 
	 Lester	 asked	 Dad	 if	 what	 he	 had	 been	 telling	 them	
about	 God	 was	 true.	 Dad	 said,	 “yes	 it	 is	 all	 true.”	 Then	
Dad explained to Lester how God had called us to come 
to	 Panama	 to	minister	 specifically	 to	 the	 people	 at	 Palo	
Seco. Lester listened patiently and soaked it all in. What he 
asked next would change all of our lives forever. “Dennis, 
do	you	think	God	will	heal	me?	They	told	me	they	are	going	
to amputate my leg at the knee and I cannot even think 
about	how	I	won’t	be	able	to	go	out	and	be	in	nature.	Do	
you think God will heal ME?” he asked. I’ll never forget 
my	Dad’s	response.	“Of	course,	He	will	because	He	loves	
you,” was Dad’s reply. Lester said that no one had ever told 
him that they loved him. And somehow that was the end of 
the conversation. I was amazed how wise my Dad was. He 
knew	that	Lester	had	a	 lot	 to	 think	about	and	didn’t	push	
him to accept God’s love immediately.
 Later that evening our family prayed that Lester would 
accept God’s love and that he would accept that Jesus had 
already	paid	the	price	for	both	Lester’s	salvation	AND	his	
healing.
	 For	some	reason,	 it	was	quite	a	bit	of	 time	before	we	
were	able	to	go	back	to	Palo	Seco.	Upon	our	return,	Lester,	
seeing	our	vehicle,	 literally	RAN	across	 the	yard	 to	meet	
us. “Come in Mr. Dennis. I have something to say,” Lester 
said. 
He told us how he wrestled with what Dad had told him 
about	 God	 loving	 him.	 He	 said	 that	 it	 wouldn’t	 let	 him	
go.	The	morning	 that	 the	staff	came	 to	get	Lester	 for	 the	
amputation, Lester decided that not only would he pray and 
ask	God	to	save	him	but	also	that	God	would	spare	his	leg.	
Lester continued saying, “Mr. Dennis they took me to the 
hospital	to	amputate	my	leg.	The	doctor	wanted	to	look	at	
the area to determine how far up the leg the amputation 
needed	to	be.	He	got	out	his	marker	to	mark	the	spot	where	
he	would	amputate	but	then	put	it	back	in	his	pocket.	The	
doctor	said	that	he	didn’t	need	to	amputate	my	leg	because	
there were no leprosy spots. He said they were healed and 
scarred over. Jesus healed me and saved my leg!” Lester 
was so excited to show us the scars.
Lester	 said	 that	 he	 had	 been	 busy	 talking	 to	 the	 other	
residents of the colony and showing them his leg where 
God had healed him. Many of the others prayed to receive 
salvation and were healed.
Between the healings and some unfortunate deaths, the 
government decided that there weren’t enough lepers to 
justify	keeping	the	colony	open.	So	Palo	Seco	was	closed.
I	 don’t	 think	 Dad	 had	 thought	 about	 the	 “after.”	We	 had	
gone	 to	 Panama	 to	minister	 to	 the	 lepers	 but	 now	 there	
were no more. So what now? 


