
July, 2017 
 
Hello brothers and sisters in Christ! I pray that this email finds you boldly proclaiming 
the life of Christ Jesus our Lord! These last few weeks have been a whirlwind of 
sightseeing, building stronger relationships, starting a bible study, learning Arabic, and 
teaching English! Our English program is going strong through the hot desert sun of this 
summer and we are enjoying the deep relationships we are building with our students!!! 
Nashkur Allah (Praises to God)! One man in particular continues to be a blessing to me. 
I met a local struggling believer at a coffee shop just around the corner from my 
apartment and have been spending a lot of time investing in him. He, like so many 
Christians here, are lost in their faith and do not know what it truly means to follow the 
example of Christ because of the centuries of oppression Islam has brought upon the 
region. What was once a strong base of Christianity in the New Testament (Biblical land 
of Moab & Edom), has endured centuries of persecution and hostility from Muslims and 
local Christians who deem Evangelicals as troublemakers for the rest of the Christian 
population. Having a year to prepare for this experience has reaped many blessings 
here already, but there are two specific relationships I am the most grateful for: Nizar 
and Emad (a student of mine you will read about later).  
 
Nizar revealed to me on the first night I met him that he was struggling with his faith and 
admits now that he did not even want to! He normally does not like foreigners and I was 
no exception at first glance, but something squeezed it out of him! I know that God 
broke down that wall and had been working on it for a while, so thank you for all your 
prayers! Once I told him I was a believer, he immediately assumed that I am a very 
strong believer and could give him answers he had been searching for! What a 
humbling experience brothers and sisters, when a struggling believer looks to you for all 
the answers… I gave him some scripture at our first meeting together, and spent over 
two hours discussing various theological issues. Since our first meeting, we have spent 
about two or three nights a week relaxing at the same coffee shop sharing our different 
upbringings and struggles with faith. Out of this, he got two of his friends interested in 
joining us in our discussion. Thank you for this chance!! All of you who continue to make 
this possible are much dearer to my heart than you could ever know and I pray for y’all 
daily! 
 
It has been a wild few weeks, so I just wanted to sit down and share a story of a couple 
students in my class from Northern Iraq. I want to share this story for several reasons, 
but the first among them is because of the gratitude I have for each and everyone of 
you who have made this possible. I would not get this amazing opportunity in providing 
prayers, financial support, and building relationships had it not been for all of you!  
 
Here is there story: 
 
Emad and Ameera once had everything we all did in the United States: a normal job, a 
decent house, two cars, a strong Christian community in Northern Iraq, and four 
beautiful children. They lived near Mosul in the suburbs of a middle class neighborhood, 
and enjoyed a stable economy, family close by, and an ancient church community. 



Emad flourished in a culinary career, so much so, that his amazing wife could stay 
home to watch the children grow up. This beautiful description of suburban life can be 
seen in their smiles when they talk about their home in Iraq, but it quickly turns to 
concern and then confusion as they fight against the emotions that are bottled up. When 
ISIS began infiltrating the area, what was once a peaceful coexistence between 
Christians and Muslims, dissolved into a downward spiral of daily uncertainty. Emad 
and Ameera held on to their home and what was left of their normal life as much as 
possible, but eventually experienced something so terrible, that they made a midnight 
run for the safety of Kurd controlled Northern Iraq, sleeping on the streets when they 
had to and begging for any morsel of food they could. Emad, a proud chief of his own 
right, was forced to beg for table scraps that would have been thrown out of his old 
restaurant. Ameera, a devoted and loving mother, was forced to watch two of her 
daughters lose dangerous amounts of weight and descend into deep depression. 
Almost immediately after being granted asylum in Jordan, their oldest child (their only 
son) was accepted into Australia. He left to establish a place for his family who were 
told they would come soon. While their oldest daughter is already married and living 
outside the home, the younger two are almost psychologically crippled due to the 
unspeakable horrors they experienced in Iraq when ISIS began its control of the region. 
The mental turmoil they experienced as a family, is a complete mystery, even to the 
local aid workers who have spent countless hours visiting them over the last year and a 
half! The parents even refuse to describe the events, but it is incredibly likely they saw 
neighbors slaughtered, friends forced to beg for their lives, or worse yet. As if their story 
of escape was not enough to make you feel for these amazingly kind and lovable 
people, you also must realize that they are not allowed to work or have a car, and the 
financial relief they do receive, often only covers half of what they need to get by. This is 
made even more life threatening, when considering the huge amounts of medications 
they need to take care of their health problems. 
 
Despite the horrible circumstances that brought them here, they have found solace in 
the new Christian community who are hugely made up of Iraqis with similar stories and 
circumstances. As mentioned previously, both Emad and Ameera have serious health 
problems. Ameera has a heart valve issue, and Emad recently received some 
devastating news of his own. He has been struggling with poor circulation in his veins, 
and was told he needed to have a surgery that costs close to 1700 dollars! Keep in 
mind that he cannot legally work here in Jordan, so he was forced to turn to charities for 
handouts. Local charities only agreed to cover half of his medical charges, leaving him 
three days to come up with the remaining 800 dollars! Thankfully, they have become 
connected with the local aid workers, Matt and Susan Nance. They have known the 
family for about a year, and after much prayer and doctor visits, they agreed to provide 
the rest in financial relief to the struggling family. Currently, I am serving as an intern for 
Matt and Susan Nance for the summer of 2017, and am beyond blessed to have both 
Emad and Ameera in my summer English class. In my short time here, I consider them 
among some of the most important relationships I have invested in. Their loving and 
hospitable character makes it easy to visit them in their home and spend time sharing 
stories of where we come from while sipping some amazing coffee. Upon our last visit, 
Matt Nance, myself, and a fellow intern visited their home to surprise them with the gift, 



and cannot describe the gratitude I felt upon leaving their home… Ameera was in tears 
before we finished our coffee, and Emad almost collapsed on the staircase of his 
apartment building when he found out it was not a loan. I cannot put to words how 
broken this family is. Their old life is left broken in Iraq, and it is all they can do to get by.  
 
This is only a brief look into ONE of MANY families that have been left broken by the 
conflicts of the Middle East. Amidst all of darkness, the team here is making a difference 
in the lives of countless refugees and I am incredibly humbled to be a part of such an 
amazing outreach. Please keep families like Emad and Ameera in your prayers today 
and feel free to ask me any questions on what it has been like here :)  
 
 
Prayer Requests: 
Pray for my cousin and family whose child is having major health problems and does 
not have much time to live. 
Pray for my friend Faisal who is getting used to life in Michigan and learning how 
different life in the North is compared to Tennessee. 
Pray for Emad and Ameera, because Ameera also desperately needs surgery for her 
heart disorder. 
Pray for the team I am a part of as we are all getting very tired. 
Pray for the relationships we are all establishing because we leave in only three short 
weeks and hope to keep them for years to come. 
Pray for the team on the ground here, the Nance and soon the Marion family which 
moves here in August. 
Pray for local believers to become on fire for the mission and will of God. 
Pray for energy and a renewed mind in our last few weeks here. 
 
 
God Bless, 
Drew Grimm 


