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Greetings from Yambio, South Sudan! As many of you know, I made it here and have one day of 

teaching already under by belt. The 20 students at Concordia Lutheran Institute for the Holy Ministry are 
in their fourth year of pastoral training and will graduate at the end of November. While I am with them, 
we will be studying Eschatology (End Times) and Church Rites. They are eager to learn how to apply 
God’s Word to the lives of the people in their future ministries. 

Most of the students will return to their home regions, where they speak the language, and will 
start one or multiple churches, and pastor a congregation that is now being served by a layperson. The 
church here is growing faster than pastors can be trained. The next year’s entering class is expected to 
be about 40 students. Most of these men will go into the churches and mission fields without a salary. It 
will be up to them to make a living for their families outside the church. To us, this seems impossible, 
supporting a family while pastoring and planting several congregations. However, they live very 
meagerly and have never had much and do not expect much. They just want to serve the Lord. As a 
simple illustration, I went into the village with the headmaster of the seminary, a seminary graduate 
with several years in the ministry, who went into the market and bought two rolls of toilet paper. The 
shop clerk opened an 8 pack and gave him the two rolls he could afford. I don’t think Costco will be 
locating here anytime soon. I also fear for the fate of my lecture notes. 

Despite the hardships here, they are so grateful I have come to teach, and they are taking good 
care of me. I have bed to sleep in, equipped with mosquito netting. I appreciate the rice and bush meat 
for dinner and the beans and bread for supper. Bananas are in season, so they are served at every meal. 
There is plenty of bottled water, which is good because I have not stopped sweating since reaching 
Addis Ababa, Ethiopia. At the moment I am sitting under the shade of a Mango tree, where it is quite 
tolerable. If you are reading this, the hotspot from my cell phone has worked to transmit. 

On Saturday I will be leading the students and area pastors in a pericope study of Sunday’s Gospel 
text. On Sunday I will be preaching in the Lutheran Church in Yambio with a Zandi translator at my side. I 
plan to preach real slooooooow. It is National Women’s Day in South Sudan, so like in St. Joseph for 
LWML Sunday, I will focus on the contribution and blessings of godly women in the home, the church, 
and the community. Please keep me and my students in your prayers. The Lord bless you all, and 
greetings from the Lutheran community here, who are grateful you sent me to them for this short time. 

 


