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As I write this letter my heart is filled with joy and anticipation at the project before me: Central Africa! Over the past months I’ve learned more about Africa than I think I had ever known. Twice at church over this season we’ve had visiting missionary families from Africa speaking, and of course I went up to them each after service and learned as much from them as I could. A veteran Peace Corps volunteer also shared with me of the Africa experience.
Africa is a country rich in natural resources. The Congo River which runs through Central Africa has enough energy to provide electricity to the entire continent. African soil is fertile and the climate is highly accommodating to a variety of crops. There are diamond mines and vast oil reserves beneath Africa, and the continent sits on 70% of the world’s cobalt supply, a costly metal used in aerospace and medical applications.

Still the land is impoverished, and the more I research it and learn about it the more my heart aches for what could have been. Recently our baby girl had a cold and we had ready medicines and of course a warm home and plenty for her to eat. Such is not the case in Africa. There a child may easily die for want of even basic medicines, or go hungry for lack of proper nutrition, and it doesn’t have to be that way. 
And due to the call I believe I have on my life, and the encouragement I received from you through a kind note, your prayer support, and even the giving of the fruits of your labors toward this project we can take a bright light into a dark place. I do not leave the United States with a heavy spirit, but rather with an attitude that a lot of good, good people have joined with me and are confident that this is a good work and was worthy of their consideration. And on November 30 when I board the plane I do it because of you.
Please know that what you have done for me has changed my life. One special evening recently I was reading a card sent in from a supporter of this work. As I read it I began to cry and had to go outside just to walk in the cool of the evening and spend some time with the Almighty. During this time I believe He ministered to me some important lessons about those who were supporting this work and their sacrifice and even their love for me. Many gave for many reasons, and many have encouraged me from many perspectives. Those within and without the Evangelical community, family, friends, pastors, ministers, work associates, college associates, doctors, lawyers, engineers, presidents, consultants, businessmen and businesswomen, west coasters, east coasters, younger, older, prosperous, and those who gave out of their lack all participated, and it was precious and holy in the eyes of the Lord.
So you know, my original target was $3200. Due to the fact that this was a trip to three countries the best estimated expenses rose to $3550. Do you know that thanks to your kindness I received $4500 in donations! I was overwhelmed! When I add my personal contribution the total goes on past $5000 – and much will be able to be used for in-country humanitarian aid. All seven team members are taking a large suitcase of humanitarian aid as it is (clothes, shoes, even candy!). When we get there we purchase other aids, like some medicines, soap, blankets, and even soccer and volley balls! I’m even taking in over a dozen pair of prescription glasses that someone over there can surely use. I think of you every day, and will continue to do so during this trip. May God’s richest and best be yours!
Bob Jordan
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