I've Never Done This Before!

Bob Jordan
PO Box 1530
Prisoners For Christ
Woodinville, WA 98072
That's what I said when, after signing up for the PFC short term missionary trip to Africa, that it dawned on me I had to raise my own financial support. After being in the ministry for 27 years, and having been a Christian for 28 years, I was about to gain a new experience, and what an experience it was!

Many of my friends would consider me to be a person of faith and that I have a reasonably high level of faith in God. I preach and teach faith in the prisons, and have an abiding faith that God's hand is on my life to bless me and to enable me to bless others. Well, that faith was about to be stretched! And having your faith stretched is a good, good thing!

PFC held numerous training sessions before we departed to the prisons of Africa. These sessions helped everyone a great deal. Very little was left unexplained, but there was a lot of things to assimilate. We had to get immunizations, acquire special equipment to travel, get passports, and compose a one page letter of support to send out to those in our personal network. A lot of things were inconvenient, but the fundraising was beyond inconvenient, it was a real challenge. I had never done this before!

Now, I am well familiar with the scriptures that speak of God's provision, and the principle of giving, and I've always been on the giving side of the principle of giving, not necessarily the direct receiving side, and I had never asked for support of any kind from anyone at any time. Trust me, it's a new experience! It's an experience no Christian should go through life without experiencing!

Here's what happened to me. I first wrote a really engineer-like letter. Facts, data; pretty sterile as I look back on it. I submitted my two page factoid letter to the ministry for review. It came back hacked up and redlined with an admonishment to keep it to one page. Well, that offended me (you can see that after all these years in the kingdom that I'm still a work-in-progress). But I quickly determined that if the experienced missionaries were telling me how to do it right, and they had results to back their method up, and I only had my theories, that maybe I best better quit pouting and do what the leadership said to do.

So I rewrote it, and took out the graphs and data plots and factoids and made it more personal. Gee, why didn't I do that in the first place? So that part was now accomplished. Next I had to put together my mailing list. Being the engineer I am, and thinking efficiently, I said to the leadership that I'd send out emails. Well, that plan was squashed outright and I was told to stick to the instructions and snail mail them out. This time being offended didn't last as long. I was growing in the Lord! (Like I said, I'm a work in progress!)

Now for the hard part. I had to go through my addresses and prepare to mail out my letters. At this point I started to judge the addressees. But only for a minute! I knew enough to know that whoever donated to this missions campaign would be blessed by The Almighty, whether or not they were Christian or had an interest in prison work of missionary work. But as I went through the list I was still struggling with some of the names. Some folk were not as well off as others financially, some I hadn't kept in touch with for a while, some were professional relationships. What was I to do? Well, as I counted up the names I had addresses for I realized that I had just about enough to meet the recommended 80 letters we were asked to send out. That helped me to put some names on that I otherwise may have left off.

So I prepared for mailing all of the letters. I didn't have addresses for another 20 or so names, but I had email, so to those I sent out the appeal letter via email, but I made sure I sent out 80 via US mail. In the end I did everything the training manual said, just as they said it.

So the great missionary man of faith wrote to the office and asked the office manager to let me know daily what the donations were. The normal routine is to find out every other week at the training sessions but I just had to know sooner. And to my great joy for a solid three weeks straight I received a daily donation! Our fundraising goal was just over $3,500, and I raised just over $4,500! But that's not the end of the story...

One night I was at home and I was going through my mail. I received two donations (it came directly to my home) with a very special card and note inside of them. The Spirit of the Lord came over me and I began to cry. I walked outside into the cool of the night to pray and spend personal time with God. The Lord began ministering to me on "the holiness of giving." It came to me how blessed it is to give as well as to receive. The number of people who supported this missionary trip was astounding to me. Persons from all walks of life, all different economic standings, some with and some without the Christian camp. Aunts, uncles, cousins, brother, mom, mother-in-law, pastors, salesmen, doctors, lawyers, unemployed, business owners, local friends, friends across the country, work associates, former work associates, homemakers, and on and on. Gifts ranged from $1000 to $25, and everywhere in between. 

I was greatly humbled, and the Lord taught me much during this time. I also purposed to always give to visiting missionaries, whoever they are, whatever they are doing. Usually we give, but not always. From this point on we as a family purposed to always give to everyone of them when they came to our church on missions Sundays. It is such an encouragement that I want to encourage others always.

The Lord also taught me to never judge anyone for not giving. When I was assembling my name list I'd think "this one will give," or "this one will give a lot." For any number of good reasons giving at any particular time may not fit with a person or family. If I was to judge anyone that would displease the Lord. Any gifts come at the leading of the Lord and I purposed to leave the matter with him. To this day I have never judged anyone on my list, one way or the other. I believe this pleased the Lord.

A short-term missionary trip opens ones eyes to what is going on in the world. It's a good work. It's needful and necessary. It stretches your faith, and that, as I said, is a good thing. For the Christian we are "to be conformed into the image of Christ." On earth people ministered to Jesus out of their substance, and he received it. For the Christian to participate in giving and receiving, is to allow the Lord to work in your life and in the lives of those in your network, such that you too can be more fully conformed into His image.

Go with me on a short term mission trip to Eastern Washington. Get used to life on the road and multiple-prison ministry in a short time frame. If you can do this, you can go on an international campaign. Don't miss this experience, and the preparation leading up to this campaign, including fundraising. 
Let the Lord have His way with you!

