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 Men and women dressed in black filled the cheap plastic chairs that spread across the temple 
yard. A few hundred Kui villagers convened to attend Swaeng’s mother’s funeral.  While the MC 
rattled on, I was approached  by a friendly but unkempt young man. “Hey, where you from?”  
Alcohol exuding from his breath and oblivious to the others around him, Oth attempted a 
loud lengthy English conversation with me.  Through the conversation, I discovered that Oth 
was raised in Pattaya, the infamous red-light district of Thailand that caters to westerners 
and that is where he learned his English.

Soon, I found myself in a line with the other 
attendees parading towards the casket perched on top of a pile of firewood, crammed between the two 
cement barriers.  On the way, we passed a table where each of us picked up a flower made of paper and laid 
it on the casket.  The procession then made a turn where women dressed in white handed us each a bar of 
soap. To my surprise, I noticed that the villagers started leaving hastily.  I discovered later that their haste was 
to avoid any repercussions from the spirit of the dead person that would be released during the cremation.

I stayed back with Oth curious to see what would happen next.  A monk poured 
gas onto the firewood and lit it with a match.  Soon the casket was flaring.  

Oth motioning with his hand spoke up, “Follow me!” He led me to a bucket of water placed at the temple entrance. 
There, he dipped a plant into the bucket and sprinkled it over his feet and head. He motioned to me. “Your turn.”  When 
I asked him about it, he told me it was to wash my sins away. I told him that Jesus already washed my sins away.  (Later, 
Manachai explained to me that it was to cleanse you so that the spirit of the dead person would not follow.)  From there, 
we convened at Saweng’s house where we found the attendees feasting. There, we finalized the plans to show the Jesus 
film on the day they collected the bones, but opposition came up and the movie got postponed.

Manachai and I continue visiting Hai Yai village. It is evident that these villagers are  
strong believers in the spiritual world and live in fear of the spirits. In front of most of 
the houses, you find a red shirt hanging. They believe that these shirts will trick the 
widower demon, who seeks to take the life of the men in that household. Like most 
of the Isan people, the Kui also burn incense and place glasses of drinks and flowers in front of miniature idols in 
the spirit houses to placate the spirits.  On auspicious days they visit the temple to make offerings to a Buddha idol. 

They have no clue that in the beginning was a God who created all things and has all power over these malevolent 
spiritual forces. No one has told them how this God became flesh and took residence among us.  Or how one can 
become God’s child and  be set free of bondage to these powers. They are in deep darkness and that is  why we 
are here. Please pray for boldness for us in bringing these truths to them and for God to confirm these truths by 
stretching out his arm to heal and do signs and wonders in the name of his Holy Servant Jesus.

We have shared some Bible stories with Swaeng, Oth, and some of the other villagers.  We also left them some 
literature.  This Saturday evening, February 29th, we will show the Jesus movie in the village meeting shelter where 
we will speak more on these matters. Please pray that God reveals Himself to Swaeng, Oth and the Kui people as 
they hear more Bible stories and testimonies.

Karen’s recovery from her broken arm and wrist is coming along much slower than anticipated.  Please keep her in your prayers as 
she is in pain often.  Thank you for praying for us and for your support.
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