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The smoke of the smoldering banana tree trunk stung my eyes as I listened to Mae Yok’s reasoning for postponing our showing of 
the Jesus movie.  “This would not be a good week; a virus is killing the village cows.  We lost two this morning.  The vet told the 
men to not bring the cows into their pens. They will need to stay out all night to guard them from thieves who herd them into large 
trucks to take them away. So, you wouldn’t have much of an audience.”

Disheartened, Manachai and I returned to the car to leave the village. Suddenly, Manachai spotted someone coming up the dirt 
road. “Is that Wei bringing her cows in?”  Even though she is a non-believer, Wei had been our main contact for getting the Jesus 
Movie into the village, but we heard that she had gone to Bangkok. So, with enthusiasm, we both leaped out of the car to greet her. 
She described how she and her husband paid the vet to vaccinate their cows, a rather expensive ordeal of over $200. Manachai 
then asked her about arrangements to show the movie.  She replied, “I promised Gaew (my Thai name) at the wake that I would set 
things up. I will not go back on my promise. I will talk to the village leader and ask if we can use the village center.”  We set the date 
with her to February 29th and then left.

A few days later, we returned to the village to see how plans were progressing.  Wondering what Wei meant about using the village 
center, I asked Manachai. He thought it meant that they would block off a street near the center of the village and bring chairs in.  
So, we strolled over to the center intersection to investigate how we might show the movie with that scenario. When we arrived 
at the intersection, I spotted, just behind the village store on the left-hand side, a wide entrance into a large room. I poked my face 
inside. Six villagers were sitting in chairs surrounding a table in the back of the room. One lady, who I had never seen before, smiled 
and greeted me as if she was expecting me. Then, I noticed Mae Yok and she motioned for us to come in.  They begin to talk. “I 
thought he wasn’t coming till Saturday.”   “No, he is here to look at the room.” It was at that moment, I realized that this was what 
Wei meant concerning the village center and that she had lined up this room for us to use on the 29th.  Everything we needed was 
there, a table, at least fifty plastic chairs stacked up and a large white wall, perfect to project on.

On February 29th, Joi, the leader of the Life Enrichment Churches which we planted twenty years ago, sent an experienced team 
from there to assist us. The team consisted of a skilled MC, two Christian Isan Folk Music singers, two believers prepared to share 
their testimonies and others to help with the registration and seating.  Each attendee was registered before being seated. They 
were handed a packet of Christian literature with a large number printed across it which matched their registration number. An 
individualized photo was then taken as each held up their packets. These photos are to make it easier for us to recognize those who 
might show interest and want to be visited. 

Ten of the fifty-five attendees stayed for the whole two-hour showing and wanted to hear more.  So, Manachai, Ying and I returned 
the next Wednesday and held our first meeting with them.  It was exciting to see a group of Kui people, who are hearing the gospel 
for the first time, discuss the claims of Jesus and the implications of following Him together as a group.  

Due to our visa limitations, we had to leave the next day for another visa run.  Our plans were to return to this village on March 
17th after returning from Malaysia.  Well, the COVID-19 pandemic has thrown a monkey wrench into those plans.  We returned to 
Thailand on March 13th to find that we needed to quarantine ourselves for fourteen days.  We are now on day five.  The good news 
is that I now hold a religious affairs visa which is renewable yearly in Thailand.  We look forward to finishing the quarantine to get 
back to these villagers unless of course, the pandemic spreads to our area of Thailand putting everyone in isolation.  
Karen now has her cast off and is doing physical therapy. She still struggles with sleeping at night due to the pain.  
Please keep us and the village of Hai Yai in your prayers.  Thank you for your part in making 
it possible for these people to hear the gospel for the first time. May the Lamb receive 
His reward among the Kui people.
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