
Dear Niger Prayer Team  

July 2007  

Thank you, Brothers and Sisters, for praying for Allen and me 

while we went to  Niger, Africa a few weeks ago.  Believe it when I 

say that we could visibly see and feel  Jesus working through your 

prayers during this adventure.  

 

In the past Iõve been told I was an answer to a prayer in a few 

situations.  Iõve had many of my own prayers answered ( pretty 

much daily, in fact.).  Iõve had numerous  

friends speak of having their prayers 

answered.  Prayer Is Indeed Powerful.  

(Jesus says  so in Matthew 18: 19 ð 20).  

But I have never experienced the power of 

prayer like on this mission trip to 

Niger!    Thank you for your prayers.  

 

I pray that your relationship with Jesus 

is now stronger.  I know mine is.  I pray  

that each of you trust Him, thank Him, and love Him more.  We, in 

America, are truly  blessed and we take all that we have for granted.  

Please take to heart that everything we  poss ess was given to us by 

Godõs grace.  We are the richest nation on earth.  I could just as 

easily been born in Niger.  You too.  We had no say in it.  God placed 

us in this land of  prosperity for a reason ð His reason.  Donõt be 

selfish.  òTo those which much has been given, much is expected.ó If 

youõve never outreached and helped those in worse conditions than 

yourself, then you are choosing to miss out on Godõs blessings.  Go on 
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a mission trip, even if itõs a local one in your community.  I promise 

that yo u will be blessed just as much, if not more than, those you 

help.  

 

I will try to express in words to you some points of our adventure é 

Niger, Africa is poor.  No, I mean really, really poor.  Conditions  

there are worse than our poor people here in America,  even in 

Mexico.  Iõm not saying our people are not suffering.  Iõm giving you 

a perspective to relate to Nigerõs situation.  

 

Hereõs the setting: Niger is one of 

the hottest and poorest p laces  on 

the planet.  Itõs like stepping back 

in time, especially away from the 

city of Niamey.  Allen said it  best 

explaining that a village on 

Mehanna Road is like the New 

Testament times in Jesusõ day 2000 

years ago.  There is no electricity, 

no plumbing, multiple 

generations  share a grass -hut or 

mud -brick home, dirt floors, few 

have glass windows, no clean 

water, no showers, no ent ertainment, no A/C.  I saw donkey -driven 

carts with the only modern  difference being that a bald tire had 

replaced the wooden wheel.  

 

It is a land of extremes .  Extreme poverty ð Everyone is starving, yet 

we saw cell phone towers in the most remote regions .  Extreme 

weather ð The Sahara is hot.  We recorded 135 degrees F on Thursday, 

one of the cooler days of the week (it had actually rained the night 

before and cooled it off).  Tuesday was near 150 when our car blew a 

vacuum hose (no A/C) and we got stuck in sand twice.  Extreme 
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culture ð Most people beg for food & money.  There are more beggars 

than providers.  Children eat last, after their parents eat.  The sick or 

injured children are left alone, untreated to die because it is as 

òAllah wills itó.  Extreme disease ð 3 out of 5 children die before they 

turn 5 years old.  Adults rarely live past 40.  Leprosy, AIDS, 

malaria, parasites, etc.  If we are not careful it is very dangerous for 

non -natives.  We canõt drink their water or eat their food.  Very 

uncl ean.  Extreme hopelessness ð People in Niger no longer have hope.  

You can see it in there eyes.  They are empty and it is very heart -

breaking.  

 

Most people of Niger are Muslim .  Each village has a chief and a 

mosque.  We get permission from the chief before sharing Jesus to the 

people.  The mosques are the nicest buildings in every village.  If 

there is electricity, the one power -line goes to the mosque people  to 

blare out their  daily prayers.  In the village of Gotheye ( pronounced 

GO - tay), the mosque would actually tell the village to ignore the 

Christian missionaries via the loudspeaker every day.  

 

Remember the new Believers I mentioned in the Prayer Team Letter?   

The purpose of our trip was to 

disciple them and to encourage 

them.  It was incredible!   The 

rainy season just started in Niger, 

so most men would be in their 

fields planting millet seed, their 

primary food.  But we did get to 

know three of them very well.  We 

studied the Bible together every 

day in 4 different lang uages: 

English, Zarma, French, and 

Arab .  I remember sitting in a 

grass -domed hut reading 



Scripture in 135 degrees in the Sahara with fellow Brothers in 

Christ.  Iõm thinking, only our all-powerful God could orchestrate 

this magnificent event.  Truly Awesome.  These guys love Jesus, love 

us, and love learning more about their Bibles.  I have never seen a 

person get as excited and giddy as one of them did when we handed 

him a Bible written in Arab.  He can only read Arabic.  Just sharing 

his excit ement made all the hardships of this trip worthwhile.  We 

prayed together constantly, holding hands, and speaking out loud in 

our respective languages.  He is the former shaman, and witch doctor.  

Another is the best blacksmith for miles around.  And the t hird is a 

gangster ðseamstress.  (I like saying that.) He has two  foot -pedaled 

sewing machines and makes  clothes for people.  Heõs also the leader of 

a gang that covers the village of Tessa and a few others.  His brother is 

a leader of a group of Touregs, p eople that live in the deep desert away 

from the villages sitting on the Niger River.  Touregs, like in the 

movies, are pretty intimidating.  We saw 2 on market day in Tessa.  

They rode camels wearing black robes and wraps, like in the Mummy 

and Mummy Ret urns.  Funny, huh?   God is using these men of 

various influence  to spread His love and hope in Jesus Christ to the 

people of Tessa on Mehanna Road.  

 

Another thing, we 

experienced.  If you 

do not believe in 

òSpiritual Warfareó 

(that is the invisible, 

universal battle 

between good and 

evil), then you need to 

go to Niger.  We were 

on the front -lines of 

this battle.  You can 

literally feel the evil in plac es.  It has physicality , like a huge weight 


