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April 7  Boonchu and his cousin-in-law came to pick me up from the hotel. We 
checked on his dirt bike 250 Honda motorcycle being repaired. There are no others like it 
in the country, so he gets stopped by the police frequently when riding it. It was given to 
him by a missionary leaving the country. Then we visited a World War II Japanese-Thai 
friendship war museum. There we saw some old truck parts, including a Chrysler built 
US Army truck, all rusted, but still with flat tires on it. Inside the building we watched a 
film that told of how the Japanese invaded Singapore, Thailand, and Malaysia on 
December 8, 1941. The Thais didn’t want to fight the Japanese, so they allowed them to 
build roads and railroads across their country so the Japanese could invade Malaysia and 
Burma, occupied by the British. The end of the film told of a wounded Japanese soldier 
who was taken care of by a Thai family, then married one of the family daughters. After 
having two sons the Japanese man was arrested and never seen or heard about again. His 
Thai wife is still alive at age 83. Boonchu talked to the elderly man who ran the film 
about her and said he wants to go share the gospel with her. He also bought for me some 
wild jungle honey from the man. From there we visited one of the two Buddhist 
monasteries in the town where I took some pictures. I saw in the main building young 
boys who are trained to be monks. From there we went for lunch where we met some 
other church leaders headed to the convention in Mea Sariang that I had previously met at 
the conference in Nan Glang. The restaurant had a dirt floor. 
 
Boonchu’s father Sabopaw and brother Viki and two nephews joined us for the trip to 
Mea Sariang. Boonchu asked if I could make time to explain the gospel to his father since 
he wasn’t sure he really understood the gospel. We planned to do that the next day. After 
praying for Boonchu’s mother and grandmother being left behind, we took off for Mae 
Sariang. It was all paved road. Mae Sariang is a small city of probably less than 100,000. 
We checked into a cheap hotel, but with a room with air conditioning. It is hot here! 
Unfortunately Spy and I both started having cold symptoms the night before and now my 
nose is running regularly. 
 
After dinner we arrived at the opening 
meeting of the convention a bit late, as 
Boonchu had never been there and was 
initially confused about where it was 
meeting. It was held in a brand new 
church building that probably seats 
over 2000. The building was full, with 
many people outside. Boonchu and I 
got seats on the front row, as there 
were a few empty ones there. A pastor 
from the Church of Christ of Thailand, 
an umbrella organization for several 
denominations, including the Karen 
Baptists, Presbyterians, and Anglicans, 
preached on Matthew 6:33, the theme text. I am to preach on the same text. He preached 
for 45 minutes in Thai, with translation given into Karen. The sermon was a good, sound 
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gospel message, expounding on the kingdom of God and righteousness. Several 
missionaries were also present. 
 
April 8  After breakfast Boonchu and I met with Sabopaw, his father, and Viki, his 
brother in my hotel room for me to explain the gospel to them. Boonchu translated as I 
shared the good news. Both of them now understood the gospel for the first time and put 
their trust in Christ. I prayed for them. Then Sabopaw asked me several questions about 
the Bible, as he had been reading it some while taking care of the water buffalo, but 
didn’t understand some things. He said he would share what he had learned of the gospel 
with the elderly people at the local church who also did not understand the gospel clearly. 
As a youth he had been baptized and only 
understood from the missionaries that Jesus had 
power over the evil spirits, but did not 
understand that Jesus came to die for him as a 
sinner so that he may be forgiven. 
 
In the afternoon I went with Boonchu to a Karen 
Baptist denominational meeting in which they 
discussed the idea of starting in Chiang Mai a 
division of the Baptist Bible Institute that would 
teach two years of English and three years of 
Bible and theology and grant a B.Th. degree to 
students. It was agreed to start the program, but was not decided when it would begin. 
Among the pastors at the meeting was a woman pastor. Boonchu disagrees with women 
being ordained to the ministry of the Word. 
 
At the dinner I spoke with the director of the Bible Institute. He is a graduate of a 
Presbyterian Seminary in Manila and knew some Mission to the World faculty at the 
seminary. 

 
After eating a usual meal of rice and soup 
and noodles with a few vegetables and 
pork, we went over to the convention site. 
Rev. Sunny, general secretary of the 
Thailand Karen Baptist Convention, 
translated my preaching for me. He had 
studied some at Palmer Theological 
Seminary (formerly Eastern Baptist) in 
Philadelphia back in 1982. I ended up 
preaching for fifty minutes with the 
translation, but the audience seemed to 
stay with me. Many were standing outside 

the building to hear. I explained how we do not need to be anxious about how we will be 
provided for, but we should focus on seeking God’s kingdom and his righteousness. I 
think particularly my exposition of seeking God’s righteousness and how we obtain it 
through faith Christ was new to many. After the service a man came up to me to thank 
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me who was mostly deaf from an accident. He said that because of the loudspeaker he 
could hear and understand the gospel for the first time, even though he thought he was 
already a Christian. Now he put his faith in Christ alone. Three young people came to 
Boonchu to say that they had trusted in Christ. Then a pastor told Boonchu that he had 
never understood before that we receive the righteousness of Christ by faith alone. 
Boonchu said that he is sure that many people came to faith in Christ, including church 
leaders. Praise the Lord! 
 
There are a few things that I’m sure Satan was using to try to discourage us in this 
ministry. The night before Spy, Boonchu’s son, and I both got bad colds with a very 
runny nose. However, during my preaching I felt just fine. Right after I sat down on the 
platform I started sneezing and needing to wipe my nose. Also this morning I knocked 
my forehead on the metal frame holding the TV on the wall in my hotel room, leaving a 
welt. Then this afternoon as we were going to the meeting Boonchu discovered he had 
lost his ATM bank card, so he had to call to freeze it. But the Lord helped us triumph 
through it all. By the time I left Thailand I was aware of approximately fifty three people 
having made professions of faith. Of course, only God knows the hearts of each one. 
 
About seven weeks after returning to Philadelphia I received a phone call from Boonchu 
in Thailand telling me they were still praying regularly for me and were still encouraged 
from my visit. They had been receiving numerous phone calls from many Karen people, 
many who did not have access to call before, to let Boonchu know that they had come to 
faith in Christ through my preaching. Among those who responded to the gospel were 
church leaders, including elders and youth group leaders. Seaporn had been keeping a 
count and said that over one hundred people had reported by phone that they became 
Christians through my preaching. Thank you to the many at Tenth Presbyterian Church 
who prayed for this ministry trip, as did people in Thailand, Colombia, and elsewhere. 
Undoubtedly this was all a work of God through the prayers of his people. 
 


