
THIS IS MY TASK.....by Jenny for Gonzalo and Jenny missionaries in Ecuador.
First I would like to begin with some beautiful Scriptures. 
 Be not weary in well doing for in due season ye shall reap if you faint not.
Set your affections on things above and not on things of the earth,......
T h e  h a r v e s t  i s  p l e n t e o u s  b u t  t h e  l a b o r e r s  a r e  f e w. . . 
If any man will come after me, let him deny himself and take up his cross and 
follow me..
Seek ye first the Kingdom of God and all these things will be added unto you..
Go into all the World and preach the gospel to every creature.......

The Biblical call and vision is clear. We were called by God 40 plus ago 
to a fulltime service as missionaries. We had the wide eyed, young, 
adventurous, do or die vision of zealous youth. We took the path of 

laying down our lives, energies, strength, desires to live the Bible verses above. 

   Yet we were still humans with feet of clay, the ‘old nature being’ continually 
in conflict with the new Christ-like nature which, by His grace, we are needing 
to put on and grow in daily. 

From Jerry): Greetings everyone. This year I am hoping to feature one 
or two articles from missionaries about the trials and battles they have 
had being missionaries over many years. I am sure that their thoughts 
and experiences may be a comfort and encouragement to a lot of you. 
I am going to start with Jenny who is in Ecuador, South America. 
Jenny originally hails from Yorkshire, England, the land of many great 
missionaries! Last year in 2018 she and her husband won over 2,000 
young people to the Lord in their country. They have been serving the 
Lord primarily in Gonzalo’s home country of Ecuador, but also in Africa  
and  China for some years also. 
You will have to bear with us that the quality of photos being from 30-
40 years ago, cannot be compared to modern photos, perhaps they 
will at least convey the spirit 
of the times! 

Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection, and the life: he 
that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live:
26 And whosoever liveth and believeth in me shall never 
die. Believest thou this? John 11:25-26

Jenny, right top with her family back in the 1980’s!

I am the 
resur-
rection 
and the 
life.
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The Love of Christ constrained us... We 
understood a little bit of His heart cry to reach 
the lost and bring them back to the fold. 
And the strength of the truth of His Word. 
 
But yes, we weaken and falter sometimes, 
and we become faint in our minds during 
this long journey of the Cross. There 
have been heartaches and heartbreaks, 
including the yielding up of that which 
we love most as did Abraham with 
Isaac, missing family and loved ones. 
The loss of my first husband to a sudden 
sickness as he was on a trip to another 
country when my 2 daughters were very 
little. My first husband was a dedicated 
Afro-American missionary. 

It was in 1977 that we arrived in UMAHIA 
town in IMO state Nigeria. We had been 
invited by a local pastor to help him pastor 

his converts, in a village in the bush. There was 
no running water nor electricity. We stored 
drinking water picked up in Jerry cans in the 
nearby town and used rain water for showers, 
walked to the river with a basket of laundry 
on my head as did the local women in order 
to wash clothes and kerosene lamps for light.

   I gave birth to my first daughter there, in 
a local town clinic, where, due to the over-
crowding, I was privy to many births, of 
twins, and many other births handled by 
2 nurses running up and down the deliv-
ery ward full of delivery beds as though it were a factory with fast production! 
Quite an experience! It kept me in prayer for all the mothers and their babies as 
well as for the 2 nurses.
   My baby was barely a few weeks old when I fell sick, fainted and had inces-
sant diarrhea and vomiting as well as high fever. I was isolated and as Malaria 
had been hitting the village and some colleagues, it was presumed that I had 
the same sickness. It turned out I had dysentery as well. It took only a few days 
and nights for me to be totally dehydrated, delirious and at death’s door, Then  
I heard the strong prayers, the praying in tongues of my fellow missionaries in 
another room, having communion and interceding for me. Another came into 
my room, laying prostrate on the floor, declaring the Word in Psalms, fighting 
for my life.
   The next morning, I heard the cry of my baby and felt a tug at my heart as she 
was crying for a long time, apparently unheard. This was what brought me to 
take the step of faith to get out of bed and go to her cot, which was in another 
room……I staggered and felt my way along the wall, into the shared patio, so 
very weak, but persevered each step, upheld by miraculous grace and arrived 
at her cot and touched my baby, talking to her, stroking her ( I was too weak to 
pick her up) She stopped crying. Each day I went from strength to strength, and 
felt such a joy of living once again when the day came that as I was able to hold 
my baby once more.  

What Kept Us Going?

NEAR DEATH EXPERIENCE IN AFRICA:

I later married again after some years and my second husband and I had a son 
who died of leukemia at 9 years old, my near-death experience due to malaria 
and dysentery when in Africa.  Here are some details about some of these events. 



In my second marriage in Ecuador, we were blessed with a baby boy, born in 
1983. He was called Samuel, a robust boy who learned very quickly to love lost 
souls and was often a partner with me on certain mission outreach trips outside 
of school hours. He was very musical and played the guitar, a good scholar and 
bible student.
When he was 6 years old, we noticed how fatigued he would get as well as 
having dark circles around his eyes. As parasites cause the same symptoms we 
thought that this might be the cause. However, he became very listless, we took 
him for a checkup in which blood samples and other samples were taken. It 
was a shock find that he had leukemia. The long journey of faith and desperate 
prayer began. In the course of 3 years, with  treatment and lots of prayer, there 
was a recession of the disease and he once again participated in activities, musi-
cal presentations and sport. 
   A few months before his 9th birthday, I was invited to assist in a 6 week a train-
ing course for youth pastoring in the next country. So as my son, seemed well 
and in good hands, I went. It was also a form of refreshing retreat for me as I was 
able to have a lot of input of the Word and instruction. Towards the end of the 
course I was notified that my son had had a relapse. I left to travel back immedi-
ately. The leukemia had acutely returned and in the space of 8 weeks, our dear 
Samuel went to be with the Lord.   
   I do believe that the time I was away receiving a lot of input and Word was the 
Lord’s way of preparing my Spirit and emotions to withstand the event without 
a breakdown.
   Samuel became very spiritually mature during the last weeks of his life, asking 
about heaven. He seemed to be preparing as one who is to travel to a country 
unknown. We discovered after his death that he even knew which day he would 
die, as he told a young friend that very date…that he would depart then.
The death of a loved one…such as of a son or daughter, is as though they have 
taken a little bit of you, the parent with them. Heaven becomes nearer and more 
palpable.

Don’t weep at my grave,
For I am not there,

I’ve a date with a butterfly
To dance in the air.

I’ll be singing in the sunshine,
Wild and free,

Playing tag with the wind,
While I’m waiting for thee.

The Comfort and Sweetness of Peace
After the clouds, the sunshine,

after the winter, the spring,
after the shower, the rainbow,
for life is a changeable thing.
After the night, the morning,
bidding all darkness cease,

after life’s cares and sorrows,
the comfort and sweetness of peace.

Helen Steiner Rice

While 
Waiting 
for Thee

Our present callings from the 
Lord have resulted in some  
geographical distance which does 

not allow for frequent visits to daughters 
and grandchildren, the lives of whom, for 
many years, we have not been able to 
participate in. Hence we are in daily and 
often nightly intercession for their lives.

     Marital conflicts have needed to be 
overcome....The enemy of our souls has 
tried vehemently, but unsuccessfully, to 
cause division and hence a collapse in 
the work we have been trying to build, 
especially in its infancy and when there 
is to be a spiritual breakthrough on the 
horizon after years of labouring with-
out much visible long-term fruit. 
Health problems, which have made us 
consider that I might need to leave the 
field to avail myself of the health care in 
my country of origin, attacks of weari-
ness, despair, desperation has assailed 
us ,an attempt to make us wave the 
sickening flag of surrender.
   The mind and emotions, as well as in 
the area of health and finances, are the 
battle field of the enemy and we have 
to be sober and vigilant , to be alert, 
proactive and to take measures to pre-
empt the attacks of the enemy by daily 
soaking in His Word, times of praise 
and adoration, times of intercessory 
prayer, of listening to His voice, 
…of putting on the cloak of humility 
and to call in reinforcements of prayer 
support, and then to get back up on 
our feet and into the fray once more. 
Sometimes it is a call to come apart for 
awhile to be revived as well as a call to 
get back into the battle..frontlines. Yet 
we must not leave our post..and He is 
nearer when we need Him most

The loss of our 
son 
Samuel



WHEN YOU NEED HIM MOST
 
Words and music: Herbert Buffum
Say not that God His face has hidden from you,
Though doubts may stand before you as a host.
Lift up your eyes; behold, Christ watches o’er you;
And He is nearest when you need Him most.
 
Chorus
Fear not the testing; ‘tis to make you stronger,
That not in self, but Christ, your soul shall boast.
He will not leave you rest now on His promise,
For He is nearest when you need Him most.
 
Why should you wonder at His tender mercy?
He too has walked the rugged, wind-swept coast.
He knows your weakness and your fierce temptations,
And waits to aid you when you need Him most. ( chorus)
 

So do not fear the gath’ring clouds of darkness;
Stand where God placed you, never leave your post!
And when it seems that sure defeat awaits you,
He’ll stand beside you when you need Him most.
  song attached

   Every task can be a Holy and sacred task if and when done for His Glory, for the 
love of Our Lord. Taking up the Cross does and will crucify the flesh which cries 
out for earthly comforts and values to be satisfied. It is to run the race that is set 
before us. Albeit a marathon..
But what rewards and refreshment are along the way, a time of retreat, a life 
transformed, a disciple won, a hungry spiritual convert, a town, village, needy 
sector of the country reached with 1000’s of gospel tracts.. as we experience the 
privilege of the Holy Spirit, flowing out as a rivers of Living Water through and 
from us to touch others...This is our task..as the song says
 
MY TASK
  
Words: Verses 1 and 2-Maude Louise Ray
[Verse 3 added in 1913 by F. H. Pickup]
Music: E. L. Ashford
 Verse 1
To love someone more dearly everyday-,
To help a wand’ring soul to find his way,
To ponder o’er His Holy Word and pray,
And smile when evening comes,
And smile when evening comes:
--This is my task.
 Verse 2
To follow Truth as blind men long for light-,
To do my best from dawn of day ‘til night,
To keep my heart fit for His Holy sight
And answer when He calls.
And answer when He calls:
--This is my task.
 
Verse 3
And then my Savior by and by I’ll see-,
When faith hath made our task on Earth complete,
And lay my homage at my Master’s feet,
Within those jasper walls,
Within those jasper walls:
--This crowns my task.       
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pzucIs01ayY
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My first 
husband in 
centre with 
colleagues 
and many 
precious 
Nigerian 
Christians. 



1. Donate directly via paypal on this email: ammc@cryptoheaven.com
2. via our web site. Just click on the donate button.  
https://www.missionarychristian.org/
3. by going to any bank on the UK (or online) and depositing  
in our banking which is :

BANKING: 
NAME OF BANK: ‘NAT WEST’ BANK UK. 
ACCOUNT NAME: ASSOCIATION OF MISSIONARY-MINDED CHRISTIANS 
SORT CODE: 60-11-06
ACCOUNT NUMBER 16393015 
BRANCH OFFICE: HINCKLEY, LEICS. ENGLAND, UK.   
IBAN: GB65 NWBK 6011 0616 3930 15   
SWIFT: NWBK GB 2L

Love Jerry

https://missionarychristian.org/

We have known this precious family for 40 years ourselves and truly admire them. 
Thank you for your prayers and financial support for them as they continue to win others to Jesus Christ. 
You can help them via this web site  www.missionarychristian.org 

Or go to any Natwest bank or do online banking by depositing a gift for them with the reference ‘ECUADOR;’ 
thank you. Happy Easter to you all! God bless you. 
The Association of Missionary-Minded Christians, Account number: 16393015 
Sort code:  60-11-06  (BIC  NWBK GB 2L)   IBAN: GB65 NWBK 6011 0616 3930 15 
MANY THANKS. 


