This month’s newsletter is about the amazing healing of one of our
China Missionaries, Polly. This article has many lessons and fascinating thoughts about sickness, the devil’s attacks and the importance of
prayer for God’s people. I pray the Lord will use this to speak deeply
to everyone.
God bless you. Love Jerry

‘’ The amazing story of one

missionary’s healing
and lessons learned!”
From Polly in China and Taiwan.

May 2019

Polly comforting a patient in an old folks home in Romania, 1998

O

ur story starts in October 1999, when my husband Mike and I took a
day of prayer and fasting to seek the Lord for direction and wisdom
for a possible change in our ministries. At the time, we had been living
in Romania for more than 3 years, and were doing a lot of humanitarian work
there. We were helping to bring in hearing aids and food and clothing from
donors in the West, to orphanages, schools for deaf children, old folk’s homes,
and hospitals for handicapped children in Romania. We did weekly clown
shows and puppet shows for these institutions as well, all with a message
of salvation through Jesus as part of the programs, and were able to lead
many of the children, old folks, and nurses to the Lord.
Though we were quite busy with these programs, we also longed to win
Romanian disciples that would desire to follow the Lord more closely in their
lives. But although we also were doing outreach at the nearby university,
we weren’t seeing the results we hoped for. However, the Lord did help us
to train the daughter of our landlady, who later became a missionary, and
still is one to this day, praise God!
But I think there is something about finding the destiny that God has called
us to, that until we find the purpose for which He has called us, we will feel a
sort of dissatisfaction in our hearts. We had no intention to leave our beloved
Romania, but still were feeling the need for some kind of a change, that

“for a wide door
for effective service has opened to
me, and there are
many adversaries.
1 Cor 16:9

there was more that we could do. To our surprise, the Lord spoke clearly to both of
our hearts, that He was calling us to China! After much prayer and confirmation from
friends and co-workers, we made the decision by faith to come to China.
In August of 2000, we arrived in China, very excited to be living in this new country
so full of potential!
The Lord had shown us how important it was to learn the language, and we were
full of dreams and goals of how we could master this quite difficult language, and
plans of how we would use every spare minute for reaching the Chinese university
students around us, while attending a language course at a well-known university.
The week-long October 1st Chinese National Day holiday coincided with the beginning
of our second month of study. We were living in a small apartment outside the
university campus, when suddenly I, Polly, had very strong pains in my abdomen,
followed by vomiting and diarrhea, for a couple of hours.

Then I felt very cold, and we realized that I was in medical shock. My vision
also was becoming dim, as below my waist everything was dark. Since I never
had fainted before and had pretty good health, we knew this was something
serious.
We called the university to get help for this situation, but due to the holiday,
there was no one there to answer the phone. What next? We didn’t know any
of the emergency numbers to call, but even if we had, we couldn’t speak the
language, and wouldn’t be able to communicate. So far, we had met only
one Chinese friend who spoke English, so we called her, and thank God, she
came to help us, and called an ambulance.
After I arrived at the hospital, the lady doctor told me that I was pregnant
with a ruptured fallopian tube pregnancy and needed an operation. We were
so surprised, as my gynecologist in Brazil had told me that I was unable to
become pregnant because my ovaries didn’t work properly. By that time, I
was in and out of consciousness, so my husband made the final decision to
go ahead and have the operation.
Though this was a life-threatening medical emergency, through it all, the Lord
gave both my husband and I a tremendous sense of peace, that He was with
us, and that no matter what, we were in His care and that everything would
be okay. After the operation, we were told that I had lost 3 liters of blood
that they had suctioned from my abdomen. They gave me a transfusion of
600 ml of blood. The average human body has 4.5 to 5.5 total liters of blood
circulating, and recently I read that if you lose half of your blood, you are on
the way to dying. But God definitely had plans for me to do more here on
this earth, thank God!
The only time I cried was after awakening from the anesthesia, I asked the
doctor if I could still have children, and she said no, because my both fallopian
tubes were defective from birth. It was sad news, but I was grateful to be alive
and learning to be thankful for what I did have.

Mike and Polly,China 2000

P e a c e
I leave
with you,
my p e a c e
I give unto
you: not as
the world
giveth, give
I unto you.
Let not
your heart
be troubled, neither let it
be afraid.
John 14:27

RECOVERY
After returning home from the hospital, I was determined to go back to
the Chinese language school after a couple weeks of rest, but I didn’t
realize what a big toll the operation and loss of blood had had on my
body. I tried to go, but my body wasn’t strong enough to attend school
every day, so I had to quit going to school.
But I did recover my strength, and tried to eat as healthily as I could, though
I had the runs every day. I didn’t pay attention to this symptom, which was
a mistake, as I was not assimilating the nutrition I needed.
Six months after my operation, I developed a bladder infection, and
after several courses of strong antibiotics, the doctors told me I had

a mycoplasma infection in my bladder, which was very difficult to get rid
of. After that, my health started declining slowly. Also, my digestive system
started weakening, and then I started having muscle pains over my body,
with physical weakness and very poor sleep.
At that time, there wasn’t so much research about immune system diseases
and I didn’t know what was wrong with me.
Despite my weakened condition, the Lord helped me to keep going for
Him, and kept helping Mike and I to meet many new Chinese friends from
all walks of life, from military doctors to businessmen, housewives, teachers
and university students, who we helped lead to the Lord and came faithfully
for weekly Bible studies with us for 2 or 3 years, to the point where we were
having Bible studies in our home 6 days a week, often 2 studies per day.
(Some of these are our friends till today, and are still faithful to the Lord and
helping others to know Him!)
Then after almost 4 years of living in China, we had to leave, due to some
security problems, which is another story, that itself was very heart breaking.
We went to Taiwan and lived there for nearly 3 years.
While in Taiwan I went to a hospital there, where I was told that I might
have one of five different serious diseases, including Lupus, which seemed
like the enemy trying to scare me and make me fearful. Finally after many
tests, the diagnosis came out that I had Chronic Fatigue Syndrome, which
we were told had no medical cure. Later on we found out that a “syndrome”
is basically when doctors don’t know what the cause of the sickness is or
how to heal it.
From there, at least I knew what was wrong with me, and started on a
journey of natural healing. I tried eating everything that I read about, that
could strengthen my body, I drank carrot juice, ate aloe vera, green powder
algae supplements, and exercised the best I could, but still my health was
declining.
Afterwards in late 2006 we returned to our beloved China, but my health
still didn’t improve. I was very thin, weighing 47 kilos and not able to eat

much at all. If I ate meat, I literally could not sleep at night. I was very desperate to find a solution to my problem.
Meanwhile, we continued doing our missionary work, giving Bible classes and going for trips inside the country to
keep teaching and ministering to our friends, which would take all the strength I had. After going for a 10-day trip to
minister to our Chinese friends, I would have to rest for a whole month or more to regain the level of strength I had.
I also battled depression during this time, feeling very discouraged with my health. I had to learn to use the power of
positive praise and not allow myself to get onto a negative channel, as if I did, there was no end to it. I had to praise
the Lord by faith, no matter how my physical body felt!
Then in 2012, I was at one of the lowest moments of my health, thinking, “Well, I’ve tried everything in the natural
that I could, and on the spiritual side I have had many of my friends pray for me, but even though I believe God can
heal, I’m still not seeing any results!”
My husband had a part-time job online at that time, and needed to go to Thailand for 2 weeks for work reasons, and
since we had a friend there who we could stay with, we decided that I would go with him to Thailand.

When we arrived at our friend’s house, he told us he was attending a seminar
on healing through prayer, which was being held on the two weekends we
were going to be there, and asked us if we would like to come along with
him to the seminar. We did and it changed our lives!
When one of the pastors at the meeting prayed for me, I didn’t feel any
difference at the moment, but he suggested that I try to do something that
I had not been able to do before, in order to test my healing. I immediately
thought, “I want to eat some meat!” I did, and was able to sleep well during
the night, which would have been impossible before!
Though my complete healing wasn’t instantaneous, it was a gradual journey
of more than 2 years, every symptom eventually disappeared. Now I sleep
through the night, have no bladder problems, eat normally, and am full of
energy and good health at age 58, praise God!
Most importantly, I realized that there was an aspect of divine healing that
I hadn’t understood. I started an intense study of what the Bible had to say
about healing, and also read Bible-based teachings on healing from reliable
sources, and began to understand and have revelation of what God had
already provided for me through the atoning sacrifice of Christ.
I found that the Bible teaches us that “by His wounds we were healed” (1Peter
2:24, Isaiah 53:5) and that God wanted me to be well, and that sickness wasn’t
the will of God for anyone. -- And that sickness was not something from
God to perfect me or teach me lessons, but it was simply the enemy trying
to steal, kill and destroy, but that Jesus came so that I could have life, and
have it abundantly! (John 10:10)
So, though the enemy almost stole away my life, and though I suffered for 12
years with CFS, what the enemy was using to try to defeat us, God has now
turned around for good, to where we are praying for the sick, and teaching
others how to receive their healing as well.
For the enemy to try to defeat us at the start of a new ministry is not unusual,
we’ve heard stories of other missionaries being attacked in their health,
when on the mission field.

In closing, I wanted to testify of the goodness and
the faithfulness of God, that He will see us through
every trial of life, and that His Love, provision, victory
is ours, if we don’t give up and continue to trust
Him! He never fails!
Also, the Lord gave me another opportunity to
study Chinese for these past few years. He’s a God
of restoration and renewal!
With much love and appreciation,

Polly and Mike
Polly & friends, Christmas 2018. Happy and healthy for Jesus!

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

“God
isn’t looking for
people of great
faith, but for
individuals
ready to follow
Him. –
Hudson Taylor” 1832-1905
Missionary to China

「神愛世人，甚至
將他的獨生子賜給
他們，叫一切信他
的，不至滅亡，反
得永生。
約 翰 福 音 3:16

