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India 2007
7 Missionaries, 5 Prisons, 2 Cities 
2 Leper Colonies, 
2 Training Conferences 
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Dearly Beloved,

As I write this I have been back in the United States for 48 hours. I slept 16 hours straight on my first night back! It was a whirlwind mission to say the least! 
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On this trip we had seven missionaries, four men and three women. Our native Indian team consisted of the team leader, Dr. Prem Raj, his son Enoch, and a host of men and women volunteers. Kevin Jones and I were team co-leaders.
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India is a land of many religions. The majority religion is Hinduism, which is the third largest religion worldwide. There was no end of idols, including one on the dash board of our driver’s van! We saw roadside shops where many of the Ganesha idols are manufactured, and temples where idols dominate the architecture. The second largest majority religion of India is Islam, which is the second largest religion worldwide. We drove through Muslim neighborhoods that were easy to identify as their women all wore Burqas, an all-black gown that drapes over the clothes and head and has a hood and veil with a small slit that the women sees through. Another predominant religion is Buddhism, the fourth largest worldwide. In the large man-made lake (created over 400 years ago) in Hyderabad is an enormous statue of a slender Buddha, which we saw at night (with lights) and also during the day. 
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This trip was an uphill battle from the start and continued on throughout the campaign. We had team members who were ill or injured before and during the trip. For some their work schedules were a real challenge, further adding to the complications. Our visas came at quite literally the last minute. India has outsourced to America (if you can believe that!) their visa process and the system is shaky to say the least (we called over 100 times trying to connect to someone who could help us – to no avail). We were making arrangements to have someone fly to San Francisco the day before our trip departure date in hopes of gathering the visas, but they came in the mail just before that decision had to be made. 
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Once we landed in Hyderabad all of our carefully coordinated plans were turned upside down. We shifted days and times of most of our prison services. There was a local festival going on, Diwali, the Hindu light festival, and because of the holiday we were initially shut out of some of the prisons we planned on attending. Thanks to the yeoman efforts of our Indian representative, Dr. Prem Raj, we did indeed get the signed orders from high government officials to carry on our ministry inside of the prisons. Only one of the five prisons we had scheduled actually took place as scheduled – the other four were all modified, but God got us the victory! Twice the collective team (once with the Indian team) got on its knees and prayed and prayed for entry into the prisons and for the health of those on our team who were bedridden.

While on the ground our unity in the Spirit, the Peace of Jesus and, as stated, our physical health all came under attack.  Even after our arrival home the attacks continue. The daughter Shinkie of one of our volunteers is expecting to undergo heart surgery on November 27th and her family is requesting prayer for her in the days leading up to the surgery and for her recovery.
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But if you asked me if I thought it was a useful and God appointed trip; I would shout an emphatic “YES!” I would point to the 1,682 prisoners and lepers who heard the Gospel message that God loves them; Jesus died to save them and they can be forgiven and they can begin new lives in Jesus’ Name! I would point with joy to the 679 souls who accepted the Lord as their personal Savior!
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I would point to the more than 110 new volunteers over the two all-day training conferences in two different cities that were commissioned in the ministry to go into the prisons to shine the light of Jesus on the least of the least – that they who live in darkness can see His great light and know that the day of God’s salvation has come to declare liberty to the captives, and freedom in Jesus’ name.

We have shown the Heart of Worship to the Heart of Darkness, and the shackles of oppression were broken! We spoke the gospel of reconciliation in Jesus’ name! We proclaimed the free gift of God that cost Jesus everything!
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They knelt as sinners: repentant, broken, sorrowful men and women; but they arose forgiven: our new brothers and sisters in Jesus’ name. In one prison I specifically remember one man, he was sobbing and sobbing, his shoulders shaking, the tears running down his face. We had just preached on the Parable of the Lost Son (the Prodigal Son). God’s hand was on that service. Over 400 were present and our team testified, preached, and had a strong altar close. During the sermon I had a clean-shaven man stand up, and pretended him to be the man who wanted his inheritance now and then he went to a far off country. He sat down and I continued the story, and related how the man wasted his substance on riotous living and began to be in want. When we closed the story I had the man with a beard stand up, and he was the lost son who was returning. Like the father in the story, I ran across the front of the assembly and hugged his neck hard and he hugged me, and the men cheered! We taught that this is how the Kingdom of Heaven works, that God is well pleased when a sinner comes home to Christ. 

In a land like India we had to work overtime to ensure that the response to the altar call was genuine – we didn’t want anyone adding Christ to their long list of gods, but we wanted them to know that beside Christ there is no other God! We hammered away at this, and God showed himself mighty in our midst.
And I got to see it! I also got to see one of our lady evangelists, Rosie, preach and do the altar close at the Women’s Prison. God’s good hand was on her, and she led many women to Christ that day. We also noted in the group a person, clearly European, who turned out to be from Portugal. She speaks Spanish, of course, and so does Rosie! After the service Rosie ministered to this young lady, who had been in prison for a week due to her visa expiring, and led her to the Savior!
I also got to see the president of the ministry, Greg, arrange to meet with a young Muslim who was a friend of Enoch. Enoch had been witnessing to this bright young man for months and desired him to meet with the American team. Greg, in my hotel room, reasoned with this man, and did the work of an evangelist and led him to Christ. This was done after a full day of ministry in the field, but this is one of the reasons we came to India, to reach people! Greg thought he massacred the Evangelism Explosion method of leading someone to Christ, but I thought it was handled superbly, and the end result was that another brother was added to the Kingdom of Heaven!
The team was also privileged to see the kindness and sincerity of the lepers in two colonies. There men, women, and children live out their lives. The children are not lepers, but the parents, at least one, are. I saw men and women raising their finger-less hands up to God in praise. Their hands and feet being very deformed, with digits partially or entirely missing. Yet they have the joy of Christ in their life. I saw one man with elephantiasis, a rare disease that had grossly deformed his left leg from the knee down. His foot was obliterated by the folds and rolls of skin tissue. He allowed me to take a photograph of him, but I dare not share it openly.

We saw prison volunteers, native to India, excited to be commissioned into the jails and prisons of their land. They too wept for souls as God’s heart touched their heart. 



It was full-tilt ministry beloved. And to any and all I would say: “Come and see what the Lord has done.”  I was honored to be a co-leader on this trip. The president of the ministry Greg says that both Kevin and I are now ready to lead our own team. He said this was the toughest of the 17 international missionary campaigns he’s been on. Non-stop opposition, rescheduling, illnesses, injuries, communication gaps, the heartbreak of the leper colonies, you name it; it was all demanding and emotionally and physically taxing. But God is big in India! This is a tough place to minister. That’s why I want to go back. In God’s timing and within his will for my life, I’ll go back to this tough place, because you need a big, big God to make a difference there, and that’s the kind of God Jesus Christ is!



As I close this report I do so with a grateful heart for all that was accomplished. With the prayers and sacrificial support of numerous donors (35 families!) to me, and toward the entire team, we were able to do what you sent us there to do. To take a bright light into a dark place and demonstrated the love of Christ to the peoples of India and extend the kingdom of God. Our prayer is that the good work that was done will continue through the trained volunteers we coached and commissioned, and that those souls who gave their lives to Christ may well be the next Billy Graham or Ravi Zacharias to come out of India. 

We are maintaining an attitude of prayer to retain the gains that were made. Personally, I have learned a great deal about “doing the work of an evangelist” (2 Timothy 4:5) insofar as handling the scriptures and leading altar calls. The prayers of so many of you, even daily prayers, were felt and made a difference, a big difference! For that I am thankful and grateful! God has been good to us! May God’s richest and best be yours.
Ephesians 3:20-21 Now unto him that is able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or think, according to the power that worketh in us, 21 Unto him be glory in the church by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, world without end. Amen.

Bob Jordan

November 18, 2007


Say not ye, There are yet four months, and then cometh harvest? behold, I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look on the fields; for they are white already to harvest.  John 4:35
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Built just before the pilgrims were landing at Jamestown…
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The “Prodigal Son” left – before, right - after





Man in center wept and wept at the altar – Kevin, Dennis, and I all prayed with him





Team co-leader Kevin Jones & Indian leader Prem Raj





23-year young Enoch





American Team – Top row left to right: Kevin, Greg, Bob; second row left to right: Carol, Rosie, Rhonda, Dennis
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Gifts from the Nationals on the last day. I had to squat down so my presenter could reach my shoulders!





Hyderabad is one of the wealthiest cities in India, but we saw much want. This mother and others received some $$ from me.





Our missionary ladies, left to right: Carol, Rhonda, Rosie





Carol, Dennis, Kevin. Dennis is a nurse and Kevin is a CPR instructor. We needed their medical skills on this trip!





PFC President Greg Von Tobel distributing wool blankets in a leper colony.
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