As we set off for Kentucky and Ohio, we gave
our calendar to the Holy Spirit Who filled it with sur-
prises. The first addition to our itinerary came the
morning after our arrival in Berea, Kentucky. Our
friends Jennifer and Alfredo sensed the Holy Spirit
urging them to telephone Travis and his wife.
Travis, a tall burly young man in his late twenties,
had recently resigned his teaching position, sensing
the Holy Spirit's leading to begin a boys’ home. The
couple had provided refuge for boys through the
years in addition to raising their own two sons, but
now they were called to a leap of faith. “It would be
great if you could talk to them,” Jennifer said.

God has spent years training Ed and myself to
leap! | often say to Ed, “Pioneering again!”

As we talked and prayed with this dear couple
tears rolled from Travis’ eyes. “I haven't really found
anyone who thinks like this, who understands. | can
see that you do.” A heart connection was forged by
mutual tears. They were due at a mission confer-
ence that afternoon, and this was our only opportu-
nity to meet. | am prepared to believe it was God's
perfect timing.

View from the Bridge

“Would you be willing to go to the house and
maybe pray over there?” Travis asked. Willing! We
were eager! Directions in hand, we bounced down
the dirt road searching for landmarks. And, oddly
enough, when we found the turnoff to their land the
street was named, “Eager!”

Brandon met us outdoors. He and his wife have
joined God's work of ministering to boys. We walked
over the emerald field; queen-of-the-meadow wild-
flowers and jewelweed grew beneath lush trees.
“Wherever God builds the house is fine with us. The
owner has agreed to donate this land, but I'd like to
walk over to where we’d really like to build. We hiked
down the slope around a pond and up again, pass-
ing wheels of hay bales, noting distant blue moun-
tains. Finally stopping at the top of the incline
Brandon said, “This is where we’d like to build.” Ed
and | have had the privilege to pray several buildings
into being for the glory of God.

“Years ago,” | said, “an African friend asked us
to pray about his family’s housing. As we prayed,
God spoke to me. They would have two houses and
God gave the locations. Our friend just emailed, he

(Continued on page 2
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After a two night stay at the home of Sharon and|to be healed in Jesus' name for several minutes.

Mark, owners of a small farm in Te- g
mora, a town beset by the effects of
a ten year long drought, the Bridge
for Peace team was loading up its
gear and preparing for the journey to
its next mission stop. Sharon had ;.
toiled non-stop during our stay as
she cooked our meals and provided §
a most welcome environment.

As we were preparing to board
the van she asked for prayer. Appar-
ently, before we arrived and during
our entire stay, Sharon had suffered

Bern

pain in her neck, back, arms and legs, but had never
let on to any of us, choosing instead to serve and
bless us. Bernadette, Nora, and | prayed for Sharon

adette, Sharon (seated), Mark, &
Nora watch the miracle take place equal the length of the other.

There did not appear to be any
change in her pain and discomfort
level. Nora then suggested that |
ask Sharon to extend her arms out
in front of her. As she did this we
*| noticed that one arm was considera-
{bly shorter than the other. We
. prayed for the muscles of this arm to
'{lengthen and extend and for the
shoulder to rotate into place. Before
our eyes the arm grew out to
Im-
mediately, Sharon's eyes came alive

with joy. She moved her arm, leg and back, telling us
that all pain in her body was gone. Jesus had
healed her.

—Mark Thornton




(Continued from page 1)
now has two houses for God’s glory in the locations
revealed years ago.”

As we prayed, | was surprised to hear these
words come out of my mouth, “Not here or there, but
here and there. Two houses. One for boys, one for
girls.” God promised to multiply this ministry before
they even broke ground! We were prepared to be-
lieve it!

That evening at a church meeting, Ed projected
pictures of Bridge for Peace ministry in Uganda,
Ghana and Brazil. We ran out of
time before we ran out of sto-
ries about miracles we'd
seen through the Blood of
Jesus Christ. An elderly
gentleman in the front
sporting a baseball cap
punctuated every healing wit-
ness with, “Amen” or “Alleluia.”
He was prepared to believe. Later Jennifer
told us, “Oh, that's Doc Schaefer! He
delivered most everyone around
here. Even one of the ladies we
met and her three children!”

The next morning we joined
in the dedication of Rose and Bill
Ramsay’'s 80 acre Happiness
Hills Retreat Center. The idea for
the center had come upon the
Ramsays suddenly and they were
prepared to believe. We were hon-
ored to participate in this special
day. Bill had arranged scripture
verses or songs to be proclaimed at
meaningful farm sites, beginning at
the entry gates.

Pausing at Hill House, Bill explained that the in-
stallation of new utility poles made the disposal of the
old ones his responsibility. Ingenuity built a bridge
from the old poles that spanned a creek on the prop-
erty. “We don't know what to call it
yet...” Alfredo chimed in, “Bridge
for Peace!” By the time we'd
made our way to the creek, Bill
made up his mind. We stood
on Bridge for Peace in Ken-
tucky and prayed the dedica-
tion: “The earth is the Lord’'s
and everything in it, the world
and all who live in it.” (Psalm
24:1)

That afternoon, we visited
the Schaefers. Just prior to our visit, we met a
pastor who said, “I feel there is no hope when | look
at the direction our nation is taking.” What a contrast

to the Schaefers. | wanted to ask Doc (who was
ninety plus) about joy. In response he told me he
and his wife had tended patients and their families at
Redbird Hospital in Appalachia, a daunting assign-
ment. He'd been serving the Lord as a doctor at Red-
bird, but admitted a lot of things irritated him. A friend
counseled Doc to attend a Christian conference. Doc
didn’t want to go. He made excuses but his friend
overcame each one. “Finally, | said, ‘I don’t have the
money.’” My friend said, ‘I'll pay for it | figured it must
be the Lord. | went to the meeting and had a new en-

“We ran out of time be-
fore we ran out of sto-

ries about miracles we’'d
seen through the Blood
of Jesus Christ.”

counter with Jesus. | was totally changed.” Doc trav-
eled miles on horseback, through storms and
streams to treat patients. He overcame
floods (his home floated downstream) and
heartbreaking challenges, yet he knew
unceasing joy in service!

Returning to Happiness Hills, we re-
grouped at the imposing refurbished tobacco
barn for a Bridge for Peace evening healing ser-
vice. Jennifer strummed her guitar, selecting

praise music, while crickets sang a cho-
rus of praise. A delightful group of peo-
ple, including nurses, a local pastor,
and Berea College employees gathered
to honor the Lord and receive from Him
through Bridge for Peace healing min-
istry. They were prepared to believe.
Jesus Christ touched and relieved
many heavy hearts and physical bur-
dens.
As Berea, Kentucky faded away
in our rearview mirror and the road to
Cincinnati opened ahead we were
filled with gratitude. The “Presence”
exhibition premiered at 6pm that evening
and we could hardly wait to see what Barry Carlin,
who served on Bridge for Peace missions to Uganda
and Ghana, had orchestrated!

The gray stone walls of College Hill Presbyterian
Church were a perfect background for the showing.
The atmosphere crackled with excitement. Well-
attended and appreciated, “Presence”

was a huge success. | de-

voured the pictures with my
eyes, thoroughly filling-up on the
art. On several occasions | had
opportunity to provide back-
ground for some of the artwork to
intrigued exhibition visitors.

Some asked if the photographs
and paintings brought back memo-
ries for me. Truthfully, they did not.
The African people are ever-

my heart. At 7:30, we tore our-

present in

(Continued on page 3




selves away from the show to pray with the Cincinnati
Healing Team for the musicians performing at the
8pm concert.

Subdued lighting cast shadows across the
vaulted gray stone sanctuary. Kathy pointed out
chairs beside low tables where candles flickered.
“That’s where the healing teams will minister after the
concert.” | was moved by the thoughtful preparation
that created a setting | found personally comforting.
Those coming for prayer would sense love before a
word was spoken. | was overjoyed to be ministering
with the Cincinnati team. | made a conscious effort to
relax for the concert, but found that was unnecessary.
The powerful music and lyrics flooded the space and
absorbed me. Barry’s wife Lynn had composed and
performed much of the stirring accompaniment to riv-
eting poems. In “The Prodigal,” her own creation, the
soloist sang, “Come to me, reach through my fear.
Run to me, lift me beyond what |
see.” The cry of those who are pre-
pared to believe.

The healing service followed.
Ruth needed prayer for arthritic fin-
gers, she experienced a small
change and a word from the Lord
brought happy tears to her eyes.
Sandy needed prayer for her hands
and overall health. She received
physical healing from the Lord and
also an energizing word to refresh
her spirit. Ruth and Sandy were prepared to believe.

On Sunday the healing team ministered again. A
lady came forward with a mass of fatty tissue in her
shoulder/neck that required surgery. She felt the tis-
sue normalize and praised God. A lady facing shoul-
der surgery came. She said, “My rotator cuff is gone.”
She could not lift or extend her right arm. Pain twisted
her face when she attempted any movement with her
arm. After prayer she had more range of motion,
though she said she noticed no change. All three of
us on the healing team all saw the improvement, but
said nothing. We prayed again. She was stunned as
her arm began to rise up under the power of the Holy
Spirit.

We had pizza with the team after the service, and
a question and answer period. Kathy led us in a
round circle of introduction. When Uzuma’s turn
came, she gestured toward me and leaned forward.
In a low voice she said, “I've been meeting with her
and talking with her every month. She has been shar-
ing her wisdom with me. We have our secret place to
meet together.” Ed and | were puzzled, as were oth-
ers in the circle. Then Uzuma smiled, “We've been
meeting upstairs here.” She was referring to her view-
ing the Bridge for Peace Foundation for Healing
DVDs. She made us laugh, but I also rejoiced. The

Wally & Kathy admire Presence piece

Bridge for Peace team who worked on the DVDs
were prepared to believe God would use them to help
people we'd never met, and Uzuma was the proof.

The next healing service began with testimonies
from people who had been healed at the previous
outreach. One lady said she’d had arthritis, she held
out her hands as a focal point. She had been taking
two aspirins every morning and evening for pain.
Since the healing service, she didn’t have to take any
more aspirin. The next lady had suffered after a car
accident. Pain radiated from the core of her ankle.
After prayer, the deep throbbing left. Another said she
couldn’'t bend her knees or bear weight walking up
and down steps. She had to turn sideways to climb
stairs. After prayer she was healed and demonstrated
how she could walk up and down normally!

We broke into prayer teams. | had the privilege of

praying with three ladies from the Cincinnati team.
We saw God move as we prayed
with those who came forward. One
lady who suffered from depression
came for more prayer. In the proc-
ess of ministry she told us the latest
results from her tests indicated one
chemical that effects mood
(serotonin) had increased. Her doc-
tor remarked that was a very good
sign.

Monday we prayed at Kathy and
Wally’'s new farm. For years, they
were prepared to believe God would direct them to
purchase the right piece of land for a retreat center.
We've been privileged to seek the Lord in prayer to-
gether for His timing and now we see God's Word
coming to pass! Wally’s skilled hands are transform-
ing the chicken coop into a meditation space. They
plan to renovate the barn and other buildings on the
property. We celebrated, thanking the Lord and ask-
ing His guidance for Kathy and Wally as they discern
how to administrate this beautiful tract of farmland.

Tuesday morning before our flight departure we
had a whirlwind tour of the marvelous Creation Mu-
seum. (We highly recommend it!) As we drove to the
entrance plaza, | was intrigued with the sign “Prepare
to Believe”. | had seen evidence of people in our
United States who were ready to do just that!

God expands our horizons and speaks of greater
things for His glory. Are we prepared to believe? If
Joseph the carpenter hadn't believed the dreams
God sent him to safeguard the Holy Family, what
would have happened to Mary and Jesus? If Travis,
Rose and Bill, Wally and Kathy or Ruth did not be-
lieve, their lives would be different today. Are you
ready to trust what God has spoken into your life?
Leap forward in faith in 2010, glorify the Master. Je-
sus Christ has prepared us to believe! —Annette
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On the day of Pentecost, May 14" in the year
1606, Captain Pedro Fernandez de Quiros hoisted
the emblem of the Holy Cross on which Jesus Christ
was crucified. In the name of the Most Holy Trinity he
took possession of this newly discovered land called
Australia del Espiritu Santo. The celebration began
and all shouted in joyful song, “Long live the Faith of
Christ.”

Today, October 21% in the year 2009, four hun-
dred three years later I, along with Bridge for Peace,
stepped down upon this Great Southland of the Holy
Spirit. Australia mission ten for Bridge for Peace,
mission one for me. My first mission in Australia—
WOW! Also in the name of Jesus we came. Like
Pedro, and all the beautiful people | met in this won-
derful country, we were on a mission. A mission to
teach the Word of God and, by the power of the Holy
Spirit, pray and witness the Lord’s healing love and
mercy.

We traveled the country far and wide. Ministering
in Sydney, Miranda, Temora, Canberra, Coona-
barabran, Warialda, Newcastle, Concord, Lawson,
and Orange. The days were long and the travel far—
some destinations more than eight hours apart. We
lived out of suitcases and ate along the way—except
for the times when the wonderful people we stayed
with prepared us a feast! We were grateful to all who
took such loving care of us.

Ministry and faith came alive in all the places we
were called to be. Working with the youth in Miranda
was especially rewarding. It is encouraging to see
young people so involved in their faith. Meeting
Sharon and Mark in Temora was a blessing. It was
beautiful to see the close relationship of Sharon and
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her daughter as they both participated in the music
ministry. Watching healings take place in their home
and having fellowship with the whole family was
heart-warming. How great is our God.

Each day as we prayed and read the Word we
were given direction from the scriptures. We knew
the importance of praying before and after each time
of ministry. “The Lord is our light and our salvation,
blessed be the name of the Lord.”

As we traveled the countryside | saw the true
beauty of this nation. The scenery was breathtaking.
The foliage, the birds of many colors, | even saw a
mob of kangaroos. They are quite a funny animal.
Two little ones were playfully boxing with each
other—a delightful sight. However, the magnificence
of the Southern Cross standing majestically in the
late night Australian sky was beyond words. (My
eternal gratitude to Dorothea for that special mo-
ment.) Beauty in itself is healing, and | was very
happy to be present in this place and time.

Beautiful as the country was, nothing was more
precious than the people | met along the way. The
people we stayed with | will remember forever. They
are etched in my heart. Those we ministered to and
those who ministered to us will be with me always.
The witness of God’s love to His people was an
amazing grace.

When we arrived at the airport in Sydney we dis-
covered we were moved up to business class for the
flight home. Amazing grace indeed. As the plane
lifted off this Great Southland of the Holy Spirit |
thought of Pedro once more, Australia and all na-
tions, “Long live the Faith of Christ.”

—Bernadette Cioch

Australia

Temora: "...my son-in-law had a bulging disc . Two
days later (after getting prayer) he ‘rings from down
the paddock’ excited, as he was now jogging! His
back getting stronger and stronger every day.”
Another man had an abscessed tooth .

It was healed, the dentist appt. canceled.

Another man threw away his crutches

and went back to work. His mother was

healed of an erratic heartbeat . Someone with in-
tense headaches and migraines is improving every
day. Several baptisms in the Holy Spirit and several
received the gift of tongues. Neck pain vanished in
another. Some with chest complaints had improved
breathing. A common testimony was a feeling of
peace which lasted for some time after the team left.
“It has been a time of drought for us but now a time
of blessing has come to Temora. There has been a

revival, a quenching of thirst from the well of eternal
life.”
Coonabarabran: “I have had two spinal operations
seven months apart. Doctors said | would need a
third operation that would result in a spinal fusion
with plates and pins in the lower spine. |
have had lots of difficulty walking and have
to use a walking stick. It looked impossible
that I'd be able to resume my career as a
Teacher’s Aide. | came straight from the hospital to
the (Bridge for Peace) healing service. | went up for
prayer and as | was being prayed for | got up out of
the chair and started walking around with no walking
stick and no pain! Then | ran up and down a flight of
stairs with no assistance. | am going home without
the walking stick and definitely without the pain.”
One woman had an inner healing of family is-
(Continuedon page 7)




Lresence EXhibit Wows Cincinnati

How does an artist make the invisible, visible?
How does he capture what cannot be seen through
what is seen? How does she show God’s presence?
These are some of the questions wrestled with by the
artists involved in the art exhibit, Presence: Encoun-
tering God’s Healing Power, which took place in Cin-
cinnati, Ohio in September and October of 2009.

Barry Carlin asked himself
these questions as he headed
to Uganda and Ghana in 2008
as team photographer for
Bridge for Peace. Barry’s en-
counter with God’'s healing
power in Africa led him to
gather a group of four Cincin-
nati artists — his wife, Lynn
Carlin, a musician; and visual
artists Jessica Bechtel, Linda
Crank, and Holly Hovater Risch
— to plan an exhibit of works
centered around stories from
the Ugandan and Ghanaian
missions.

Hundreds of people gath-
ered in the atrium of College
Hill Presbyterian Church to
view the resulting artwork, as
well as to hear the choral and

orchestral compositions by
Lynn Carlin.
The soaring ceiling of

CHPC's atrium was the perfect
venue for the exhibit. Three
enormous banners, suspended
from the ceiling, depicted a healed woman dancing,
arms outstretched. The banners, like prayer flags,
evoked a feeling of joy and anticipation upon entering
the door. The exhibit was beautifully curated with 47
original paintings and photographs, in four unique
artistic styles, arranged in three spaces.

Clusters of people slowly made their way around
the exhibit. Many people asked to hear the stories
behind the powerful depictions of scenes of healing,
while others stood quietly, soaking in the evidence of
God'’s love and power. A delicious spread of appetiz-
ers and punch was available, contributing to the
opening night's atmosphere of celebration. Ed and
Annette Eckart joined the CHPC Healing Prayer
Team for the festivities.

Several artists attested to both struggle and con-
firmation of God's presence as they worked for
nearly a year, readying their work. Linda Crank
writes, “The request to paint a picture for the Pres-

Photo Courtesy of Barry Carlin

ence exhibit came at a time in my life when | was
considering whether or not to continue on my path as
an artist. Barry Carlin's phone call was a confirmation
from the Lord that this indeed was what God wanted
me to do.”

Jessica Bechtel writes of challenge and growth:
“It was challenging for me to be so public and spe-
cific about my faith in my
art. Having to dialogue with
other artists and people about
something so personal and ab-
stract and unfathomable as
God's healing through prayer
was a unique growth experi-
ence.”

Lynn Carlin, whose musical

compositions evoked a standing
ovation from a full house, ex-
perienced her own healing
through Presence: “I have had
performance anxiety since
childhood when my piano
teacher repeatedly put me in
situations that led to public hu-
miliation. | had experienced
some healing and protection
from the Lord on past occa-
sions. But | knew that the Pres-
ence performance would con-
tain everything | feared most
and that without supernatural
help | would play horribly.
The prayer team was so kind
and generous with their prayers
before the concert. Being covered in prayer that way
really put me at peace. | felt a twinge of fear during
the middle of one song, but | was able to refocus
back to the music without making serious errors. |
really wanted to have fun, do my best, support the
other musicians with calm assurance, and give the
audience a potentially transformative experience.
Based on the feedback we received, | think we suc-
ceeded. | definitely have the joy of remembering a
performance that was a good experience for me and
everyone else there. With my history, that is a very
real and unusual blessing.”

How does an artist make the invisible, visible?
How does he capture what cannot be seen through
what is seen? How does she show God’s presence?
By offering one’s gifts to the Lord, and opening one-
self to His Presence!

—Kathleen Deyer Bolduc
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Hands and voices were raised as the day began
with praises to our God. It was ten o’clock in the
morning and people were gathered at St. Boniface
Church in Sea CIiff to seek out “The Promise of the
Spirit”. This was to be a day filled with teachings and
testimonies to the Holy Spirit and it certainly was.
The music ministry “In The Way” led everyone in
beautiful, Spirit filled song and praise. The Spirit fell
afresh in that place as the songs of praise rose to the
Father.

Bridge for Peace members shared their testimo-
nies of receiving the Baptism of the Spirit. Some
were seeking the Lord at the time, while others were-
n't even aware of what they needed. What they all
had in common was the change that they experi-
enced after being baptized in the Spirit. The second
group of people testified to the power of the Holy
Spirit in overcoming obstacles. People were touched
by their transparency and willingness to share their
stories. We then heard a member share about the
Great Commission and our call as baptized people to
go out to the entire world to share the Good News of
Jesus Christ. It was spoken with such great passion
and belief that we wanted to get started right away!
The last testimonies dealt with speaking in tongues.
Some shared that when they were baptized in the
Spirit they were afraid of speaking in tongues, they
didn’t want that gift at the time. Others shared how
they were intrigued by the gift and wanted it badly.
Someone told us they thought it wasn't real and that

-

people were making it up. They all agreed that once
they understood it and received it they were so
thankful for it. Annette spoke about how controver-
sial speaking in tongues can be in some places. She
shared that she personally feels that if Jesus died to
give us that gift then we need to receive it and use it.

There was a time for small groups in which the
people attending could share or ask questions. The
overwhelming consensus was that the testimonies
had touched the people deeply. | could sense them
being drawn closer to the Spirit. One woman said,
“There is something different about all of you
(members of BFP), something very special”.

The music began flowing and the prayers rising.
Prayer teams were set up in several rooms and peo-
ple began seeking out prayer. Some began speaking
in tongues while others received quietly with tears
flowing down their faces. Others claimed a new
sense of peace in their spirits. One woman’s face
became visibly brighter after prayer.

After Jesus died and rose He told His disciples
not to do anything until the Holy Spirit came. He
promised the Holy Spirit to all His followers. That
promise is for all of us, too. Without the Spirit we are
lost, but with the Spirit we are empowered to over-
come the obstacles in our life, we are transformed to
live a life of great purpose that God has planned for
us, one that includes sharing this Great News with
everyone we meet!

—Julie Giunta
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As you may know, Bridge for Peace supports
the education of orphans in Uganda. Currently,
fourteen children are able to complete their education
because of people like you who go the extra mile.

Students sponsored for higher education in-
clude several who have prepared for careers in
law, accounting, and nursing.  The cost of educa-
tion in Uganda is a mere fraction of the cost in the
United States. We can do so much with so little!
Bridge for Peace has built a community center,
participated in the construction of a maternity
center and established a poultry farm in a local
community. A Bridge for Peace missionary in
Kasese who heads a team that prays for the sick
in hospitals, prisons, and villages is financially
supported through the ministry also.

| have been praying for a way to be able to in-
crease our financial support for God’s ongoing mis-
sion work through Bridge for Peace. Recently, as |
attended a Women of Faith Conference | was intro-
duced to a company, Red Swan Inc. that pur-
chases old, unwanted gold, paying top dollar
They provide a box along with easy instructions.
When you submit jewelry by mail you promptly re-

ceive a check for the appraised value. Even better,
Red Swan will distribute the proceeds from your
jewelry sales directly to Bridge for Peace! | be-
came so excited as | realized this was what | had
been praying forl My old chains, broken bracelet,
and single earrings that were lying in the bottom

of my jewelry box could be a source of support to

the education, development and ongoing Bridge

for Peace missions. | have already submitted my
jewelry and am pleased to say Bridge for Peace has
already received my check.

Would you like to join me in this wonderful
opportunity? Just call the Bridge office at 631-
730-3982 and give us your name and address. We'll
send you a box postage paid. It's as easy as that!
After submitting your jewelry, you will receive a check
stub showing the amount of the sale proceeds for
your items from Red Swan. You will also receive a
letter from Bridge for Peace acknowledging your do-
nation for tax purposes.

God bless you for the many ways you help bring
the message of salvation and healing through Jesus
Christ to the nations of the world. We hope to hear
from you soon.

Blessings,

Patti Gordon

For further information visit www.redswan.com

(Continued from page 4)
sues. Another was freed from arthritis pain in her
back and legs. And another experienced greatly re-
duced neck pain.

Wollongong: “I received a fresh outpouring of
all that God was giving me—love, peace, joy, heal-
ing.”
“I had prayers for a fear of heights which | had
since childhood. It restricted my enjoyment of the
outdoors, particularly bushwalks, as | stayed way
back as everyone else enjoyed the lookout points
and the great views. God was gracious and set this
captive free. When | returned home my husband held
the ladder and | was able, for the first time, to
climb up on the roof of our house, my fear of

heights gone. What an awesome God we serve!”

Elizabeth: “Praise the Lord. | can move my neck
freely without pain. Couldn’t
look over my shoulder, now I
can move my neck back and
forward, side to side, without
restriction or pain. | feel warmth
throughout my body. | feel
lighter—something has lifted. |
give praise and honor to our
Lord Jesus Christ.”

Canberra: “l have fi-
bromyalgia . My left side was in
great pain . After prayer | have

Elizabeth

NO pain. Praise the name of Jesus.”




Bridge for Peace
P.O. Box 789
Wading River, NY, USA

11792-0789

Jan 14 Visit of the Magi . 7pm Wading River

Jan 16 Sounds of Joy @ St. Joseph's , Queens Village (See article page 6)
Uganda Orphan Children's Education Fundraiser

Jan 25 Healing Service @ Christ Church, Port Jefferson 7pm

Jan 30 Ciao Roma @ St. Boniface the Martyr, Sea Cliff (School Gym) 6pm
Super Spaghetti Dinner Mission Fundraiser. Adults $25 Children ages

6-14, $10, under age 6 free. Please send in a check to reserve.

Feb 2 LIFT (ladies) Meeting @ St. John the Baptist, Wading River,

Church Hall, 7:30-9pm

Feb 13 Healing Day with Renewal Ministries @ Holy Spirit, New Hyde Park
10:30-4 Bring lunch

Feb 22-28 Rome Prayer Walk , Rome, Italy

Mar 6&7 Ministry in England , English Martyrs Church, Strood, Kent

Mar 19 Healing Service @ Solomon's Porch Prayer Group@ St. Anthony's,
Oceanside 7:30pm

e 06 06 0 o Mar 24 Healing Service , Shrine, Eastport, 7:30pm

April 16,17 & 18 Presence Art Exhibit _, Christ Church, Port Jefferson
SEE ARTICLE PG 5 FOR MORE INFO ON THIS SPECIAL PRES ENTATION

I For more details, addresses, times and directions, please check the website
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