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If someone had told me when my last 
newsletter when out what would happen 
between that event, and sending out this 
one, IÕd have never believed them! Talk 
about a roller-coaster ride! IÕm beginning to 
write this newsletter on the 6th of the 6th of 
the 6th, and it would be easy to look at world 
news Ð the earthquake in Indonesia has just 
occurred, governments riddled with 
corruption and lack of wisdom, increasing 
murders, and so much more -  and feel that 
someone other than God has his hand on 
our planet, but the truth is that God is doing 
amazing and abundant things across the 
globe, and it is an increasingly wonderful 
privilege to be a minute part of the 
establishing of the Kingdom of God here on 
earth. 
 
So many good and amazing things have 
happened in the past eight months. 
 
THE GOOD 
 
É the best of which (for me personally!) was 
getting to spend time with Joshua, Katy, 
Ethan (4) and Seth (18 months), my 
daughter, son-in-law and grandsons 
(pictured above with granddad!) in Texas in 
December, and then again just recently in 
June: for various reasons it hadnÕt been 
possible to see them for a while. I  just 
LOVED being GranddadÉ !!! (never thought 
IÕd say THAT, about being Granddad, 
either!) Distance grand-parenting isnÕt easy, 
but I  donÕt think IÕve ever felt so blessed in a 
very long timeÉ  
É in churches and places spread as wide as 
Newport News, Virginia; Stillwater, 
Oklahoma and Bellaire, Texas. 7 weeks over 
2 visits in Cali, Colombia; Orange County, 
California; Plymouth and Addlestone,  
England and Bucharest Romania, and in 3 
major Cali prisons plus the ÔbigÕ hospital Ð I  
really do want to thank God for his ENDLESS 

Where t o b eg inÉ.!?!?  
That  was the 8 months that  wasÉ! 

love, grace and mercy in all the places He 
allows me to minister, preach the gospel 
and pray for the sickÉ . More details of 
these events further on!   
 
I  was just reading again about John the 
Baptist, who was often confused, but who 
was the proclaimer of the Kingdom; 
rough, tough, misunderstood by many, 
unskilled, not academically qualified, 
misrepresented by others, passionate, but 
the one who heard God and then delivered 
the goods. Much of that Ôpen-pictureÕ 
applies to me (though of course IÕd love to 
BE like John the Baptist in most 
respects!!!), and my heartÕs cry is that I  
long to hear God better, and to Ôdeliver the 
goodsÕ with increasing power and 
fruitfulnessÉ  
 
THE AMAZING 
 
More of this to come, but it was wonderful 
seeing God move sovereignly in the 
Colombian prisons; seeing healings of 
many sorts in some devastatingly poor 
places, and in the more wealthy too; 
seeing an increasing number of people 
accept and enjoy the salvation of God as 
lives moved from darkness into light as 
the glorious power of the gospel became a 
reality; and again, more personally, 
knowing the incredible sustaining power, 
peace, and grace of God as my own life 
has gone through a series of events Ð 
physical, emotional, personal, and 
practical Ð which once I  would never have 
thought I  could handle. God is SO good, 
so faithful, and I  am so grateful that he 
uses the foolish and the weak to do what 
we (I !!) alone could never do. IÕm still in 
the middle of an enormous upheaval 
(crisis??!) in my life, but I  know God is 
mercifully leading me into something new 
and excitingÉ . 
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Tell themÉt he Kingdom 
of Heaven is near. Heal 

the sick, cleanse the 
lepers, cast out demons, 

raise the dead. Freely 
you have received, freely 

giveÓ 

Jesus, Matthew 7 

 

THAT is the KingdomÉ. on earth, 

as it is in Heaven! 
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It  seems every t ime I write a newslet t er,  Colombia features increasingly.  And always bet ter than 
the last t ime! Well,  t his is no dif ferent !  Two visit s Ð December & March Ð were very dif ferent ,  but  
as always, very f ruit ful.  It  is stil l a t raumat ic count ry in many respects (over the 7 weeks there I 
personal ly witnessed a number of  murders,  which is pret t y salut ary and t raumat ic) but  I have 
never once felt  unsafe,  and I am always astonished at  what  God is doing there.   
 
Long-standing relat ionships with a good number of  pastors in Cali are such a blessing; it  is a 
privilege to have the opportunit y to preach in t heir churches, see salvat ion and healing come, and 
churches grow. An amazing number of  new friendships are being built  t oo.  One with a whole 
network of  55 or so churches which is j ust growing in leaps and bounds, and whose apostle,  Jhon 
Alexander,  j ust happens to have turned 17 years old in AprilÉ this network is wide open to my 
involvement ,  and in one of  their churches in March, it  was a delight  to pray for many of  t he 200- 
strong congregat ion for healing,  af ter having seen a good dozen or more give t heir l ives to Jesus.  
 
Another wonderful  new relat ionship is with Gilberto Velez,  Pastor of  an amazing church in the 
worst part  of  downtown Cali.  Gilberto is also Chaplain to t he prisons, his wife Chaplain to the 
Universit y Hospital;  t hey have opened up not  only their churches (they have more t han one, 
including a youth church in Siloe (pronounced Sill-o-ay,  where most Colombians fear to go, and 
where t hey want  me to preach in September),  but  also the prisons and now, of f icially,  t he hospit al 
where so many miracles have occurred, and did again in March. One young man in hospital,  shot  
seven t imes 3 days earlier,  sat  up and hugged me as God restored him, and the bul let  wounds in 
his body j ust sealed up (like the f inger of  God touching and cauterising them) É Anot her older 
man, in desperate pain & dying, with a bullet  wound in his neck wept  and held me as God healed 
him. I could f i l l page af ter page with such stories, but  space doesnÕt  permit  (maybe you could 
invite me to your church to tell t he stories!).   
          
 

ÒIn the prisons, 
God just Ôturned 

upÕ in such 
amazing power 
and presence. It 
was like revival!Ó 

Colombia 

In t hree prisons, God j ust Ôturned upÕ in such amazing power and presence. It  was like 
revival!  It  seemed to t ake forever to get  into the prisons, what  with red tape and securit y,  
but  wow, was it  worth the wait !  In Yumbo, a small  prison, I preached and with my friend 
Malcolm, prayed for all  t he ÔresidentsÕ, many of  whom Gilberto then led to t he Lord and 
were healed. In Villa Hermosa (beaut iful t own in English Ð talk about  a misnomer!),  a 
prison of  4000 men, we were shut  into one of  t he yards in the j ail (without  warders!).  We 
had a roomful of  men listening to the gospel,  and responding, as God sovereignly touched 
their l ives in the same way as Yumbo. In Palmira Prison (pict ured on right ),  probably the 
one with the toughest Ôcommunit yÕ (Maf ia,  drug barons, hit -men, gueril las, murderers, 
and so on) there are 5 court yards, with 500 men in each. We were allowed access to one 
of  these & once again were locked into the yard with the guards outside(!) Ð but  there 
were manned gun-towers on the roof all around it !  It  was exercise t ime for t he prisoners, 
so init ially there was a huge amount  of  peripheral  noise.  At  f irst only a handful of  guys 
came to listen as Gilberto spoke.  I guess the change to an English voice suddenly caused 
more and more men to stop what  they were doing. In minut es,  al l t he external  noise had 
faded as men stood around the yard,  f i l led the seats that  had been put  out ,  and listened. 
Men in t he adj oining courtyard lined the bars of  the corridor that  separated t he yards, so 
there were maybe 700-800 listening as I had the j oy of  sharing the gospel  with them. Years 
ago I realized I was hopeless at  gauging numbers, but  we lost  count  of  t he number who 
were saved that  day (high double f igures, even three f igures,  according to the pastor,  
Gilberto).  Then Malcolm & I prayed for dozens of  men, many of  whom were healed, and a 
good number instant ly testif ied to t heir healing Ð thank you God!! ! ! .  God set  them f ree of  
many things;  to see men, in this environment ,  in f ront  of  their Ôhard-nutÕ peers, f lat  on 
their backs under the power of  the Holy Spirit ,  many of  t hem weeping, was j ust 
incredible.   
 
GilbertoÕs church is ÔpopulatedÕ with converted and radically t ransformed convicts, so t he 
likelihood of  these men making it  t o Christian maturit y and ministry is very high.  In fact ,  
one of  the men in his church was j ailed at  19 years of  age for 90 years (he was ÔhitÕ man 
for the most notorious drug baron in ColombiaÕs history,  Pablo Escobar).  Having knowingly 
kil led 45 men, he found faith in God t hrough GilbertoÕs ministry 10 years into his 
sentence, was released 2 years later,  and is now a t reasurer in one of  t he churchesÉj ust 
donÕt  argue with him over your t it he,  I reckon! 
 
It  is a delight  to see how the Pastors and churches respond t o me and those I take with 
me. I very much have a ÔhomeÕ base t here church-wise in a great  church pastored by my 
dear f riends Hendrik & Teij a Hoere (the church is called ÔThe Shadow of t he AlmightyÕ).  
Hendrik has of fered his church, his of f ice,  and his facilit ies t o be my base in Cali,  and our 
f riendship j ust grows and grows. Looking forward to September,  and a possible 5-week t rip 
to Cali with f riends f rom England and t he USA, as wel l as my ÔhomeÕ church in Virginia,  
(including John t he Pastor) who, without  doubt ,  is one of  my great est f riends! 
 

 

 

Bullet  holes gone!! 
Someone else took the 

picture so it  is hard to see! 
ThereÕs one right  by my 

thumb! 

With Pastor Gilberto Velez at  t he 
maximum security prison, Palmira 
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Over the past 20 years as IÕve travelled, there have often been times of great stress amidst all the blessing. In the 
normal run of events I have always thought I handled stress pretty well. The last few years have brought additional 
stress on a more personal level, but again, it seemed I could hold the full impact at bay without Ôgoing underÕ.  
 
7000 miles away from home, in Colombia in December, I heard news that my mum had suffered a very serious 
illness (vascular dementia) that had seriously affected her memory and some of her motor functions. Up until the 
time I returned home, it seemed IÕd held THAT trauma in its place too, until I arrived at Gatwick Airport. Leaving 
with my luggage, I collapsed over the luggage cart unable to breathe. To cut a long story short, I collapsed again 3 
days later, feeling like my chest was gripped in a woodworkerÕs vice. Deciding that discretion was the greater part 
of valour, and that maybe a visit to the doctor was in order(!), I discovered my blood pressure was in excess of 
240/140. Thankfully, all the tests came back in my favour, so the whole saga was put down to stress. I was back Ôup 
and runningÕ pretty soon. I soon received news that I had a deadline date to leave my flat (30th June), after which 
time it would be demolished and become ÔproperÕ modern flats! Happy that information hadnÕt come in the middle 
of my blood pressure crisis, I have worked towards leaving on that date ever since. 
 
My flat was in a large old Victorian house with 3 other self-contained flats, one of a pair of semis, the other being 
pretty derelict and sealed off. Until recently, all flats had been occupied, but as they became vacant they were not 
re-let. The one above me was due to be empty at the end of May. It seems the tenant left 6 weeks early. In late 
April, I returned home at 11pm from a 2-week trip to Romania (which had been good, but hard work), to find a 6-7 
feet high steel fence blocking the entrance to the house & my flat where all my worldly goods were (not that I have 
very many!). It was a shock to say the least, and it seems there were Ôcrossed-wiresÕ between the developer & the 
letting agent. The owner & I managed to get in some time later that night, but it has been a strange feeling living in 
ÔColditzÕ behind steel fencesÉ  
 
In May, I  was in the USA to preach, and whilst there, at midnight on 23rd May, I  received a call from a policeman 
standing outside my flat telling me it had been burgled and seriously trashed. Shock again, needless to say. I  decided 
to stay in Virginia until my fixed departure date, to have some advance recovery time. I  arrived home on the 28th to 
survey the damage and loss. A lot was stolen, some of it irreplaceable;  IÕm not sure as I  write if the insurance will 
pay out because of the vulnerability of the house caused by the fences, but possessions are fine so long as they donÕt 
possess you (IÕve had to fight that one, believe me! ). The worst feeling was of the violation of my home and 
belongings. A wonderful intercessor in Phoenix wrote to me and said  ÔSatan obviously hates you for making real 
inroads in taking territory away from himÕ. Years back, Jerry Savelle wrote a book entitled ÔSatan can steal your 
goods, but he canÕt steal your joyÕ. He can have what I  own, and I  wouldnÕt swap what has been stolen for that one 
afternoon in Palmira prison.  Some wonderful friends came to help me tidy up the flat that morning Ð including one 
who got on a coach in Scotland after work, travelled all night, stayed 36 hours, and went back overnight and  straight 
to work (thank you Graham, that was SUCH a blessing! ). Thank you so much, all who helped over the following days 
too. Though everything was insured, my file with bills & receipts was stolen. Right now, it looks like that might be the 
insurers Ôopt outÕ for paying up, as they require receipts it seems. DonÕt know what IÕll do if they donÕt!  
 
Well, the trauma didnÕt end there! Midday Saturday, all the electricity went off. We went outside to see if there was 
a local power cut. I know it had to be a ÔGod thingÕ that made Linda go around the back of the house. She rushed 
back to us announcing that the adjoining flat to mine was on fireÉi t has been empty maybe 3 months, but it was a 
very well-established inferno. Five fire trucks, a breathing unit, paramedics, police, the road closed for hours and 
we werenÕt allowed back into my flat for a long time. There is, apparently, forensic evidence linking the fi re to the 
burglary and it seems the burglars returned for the rest of my things. When they found I was home, they set fire to 
the flat next door, right by the wall shared with my bathroom. That became a little TOO much then, so instead of 
tidying up, we packed for me to leave. Kind friends have offered me temporary homes (bless you & thank you 
George & Sian and Richard & Linda!). It really has become unviable to stay at the flat! 
 
And her e unpacks the next stage of the story! A prophetic word, 12 years ago, included Ôyou will live in the 
United StatesÕ; it seems after  much prayer  and talking with people to whom I  have made my life accountable 
(and many others who pray), that maybe this is the time for  that to happen. IÕd r eally value your  prayers for  
this, for  wisdom, confir mation, provision; because of the natur e of what I  do many, many weeks of the year , 
ideally when I  am home I  need ÔspaceÕ Ð the sor t of space my own home gives me. Of course, if God says 
other wise, I Õll do what I  do for  the r est of the year , and sleep in other  peopleÕs homes wher ever  they may be, 
but I  AM praying that God will provide for  me a place with an office/study (IÕm not good at Ôquitting workÕ 
when my computer  &  study books ar e in the room I  sleep and r elax in!!). One of the gr eat guys on my 
accountability group, John Pr essdee, ci ted ElijahÕs rooftop ÔboltholeÕ as a necessity for  me to unwind in, so 
please would you pray?? I  have Ð humanly Ð no money to buy, my r egular  monthly suppor t cover s just about 
the cost of one tr ip a month, plus necessary bills, so I  donÕt have enough to r ent a place r ight now, either É The 
r eality is that to buy in the USA is infinitely cheaper  than the UK (£85,000/$155,000 for  a 2-bedroomed house 
with a kitchen fully fitted (equivalent to a small bedsit in England??!). Right now, the exchange rate for  pound 
to dollar  is so favourable and the proper ty market so good ther e, it would seem the best proposition. Well, I  
guess if you donÕt have the £1,000/$1,900 you need, you donÕt have £85,000/$155,000 either , and faith for  one 
might just as well be faith for  another ! I t will cost around £600/$1,100 to r ent ther e. 
 
I donÕt mind if I never own another property. It is 23 years now since God spoke so clearly to sell a house & use the 
equity to go through Bible school. But, if someone reading this wanted to invest for a short time (perhaps 3 years) 
then maybe at the end of this time, I could get a mortgage. IÕm just investigating every possibility, so I would so 
value your prayers. IF this is right (and it seems it is), then I would go to a wonderful little church in Virginia which 
is already ÔhomeÕ from 10 years of relationship with John & Mary, the Pastors, and a similar number of years of 
visiting. I have so many ÔhomesÕ in the USA, it could have been anywhere from Montana to Arizona to Minnesota! 
IÕm not ÔdesertingÕ England! I will continue to be a part of my Accountability Group Ð it is important to me & I need 
it, if the guys will still have me! I will be back in England 4-5 times a year, which will be as much as IÕm in England 
now. In the US, IÕll just be based a little further west! IÕd be doing exactly what IÕm doing, just from another 
location. I will still need your prayers, love and support exactly the same. For all who help me financially, IÕd 
probably need you more than ever!  

 

ÒThe only faith you need 
is the faith to obeyÓ 

 

James Goll 

 

 

 

 

Welcome to Colditz! 
Just needs Steve 
McQueen on a 
motorbike, huh? And the 
fi re gave the residents 
of my road a more 
interesting conversation 
topic! The burned out 
room was a little too 
close to my bathroom 
for comfort! 
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With all  the changes and developments, one of the things I know was that God wanted for  me to keep a short ÔdiaryÕ this year. I t 
is so easy to fil l  up 18 months (or  more) ahead, but that tends to make it virtually impossible to fit in anything else. I t has 
worked well  so far this year, and while I would rest a li ttle easier to take up more, I  know i t is right to keep it short. With this 
in mind, just a few things are scheduled ahead, and IÕm praying about how to fit al l  the other invitations into the coming 
months. 

Your prayers for  things planned, and sti ll  to be arranged, would be greatly appreciated! 

June 9-14 Irvine, California, USA 

June 14-18 Clearlake, Texas 

June 23- July 9 Romania 

July 11-13 Accountability Group 

Mid July Probable relocation to USA 

August Scotland, Romania 

September  8 Ð October  15 Cali , Colombia 

To be arranged:   Lahore, Pakistan (Evangelistic/healing crusade); Hait i (preaching/teaching); Cuba (preaching/teaching); 
Eldoret &  Webuye, Kenya (preaching/teaching); Malawi; Tanzania; Rwanda; Zambia; 
Mexico 

Wit h so much per sonal news t his t ime, I Õll t r y and keep t he 
r epor t s of  ot her  places br ief ! I t  was gr eat  t o visit  long t ime 
missionar y f r iends St ef an & Andr ea Hall in St illwat er ,  
Oklahoma (ÔO-o-o-o-k lahoma wher e t he windÉÕ yeah, I  know!) 
and be involved wit h a chur ch t her e t hat  t hey had involvement  
wit h; I  met  t hem many year s ago (Really 14 guys?!) in Ghana, 
wher e t hey minist er ed f or  many year s. They ar e so on f ir e f or  
mission. I n Houst on, as well as t he delight  of  seeing my 
gr andsons, it  was gr eat  t o be back wit h my good f r iend Yemi 
AyedoleÕs chur ch, Mission Car es, in Bellair e. YemiÕs chur ch 
t akes medical t eams all over  t he wor ld t o do pr act ical healt h 
car e as well as shar e t he gospel, so f or  me, it  is a gr eat  
chur ch t o be hooked int o!  
 
I t  is always so good t o be in chur ches wit h huge hear t s f or  
mission. That  can be said f or  Rest or at ion Chr ist ian Cent r e,  
in Newpor t  News,  Vir ginia (which will be my ÔhomeÕ chur ch), 
and I  am so looking f or war d t o t aking J ohn, t he Past or , t o 
Colombia f or  maybe 5 weeks in Sept ember / Oct ober . I t  is a 
chur ch on t he Ôlaunch-padÕ, and it  is a r eal blessing t o pr each 
t her e, and pr ay f or  people t oo. 
 
God always seems t o r eally bless t he t imes spent  wit h Cit y 
Chur ch,  Plymout h,  and wit h KingÕs Chur ch,  Addlest one. 
Neit her  ar e big chur ches, but  t hey ar e so suppor t ive in car e 
and pr ayer  f or  me and t he wor k I  do. Like t he Vir ginia chur ch, 
t her e is t he f eeling of  somet hing BI G about  t o happen in bot h 
places. 
 
Romania is like a second home now. Well, maybe t hir d or  
f our t h af t er  Colombia and t he USA! I  have been so many 
t imes, wit nessed so many changes, yet  under lying all t he 
change is st ill a gr eat  deal of  pover t y, and need. I  r ecent ly 
r ead a book on ÔDict at or sÕ and it  r eally helped me t o 
under st and t he mindset  of  Romania, which had t wo such 
leader s (Ceausescu and Vlad Dr acul Ð t he I mpaler ! ) in an 11 
chapt er  book. I t  is not  always an easy place t o see spir it ual 
change, but  it  is t her e, and my desir e is t o keep Ôchipping awayÕ 
unt il r eal br eakt hr ough comes. 
 

PLEASE PRAY!!! 
 
So many things to pray for! 

¥ My greatest desire and longing is for more of 
GodÕs anointing and power 

 
¥ Relocation to the USA 
 
¥ The practicalities of the move Ð 

accommodation, shipping costs for what is left 
of my home 

 
¥ Financial  provision Ð with so many 3rd and 

developing world opportunities, (see diary), I  
really need both GodÕs, and your help, to fulfil 
them 

 
¥ Pray for safety please, as what with health, the 

burglary and the fire, I  realise that though God 
is my strength, shield, and protector, the 
enemy sti ll  wants to have a really good go at 
disabling me in whatever way he can! He ainÕt 
going to win, but I  really would love to see 
him take less ground! 

If you can help financiallyÉ  Stewardship Sovereign administer all 
regular support (PO Box 99, Loughton, Essex IG10 3QJ, or 32 
Highfields Mead, East Hanningfield, Chelmsford, Essex CM3 8AX). 
Gifts of ANY size are so valuable Ð 100 at £2-5 a month (gift aided) 
would really revolutionise my life! Please donÕt ever feel anything is Ôtoo 
smallÕ (or too big, come to that!). As well as all the ministry expenses, I 
have to replace some things from the burglary even if the insurance 
doesnÕt Ð like my home computer, my laptop, and some clothes!  
 
In the USA, tax deductible gifts can be sent (payable to me) to John & 
Mary Crowder, 702 Soho Street, Hampton, Virginia 23666. 
THANK YOU & BLESS YOU!!! !! !  


