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Much of the blessing of the recent trip to Uganda for me can be summarized in a word: koinonia. 
The word is generally translated fellowship, and is most often used in Scripture to refer to
"partnership" in the gospel-participation with one another in advancing the kingdom of God.

It was a tremendous blessing to be ministering with a group of people, Ugandan and American, with
a passion for souls.  It is one thing to engage in the mechanics of evangelism; it is another for one's
heart to break for the lost, with the same love that brought Jesus to the cross.  The sort of burden for
souls that goes to preach to Muslims at a mosque or people on the street when a bus has broken
down, that is overwhelmed with joy at the thought of one soul saved, this burden from the Holy Spirit
is contagious.

It was a tremendous blessing to be ministering with people with reverence for the Word of God.  By
the Word the heavens were created, and only by the Word that a soul can be remade.  The Word
causes the desert to be transformed into a garden, and a soul to be regenerated.  I saw my college
friend, missionary Eric, opening the Word of God for his family and other young people.  I witnessed
the results of this devotion to the Word in Stephen, one of our young interpreters, whose faith in
Christ as a convert has cost Him.

It was a tremendous blessing to be ministering with people overwhelmed by the love of Jesus.  This
reminded me that the work of the Lord is indeed our "meat and drink," and that "His yoke is easy and
His burden is light."  After a day's labor it was wonderful to return and share testimonies of the power
and grace of Jesus, and to lift songs of praise to the Lord-that, along with conversations at night or
while traveling-is how to recharge your "spiritual batteries"!  It was a great privilege to spend a
Sunday afternoon with a pastor whose wife just weeks ago received two formerly Muslim young men
into his home-these are the sort of people of whom the world is not worthy.  To hear from "Daniels"
and an "Esther" from the halls of government concerning the advance of the kingdom, and to hear
from tender-spirited women saved by Christ from prostitution, reminded me that we have no good
besides God, and also "as for the saints who are in the earth, they are the majestic ones in whom is
all my delight" (Psalm 16).

It was beautiful to see the Lord use people with diverse gifts in reaching out to the lost.  To see Dick
distribute a plethora of New Testaments, balloons to children, glasses to a woman with diabetes, and
clothes to an elderly woman self-conscious about the propriety of her appearance in church, was a
perfect example of how the Lord uses the gifts of "service" right at the frontlines of the advance of the
kingdom-as He healed right along with His preaching.  To see the young ladies reach out effortlessly
to large groups of young children, to see Abry with a small group travel to a harder-to-reach area,
etc., etc., was beautiful-lovely to see the body of Christ in action on the front line.

As I am returning to the U.S., I hope and pray that a broken heart for souls remains and develops,
that a dependence on / confidence in the Word of God as the "instrument of change" remains and
grows, that wonder at the loveliness and holiness of Jesus Christ remains and grows, and that
enjoyment of the Spirit's diversity of operations remains and grows-and I am seeing more and more
clearly how these things develop in the context of koinonia.


