STORIES OF ANSWERED PRAYER

This is a true story reported by an Overseas Missionary Fellowship missionary at his home church in Michigan.


While serving at a small field hospital in Africa, I traveled every two weeks through the jungle to a nearby city for supplies.  This required camping overnight halfway.  On one of these trips, I saw two men fighting in the city.  One was seriously hurt, so I treated him and witnessed to him about the Lord Jesus Christ.  I then returned home without incident.


Upon arriving in the city several weeks later, I was approached by the man I had treated earlier.  He told me he had known that I carried money and medicine. He said, “Some friends and I followed you into the jungle knowing you would camp overnight.  We waited for you to go to sleep and planned to kill you and take your money and drugs.  Just as we were about to move into your campsite, we saw that you were surrounded by 26 armed guards.”


I laughed at this and said, “I was certainly all alone out in the jungle campsite.”  The young man pressed the point, “No sir, I was not the only one to see the guards.  My five friends also saw them, and we all counted them.  It was because of those guards that we were afraid and left you alone.”


At this point of the church presentation in Michigan, one of the men in the church stood up and interrupted the missionary.  He asked, “Can you tell me the exact date when this happened?”  The missionary thought for a while and recalled the date.


The man in the congregation then gave his side of the story.  He stated, “On that night in Africa, it was day here.  I was preparing go play golf.  As I put my bags in the car, I felt the Lord leading me to pray for you.  In fact, the urging was so great that I called men of this church together to pray for you.  Will all of those men who met to pray please stand?”

The men who had met that day to pray together stood - there were 26 of them.

                                                                                            (over)((
SETTING THE SAILS


When Hudson Taylor, the famous missionary, first went to China, it was in a sailing vessel.  Very close to the shore of cannibal islands the ship was becalmed, and it was slowly drifting shoreward unable to go about and the savages were eagerly anticipating a feast.


The captain came to Mr. Taylor and besought him to pray for the help of God. “I will,” said Mr. Taylor, “provided you set your sails to catch the breeze.”  The captain declined to make himself a laughing stock by unfurling in a dead calm.  Taylor said, “I will not undertake to pray for the vessel unless you will prepare the sails.”  And it was done.


While engaged in prayer, there was a knock at the door of his stateroom.  “Who is there?” asked Taylor.  The captain’s voice responded, “Are you still praying for wind?”  “Yes.”  “Well, said the captain, “you’d better stop praying, for we have more wind than we can manage.”
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