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Tony: 

We arrived in the center of the market place of this small village to 

be met by some of the church folks and lots of kids. We danced 

and had fun with the children. A very drunk man came into our 

midst and seemed to be going after one of our female teammates so 

I stepped in front of him and put my arms around him and began 

ministering to him. Nathan came over and said, hey, can we pray 

for him. We had one of the pastors ask him in Swahilli. He said 

yes. As we began to pray for him Holy Spirit moved on him and 

knocked him to the ground. He tried to get up but couldn’t. I just 

knew in my spirit that he was a Christian, but backslidden. As we 

prayed for Holy Spirit to help him, we began to see a sovereign 

deliverance. The demons started crying out, “no, I do not want to 

go!” He got his house cleaned and the peace of God came upon 

him together with His joy. It took him awhile to get up, bless God! 

It looked like the rain was coming, we gave them enough Word to 

release words of knowledge and people came forward.  

The first man that I prayed for was deaf in one ear and bad hearing 

in the other. As we prayed, it was an instant miracle. The man put 

his arms around me and picked me up in the air and said “I love 

you man!” I can now be normal! I was then called over to assist in 

praying for a totally deaf mute young man. All of his life he had 

never heard or spoke. We prayed and nothing happened. I asked 

for his parents. They brought his mother, she was born again. I 

asked her to put her fingers in his ears and for her to pray. I led her 

and she got more excited as she made declarations. It started 

raining very big drops of rain. As soon as the rain drops hit this 

young man’s head, one of his ears popped open. He smiled real big 



and momma was going crazy happy. We had her pray again for the 

other ear and she sounded like a military general that was declaring 

that that war had just been won! Well, when the second ear 

opened, momma was jumping in the air along with her son. The 

people were screaming and many people that had gone for cover 

came running back out into the rain to see the miracle! We then 

looked him in the eyes and said “say Jesus.” When he spoke his 

first word, it was “Jesus!”  

 

Vee: 

Upon arrival to today’s crusade, I looked around the market place 

and noticed a small stand with fabric hanging from the top and a 

beautiful pink scarf caught my eye.  Instantaneously, I knew that I 

had to fashion a more beautiful worship flag from it and paid 80 

shillings for it.(about $1.20) What a bargain! Incidentally, it totally 

matched my dress for the day. Bonus! That was a personal blessing 

to me today, not to mention the Lord gave me permission to rest 

today and blessed me with an inner peace I’ve not known in such 

intensity before.  Whoa!  

After dancing and praising with my new flag.  I just wandered 

around until I was asked to pray for a young girl.  I don’t recall 

what her initial problem was, but she was healed and then brought 

me pictures of her family asking for prayer over each of them.  As 

I prayed for her, a pastor became my interpreter and he began 

moving with me as people came, but I realized God wanted the 

pastors to use the knowledge they had been taught and so I 

encouraged the first Pastor Dominick and also Pastor Steven to 

lead and pray for their people.  As they did, I gave them basic 

instructions for some deliverance and more.  They did fantastic! 

Praise God the fruits are sprouting. Then I saw some of the team 

praying over a man’s ears and I joined them. I was told to try to 

communicate if he had been saved and so I did the only thing I 

could think of was to point to the sky, speak “Yesu” and then point 

to his heart.  He nodded in agreement. We prayed and one of his 

ears was opened, but he could not speak.  We continued to pray, 



but did not see both ears open.  We anticipate God will do the rest 

as we could not communicate well with him.  As I began to walk 

away, a teen girl came in front of me and Harvey and was deaf 

also.  I prayed and nothing happened.  We were snapping our 

fingers near her ears and nothing. More prayer, nothing.  Then I 

sensed a spirit and generational curses.  Broke those, prayed again 

and BAM! God  opened one ear.  Prayed some more and BAM! 

Ear #2 opened.  I got so excited, I screamed and everyone was 

looking in our direction.  What can I say, but WOW!  Never in her 

life had she had hearing.  Go-o-o GOD!  I’ve noticed God is doing 

healing of the same kinds all at once.  Like the conference this 

morning, with the women’s reproductivity.  Then all eyes. Then all 

ears, etc.  The last girl I prayed for was confirmation of my 

morning word of knowledge.  I felt a cold coming on, was 

sneezing and congested in my sinuses.  In fact, I had the team pray 

for me right after breakfast for this.  This lady complained of the 

same symptoms, but also had ulcers.  So, once again I prayed and 

she received God’s healing.  No pain or symptoms from anything. 

Thank you Jesus! You know, just ordinary miracles-LOL! 

 

Harvey  aka  Moshe: 

At the afternoon crusade I had a word of knowledge for a problem 

with the right knee and a guy came up with a sore left knee. After 

God healed him and he gave testimony he went home and got his 

neighbor who was a deaf mute and wanted me to pray for him. 

After I prayed for the man with a sore knee I prayed for a lady with 

a sore right knee. She said she could not squat down. After I 

prayed and God touched her the pain was gone and she was able to 

squat again. I also prayed for headache and children’s studies and 

all got the touch they came for. I also got to pray with the others 

for a blind girl, a deaf girl and a mute girl. I believe they were all 

healed. This is so much fun. Thank you to all of the prayer 

warriors.  Later 

 

 



Caroline: 

The afternoon crusade again was in this small village surrounded 

by a number of shops and vendors.  Many children attended the 

conference.  We saw many miracles take place.  Deaf ears opened, 

blind seeing, chest pain relieved and various other ailments were 

healed.  I was watching the onlookers who were totally amazed at 

what was happening to people in their village.  It was a good God . 

 

Mama Moto: 

This crusade was a little different, in the middle ot the town square, 

it was already packed when we got there.  Zillions of kids as usual, 

some up in trees, most mobbing us.  One little girl of about 3 took 

a real shine to Nathan and plastered herself by his side.  She wasn’t 

a bit afraid, and loved looking at all his tattoos.  

It was exactly as you would think of equatorial Africa, burning 

sun, hotter than all get out!  And, after we were fried for awhile, 

we were marinated by a downpour!  And, none of that was going 

to stop us from praying.  Once again, other than the drunks, they 

were very slow in coming forward.  But when they did, they 

brought the hardcore needs.  Deaf and blind …. What happened to 

all the headaches!! Anyway, a deaf ear is no different to God than 

a headache, so we  prayed.  Tony prayed, and I was watching the 

mother of the boy standing behind him, with the tears streaming 

down her smiling face.  It just doesn’t get any better than that! 

I prayed for a lady who had fibroid tumors that were causing her 

trouble with her lungs and heart.  After praying, she had no more 

pain and could breath with no problems.   

Once more, we gave out gifts to the children in the pouring rain, 

but they didn’t seem to care. 

 

Nathan:  

Africa is amazing, the children solidify my belief that every time 

you see a child’s smile, you see the face of God. One little girl 

really touched my heart, when she came right up to me and put her 

hands on my knee and acted like I was her big brother, just her 



innocence and smile and curiosity in me made my trip. I’m sorry I 

haven’t written more, it’s just so hard to pick a few things. The 

people here are some of the most amazing people I’ve ever met. 

Their grace and hospitality are just unlike anything I’ve ever 

encountered. They have taught me more than we could ever teach 

them. They are truly living with the heart of Christ.  I got my 

Swahili name, Mtume, which is  apostle, because they say I am the 

apostle (sent one) to the children.  

 

Frederick: 

There was an open heaven, we had sent an advance team to cleanse 

the ground, when we arrived praise and worship went on smoothly 

without interruption the Presence of God was there., 

When I was called upon to invite the man of God Pastor Tony, I 

looked around I saw him he was busy ministering to a drunkard 

who was slain to the ground, instead I called back the praise team 

to give us one number allow the minister finish what he doing for 

the glory of the Lord.  

When he finally came he began to preach the Word, the rain cloud 

was hanging right on the crusade ground, I had before warned 

people not run away since the rains was God’s design to 

accomplish His purposes to the area and many people would be set 

free. 

 

After preaching he called the team to come in and help minister in 

the Words of knowledge, Musa(Harvey) called on someone with 

knees problem to come forward for prayer, an elderly man with 

American height came over for to be prayed for, and after prayer 

he testified that he was completely healed, he then took he took his 

bicycle rode to another to find a friend of his who was deaf and 

dumb he brought him into the meeting to be prayed, he did not 

want anyone else to pray for him except Musa (Harvey), after pray 

the Lord opened his one ear he could perfectly ear from one ear 

save dumbness, he was an old man well known old man  in the 

area. His friend who brought him went on telling other elderly 



people that these people are serious, when they say you shall be 

healed you must get healed. 

 

Another middle aged woman in a company of other women, said 

loudly, ever since we have never had a religion like this one in this 

place, where did they come from? It’s a good religion I would like 

to join it, it’s unlike other religions we have here. She asked, have 

ever seen a deaf hear just like that because he has been prayed for? 

 

In this particular crusade there were allot of deaf people and all of 

them got back their hearing after Tony and team prayed for them 

and a girl who was totally blind received partial sight. 

 
 

 


