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Conference Day 4  AM 

Tony: 

This is the last session for the conference. The ushers had to guard the doors AND 

windows to keep people other than pastors and church workers from coming in. 

The hunger and desperation in this place is something to behold. After an 

explanation of what they could expect from the “laying on of hands” we began to 

impart and prophecy over every one of the pastors. They were mightily touched! 

When we finished with the pastors there were still hundreds of church workers 

that wanted impartation. We set up a ‘fire tunnel’, got the praise team cranking 

and started the people thru. An amazing thing happened. As we were getting near 

the end of the people many of the folks that were kept outside the building 

started climbing in thru the windows (which are actually just holes in the wall) 

and getting in line. This went on for quite a while until we had laid hands on 

maybe a couple of thousand people. What a day! 

 

Evening Crusade: 

Prayer Intercessors: Please pray with me. The team (including the trained pastors) 
would have everything that is needed to clearly bring a life changing touch from 
Jesus to these desperate people! 

Just about the same number of people tonight. Several thousand coming hours 
ahead to be as close to the front as possible. Many coming as soon as it got dark.  
With very little soaking time today the team came with not one word of 
knowledge. OK, Lord, now what? It seemed good to me and The Holy Spirit to just 
have the people put their hands on bad body parts and mass pray. We did that 
and then asked how many could physically  verify that they had been totally 
miraculously healed. There were  about 50 people that received a miracle 
standing in the crowd. We asked them to come forward to give testimony. As 
they came up on the stage to give testimony more kept coming, having received a 
miracle without any of our hands on them. When I felt the atmosphere was right I 



stopped the testimonies and we gave a salvation call. Again THOUSANDS OF 
LIVES COMING TO JESUS! I have absolutely no idea how many, there was just a 
lot. 

We then opened it up for general prayer. We lined up the 70 member prayer 
team and again they tried to let just a small number of people in. This time I was 
up on the platform and I watched as the ushers got run over. I looked at the faces 
of the people rushing to the front, oh my, I’m glad I wasn’t down there in their 
way. I really felt for the crippled and disabled that got pushed aside. I know that 
Jesus doesn’t push them aside and one of these nights something is going to 
break for them. I was with two other pastors tonight and we were pressed in even 
worse than last night. It was literally hard to breathe! If you can picture this: 
hands coming from every angle to touch you, to pull at your clothes, to grab a 
piece of your skin, voices crying out, “please, me, please, my baby, my baby, 
please help my baby. At one point in the evening a portal opened up around me 
and I saw about 40 blind and deaf mutes miraculously healed very quickly. As 
they shouted out praises to God for their miracle, the people around us pressed in 
harder.  We wanted to get them up to the platform to give testimony for all to 
hear, but there was no way. Perhaps tomorrow night. I loved the mothers that 
brought their blind and deaf babies and young children. I loved the moment when 
momma recognized the miracle that had just happened and her child could not 
see her or hear her for the first time. Oh God, it is worth spending all to be here to 
see You do this for even one of these! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



EVENING CRUSADE PM 

Bobby: 

 I spent the whole of the crusade tonight filming the testimonies and prayer time. 

There seemed to be more resistance tonight than last night but God was still 

moving. We’re going to have lot’s of film to show you when we get back. Maybe 

one of the more impressive things you’ll see is my new dance moves. LOL! 

OK….maybe not, but my hips have actually started to display some level of 

coordination with the rhythm which is a large step forward for a white man.  

The crowd was about the same tonight but I think we are managing to get 

through most of the people who need prayer. We have two more nights so I’m 

sure everyone who needs prayer will get prayed for.  

P.S. As a side note. The lady with the C shaped leg that got healed was running 

around the village this morning and telling everyone how Jesus healed her and 

they need to serve Jesus! She also told all of her family that they have to serve 

Jesus or get out of her house. Pastor Ketter says that the whole village was 

shaken by her healing. Apparently she was hit by a car 6 years ago and she went 

from hospital to hospital and church to church and no one could do anything for 

her. When she got healed the whole village was astounded. God is so good!!  

 

 

Megan: 

Man, today was busy! We went over to the pastor’s conference this morning for 

the last morning meeting. We have only a few minutes drive to the church from 

the house. I like this town, everything is pretty close together and almost 

everyone walks to wherever they are going.  This morning’s meeting was 

impartation for just the pastors and leaders. I can’t tell you how hard the ushers 

were working to keep it that way either! When we got there, as we were walking 

in through the foyer area into the sanctuary, the people were grabbing onto us 

trying to get inside, and others would just tap you and point at a body part and 



then at you as you walk by. They just want you to pray for them. IT makes you 

want to stop and just pray for them, but if you do then they all surround you and 

get very pushy. Anyway the impartation went good and we got everyone 

imparted to. 

Evening crusade: 

Tonight was the second crusade. I really couldn’t tell you if there were more 

people or not cause it gets to the point where you just can’t see how far out the 

crowd goes. It’s really amazing! We have been going down in the roped off area 

to dance with the kids during worship. Just in these last to crusades I’m sure I’ve 

breathed in about a pound of dirt! Haha… It makes it hard to breathe. The kids get 

a cyclone type thing going in the middle with us, running around in circles. You 

almost can’t see through the thick dust kicked up. After worship, I teamed up with 

my dad and another local pastor as an interpreter. The whole team tried to stay 

close together tonight because we got kinda spread out last night and couldn’t 

find each other. We prayed for a lot of deaf mutes tonight, and cripples. I really 

can’t remember everything that happened. We were all smooshed together up 

front with just enough room to spin in a circle with your arms held tight to your 

chest. Good thing none of us are claustrophobic! I was kinda in the middle of 

everything so I went back and forth agreeing in prayer with my Dad and another 

pastors, and praying for a few myself. Towards the end of the service there was a 

girl behind of me that received prayer from a pastor. She said she was oppressed 

by demons and wanted to be free. She almost right away started manifesting 

almost right away and about knocked me over. My dad was there next to me 

praying and the pastor asked him to help. While he was praying and shutting 

down the demon she was rolling around on the ground and stopped on my feet. I 

could feel her breathing really heavy on my feet. She finally stopped and they got 

her up and finished the deliverance.  

The little deaf mute girl I was praying for last night came again tonight and was 

next to me, so I prayed for her again with my dad. She is so cute! While we were 

praying she started moving her mouth, more than the night before. Mrs. Kathy 

had the anointing for the deaf mutes tonight so we had her pray for her also. By 



the end of the night she was up on stage speaking loudly into the microphone and 

smiling. Her first word was Jesus! Her Grandmother was just thrilled to hear her 

talk and to be able to talk to her. It was really neat! I was pretty exhausted by the 

end but it was all worth it!  

 

Casey: 

Today was the last day for the conference so that only meant one thing… 

impartation. All week I was wondering how we were going to pull this one off. The 

building was once again packed to the gills as worship began. During worship they 

instructed us to pray for and with each other for God to bless our last meeting. 

Harvey and I were praying together which turned out to be a great thing. Well in 

my eyes anyways. Whenever you put two or more persons together that enjoy 

drinking in the spirit things are always good. Some might say we were being 

rowdy but hey it’s all in good fun. We did share too, but not with small cups but 

rather a huge bowl. It held more . It was great to get all filled up before we 

prayed for impartation. We prayed for just the Pastors first one on one. That took 

quite a while and when you would look out over the crowd and see how many 

leaders and church workers were left waiting oh boy. Tony had an awesome idea 

to finish off praying for everyone else by fire tunnel. That was great and we had 

several Pastors join us in the tunnel praying. They really seemed to enjoy it too 

even though I think they never seen anything like this before. It still took close to 

an hour to finish praying for them but no one was missed or left out. Praise God 

this is so much fun. Please keep praying for us we are now in full time crusade 

mode. Blessings ~ ><> ~   

Evening Crusade: 

Hey you’ll be amazed that alter and presence are spelled right because Arlene’s 

typing this for me. Thanks Arlene! Tonight was great!!! But the most memorable 

thing about the whole evening was having the honor to be able to minister right 

alongside my daughter. This is something that I never thought I’d be able to do 

out in the middle of Africa! Praise and worship time was a lot of fun because we 



got to dance with the locals but I am like so white that I can’t carry the rhythm 

and keep up so Bobby and I just danced with a little old man and he still busted a 

move better than us but at least we had fun. It’s amazing how much dust you can 

actually ingest all night long. During ministry time the crowd was pressing in like 

every other time because the hunger level is so intense that they all just want a 

touch from God. For most of the evening I had to work without a translator so it 

made ministry a little tougher but God was still moving powerfully.  One of the 

healings that took place was for a man that was in one of those hand-wheel carts. 

It’s like a wheel chair but it’s like a bicycle trike with a crank you pedal with your 

hands. Kathy prayed for the same man the day before. Anyways, he has scoliosis’s 

and spin bifida. When Kathy prayed for him the day before, he had started to feel 

tingling in his legs which were about the size of my wrists. Basically bone and skin. 

Well, last night when I prayed for him, he received more healing and received 

feeling all the way to the bottom of his feet. He even stood up for the first time 

without using crutches or holding on to anything. He couldn’t walk yet but I know 

it's coming because he came prepared cause he had his boots on. His faith was 

there because I saw his boots on. Awhile after that one of the pastors were 

praying for a young girl right behind me who was demonically oppressed. She 

began to manifest and fell to the dirt. The pastor didn’t really know what to do so 

he asked for help so I explained to him how to take the authority but I’m not sure 

if he was quite ready for something like this so I just took over and got down in 

the dirt and spoke in the girls ear and shut the demon down. I didn’t know her 

name or speak the local language so I knew this was going to be a challenge. So all 

I could do was pray blessings over her and asked for the Holy Spirit to take over 

and sovereignly deliver her. I held her in my arms for a long time down in the dirt 

just speaking blessings over her until she came to and we were able to ask her 

how she was feeling and what happened to her. She said the devil always comes 

and takes over her body when she manifests and that all she sees is the devil 

while she has no control. But after praying over her she said she saw Jesus come 

to her and set her free. Praise God for sovereign deliverances!!! Sometimes you 

just gotta get down and dirty but that’s okay. That’s what they make laundry soap 

for. The rest of the evening as the crowd continued to press in, things just seemed 

to pop really fast and healing was coming quickly. It felt like I had my own zone 



where if the enemy came in my zone he couldn’t stay. It’s like the enemy knew 

after that deliverance how much authority has been entrusted to me. 

YEEHAWW!!! Hey Lou, it was slammin! Even after they told everyone to go home, 

I continued to pray all the way to the vehicle.  It was an awesome evening. Thank 

you to everyone who is praying for us, please do keep praying. ~><>~ Blessings. 

 

Kathy: 

Sliding in after Casey again, hmmm think I found a nitch here lol.  Impartation 

service was fun, and extremely tiring.  It was a great idea to finish off the couple 

hundred others with a fire tunnel.  Another awesome thingy happened too.  

Emmanuel from Sierre Leonne showed up today.  I’ve never met him in person 

but I have spoken to him on the phone for a long time now, it is great finally 

getting to know him.  He joined us for dinner and is staying in the house we are in 

with the pastors from the other regions represented in this conference.  Well, I’m 

making this one short gotta get ready for the crusade.  Blessing to all and please 

please keep praying. 

 

 

Debbie: 

Impartation day!  Now I know why they say it’s their favorite day at these 

conferences.  We started off with just the pastors and each one of us imparted to 

each one of them.  It took a good long time.  The prophetic words started to come 

and I was very excited about that.  As I imparted to them, I was getting prophetic 

words for some of them.  Quite a bit of them, but not all.  After we were done 

with the pastors we made a fire tunnel for their church assistants that attended 

with them.  That went by quicker but it still took a long time because people from 

outside kept coming in to get their peace of the action.  We were all spent by the 

time we were done, but it was so awesome to impart to these pastors!  

 



Crusade Thursday PM 

Kathy: 

Back at the crusade and WOW WOW WOW WOW, ummm ok so you all have 

heard that word one too many times in these reports, but you really can’t explain 

it.  This night the healings were just coming so fast at first. We got all set up with 

our Pastors and started praying.  The Pastor I had was already moving very well in 

the prayer, and he even went into deliverance with a boy (well I’m pretty sure 

that’s what he was doing cause I don’t know Kissi) so I stayed nearby for 

questions and started praying also. The first person I prayed for was a deaf mute 

woman, God just made it so easy – deaf and dumb spirits go in Jesus name and it 

went!!!  Next person in line was a mom holding a beautiful little girl who was also 

deaf and mute, so same prayer same response   WOW Jesus you ROCK!!!!  As 

far as I can remember I believe I prayed for at least 15 deaf, mute or deaf/mute 

people most of them children.  The man who I was helping learn was seeing blind 

eyes open and mute spirits shut down.   Casey caught on that I had that anointing 

and had me pray for some that needed that final prayer for the healing to be 100 

percent. One after another ears opened and brothers and sisters professing Jesus 

as their Saviour or praising His name for their release.  Jesus is so AWESOME!!!!!  I 

stuck to praying for deaf/mutes until the anointing lifted and then I prayed for 

woman with blind eyes who was completely restored.  I saw stomachs healed, 

joints healed, headaches relieved and had the privilege of praying for many youth 

who wanted prayer to be able to understand their school work better.  What a 

night!!!!  Thank You Jesus, Thank You Jesus!!! Thanks to all you prayer warriors.   

 

 

Debbie 

  The night started off rockin…we had a lot of people getting healed and set free.  I 

had one women who had been tormented by demons to the point where they 

would throw her to the ground.  We walked her through deliverance and she was 

set free!  Stomach pains and chest pains are very common here and everyone we 



prayed for received instant healing.  One lady had never received Jesus into her 

heart so we walked her through salvation!!!  That’s the greatest miracle right 

there!!!  Another one received into the Kingdom of God!  We had many blind eyes 

open also!  God is so amazing and I am so blessed to be called to do this!   

  To the ones who are praying for me…keep it up…the enemy isn’t liking what I am 

doing…not at all and is coming at me in all directions…but our God is bigger!!! 

   

Arlene: 

 Today was impartation day. Yeah. That just happened. Prayed for all the pastors 

lined them up and then we did fire tunnel. I love it. It rocks. Anywayz, much 

dancing music Jesus…ya know. Haha. Night crusade was where it was at.  Here it 

is…of course P.Tony talked for a bit and then he had everyone with pressures in 

the chest. Haha. yeah I didn’t know what was coming but as soon as he 

mentioned pressures in the chest and had everyone raise their hands all I could 

think of was that in the midst of all these people…MASS HYSTERIA. I was wrong 

thank ya Jesus. He had them pray for themselves and everyone whose pressures 

moved to come up and testify. God is great!!! Anywayz, P.Tony sent us down to 

verify and some of them didn’t understand and just kinda came up and I got those 

people. I first teamed up with the pastor who first interpreted for P.Tony. Pastor 

John…dude he was FUNNN!!! We started out with this one man who had chest 

pains. Prayed and BAM it was gone. Yea dude. For real. Moved on to a woman 

with asthma. Prayed and BAM it was also gone. Me and her took a jog around the 

circle we were at. I had P.John ask if she could’ve done that with ease like she did 

and I guess not. YEAH GODDDD!!! They called P.John to interpret upstage so we 

had to part. THEN…I teamed up with one of the pastors who also sang with the 

praise band.  He rocked it!!! P. Harris. WORDDDD!!! We got right to it and there 

were sooooo many we prayed for delivered and healed. Yeah God!!! Out of all the 

prayers and all the miracles I can't help but remember this one man. As soon as 

we finished praying for this one woman and she was completely healed. I just 

keep hearing his voice in my head. He said “Please sister, I need prayer. I need 

prayer. My knees and my legs. They pain me. Please sister. Pray for me.” God, the 



hunger is just so awesome you can’t help but want the most for these people. 

Well I looked at this man and I asked him how bad he wanted healing. How bad 

he wanted it and if he believed God would heal him tonight. And if he wanted to 

be set free. Yes was the answer of course…so P.Harris and I jumped right in. 

EVERY PAIN IN HIS BODY WAS GONE. He had been living with this pain since 1993. 

I was three years old then mind you. YEAH and God showed up and took his pain. 

OMG the look on his face, was priceless. It was great.  It was worth it to see just 

him healed. We tackled blind eyes, yeah they were totally healed. Like 3 of them 

were in one eye and God totally totally totally opened up their eyes. Yeah dude. 

Forreal!!! Anywayz, at the end of the night, I face planted into the bugs on the 

stage. All straight. Learned how to say “old man, bald, shiny head.”  Falloh 

Timbeleh Ningla. Yep, you guessed it. Bobby and I are totally best friends. It’s 

awesome. You’re jealous I know it. Lol. That was the night. It rocks. I love Jesus 

yoooo. Miss y’all lots. Thanks for the prayers mannnn. Bless you all!!! 

TRANSLATION FOR ADULTS (by Bobby) 

Today was impartation day. It was really swell and the fire tunnel was lots of fun.  

Lots of fun music to dance to. I give it 10! 

During the words of knowledge at the crusade Tony mentioned pressure in the 

chest. Little did I know that the translator changed it ‘someone with 9 toes on 

their left foot’ to avoid 2,000 people rushing the stage. Myself and the rest of the 

team dropped our rocks and we’re all friends now. Noone came forward. 

God healed a woman with asthma  then a man with pains in his entire body. That 

was really exciting! These people are sooooo hungry. 

I saw God heal three people who were blind in one eye and and it was amazing! 

Made me feel bad for ever playing pirate when I was younger.  

I don’t really understand why the Liberian people like termites. I sampled one on 

the stage along with some other bugs I face planted on and they really don’t 

appeal to me at all. Oh well…when in Liberia…. 



I found out how to say ‘Bobby is the most handsome bald guy in Africa’ in the Kissi 

language. I repeated it to Bobby and he just said “I know”. He can be a jerk 

sometimes. 

Miss my family a lot. See everyone soon! 

 

Emmanuel: 

Praise God for what he did.  There was a woman who was bent over.  She could 

not walk because of serious stomach pain.  After the prayer the pain was gone 

away. 

A man had a wound on his two legs.  This happened to him when he was working 

on his farm he stepped on something had has not been able walk every since.  We 

prayed and he is healed and can walk. 

A man blind from youth, 45 years, we prayed he was healed.  He was jumping 

around the place thank God for his great work. He also had a urinary blockage 

that is now healed.  He is praising God for what he has done. 

 

Harvey 

This morning was the impartation service and about all that can be said is wow. It 

was long but always a blessing to give away what you have. 

Tonight’s crusade was bigger than the night before. There was an endless sea of 

people coming up for prayer. I lost count of the number of heart problems and 

deaf ears and eye problems that I prayed for. There were a few headaches and 

stomachaches and backaches that helped encourage me because they left right 

away. There were some people faking it to get prayer but it was very rewarding to 

see the ones that really needed it get healed. The thing I remember the most is 

the number of people who walked away without seeing the miracle they came 

for. I know God touched them and that something happened in their lives but it’s 

hard to watch them walk away without seeing physical change. After praying for 



several hours the crowd seemed to be getting a little more unruly and the 

anointing didn’t seem to be there for me any longer so I went up and video-ed the 

rest of the evening. Thanks to all the prayer warriors! Later. 

  

 


