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Tony: 

Thanks again to those praying for this mission, stepped off a regional plane at the 

Beira airport. Greeted by pastors very happy to see us, we traveled to our host 

pastor’s home where we will be camping out this week. 

We fellowshipped and rested during the afternoon. This evening, they set up a lot 

of plastic chairs and wood benches in the space between the house and road at 

the pastor’s house. We were told this would just be a primer meeting before the 

conference starts. 

Amazing to me, I thought about one of us Americans setting up a couple hundred 

chairs and amplifiers and big speakers in our front yard. Then hooking up all the 

instruments and cranking out some wild praise music with the sound turned up as 

high as it will go. Then about a hundred children tearing up the yard and making a 

dust bowl while they wildly dance. I just don’t see our neighbors being real happy 

with us and perhaps even calling the police. But not here, this place packed out 

and people just kept coming. 

Gave a short word of encouragement about this so great salvation we have and 

told them the miracles they were about to see was not an indication of how good 

we were but how good Jesus is, who is living in each of those who are born again! 

OK, so we give some words of knowledge and about 50 people came up. No, I 

change that to “ran” up! We were swamped by people in a matter of seconds. 

Even all the children that had hurts and pains formed a huge group waiting for 

prayers but the adults kept sliding in front of them. I asked a bunch of pastors 

that were watching on to come pray for the kids. They had been watching Patrick 

& I pray, so we turned them loose to get right at it. They were laughing as the 

children received their healing so quickly! It’s gonna be a fun start of the 

conference tomorrow morning with these guys! 



Patrick gave a word for “Teeth, gums, tooth pain”. There was a bunch that kept 

coming with teeth problems and I send them over to Patrick. Man, Patrick was 

having a blast, I could hear him hooting with excitement! 

I had our host pastor interpreting with me and we were praying together for the 

people. Absolutely EVERY ONE we touched tonight was totally miraculously 

healed! 100% of the sickness and disease and pains that came were removed, all 

with testimony from the person set free. 

A man said the bones all over his body were paining and aching. You could tell 

from the expression on his face that he was a hurting dude. As so many tonight, 

you could tell what was happening just by watching the changes in their faces. 

Usually a 15 second prayer was all that was needed. It was amazing the number 

of people that began to get relief as soon as we just took their hand or even 

looked at them. Our God is just so AMAZING!  

There were lots and lots of various body pains from the neck down to the feet on 

people, all instantly healed! 

How about kidney stone pains? BAM, it totally stopped and all skin sensitivity was 

removed!  

Lots of older people with knee, leg issues – I started getting the next person in 

crowd surrounding us to pray. They were getting healed or if not totally healed, I 

would get the hurting person to pray and the full release came then. One older 

lady had a leg that functioned like it was a stick. She just couldn’t do anything 

with it without pain. I prayed once and she said there was some improvement. I 

instructed her in how to pray in simple faith and she went after it. After about 30 

seconds she started jumping and smiling and laughing like a young school kid! 

One after another I would ask, What is happening? “It is releasing right now, 

something just left me now, it is going, going, going, it is very, very better, I am 

normal now.” With people all around them applauding to Jesus! 

Asthma – a young woman could hardly breathe, very shallow breathing and her 

words were weak and short. Told her to take deep breaths and 3 times she 



hacked up goobers until her lungs were completely open and clear. Same healing 

with the others. Then they brought a baby with asthma. We led this born again 

mother in how to pray and she blasted it and watched her baby’s lungs clear! 

Lots of heaviness and pressure in the chest. High blood pressure! Each one 

literally felt the pressure lift off of them. 

A young adult said that he was very nervous and shaking and could do not 

anything like dance. He had been one of the dancers. He had that look of tension 

and distress on his face. We prayed and commanded that tormenting spirit to get 

off of him released the shalom peace to fill him. Later I saw him dancing on the 

ground at full bore speed and accuracy, completely healed! 

We got to the last person and I told our host pastor to go ahead and call anyone 

one else that might need prayer to come. He said, “are you kidding me?” Every 

single person on the ground tonight came and was healed! However, some have 

gone to get some other sick folk at their homes to bring them back. They did and 

we prayed for them and they also go healed! THANK YOU JESUS! 

 

Patrick, 

I met Tony at City Lodge to have breakfast together. We were running late as one 

of the immigration workers took leave of absence and the que grew longer and 

longer as time slipped by, we ended up having to jog through OR Tambo airport to 

get to our gate only to find that the flight was delayed. 

On arrival in Beira we walked into a literal sweat box, we were met by several 

pastors of the ‘Flock of God’ who drove us to Pastor Baptista’s home where we 

met with the elders under a tree in his front yard.  That later became the location 

for the Church that night. It was hot, really hot. I was forced to go for a haircut at 

a local barber, Baptisa took me there on the back of a moped winding through 

humongous pot holes, dodging 100 ton trucks and other mopeds and cars all in 

one interesting ride. The barber shop was open air, right next to a busy road, the 

traffic passing about 10 feet away from where I sat looking at a broken mirror and 



I must say a talent young hair cutter. The road is dusty and the road is broken. 

Police patrolling the sidewalk carrying AK47 assault rifles casually sauntered by. 

Hundreds of men women and children talking on the top of their voices weaved 

through each other, we were in Africa, for real. 

After walking back home with Baptista’s son, I sat in the shade to witness the 

setting up of electric cables to feed naked bulbs and the sound system. A whole 

bunch of kids started surrounding me and I ended up ministering to them God’s 

love. 

The praise was hectic with kids dancing barefoot in the sand raising a cloud of 

dust. They have an amazing energy. I was getting tired just watching them move 

100 times faster than what Tony and I could. 

After welcoming us, Tony got to work with his classic sermon on those who 

believe, these signs shall follow .. they shall lay hands on the sick etc etc. 

And then the action began, I started getting a tooth pain where I have no teeth, I 

though this is odd, then Tony asked me, you have a word of knowledge and it 

occurred to me Holy Spirit was telling me that a lot of tooth pain was in the 

crowd.  

After the word was put out, about 20 men, women, boys and girls all came for 

prayer having tooth pain. Everyone who came up for prayer declared that the 

pain in their jaw had left instantly, as I prayed for them, in Jesus name, 

commanding pain to leave, and body restoration. It must also be remembered 

that none of those prayed for understood a word I said as they only spoke 

Portuguese.  

A few came with heart palpitations and a few with headaches, some with foot 

pain and others with hurting knees, everyone walked away with a smile declaring 

‘no more pain’ or ‘better, better’ as translated by the translator.  

Tony had his share of many healings, in fact no one walked away not healed, it 

was awesome to be part of this move of God.  



After the healing session the praise team struck up some tehilla (God inhabited 

praise) that I thought would never stop. The teenagers and young women and 

children were bobbing up and down like energizer bunnies. The evening came to 

a close as we went into the house and slowly the crowd dispersed home. 

 

 

 

 

 


