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Tony: 

We traveled a good part of the day to a village in the mountain. We will be at three different locations in 

the mountains the rest of our time here. I’m sure there was lots of angelic activity on the roads with us 

today, providing needed protection. Between ruts, pots holes, no shoulders, clouds of dust and clouds of 

oil burning out tail pipes, three vehicles trying to be in the same spot on a one lane road at the same 

time, cows, goats, sheep, chickens, donkeys trying to occupy the piece of road in front of you – the 

angels were busy. 

Due to late arrival we had crusade only today. We were told that the Muslims have been holding a 

crusade (on the same street) to “counter” the crusades we would bring. This has been going on for the 

last 2-1/2 weeks. Today when we arrived, the city council told them they would need to stop as the “real 

crusade” has arrived. Wow. I had asked the question about what they do at their crusades and was told 

“they argue their believe that Jesus in NOT God and argue their religion with anyone that will come. 

They go on for hour upon hour just talking. Tonight their first generator blew up, the second just 

stopped running and the third blew up also and took out their amplifier with it. They decided to end the 

night early. 

Probably most of the village was at the crusade tonight. You know how Jesus said that the sick will 

always be with us. It was amazing to me how many sick people there were here. Short message, but the 

people were responding with great enthusiasm, so much so that Fredrick gave a salvation call even 

before we got into demonstrations of miracles. An atmosphere of faith was here. Before this night was 

out there were 3 salvation calls and many, many people came to Jesus. 

We gave out a few words of knowledge. People came up on the platform with Casey and I, miracles 

were happening fast. There were so many people we asked for the pastors that were there, even before 

the training to come and pray. They were down on the grounds praying for people while Casey and I 

prayed for so many people it was wild. They just kept coming and coming. Every last one received 

healing or deliverance. 

A sample of what we saw God do: 

 We had quite a few asthma victims tonight. I really felt for them as they strained to get a little 

breath into their lungs. Then to watch as God removed the sickness and opened their lungs. To 

watch them take deep breaths and smell what they couldn’t before (by the way, there are a 

huge assortment of smells in the air here at any given time) and then to see the smile with tears 

and hands lifted up to heaven praising God. Wow, this is a sight I can never get enough of. 

 A man stood before us with what he called severe chest pain for years. We prayed 3 times and 

NOTHING. OK, now it’s time to start asking questions. It turns out he has been to many doctors 

and hospitals with no success. But then he said “I have been going to witch doctors also!” Aha, 

now we see the problem! We led this confused believing man thru deliverance and as soon as 



we did that, even before we prayed again, he said “it is gone, it is gone, the pain and pressure is 

gone, oh my God, it is gone!”  

 The crowd erupted again and again as those, both young and old, came with something 

crippling their legs to make walking very painful, and they received their healing, did deep knee 

bends, then started jumping  up and down declaring to the people what God had just done. 

 How about a man with a broken wrist that gets it restored in 15 seconds. Now this is always a 

cool sight to see. 

 Get this, a man that for the last 20 years (24/7) has had difficulty breathing and a very fast heart 

beat was instantly healed. His breathing started out quick and shallow and his heart felt like it 

was going to pound out of his chest. We (and he) felt his heart just slow right down and his 

breathing return to normal. He was amazed.  

 An older lady that was carried up on to the stage and stood in front of us. She was blind and 

couldn’t walk. I don’t know what they called the thing she had wrong with her, but her legs, 

knees, ankles were frozen stiff and felt very “heavy”. Too heavy to walk. Well, her eyes quickly 

opened up, she smiled and started laughing and pointing at Casey and I and said “musungo, 

musungo!!” (The west African word for white people). We prayed for her legs and she started 

jumping and banging her feet on the stage. After preaching to the people for a moment about 

Jesus, SHE WALKED OFF THE STAGE without anyone helping her! 

 I prayed for an epileptic (one of many so far) that was having an attack of shaking and dizziness 

on the stage and was instantly delivered of that spirit and totally healed. This young man said 

that something had left him. 

 A man that came up all bent over and walking very slowly with the look of extreme pain on his 

face. His symptoms sounds like a condition that I had experienced of a bone fragment stuck in 

the nerve. We prayed for 15 seconds, never got to ask him anything because he straightened 

right up, jumped in the air, ran over and grabbed the microphone and started screaming praises 

to God, for all to hear, of what had just happened to him. 

 

  As we were praying for the last person, there was an announcement that the movie “The Passion of 

Christ” was going to be shown across the street. The crowd ran across the street to get as close as 

possible to the big sheet screen. Fredrick will tell of what happened there. 

I noticed something in the movie tonight. When the Roman guard had his ear cut off by Peter in the 

garden and then Jesus put his ear back on again. The look that was on his face is the look we saw on 

people’s faces all night tonight. A look of shock, a look of “oh my God, what has just happened to me”, a 

look of “I got my life back”, a look of Thankfulness, a look of realization that “The Living God has just 

touched me”….. 

 

 



Casey: 

After a half a day of travel we arrived in the village of Bumbo. This village is real cool it is nested in the 

middle of a bunch of mountains. Everywhere you look you get to see God’s glory all around. We must 

have arrived a bit late so we didn’t have a teaching session today, so we had a nice late lunch and just 

spent some time fellowshipping. I even got in a power nap too. However the crusade was still on for 

tonight and we found out that the Muslims had taken our crusade spot. No worries we just set up right 

down the street from them. Before we started our crusade, Pastor Ogara drove us by the competitions 

crusade site so we could see them. Well if I blinked I might have missed them. There were only maybe a 

dozen of them and as we drove by the man on the microphone started to yell at us. So we did the nice 

thing and just smiled real big and waved, he didn’t like that one bit either he started shouting “why are 

you waving at me?” Our crusade site was only a rocks throw away from them and there were already 

hundreds at our site with music blasting and dancing in the street. The one thing we have got going for 

us at our crusade is life. We danced and sang for an hour or so with the children and anyone else that 

was worshiping until it was time for a quick message.  

Tony gave a good short message on God’s love and we got right into praying for the sick. We gave out a 

few words of knowledge and brought them up onto the stage so everyone could see what God was 

doing. The healings were coming so quick it was so much fun tonight. Tony and I literally prayed for 

hundreds and hundreds of people that received miracles.  We prayed as a team for most of the night 

because we only had one interpreter. I was the foot and leg man for most of the night and Tony got 

from the waist up. It was a great system we had going. This one young girl, well, lady I would say was 

having pain in her knee and it was hard for her to move around. As I was praying for her I felt the bones 

in her knee move around and Tony asked her if she could feel the bones moving as well. She smiled real 

big and said yes I can feel that. We had her check out her knee by kicking and jumping up and down on 

the stage. She just kept saying with a big smile the pain is gone, the pain is gone. I prayed for a lot of legs 

and feet tonight and all of them were healed, but I did get to pray for other stuff too. I prayed for 

backaches, stomach aches, headaches, and some eye problems. All of them were healed too. So much 

happened tonight I am having a hard time trying to remember it. All I know is tomorrow night is going to 

be a blast. Thanks to everyone praying for us we really feel it.  Blessings 

 

Fredrick; 

At the crusade we had many that came with head and stomach ache and when I laid hands on them 

they received instant healing. Then there was a young boy that came, had severe chest pain for the last 

7 years and being tormented by spirits at night and every time he walked he was always fearful feeling 

like something was following him. After prayer for the first time he felt this had lifted off of him and he 

was FREE. It seemed that tonight 90% of the people had the “white men” pray for them. They were very 

busy for hours. We know the pastors will step up after tomorrow’s conference. 

There was a young man that has been married to his wife for 11 years with no children. They have spent 

a lot of money to witch doctors, but his wife has not conceived. Under his belly there was a lump that 



has been there for a very long time. I prayed and led him to renounce his past relation with witch 

doctors and took him thru deliverance. I prayed again and that lump just disappeared. He also had 

assurance from Holy Spirit that his wife was now going to conceive tonight. Hallelujah! 

After the crusade we had the Passion of Christ film. There were maybe close to 3000 people that came 

for the movie. About ½ of them (1500) people received Christ for salvation just as a result of watching 

this movie. This has been such a God day, such power and Glory.              


