
Bongolanon, Magpet, North Cotabato, Philippines, Sunday, September15, 2013 

A Bush Village in the Mountains - Church Service 

Tony: 

We woke up to coffee made with mushrooms, and a breakfast of squid, barbeque 
pork, egg and rice. Some of the Filipino team had to head back home this morning 
at 4 am, we will miss them. We were told that we were going to a church to hold 
service, then possibly a crusade in one of the villages. We thought it would be 
local, we loaded everything up into the jeep and off we went. Only it wasn’t local. 
Headed up a road made of mostly rocks, up and up and up a mountain. It was a 
beautiful jungle we were traveling thru. When we arrived at the village we were 
met by the local policewoman. She was an elderly lady and she was actually crying 
tears of joy that we had come. She said “My husband and children are the rest of 
the police force and we are so glad you are here. But, my husband, my husband is 
very, very ill. There is a river coming off the top of the mountain that we had to 
cross over on foot. They had built a bridge made out of large bamboo trees. This 
was soo cool. We were told the church was at the top of this mountain and it was 
time to go. They loaded us up in a four wheelin’ pickup and took us at high speed 
up the mountain road that was at about a 45 degree angle. There is no Disney 
ride that could even come close to this adventure. We hooted, hollered and 
laughed all the way up. When we got up there, it looked like a tropical paradise, 
fruit trees and beautiful flowering plants all around this church with an awesome 
view down the mountain. The church folks were singing a song of welcome to us. 
The church is all open (no windows) and as we walked in they handed each of us 
flowers. All across the front of the altar there was all kinds of freshly picked fruit 
stacked up. I thought that was a little strange, then the Pastor told me “all this is a 
gift of love from us to the LFJ team that has come to bless us!” 

Worship Filipino style and then, get this, they said before I spoke they wanted me 
to sing. Thank God we can transfer and delegate. I quickly gave that over to 
Melody who gave them a little rocking Americano style. Glory to God. They were 
very eager to hear of what Jesus had done for them. We gave a word of 
knowlege, it was for a very specific spot on the back. Four women came up. Then 
we asked who had never seen a miracle healing happen thru their hands before 
and that was about everybody. Asked who would like to see that happen. The 
Pastor said “I want in on this, I must be one of the ones praying, I want in on this!” 
The hunger for the Reality of the Kingdom was just oozing out of him. The team 



gave them a little guidance and in just a few moments all were miraculously 
healed. Then we asked for others to come for healing. The policewoman came to 
me crying and said, “can my husband be healed, he is very sick, very weak, unable 
to get out of bed for the last week, unable to walk…” I was prepared to impart the 
anointing to her so she could go home to pray for him when she said “he is here!” 
So, her family brought him up front. The man was so weak he could hardly talk. 
Now, this is important for this village. Everyone knew this man and how sick he 
was with the medical profession unable to help him. I call these “Notable, 
Remarkable Miracles” that when they happen will transform the lives of all that 
knew the person. Healing came in waves, with several separate prayers for 
everything from numbness in parts of his body to inability to take deep breaths, 
only very shallow, to almost blind with sight that was what he called “very dim!” 
The place lit up when he said “I am well” and began to walk around for all to see. 
Shortly later I have a video of him and his wife singing “As for me and my house, 
we will serve the Lord!” 

A young lady gave a testimony: She said that while I was explaining what they 
CAN do as believers thru the laying on of hands, there was a woman sitting next 
to her that was sick, so she leaned over and said “you need to go up there and get 
prayer.” But the lady looked back at her and said “NO, you use your hands and 
your authority in Jesus Name and you pray for me right here in my seat!” She 
said, Ok, and I did it. I commanded the sickness to leave her and it was totally 
Amazing: Instantly, the sickness was gone. I now know that this is for ALL 
BELIEVERS! Glory to God! 

Then songs of praise and thanksgiving were given for next couple of hours as the 
people brought in food from everywhere and fed us a Filipino banquet. 

Casey: 

Wow is it Sunday morning already? These trips seem to go so fast such a bummer. 
You feel so loved here and they are really taking such great care of us. Even to the 
small things like always having fresh hot coffee waiting for us when we wake up, 
or the quiet knock at the door saying “good morning coffee is ready sir”. Anything 
they can do to serve you seems to be their main priority. It would be great if we 
could grasp this concept back home. 

After breakfast BBQ pork and squid with rice we were off to the next adventure of 
our trip. An adventure it turned out to be too. We had to cross a bamboo bridge 



by foot and take a 4x4 truck to the top of a mountain to get to the church. It was 
so much fun. Nothing like going to the ends of the earth for Jesus, is there 
anything better? We later found out that we were the first white people ever to 
visit these people on this mountain. Nothing like being first too . The church 
was a real nice building simple but sweet in the presence of Jesus. The worship 
was great as always and Melody even got to sing a few of her songs as well. They 
really love the bump bump songs here. 

After a short teaching by Tony we gave out words of knowledge and had the 
church members come up front to pray for healing for the first time. I love it 
when God moves instantly and again we didn’t have to pray long before everyone 
was healed and blessed. Sorry I don’t really remember too much of the meeting I 
was under attack by the enemy with a bad headache. Yeah really the enemy is a 
big ole jerk but that didn’t stop me. We scored this mountain for Jesus. 

When the service was all over some of us went swimming in the mountain river. It 
was kinda cold but well worth it. Thank you for refreshing us. 

Thanks again for holding us up in prayer Blessings ><> 

Edgar 

It’s Sunday morning up around 6am for a service at a church way up in the 
mountains. We arrive in the area about noon and they transfer us on a four wheel 
drive vehicle up .Worship was intense caught up every body dancing. After the 
preaching Tony start with a word of knowledge and a lot of people response to it. 
So amazed when GOD moves his own way every single person get healed, from 
headache to fever even little children stood up and they were healed. After the 
service the host prepare us a feast lots of food and all kinds of fruits from their 
farm. Then they drop us down to rest. 

Thank you all for your prayer. 

Susan 

  
Sunday morning was really awesome!!! God is so good. He blessed us to enjoy the 
beauty of His creation. On our way going to the church, we saw a beautiful view 
that it’s hard for me to describe, we went up to the very top of the mountain to 
worship Him. The worship is really good and intense. During worship Melody was 
taking the video and she showed me her camera while taking the video, we saw a 



water fall right in the middle of the altar, it was so cooool!!!!  Glory to 
GOD!!!  Again Holy Spirit is taking over the service and the Glory of God is all over 
the place, all we can feel is His love, His love for this people here in this village. 
Pastor Tony gave His message about how God had given each one of His children 
the power and authority to cast out demons, if they know their rights as the sons 
and daughters of the most high God. Then he explained to them how it works and 
they understood, and they were willing to do it. Then he asked if they wanted to 
have it, and they came up to the altar, those who are sick and those who are 
willing to do it and use it. He had them pray and lay hands on the sick people and 
they all got healed. We praise you JESUS!!!!!   GLORY TO THE MOST HIGH GOD!!!. 
  
Melody 

  
It appears that nothing in this country runs on any kind of a time schedule…I’M IN 
PARADISE!  We were supposed to be at the Village’s morning service, they did say 
good morning so I assume it still was, but barely…The first one to meet us when 
we arrived, was our host, who was also the local police.  She started crying and 
said that she was so blessed that God had sent us to their village.  Her husband 
had been bedridden for 5 days, he said he couldn’t even open his eyes, he was 
healed and we had dinner with him that night.  This whole congregation waited in 
the church for a few hours waiting on us to worship….Such SWEET, humble 
people.  They gave each one of the ladies on the team a beautiful native flower 
arrangement and after the service provided the team with a feast of local 
foods.   The fruits and veggies are phenomenal!  Pastor Tony gave a word on the 
authority they have as Christians regarding curative and casting out unclean 
spirits.  There was a time of praying and healing that followed (the host’s husband 
was healed during this time!)  While Pastor was preaching with Elmerson 
translating, I was videoing the message.  In the middle of the video, I noticed what 
looked like an electric waterfall coming down in front of the pulpit.  The two men 
were in the front of the church among the people, not in the pulpit.  I thought the 
camera was just getting a glare off the overhead light over the pulpit but then 
pointed the camera to the ceiling above.  The waterfall, or whatever it was, was 
coming thru the ceiling, eight feet above the light…I called Susan’s attention to 
the camera (so someone other than just me saw it ). Later in the service, Pastor 
was taking a video and his showed the same thing.  Others were taking videos and 
I looked at theirs but it didn’t show up.  Pastor was also on the other side of the 
church (not in the same position I was in the church).  The next day one of the 



Philippine leaders with Living for Jesus in the Philippines, Daisy, had a vision.  She 
saw the church we were in on the top of the mountain, except it was a golden 
tower instead of the little church building.  It had a rain like waterfall coming 
down thru the ceiling.  Then she saw the room that the team was in and it was 
filled with brilliant light, everywhere else was dark. 
  
We have such a privilege to serve these people, bringing them light to this 
region.  Later in the evening, I was blessed to sit next to the host husband who 
was healed.  He told us God had shown him that he was sending help to them and 
that he would be prayed for.  He also mentioned that we were the first WHITE 
people to visit his village.  Well, that means that I’m the oldest WHITE woman to 
visit (lol).  I never would have imagined God would bless me to bless others like 
this!  I am so having the time of my life serving Him!!!! 

Brian 

I was awake after three and a half hours sleep Sun. morning and did not get back 
to sleep. Still not used to the twelve hour time difference. This morning 
Cheenie’s  three girls had to leave to get back to their home town for school Mon. 
morning. A couple are in college, but are still young, ages twenty, nineteen, and 
seventeen all on fire for the Lord.  I had really connected with St. Clair, Cheenie’s 
younger sister, I’ve written about earlier. When they had to leave to go to the bus 
station they insisted I go with them and Elmerson. We bought breakfast from 
street venders at the bus station and then after a four way hug with the girls they 
got on the bus for home. There is talk of bringing Cheenie and St. Clair to Florida 
for a visit sometime next year. Melody said we all will be fighting for whose house 
they will be staying at. I forgot to mention Cheenie has been holding out on us 
because we find she is an awesome worshipper as well as her sister. Like Tony 
said the best thing about this country are the people and that is very evident now 
that I am here. 

Later in the morning we loaded up all the three four wheel drive diesel jeeps with 
luggage and people and headed to the mountains less than an hour away. I 
believe we arrived at one of the most beautiful places in the Philippines and any 
I’ve seen on previous mission trips to Honduras and Guyana, Guyana which has a 
lot of beautiful unspoiled jungle. The temperature was noticeably cooler, not hot 
and humid at all with mountains all around a village with a mountain stream with 
clear cool water in a stream running thru the middle of it. The church was even at 
a bit higher elevation, and the people were waiting for us to arrive. After worship 



a man who had been bed ridden for five days with problems with his feet and 
ankles came forward for healing walking with much pain. He said his feet felt on 
fire and his legs and ankles pained him a lot. At this point I was kind of crashing 
from the lack of sleep and stood back and observed as we have a fairly big team 
anyway. 


