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     Walking down the street toward “tent city” you 
cannot help but be amazed at this piece of history in 
the making.  The “Orange Revolution”, as it has 
been called, has been compared by some to the 
American Revolution.  This groundswell of people 
who gathered to show their solidarity will have a 
great impact on the future of freedom and 
democracy in Ukraine.  
     Mary and I arrived in Kiev, Ukraine on 
December 15th right in the midst of the activities 
surrounding the new election.  We were able to 
walk down to tent city and see for ourselves these 
brave citizens who were standing for what they 
believe in.    
     There were bonfires all along the way for people 
to gather and keep  warm.   There  were   volunteers 

 
 

 
who helped to hand out food and supplies for the 
people.  You could sense the feeling of unity among 
these people.  There was no hostility or anger – just a 
cohesive spirit showing their support for Mr. 
Yushchenko. 
     Even though we could not actually talk with anyone, 
the language was not a barrier in being able to share our 
support.  Please to continue to keep Mr. Yushchenko 
and the government of Ukraine in your prayers as they 
make this transition of powers.   



      
     In our last issue we shared a letter with you from 
Yaroslav, one of our graduates, who told about a group 
of men who go out every Saturday to hand out tracts and 
share the gospel.  I am very pleased to tell you that 
Yaroslav has been accepted as a student at Landmark 
Baptist College in Haines City, Florida.  Please keep him 
in your prayers as he continues his education. 
     Below is a picture of these men who faithfully go out 
each week.  They are (from left to right): Mykyta 
Striletsky, Olexandr Yatsenko, Volodymyr Korol, 
Dmytro Goncharov and Olexandr Stepchenko. 

     I would like to share with you the testimony of 
Volodymyr Korol.  Vlad (as we call him) is a graduate 
of Beacon Bible College. He has been very faithful to 
the Lord and also heads up a Saturday Bible study.   
 

“My friends and I were working at a thesis at my 
home when somebody rang the doorbell. Two 
militiamen were standing there. I opened the door for 
them. They named themselves and after getting to know 
my name they asked me to go with them to militia. 
Though I tried to learn what had happened they didn’t 
tell me, on the contrary, they became more persistent. 
My friends became very surprised, but I had to leave 
them asking them to explain the situation to my mother. 
Though I knew I wasn’t guilty still I was trembling when 
we were going in a militia car. 

It happened on the 7th of January 1998. At that time I 
was a student of the 4th course of the University, and at 
nights I worked as a guard at one enterprise. All me life 
was going smoothly and nothing pointed to crucial 
changes. 

At the militia department five investigators were 
questioning me. The point of the interrogation was that I 
was to remember the whole previous day from morning 
till night with the interval of every 20 minutes. If today 

you were asked to remember 
what you had been doing 
yesterday every 20 minutes not 
many could say what they were 
doing at that time, moreover 
you couldn’t prove that it all 
was happening this way, not 
any other way, as not always 
there are witnesses of our 
actions.  

During this interrogation, 
without explaining to me why I 
was there, and having taking 
the fingerprints, with threats and swearing they were 
questioning me about my every step of the previous day. 
Believe me that after such pressure you’ll remember 
everything what you did and what you didn’t do.  

After 4 hours of the interrogation and humiliation I 
understood that in this life you’re nobody and if you think 
that you’re worthy of something it’s the greatest delusion, 
because there’s always somebody who can take away your 
life or at least ruin it. I was going home and for the first time 
in my life I asked myself:  “Why do I live?” 

Later on I found out that somebody had broken into the 
enterprise that I guarded. Several people were hurt and they 
suspected me to be a tipper-off. In some time the criminals 
were found, but that imprint was the first step to have my life 
changed. 

In about two months I found myself at a youth prayer 
service of Grace Baptist Church. Everything there was new 
and strange for me, I always imagined believers to be 
backward and oppressed people. At that prayer service 
young people were saying about God’s blessings in their 
lives, and also about problems and asked others to pray from 
them. And also they called one others brothers and sisters, 
and in the world it was mocked. 

I’ll never forget one girl who asked to pray for her 
problem. Just at that moment God touched my heart. Now I 
take such frankness fine, but at that time I was shocked and I 
took many efforts not to cry – God was taking off my pride.  

The matter was that by the age of 22 I managed to lose 
father and had tense relations with my Mom. Every time 
when something was going not my way we had scandals. 
Neither I no Mom wanted to give in. 

So this girl pronounced a phrase which shocked me: 
“Today I have hurt my Mom and I ask you to pray for me.” 

How did she dare to say this in front of everyone? Isn’t 
she ashamed of it? I quarrel with my Mom every day. Lord, 
what’s wrong with me, I’m about to cry. No, you need to 
control yourself, - such thoughts came into my brains.  

It hurt me. I wanted to run away from there that nobody 
could see my shame. Then they knelt down and prayed . . . 
and in a couple of weeks at one of such meetings I accepted 
Jesus as my Savior into my heart. And He changed my life 
and set me free from the power of sin.  

And now I know why I live! Аmen.” 



 
 
 
 
 
 Christmas 
was a 
wonderful 
time at the 
orphanages 
this year.  
Our very 
special 
thanks to 
Jim and 
Sherrie Devlin who organized the collection of 
humanitarian aid, and especially Sherrie, who 
personally put together and wrapped 350 packages 
of candy to be handed out to the children.   
 
     The US Marine Corp, who is stationed at the 
American Embassy in Kiev, orchestrated a drive for 
clothing and food to be divided and distributed to 
the orphanages.  What an outpouring of love and 
response from these military families, and our 
sincere and heartfelt thanks goes to everyone who 
gave with an open heart to help us. Sergeant Jimmy 
Song took charge of gathering and organizing the 

many bags 
that came in, 
and he went 
with us to 
Nova Borova 
to give candy 
and packages 
to the child-
ren.  Jimmy 
was a real 

blessing to us and shared with his Christianity.   
 
     We visited the 
Korostyshiv orphanage 
on Sunday afternoon 
and participated in 
their Sunday School 
program.  The orphan-
age director, Sergey, 
was saved last year at 
Christmas time and 
openly shed tears as I told of his salvation before 
the children while we were there.  I am pleased to 
report to you that Sergey has been faithfully 

attending 
Brother Victor 
Marazuk’s 
church for the 
past year.  They 
have also started 
a weekly 
Sunday School 
program at the 
orphanage on 
Sunday afternoons! 
 

     We visited 
the Nova Borova 
orphanage where 
we held a short 
program for the 
girls and then 
distributed the 
candy and hu-
manitarian aid.  
Pictured here is 

Natasha Kurriny with one of the girls from Nova 
Borova.   
 
     We also 
delivered 
items to the 
Teterivka 
orphanage 
but we were 
unable to 
hold a pro-
gram there 
as they were 
under quar-
antine.  We 
are pleased to report that we now hold Sunday School 
programs at Teterivka every Saturday.  It was such a 
blessing to visit these homes and share what God has 
done to help them.   

 
     On Christmas Eve we held a special candlelight 
service at the church. 
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A Tribute to 

J. Edward Jordon 
February 10, 1934 – November 11, 2004 

 
     Ed Jordon was 
more than a brother, 
he was my best 
friend.  On November 
11th God called him 
home and what a 
glorious day for him. 
     Ed traveled to 
several countries with 
me – Thailand, China, 
Germany and 
Ukraine.  He was a 
member of the board 
for Beacon World 
Missions and 
supported the work in 
Ukraine.  
     Ed was also a 
Gideon for many 

years and gave out Bibles wherever he went.   
     We will miss his presence and input in our lives, but 
what a wonderful time he is now enjoying with our 
Savior! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Do you recognize this young man? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

You won’t believe what he’s 
doing now!! 

 
Find out in our next “Spotlight” 
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