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Today I would like to share 
with you the testimony of 
Misha Morozyuk, a young 
man who works with us in 
our orphanage ministry. 

“I was born and raised in 
a Christian family. My 

parents are members of a Baptist church. Very often 
I recall the evenings when Mom and Dad had talks 
with us (my brothers and sisters), told us Bible 
stories, and always I pricked up my ears when they 
were talking about Jesus Christ, that He’d come to 
take His church to the 
Heavenly Kingdom, and 
only those will get there 
who really repented and 
believe in the Lord Jesus 
Christ. Also I knew that 
every man must repent, 
no matter if you’re born 
in a Christian family or 
not.  

From the very childhood my father used to take 
me to a church village situated 80 km away from 
Zhytomyr, he was the pastor there. I used to recite 
poems and play the bayan there.  

Years were 
going by and the 
thought that I 
must repent was 
tormenting me 
practically at the 
every service, I 
was even afraid 
that God would 

take Mom and 
Dad and I would 
be left behind 
alone. Like all 
other kids very 
often I was 
disobedient to my 
parents, and this 
also told me that I 
needed to repent 

and be obedient. I knew a lot from the Bible, my father 
was a pastor, my mother was a Sunday School teacher, 
in comparison with boys of my age I knew something 
about God. But for the repentance the decisive factor is 
faith as an action.  

When I was 10, a group of American preachers 
came to a Baptist church in Zhytomyr.  In the closing 
sermon a preacher was saying the same words that my 
parents used to say, but this time it was somehow 
special. The Holy Spirit was touching my heart, and I 
wanted to be with God in His Heavenly Kingdom, but 
somebody was saying inside of me, “Why do you need 
it? What will your classmates think of you? Even now 
they are laughing at you that you have become ‘a 
devotee’.” A very strong struggle was going inside me. 
And when the preacher said that those who wanted to 
repent should 
come forward 
and he’d pray 
with us, I was 
decided, but 
something 
didn’t let me 
go, but anyway 
God won, 
hallelujah, 
glory to Him.  

I got up from my seat and went to the pulpit. Tears 
started rolling down my cheeks. I knelt down, 
confessed to God that I was a sinner and asked Him to 
forgive my sins and come into my life and lead it. The  
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The day was dark 
and rainy when we 
headed to Vilkah 
Orphanage on 
Saturday, May 21st, 
but it did not dampen 
the spirits of those 
who were going 
there.  We have 
planned for this day 
for several weeks, 
and rain or shine, we 
were going to have a 
picnic with the 22 
children at this orphanage.  By the time we 
arrived, the rain had nearly stopped even though 
it was still chilly and gray. 

 
What a great 
day!  Our team 
prepared a 
special program 
with songs, a 

flannelgraph 
story, games 
and most of all, 
a real picnic - - 
American style.  
There were 

hamburgers on buns, potato salad, chips, pop 
and cookies.  I wish 
you could have 
seen their eyes 
when the 
hamburgers were 
being grilled!  
What a thrill!  Not 
one went away 
hungry from this 
meal! 
 
Also, 3 bicycles 
were contributed to 

the children at Vilkah orphanage, and the 
excitement was electric.  The laughter, the 
sparkling eyes was worth every effort to bring this 
happiness to these children.  Another last minute 

endeavor was made by 
our home church, Piney 
Grove Baptist, to bring 
vitamins, peanut butter, 
frizbees, balls, and many, 
many more toys to make 
this day very memorable.  
We requested vitamins 
and there were enough 
donated to supply this 
orphanage for 4 months.  
Praise the Lord! 
 



 
 
 
 
 

 
 

About 3 years 
ago we were 
introduced to 
Jim and Sherrie 
Devlin by 
mutual friends, 
Gary and Susan 
Bauer.  Little 
did we realize 

the impact they would have on our mission work 
and the lives of many, many Ukrainian people.   
 
When Sherrie was given an assignment with the US 
Embassy in Kiev, Ukraine she contacted us for 
ideas how she could help with the orphan children.  
As soon as Jim and 
Sherrie arrived they 
became active in Beacon 
of Hope Baptist Church 
where Sherrie played the 
oboe with the orchestra, 
and began visiting 
various orphanages 
where we ministered.  
Like us, they saw a 
tremendous need to help 
these beautiful children 
with humanitarian aid.  
Sherrie has a particular knack of convincing people 
they could help these children.  When they shipped 
their container to Ukraine it was half filled with 
items for the children.   
 

Every week 
Jim and 
Sherrie would 
travel over 200 
miles to be at 
our church and 
many times 
they would 
come on 
Saturday to 
visit and 

deliver items to the orphanages.  Christmas was a 

special time.  Sherrie spent months planning and 
making boxes for these hundreds of children.  This past 
year they even enlisted the US Marines to help with the 
Christmas program by having a clothing drive.  I cannot 
tell you how many 
bags and boxes of 
clothing was 
collected and 
delivered to all the 
orphanages where 
we work.  Always, 
the children were left 
with a special treat in 
their hands - - 
usually put together 
by Sherrie herself. 
 

And Jim – he was 
our driver.  He 
went anywhere he 
was needed, he 
drove thousands of 
miles to deliver  

 
this humanitarian aid, and he 
was the cook at all of our 
picnics.  Not only did he 
volunteer to do all these 
things, he usually paid the 
expenses for all he did.  
Without him this could not 
have been so successful. 

 
 
How can we say 
thanks?  Only God can 
do that, and our prayer 
is that He will bless 
and give them a 

special reward for their 
outstanding expressions of 
love.  Thank you, Jim and 
Sherrie!  We love you and 
will greatly miss your 
fellowship here in 
Ukraine. 
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Lord did so. He took from my heart 
the burden of fear and gave me joy 
of salvation. Now I’m saved and I 
know that my name’s written in the 
Book of Life. After salvation I 
began to study the Bible harder. At 
the age of 15 I was baptized and 
began to take a more active part in 
the services of the local church: to 
sing in the choir, to play in the 
orchestra, sometimes went to visit small village 
churches.  

Time was going and God was changing me. Once 
at the group of Bible study that I attended the teacher 
said that God has a special plan for each of us and He 
wants us to preach about Him and take His Word 
there where it’s more necessary, that people could 
hear the Word of Grace and could be saved. And then 
God talked to me again. Yes, I was telling people 
about God, but these were separate and rare cases, but 
mainly my service was in singing in the choir and 
playing in the orchestra. 

But now I was faced with the question: shall I be 
able to preach? I knew only one thing that God did in 
my life – He changed it, and I can share this with the 
people.  On that day there was a turn in my  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

spiritual life. God called me to a more 
important and responsible service at 
that time – to bring gospel to the lost. 
I followed His calling. 

In some time my friend and I 
started going to the church where the 
pastor is my father, 40 km from 
Zhytomyr, and there we started to 
have meetings for unbelieving youth. 
God has been working there, and 

many people received salvation and they are now 
members of the church. 
For some time of work with people I felt lack of 
knowledge, people were growing spiritually and I 
understood that they needed harder meat, so I came to 
conclusion – I had to study. And I entered the Bible 
College. For two years of studies God gave me many 
lessons. He strengthened me, opened the things that I 
didn’t know. It helped me a lot in my service and it 
helps now to give Gospel to the lost. Of course, the 
process of my study is not over, it will last my whole 
life like giving gospel to the needy. Now I know for 
sure that my predestination in the Lord is to reign 
over sin and circumstances and I want to tell many 
people about it.” 
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