
   October 30st is usually a day when 

people put the finishing touches on 

their Halloween costumes or they 

are rushing out to the store because 

they don t believe they have pur-

chased enough candy for the trick-or

-treaters. On this All Hallows Eve s 

Eve a group of 9, 15-18 year olds 

who are members of Monthly Mis-

sion Ministries (M ³) came out to help 

the Board of Cooperative Ministries 

of the Moravian church host an All 

Hallows Eve Fair for local families. 

These families could create a prayer 

remembering someone in their life 

who has passed, carve pumpkins, and 

taste yummy pumpkin flavored treats 

and much more.  

   These youth from Monthly Mission 

Ministries are almost all from different 

churches, yet came together to lend a 

helping hand for the BCM. They came 

early, helped set up, lead activities,          

gutted pumpkins for little kids who 

thought it was yucky  and stayed to 

help clean up after it was all over.  All 

this and they are willing to do it again 

and again. This is why Monthly Mission 

Ministries exist.  

They have opened a new office 

located  at  501 S. Main St. , 

Winston-Salem, NC. The first group 

meeting  was on November 21 at 

New Philadelphia.  The main con-

tact  is Macy Williams, 336-971-

2148, mayray94@aim.com 
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 MORAVIAN MONTHLY MISSION - M ³- OPENS OFFICE 

O  N  W  A  R  D   

M O R A V I A N  M I S S I O N S  P UB L I S H E D  B Y  T H E  M I S S I O N  S O C I E T Y ,  S O U T H E R N P R O V I N C E 
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   This year at Laurel Ridge, Senior High camp was aflame with the Holy Spirit after a Bible study led by Brother Hopeton Clen-

non.  The study was of Mark 12, in which a scribe came to Jesus asking which is the greates commandment?  Jesus responded 

with tow commandments.  The first was to love the Lord our God with all your heart, mind, soul, and strength; and the second 

was to love your neighbor as yourself.  Hopeton then split the second commandment by adding a third aspectðloving yourself. 

   Then Hopeton moved on to Revelation 21 and the apostle John s description of the new city of Jerusalem descending from 

Heaven.  In verse 16, the Bible tells us that the length, breadth and height are all exactly the same, making the city a cube.  

Acube is a unique structure that humans do not often choose to construct. 

   Taking it a step further Brother, Hopeton chose to link Mark 12 and the importance of loving God, your neighbor ,and yourself 

with Revelation 21 and the three balanced measurements of the new Jerusalem. He said that we could all experience the King-

dom of God here and now, if our love of God was equal to our love for neighbor and equal to our love for ourselves. 

                                                                                                                                                Continuted on page 2 

 How It Began  
Jason, Jessica Brady, Jada Jones, Mary 

Rights and Roman Brady 
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                 News from Kenya 

   The organization is facilitated by a group of core youth members from different SP 

churches.  Official officers have not been elected but equally share the responsibility for the 

organization s successes and failures. 

 

 

 

   Our Mission Statement:  The goal of Monthly Mission  Ministries is to equally love our 

neighbors by community mission work and spiritual disciplship, to love ourselves by healthy 

spiritual and physical living, and to love God with all our heart, mind, soul and strength by 

allowing Christ to live through us. 

   Ministry plans include helping with mission projects by partnering with congregations to 

meet needs in the communities.  They have plans to travel  to the Florida congregations  

December  17 22 where they will participate in community outreach and in youth groups. 

Roman Brady, Coordinator of Youth Ministries 

Friedland Moravian Church 

G o a l s 

Ben Lamb 

Bethabara Participants 

  A lot is happening in Kenya this month. The children are doing well. They are just being typical teenagers. We have 13 that 

are in those teenage years. Pray for us as we deal with puberty and adolescence. The younger children are doing good. 

They just love to play. The three new girls have settled in and are doing well.   We will be having a Bible camp October 30. 

There are 50 teenage children coming from a local high school to help with camp. Some of them have come to know Jesus 

and we hope some of them will discover Jesus.  

    Preschool is going well. One of the teachers hass moved., so we are trying to find a new teacher. A fourth class is 

needed because each of the 3 classes has 55 students. We are continuing to pray for rain because a drought has set in. 

We are having to buy water to survive, and the crops are also beginning to suffer. We have chickens and cows ready to 

come to Ray of Hope, but we need water for them to survive. We need the rain, but Ceci and I will need a new roof when 

the rains come. We are starting to see holes in our roof. If anyone can help us it would be great. It will cost $2000.00 for a 

new roof. We are slowly replacing all of our thatched roofs with tin which is much better.  We can then put gutters and col-

lect the rain water with the gutters. 

   The children send their love and prayers. We always talk in our devotions about the Moravians that help us and support 

us with their prayers. God Bless everyone.          Michael, Ceci and Blessing Tesh, Ray of Hope Orphanage 



Jogging Promotes Health and Learning Swahili 
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Mzungu! Mzungu! 

   Little voices call out to me from the side of the road while I am jogging down the road 

in Mwanza, Tanzania.  A group of school children in uniforms are 

jumping up and down, pointing and giggling.  Two brave boys sprint 

away from the pack, and much to the enjoyment of their peers, join 

me on my run.  Out of breath, I manage to utter the one Swahili 

phrase I have mastered: Usi nete mzungu, nete Erin. Don t call 

me white person, call me Erin. 

   I ve been in Tanzania a little over a month and I have started to 

see some familiar faces on the 6 mile loop I like to run.  The sights 

never get old  women in brightly colored kangas with babies on their 

backs and bananas balanced on their heads; daladalas ( buses )   

and pikipikis ( motorbikes )  kicking up clouds of dust as they go ca-

reening by; the seemingly impossible boulder formations that look like 

they were precariously placed by God s own hand; and of course the 

endless herds of school children who love to call out to me. 

   At Kigoto Moravian Church on Sunday, multiple members of the congregation come up to me to re-

port where they saw me running that week by the Kirumba market, on the road to Bwiru, near the 

soccer stadium.  It s a little like a global game of Where s Waldo?  except instead of a goofy guy 

in a rugby shirt its about spotting the crazy white runner girl in a city of 4 million dark African faces.   

It s fine with me, though, because it gives people a reason to approach me and talk to me.  They love 

to ask me how far I run and how long it takes me and where I go.  The conversation usually lends itself 

as a mini language lesson as well.  Thanks to running I have learned the Swahili words for run, jog, 

fast, slow, hot, tired, and shower.  It has served as an icebreaker and segues into various other topics.  

Running has connected me to the community. 

   A couple weeks before I leave I have one of the best moments of my entire trip. As I am running 

down the road I see the familiar sight of school children jumping up and down and yelling at me,  ex-

cept this time they are saying, Erin! Erin! 

   I m sure you could see my smile all the way back in America. 

Erin Gonda, Likewise Servant, College Hill Moravian, PA 

Erin Gonda in Africa 



This week our family has been reminded again of the goodness of Godôs Word. 

        This is the week of the ñDay of the Deadò, when Catholic families lay out food, flowers, and candles on 
alters to feed the dead who return to visit.  They spread a path of marigold petals from sidewalk to altar to 
lead the dead home.  They accompany the dead in the city graveyards in all-night vigils lit by candles and ac-
companied by solemn music.  If they ignore the dead, they fear the consequences. 

       On Wednesday, when I went to visit Linda, my bedridden grandmother-friend whom we baptized last 
year in recognition of her trust in Christ, we talked about what the Day of the Dead means for her village. 

ñI am not afraid, you know,ò she answered. 

ñWhat do you mean?ò 

ñI know the muertitos (the dear dead) donôt come back and walk around like they say.ò 

ñHow do you know that?ò I tested her. 

ñI heard it on the Bible CD you got me.  They are asleep until the time when Jesus comes back.  They 
are waiting for the sound of his voice and the trumpet, you know.  I am not afraid.  I am ready to go to 
Him any time.ò 

      Lindaôs simple trust in Godôs Word always challenges me.  She is going against the beliefs and traditions 
of her entire village.  But it gives her no fear.  She is so sure of Godôs grace and power. 

      On Sunday our home church was studying Ephesians 5.  Because we had no music leader, we simply 
read the chapter and let people offer prayers of praise, petition and confession as they felt inspired by the 
verses.  We had to stop several times because of the conviction that ran through the room. ñI canôt read any 
more.ò  ñI keep thinking I have it all down patðuntil I read this.ò  ñI have been fooling myself.ò  ñThis is for me.ò  
Godôs Word dropped us outside of anything we had planned for that day.  We had confession and forgiveness 
and sharing and the Lordôs Supper, and, after the meeting, ñsent out for groceries and held a meal togetherò 
in good Moravian fashion. 

      Tonight I taught the leaders of the newborn church in Samuelôs house how to use the stories of the Old 
Testament to reinforce the teachings of the New.  We did as much laughing as studying. 

       Even as I write, many of our Mixtec brothers in Guerrero have gathered on this Day of the Dead to hold 
an evangelistic campaign in Arroyo Prieto, Guerrero, bearing witness to the change Godôs Word has made in 
them.  We have been witnesses of these changes and have told them to you when we have visited you.  This 
letter is one of praise for how good Godôs Word is in all cultures, in all ages, in all settings, in all circum-
stances. 

        Anne Thiessen, Church planter in Mexico, Member of Ardmore Moravian, NC 

 

                                                   Church, go forth oôer the earth;                                  Hymn 631 

Christ, your head, has hallowed you, 

A chosen bride forever, 

Adorned now for our Savior; 

Be strong and be not cheerless, 

And may your saints be fearless; 

In all places, with all races, 

May that story of his glory 

Be the hope of all the world. 
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Looking back, I find it hard to believe that less than four years ago I was 
moving to Clemson with only a calling from the Lord and a vision for what I 
believe He wants to see happen in the Greek system through Greek Inter-
Varsity: Lives Transformed, Fraternities & Sororities Renewed & World-
Changers Developed.  A lot has happened since then!  Praise Godðthe 
ministry and our family has grown (Christin and I recently celebrated the 
birth of our first daughter, Reese, on Oct. 2).   
 
We are blessed and thankful for the prayers and support of so many.  With 
regards to ministry on campus, what better way to update you on what God 
has been doing than to share with you a testimony from a senior fraternity    

guy who recently committed his life to Christ?  Here is a story from Chris, a 
senior at Clemson and member of Beta Theta Pi Fraternity: 
 

College can be a confusing time for a young adult as they seek their own path. College is a 
time to grow up, stray from the path laid for you by your parents, and a time to find out who you really 
are. College is a place where temptation seeps from every stone unturned, a place that can build you 
up or break you down, and a place that has everythingðif you are just willing to look.  

College sculpted me into a leader, a strong willed individual that knows right from wrong, some-
one with dreams and aspirations, a good friend, and above all a young man that has accepted Jesus 
Christ as his Lord and Savior. But I did not come to Clemson, all the way from New Jersey, as I will 
leave.  

Once I got to college my priorities shifted, I joined Beta Theta Pi and found myself falling down 
a slippery slope that outsiders would associate closely with Animal House. But within it is more than 
thatéRobert Erwin and Michael Kelley were those guys in my fraternity that enabled me to make my 
way back to the righteous path. It was a year of nagging before I finally agreed to check out this Greek 
Intervarsity thing that they asked me to every Tuesday, of every week, no matter how many times, or 
how many ways I had said no in the past. And I am forever in debt to them for doing it.  

This year God really started speaking to me. Taking away the desire to just go downtown and 
drink excessively and has been giving me the strength to quit trying to live up to everyoneôs expecta-
tions. Without Greek IV this would have never happened. Without Dusty, Mike, and Robert I would still 
have an empty gap in my heart. I think it is important for people to know about Greek IV, understand 
its mission and once you believe in it, support it. People need to know there is a campus ministry that 
can connect to them on their level and is made up of a group of people that are fighting the same 
struggles that they are.  They can be saved, like I have been. 

 
We are so grateful to God for Chrisôs new life in Christ!  This is a direct answer to prayer, and is one of 

many stories like it of God at work in studentsô lives on campus.  Now Chris is eager to share his new faith with 
his fraternity brothers, and he has been inviting them to our meetings ever since!   

As excited as we are about guys like Chris, we also know that there are many more fraternity and soror-
ity students out there who are still lost without the hope and knowledge of the love of God found in the Gospel.  
So we continue to pray for ñgreater things yet to come,ò and thank you for your continued prayers and partner-
ship with us.  Happy holidays 

 
Dusty & Christin Harrison, Greek IV, Clemson, SC 

Christin, Dusty & Reese  

Harrison 
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