May 16, 2006
“If ye love them which love you, what reward have ye?”—Jesus

“We’re Coming!”
I remember the feeling well. It was a type of pleasant pain. The haunting, lingering feeling I felt while in America that I should be somewhere else. It was God’s clear call on me to be a missionary. First, I yielded to it, then I indulged in it. Every moment was spent reading, dreaming, thinking on the missionary endeavor. I knew from that point forward that I would always be restless until my feet stood firm on foreign soil. All these thoughts came flooding back when my good friend from seminary recently emailed me and said, “We’re coming!” Joel Simkus and his family have felt the call to missionary service for some months now. All the while, without any prior knowledge, I had been praying how God could use this godly, young family to further His Kingdom to the nations. My heart was filled with joy as Joel explained all the thoughts and feelings that he and his wife were currently feeling, which mirrored the same one’s I had prior to coming. Joel will be visiting in three weeks to survey the field. Our team does not desire to cluster itself in one little corner of the vineyard, so another team member forces us to expand our horizons and labor to discover the far reaching impacts we can make on the unreached.
 “You have four weeks to finish”
With the event of Joel’s arrival in four weeks, a place was needed for his stay. For several months, I had been planning on building a guest and Bible study room, and this was just the thing to push it forward. The chief had assured me for months that building was not a problem, and should I ever leave for Mozambique, the place would remain in my possession. Thus the plans were set to build a beautiful little two-roomed thatched house. The building began on Monday, which was the same day the chief was to return the contract agreeing with the plan. I told the builders, “you have four weeks to finish.”

“You’ve got one week to leave!”

Life was sailing along nicely until a late-night phone call on Monday changed things. The chief was on the other end and in a rage. This did not alarm me because I had seen this side of him often. I tried to make sense of his ranting in Tsonga, and finally pieced together his message: “You’ve got one week to leave!” Not only was my building project in jeopardy, but so was my whole ministry in Mbhokota. I tried reasoning with him, but it was pointless. I hung up, stunned. Thoughts rushed through my mind as I aimlessly paced the floor: “What had caused such a dramatic change? How will I manage without Mother Maria and her children? What will become of all my disciples?” I rushed to get Seth at his house and soon arrived at the chief’s house in Waterfal. It is important to understand the character of this man. He is strongly disliked in his village, largely in part because he lives with his second wife in a wealthier village up the road. He is loud, obnoxious, and obsessed with money. I pay him three times the going rent to stay at his home in Mbhokota, and I thought this would appease him. The problem is this: he holds all the cards. He knows how much I love his family, my disciples and my earnestness to remain in Mbhokota. This gives him leverage. Our discussion at his house was no better than the phone call. He refused to look at me and only spoke through Seth. He was outraged over many things, namely that I had asked him to sign a contract. The new building was out of the question. I begged him to let me stay in the village. I would pay the men to remove what had been built, if only I could stay. He finally agreed.
Prayer

1. Souls—after months of church attendance, Vutomi made a profession of faith last night. But salvation decisions have been sparse lately. Pray that God’s Spirit would move and use the Law to slay these sinner’s hearts. 
2. Ministries—Dan, Seth and I are in the midst of planning for various future ministries. Pray that God would give us unusual wisdom in these areas.

3. Health—these last couple days I have been as sick as I can remember. I need my strength back.

4. A new home—though the chief gave me permission to stay for the time being, I do not believe he will allow this for long. I desire to remain in Mbhokota and find land to build on, but the chief will make this very difficult. Please pray that God will show me the perfect place. The faithful prayers of God’s saints can override the antagonistic intents of a chief.

Faithfully,

Paul Schlehlein
“All the resources of the Godhead are at our disposal!”—Jonathan Goforth, missionary to China








