                How God has been dealing with me!
   I have not written a note to More than Survivors for many years, and the reason is that I have been very busy teaching and working on life. It is not that I was alive before, but I did not know what it was like to be “really alive in Christ.”  I spent most of my time just trying to get along, and it kept me so busy that I could not take time to try to rationalize what was going on in my life! God has been talking to me in many ways, and I have been slow to listen, and understand what I am to do. I will be giving you some examples that have gone on the last few years. Since I still do not have a working memory, I must depend upon God and my wife for help in remembering what has happened in the last few years.
    For a number of years, I taught at the University of Washington, and did not know any other Christian Professors, and a few years ago, a man was sent to our University to identify Christian Professors, and get them to meet each other. I was the first one he found, and I helped him to meet other people.  He eventually found 10 others who were Christians, but they did not want to be known as a Christian, as there is a lot of persecution of Christians in our University systems.  Out of 2700 Faculty members here, there were about 10 Christian Professors, and most of them are in the medical school. I have been told by my students in my Freshman Chemistry classes that the students know that I am a Christian. I have had students come up to me and tell me how proud they are to be in my class because I am a Christian, and they tell their parents, and I have heard from some of them about how glad they are to have their students in my class.  Last spring I went on a Faculty retreat to learn how to teach large classes more effectively. One of the first things they asked us is how many students we have taught in our careers.  I did the best calculation I could in the time provided, and came up with 26,000 students! That was 10 times higher than any other Faculty member there! God has been good to allow me to teach so many students and have a Christian influence on them.
    God has been letting me feel that I should be accompanying my wife when she goes on missions trips to Africa, so I went with her in 2003 to the Sudan and Uganda.  It was great, and at a pastors’ conference we held in Uganda, after 5 days of a conference for over 900 pastors, we the 6 members of the prayer team prayed for all of the pastors individually after the morning and evening services.  Sometimes these prayer times went on for 5 hours!  On the last day of the conference, one man came up to me in between the morning sermons, and started to cry on my shoulder, and did not to seem to be able to stop!  After 10 minutes, we were to begin the next talk, and he had not stopped crying, so I brought him to sit with me in the “whites” area, and he kept on crying!  When we got done praying for people, he was gone, and I did not know where he went!  That night when the prayer time came, he came to me with an interpreter, and told me that he had been a pastor in a Church in northern Uganda, and the Moslem rebels had taken over their village, and he had to watch his wife be beheaded and his two daughters raped and then killed, so he could not preach Jesus any more. But after five days at this crusade, he finally came back to God and I was the means to do so, and he wanted to go back and preach the Gospel to those who needed it! 
      When I went with her on a trip to Colima, Mexico, we were praying for people in a church in a small village, where my wife and I were the two adults accompanying 3 young people who were to talk at the church. My wife had a word that there would be a time of healing for people after the service. Over 300 people wanted healing prayer.  Since there was only one interpreter for 5 of us, we asked them to form lines and to point to what they wanted us to pray for. One man in my line was pointing to his knee, so I put my hands on his knee, and began to pray in the spirit for healing , and his knee became warm, a sure sign that God is doing something! Later when we were taking break for water in the heat (~100oF), this man took to the microphone and spoke, so we gathered around our interpreter.  He reminded people that he was the village leader, and that he had torn cartilage in his knee, and that he came in on crutches, and was due for surgery the next day, but now he was healed.  God can even use me to perform miracles! 
      Last March after my class, two students wanted to talk to me, so we went to my office.  One had a bandaged foot, and was using crutches.  They asked me to come to their Fraternity favorite Faculty dinner the next week.  I asked him what had happened to him, and he told me he had torn some tendons in his ankle during a basketball game with some Fraternity friends.  I asked him if I could pray for him, and he said that he did not believe in God!  I told him that I did, and that was what was important. As I laid my hands on his foot and began to pray in the Spirit, he said that he was feeling woozy and wanted to sit down, so his friend brought him a chair, and he sat down and began to moan!  I continued to pray, and his ankle got hot, a sure sign that God is healing him.  When I felt it was done, I stopped praying and he asked what I had done.  I told him I was praying, and asked him how his ankle was.  He said it did not hurt, and began to put some weight on it, finally standing on it.  He told his friend to carry his crutches, as he did not need them any more! I find it amazing that God uses a person like me to do these things!  I am proud to belong to the Kingdom of God, and be one of his servants. 
      On another front, I have been contacted by my Doctor at the University of Washington Hospital and asked to talk to a Professor from Oregon who was driving to Seattle for therapy at the University hospital. He was not doing better, but was frustrated and not improving from his brain injury from an auto accident. I told them to send the Professor, and his wife over to my office and I would talk to them. When they arrived, they asked me why I was doing so well, and why he, the Oregon Professor was having such problems. I told them that Jesus was the reason, but they would not believe that.  They said that it had to be my wife, so I called her, and she told me to bring them home for dinner. There we told them about my problems, and how Jesus had been there to help me! They did not seem to believe, and left to drive back to Oregon. A few weeks later the Professor called me and told me that he and his wife were going to a church. Two months later he called again to tell me that he and his wife had accepted the Lord Jesus, and he was going back to teaching again!
I got a phone call from another Professor from Colorado that had heard about my recovery, and wanted to talk to me, so he flew out to Seattle, and my wife and I met him at a hotel near the airport. We again told him about Jesus, and how he had helped me, and he is now doing fine, and teaching again.

    Between my hobbies of Bee keeping, fishing, and teaching, I make coffee for people at my church, and work in food bank, to help get food for people in need. I never know what God has around the corner for me, but I know that it will be exciting, and I am always looking forward to what God has planned for me in the next time period! It will be exciting!
