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  Hideyo Satake’s Preparatory News About What God’s Been Doing in Japan
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“Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light for my path.” Psalm 119:105 (NIV)
allowing a near-death experience would be part of God’s plan.  But I’m just taking it step by step (as much as a “lamp to my feet” would allow me to see), trying to constantly remember that God is indeed leading me along.  


What about that financial step?  Thanks to many of your contributions, the initial expenses are now covered completely.  I am still in need of monthly support, however, as I am $1,108.71 short on monthly pledges as of the 20th of July.  What then of one-time gifts?  All one-time gifts from this time forward will be pro-rated over the 24 month period, and so they are still greatly appreciated.  

For those who called my bluff, and still have those response cards on their desks gathering dust, the absolute deadline is August 17.  A computer printout of the response card can be found on my website listed at the footer of this letter.  Unlike the previous “deadline,” if I do not reach the target amount by this date, my departure will be postponed for an additional 6 months.  


And as promised, enclosed you’ll find my prayer card.  Please keep it in a visible place, to serve as a reminder to pray as it will be foundational to anything I will be taking part of.  Thanks!








Grace be with y’all

http://www.geocities.com/hopping_keroppi



hopping_keroppi@hotmail.com
2475 Diane Dr.El Sobrante, CA 94803



(510) 222-4798

FINANCIAL CONTRIBUTIONS TO: LIFE Ministries, PO Box 200San Dimas, CA 91773Re: Hideyo Satake
“CRASH!”





My life didn’t flash before my eyes.  I don’t even recall feeling the windshield hit my forehead or regaining consciousness.  But the crack on the glass and the blood slowly trickling out of a small cut was evidence enough that I had just gotten into a car accident… and survived.  Not to mention the fact that I could now see the car battery from the driver’s seat.  But God is good.





I still find it strange that somehow,











