News As It Happens

December 2, 2003

We trust that all of you are enjoying a really good Thanksgiving / Christmas season as you serve the Lord there at home.

 

Recent weeks have found us so busy in the ministry here that we hardly have time to tell about it.  

 

November 20th was  Mexico's Independence Day.  The parade on that day is the only parade throughout the year in which participate both military and civilian groups.

 

We went to the parade with some pastors and about 30 of our best young people from several different churches.  Each participant carried a shopping bag of 300+ tracts.  Distribution was started at ten o'clock.  By eleven,  we had begun to meet under a shade-tree in front of a hamburger stand for a drink and sandwich.  The 10,000 tracts were all gone.  None were thrown to the ground.   As we sat there, resting from our short labor,  groups of people were continually rushing by.  Less than one of ten was carrying  ( and reading ) tracts.    It makes us feel that we did not even reach 5 percent of the people who attended the parade.

 

One of the teen-age girls simply stood on the sidewalk with a tract in her out-streatched hand.  As truck after truck load of military people slowly rolled by her,  each soldier reached out to take a tract from her hand.  You cannot find it any easier than that!  

 

One of our pastors, who has a degree in engineering, but works as manager of a bank, took a 14 year old companion with him.  They had just started walking up a street when a horde of people came rushing down.  Within ten minutes, their two bags of 600 tracts, total, were gone.  The pastor said that it was very frustrating - as if he were trying to capture all the water pouring off a large dam with only a tea-cup in his hand.

 

As these tales were being related to our little group in front of the side-walk restaurant,  the reunion became so emotional that we could hardly eat our food.  It will take me a while to get over it.

 

Bro. Noel Edwards

