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These words, shouted at us from the 
dirt street in front of our home, were our first 
experience with the cult called Rastafarians. 
We had just moved to the Caribbean island of 
Antigua to begin a missionary radio station. 
Our neighborhood seemed to be filled with 
glassy-eyed young black men with their hair 
worn in long matted dreadlocks. When they 
would shout “burn, burn, fire, Babylon” at 
our two and four-year-old children, it was 
very unsettling and somewhat frightening. We 
would quote to ourselves Hebrews 13:6, “…I 
will not fear what man shall do unto me.” It 
was difficult to imagine that we would ever see 
any of these terrifying people come to believe 
in Jesus Christ as their Savior.

Rastafarians, members 
of a Caribbean religious cult 
started by Marcus Garvey and 
popularized in song by Bob 
Marley, claim Ethiopia as their 
spiritual homeland. They claim 
the Bible as the source of their 
doctrine. Their God is “Jah” 
and many of them worship the 
late Haile Selassie, believing 
that he was a reincarnation 
of Jesus Christ. They become 
“filled with the Holy Spirit” by 
smoking marijuana. Their long, 
twisted locks of hair originate 

in Old Testament Nazarite vows. Others are 
considered to be devils and part of spiritual 
Babylon. Rastafarians feel righteous in 
observing the practices of not cutting their 
hair, smoking marijuana and living removed 
from the materialistic world. Many of them are 
very fierce and aggressive in their demeanor. 
I would have to say that we did not consider 
them to be prime candidates for salvation!

Six years later, in 1981, we were to see 
God’s miraculous power in bringing four of 
these young men to Himself. We are in awe that 
God allowed our ministry to be instrumental in 
reaching these young men.

The Caribbean Radio Lighthouse (CRL) 
began broadcasting in 1975. Over the years 

many letters have been received from listeners, 
but few have been as exciting or life-changing 
as one received one day in 1981. A nineteen-
year-old Rastafarian, Jerome Martin, had been 
hospitalized after surgery and feared he was 
dying. His false religion was suddenly gone 
and he began to bargain with God. Jerome 
promised God that if He would get him out of 
the hospital he would stop smoking “herb” and 
seek Him. God mercifully allowed Jerome to 
recover and to return to his bush shack where 
he lived, removed from society, with two other 
Rastamen, Vanier Christian and Augustine 
Erskine. There they lived off the land, eating 
mangoes and coconuts and tending their sheep 
and goats. Their shack was made of palm 
fronds and had no water or electricity. They 
had hammocks where they would sleep and 
sit, smoking marijuana, listening to reggae 
music on a transistor radio, reading the Bible 
and discussing their religion. Their fresh crop 
of marijuana was ready for harvest and Jerome 
had prayed asking JAH to make this crop 
grow. But he had also promised God he would 
not smoke it. He was trying to seek after this 
God to whom he had made promises.

It occurred to these Rastas that listening 
to Christian radio stations might reveal more 
to them about God. They were able to hear 
several “Christian” stations but as they turned 
from one to the other they discovered that the 
music on most of them sounded very similar to 
the music that had been a part of their lifestyle 
as Rastafarians. They sensed that God’s music 
should be different. The Lighthouse was 
different. As they listened to the music it was 
not what they were used to, and they weren’t 
sure they even liked it, but they sensed the 
truth would be there. As they listened, they 
heard how they could have forgiveness of sin 
and eternal life through faith in Jesus Christ. 
Radio Lighthouse became the station to show 
them about God. 

Then came the letter, written by 
Augustine Erskine, telling us of their interest 
in the Lighthouse and especially in a program 
produced by a national pastor on our staff. This 
pastor, St. Clair Archibald, a Bluewater Bible 
College graduate, visited the village where the 
family of these young men lived. He left an 
invitation to Maranatha Baptist Church and 
a tract showing them from the Bible that all 
men are guilty of sin before God and that the 
death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, God’s 
son, paid for men’s sins and that forgiveness 
and eternal life can be found by repentance 
from sin and faith in Christ. They did come 
to church and on their second visit the three 
young Rastafarians made the decision to 
believe God and acknowledge Christ as Lord 
of their lives. Later, a fourth friend would 
come to Christ also. Four young men had been 
turned from Jah to Jesus. “I love them that love 
me and those that seek me early shall find me” 
(Proverbs 18:13).
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Augustine Erskine and Jerome Martin both eventually came to work at the 
Lighthouse as announcers. Augustine is now the Operations Manager at the station 
and a deacon in Maranatha Baptist Church. Vincent Williams, the fourth friend, 
faithfully attends Maranatha also. Jerome Martin felt led of the Lord to attend Baptist 
Bible School in St. Vincent. After graduation he was called as pastor of Maranatha 
Baptist Church in Antigua where he had come to Christ ten years earlier.

Truly the words of II Timothy 2:21 can be said of these former Rastafarians,

“If a man therefore purge himself from these,
he shall be a vessel unto honor, sanctified,

and meet for the Master’s use,
and prepared unto every good work.”

It is such a blessing to watch God’s plans unfold. Those who we feared are now 
our brothers in Christ—and our own pastor. We can surely say, “Is anything too hard 
for the Lord?” n

I grew up in a religious home where we went to church regularly but that was it, going to church. As a child, I was blessed in one religious organization and confirmed in another. After my confirmation, I got frustrated and uninterested in going to church. It meant noth-ing to me. It was just going through a religious ritual, and after a while I stopped attending church. From that time of my early teens up to my early twenties, I lived for the things the world had to offer. During that period, my life became empty and seemed to have no real meaning and direction. It was at that particular time I was introduced to the use of marijuana by a friend of mine. To maintain that lifestyle, I found new friends who were Rastafarians. They grew the plants and from them I could get as much as I needed. It was because of the use of marijuana and the music of the Rastafarians that I was drawn to become a Rastafarian myself. This particular “Rasta” group that I joined became very religious and self-righteous. There was a popular saying among us, “Rasta means righteousness.” In an effort to live up to our own righteous standard, we built a wooden shack in the hills and spent most of our time there. We went into the hills to get away from “Babylon” or the corrupted world system. At the shack, we smoked marijuana, listened to Reggae music, and read the Bible as part of our worship to JAH (The Most High). As we got more serious with our self-righteous living, we spent more time listening to radio stations to hear the Reggae music, Gospel music, and Gospel preaching. Radio Lighthouse (Caribbean Radio Lighthouse) then became one of the radio stations we listened to regularly.
We obtained a parcel of land from the government of Antigua, which we used for the cultivation of fruits and vegetables. Most afternoons, we worked on the crop farm. While working, we would tune in to the Daily Light broadcast on Radio Lighthouse with Pastor St. Clair Archibald. We came to the conclusion that this man was preaching the truth direct from the Bible. During that time, a dramatic change came among us when one of our members took sick and had to be admitted to the hospital for emergency surgery. That member was Jerome Martin. He made a commitment to the Lord during his time in the hospital, that if He would heal him and save his life, he would not smoke marijuana again. He afterward told us the deal he made with the Lord. It so happened that most of the members of our group stopped smoking for a short while. Life without marijuana was empty and boring and so all of us went back to smoking, except Jerome.

It came to a point that three of us remained together while the others were drifting away. The three of us who remained were reasoning one night and we came to the conclu-sion that we should be going to a church where people are serious and are preaching the truth. It so happened that one Sunday I tuned my radio to Radio Lighthouse and heard the program Maranatha Outreach. I told the others about the program and we later found out it was the same speaker we had been listening to every afternoon on the farm. I wrote to Pastor Archibald and explained to him our situation and our desire to find a good church and spiritual help. He did not respond with a personal letter, but he and other members of the Lighthouse staff came to visit us at our home address, but they did not find us there. They left some Bible tracts and an invitation to visit their church. We accepted the invitation and went to church on a Wednesday night and then the following Sunday. It was during that same Sunday evening service that Jerome, Vanier, and I went forward and publicly accepted the Lord Jesus as our personal Lord and Savior. I knew the Lord was dealing with me personally to be saved and that Sunday evening, November 15, 1981, I received Christ Jesus into my heart.      Augustine Erskine
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