
To many people, the adjectives sacrifice 
and commitment are synonymous with a 
missionary. Whereas that is usually true, 
there are some who seem to take sacrifice 
and commitment one step further. Such is the 
case of a dear friend who is now in heaven, 
Missionary Bobby Joe Powell. He was the 
kind of man, like the Apostle Paul, who after 
difficulty upon difficulty would not quit. He 
just could not be stopped!
Bobby was one of many from my home church 
who came to pray with us and bid us farewell 
as we boarded the plane to Brazil for the first 
time in 1962. A few months passed before he 
wrote stating that he had likewise felt the call 
to be a missionary to Brazil and was soon to 
finish Bible college. We encouraged him as he 
finished school and completed his deputation. 
Before long, we were heading to the airport in 
São Paulo to pick up Bobby and his family to 
begin ministry in Brazil.
We helped them enroll in the Portuguese 
language school and get settled in a small 
house, and all was excitement as they began 
ministry. However, language training would 
prove to be extremely challenging. Having done 
well in college, Bobby could not understand 
why his studies were so difficult. Headaches 
were frequent and concentration was hard. 
At the conclusion of his language course, he 
had to admit his language acquisition was not 
sufficient to minister by himself. He called me, 
and we invited them to come and help us in the 
town of Batatais. 
All was excitement again as our two families 
ministered together. Bobby’s headaches would 
return from time to time and be very severe, 
yet that never dampened his determination to 
give out the Gospel and get more experience 
using the language. Often we would meet early 
in the morning, pray together, fill our satchels 

with tracts and Bibles, and spend the whole 
day spreading the message of salvation. By 
now his headaches were regular and often he 
would be so sick he could barely continue, but 
he was determined to give out the Gospel. He 
just could not be stopped!
It was on a visitation day that Bobby suddenly 
collapsed in front of me. Rushing over to him, 
I could see that he was still conscious but 
obviously not quite himself. Upon questioning, 
he confessed his headaches were becoming 
incredibly intense and he was having difficulty 
maintaining his balance. How he had managed 
to preach and witness that day amazed me! 
We got him to a good doctor and were shocked 
when the doctor came out of the examination 
room and stated that Bobby needed to be 
rushed immediately to a specialist in the 
capital. He had a large tumor—the size of a 
woman’s fist—growing in the back of his brain. 
It was then we realized why the language had 
been so difficult and the severe headaches had 
continued to come.
Surgery was planned, and the tumor was 
removed. Although the doctors claimed the 
operation successful, they said he would 
probably only have about seven months left to 
live and he should go back to the States to be 
with family during his last few months. 
It was a gloomy gathering at the airport as 
many missionaries traveled in to pray for 
Bobby. They all huddled around his wheelchair, 
asking the Lord to give him strength enough to 
see his family one more time. The Lord granted 
that request and answered the prayers far 
more than anyone expected. Bobby regained 
strength and, although limited physically, his 
great desire was to go back to Brazil. 
He did go back for four miraculous years. 
Knowing he probably would not have much 
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time left, he and his wife agreed to cash in 
their insurance policy and use the money to 
build the building for the Independent Baptist 
Church in Orlandia. During that time they 
not only oversaw the building project but also 
held services in villages around the town of 
Orlandia. Through radio, his voice carried the 
Gospel throughout the area to all the places his 
limited strength could not take him. He simply 
could not be stopped!
The highlight at the end of his four-year term 
was the ordination of the national pastor 
he had been training. I was pleased to be 
asked to give the message but became greatly 
concerned when I noticed Bobby staggering 
several times during the service. Our greatest 
fear was realized a short while later as a doctor 
confirmed the brain tumor had returned and 
was more severe than ever. Through the pain 
and sickness Bobby never complained, but he 
kept pushing on until a light stroke further 
limited him. It was time to leave Brazil, perhaps 
for the last time.
Many tears were shed as the family boarded 
the plane—everyone knew the finality of the 
moment. Bobby could not walk up the plane 
steps, but he had to be helped by his son. At 
the top of the steps just before he entered the 
plane, he turned toward me and raised his hand 
in the air and waved at me—giving the sign 
of victory. Through God’s grace and Bobby’s 
perseverance, there was indeed victory.
The next several months were spent in and out 
of the hospital as well as preaching at every 
opportunity he could. Often so weak he had to 
be led to the pulpit by his son, he would stand 
holding on to the pulpit to keep himself erect 
and would plead, “My lamp is about to burn 
out. Is there anyone here who will pick it up 
and take it back to Brazil?”
His speech became worse—badly affected by 
his stroke. His vision became greatly impaired, 
causing him to need to wear a patch over one 
eye. Yet, his heart was ablaze for Brazil. He still 
could not be stopped! 
On my next furlough, we would try to see 
each other often. If I were to preach anywhere 
within a 200-mile radius of his little home, he 
would get someone to drive him in order to 

hear me preach. I remember the last meeting 
in which I would see Bobby. He looked so sick 
and weak. With that patch over his eye, his face 
drooping from the stroke and now confined 
to a wheelchair, he was just a shell of the man 
I once knew, but his heart for Brazil was still 
obvious to all. I gave him the opportunity to 
speak to the congregation. With tears rolling 
down from his eyes, he tried to form words, 
but no one could understand him. However, 
I could; I knew his heart. I translated for the 
congregation and cried, “My lamp is about to 
burn out. Is there anyone here who will pick 
it up and take it back to Brazil?” He looked up 
at me with those tear-filled eyes and smiled 
as best he could. I had said the very words he 
wanted them to hear.
It was just a few weeks later that I received 
the call that Bobby Joe Powell was in heaven. 
Preaching at his funeral was difficult for me, 
but I knew the man well and his heart for the 
people of Brazil. The church was full. Over 
1,500 people were present for the funeral. 
Scores of his supporting pastors filled the front 
rows of the church as his honorary pallbearers. 
All present acknowledged the sacrifice and 
commitment that were so evident in Bobby’s 
life. At the conclusion of the messages, many 
surrendered for missionary service and are 
still on the field today, scattered around the 
world—all because one man through the grace 
of God could not be stopped! 

God’s mission for Noah was to build the Ark.  Baptist International Missions, Inc., just 
finished Candidate Schools I and II for 2014.  We had 78 future BIMI missionaries 
attend the schools.  I hope and pray we were able to “build” their lives as they prepare for 
missions.  We had 42 missionary candidates in Candidate School I and 36 in Candidate 
School II.  One of the first and greatest missionary stories recorded in God’s Word is 
Noah and the building of the Ark.  The theme this year for BIMI is Making Ourselves 
Servants for the Gospel’s Sake.  Noah was one of God’s great servants.  What a picture 
of faithfulness!  Hebrews 11:7 states, By faith Noah, being warned of God of things not 
seen as yet, moved with fear, prepared an ark to the saving of his house; by the which he 
condemned the world, and became heir of the righteousness which is by faith. Noah was a 
servant missionary for God as Genesis 6:8 reads, But Noah found grace in the eyes of the 
LORD….Thus did Noah; according to all that God commanded him, so did he (verse 22). 
As Candidate School got underway, we challenged our missionaries to use Noah as an 
example to be building in the three following areas of missions ministry:

First, Noah built a relationship with his Father.  We need to always be building our 
relationships with our heavenly Father.  Genesis 6:9 reads, Noah walked with God. Our 
new missionaries need to walk with God in daily obedience to His Word.  Missionaries 
must always be building their relationships with the Lord as He guides them.

Second, Noah built a relationship with his family.  Genesis 7:1 states, And the LORD 
said unto Noah, Come thou and all thy house into the ark; for thee have I seen righteous 
before me in this generation. Hebrews 11:7 reads, [Noah] prepared an ark to the saving 
of his house.  We challenged our missionaries throughout the week to be consistent in 
rearing their families for God.  They were to be conscientious of their relationship with 
their families.  We instructed the candidates to be committed to their families now as 
they prepare to go to the field and once they are on the field.  They are to be consistent, 
conscientious, and committed as Noah was concerning his family as he obeyed God.

Third, Noah built his relationship for the future.  All of BIMI’s 2014 missionary 
candidates are building for the future.  As Noah built the Ark under God’s direction, 
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