
Who were the people who influenced your 
spiritual life? Do you remember the Sunday 
school teacher who made the Bible come alive, 
the youth worker who took a personal interest 
in your life, or the people who rejoiced with 
you over your salvation and rejoiced again 
when you led your first soul 
to Christ? I, like every 
Christian, am indebted to 
so many others who have 
influenced me. Since I grew 
up on the mission field, most 
of my spiritual influences 
outside of my family were the 
Kenyan Christians. 

It was my Kenyan Sunday 
school teacher whom I looked 
forward to seeing every Sunday. 
I loved the Swahili songs, the many Bible 
stories, and the fact that she took time for me. 
She was the first one I wanted to tell of my 
salvation. 

One of my playmates growing up was the 
daughter of our church secretary. As I grew 
older, I got a burden to share the Gospel with 
her. One Sunday afternoon, I asked her if I 
could share some verses with her—and she 
accepted Christ! I remember being awed by 
the fact that God had used me to bring a soul to 
Him and thrilled with the joy of those around 
me who rejoiced with me and my friend.

I still remember learning memory verses in teen 
class. I looked up to the teacher as an example, 

and my peers encouraged me to a greater walk 
of faith. Although my family traveled more 
and more to start other churches in different 
regions of Kenya, whenever we came back to 
the already established churches, our Christian 

family was always there, and their 
testimonies ministered to me. 

During my recent survey trip to 
Kenya, I had the opportunity 
to revisit the area I called home 
for most of my life. What a joy 
to reconnect with so many 
who had an impact on my 
life and to see how they are 
still faithfully serving the 
Lord and expanding their 
ministries to different areas 

and to different lives! Some had 
moved to new regions, and other dear friends 
had gone ahead to Glory. Remembering their 
legacy of service to the Lord challenges me to 
do more for Christ, and I can rejoice in the fact 
that I will one day see them again!

In a special sense, I can say with Paul I am 
[a] debtor (Romans 1:14). Much of who I am 
is due to the Kenyan Christians who invested 
in my life and due to Kenya—the country that 
gave me my first taste of the ministry. 

Now, as a missionary on deputation to Kenya, 
I look forward to giving back to the country 
that gave so much to me. While the Gospel has 
transformed many lives in Kenya through the 
works of missionaries and national Christians, 

there is still much to be done. To my knowledge, 
there is only one independent Baptist 
missionary currently working in the western 
portion of Kenya, where a large majority of 
Kenyans live. There are very few working along 
the coast or in the south and almost no one 
working with the nomads scattered across the 
north of Kenya. Although several missionaries 
are working in the populous central region, the 
need is far greater than the current number of 
workers can meet.  

I had known the statistics, but experiencing 
the reality was entirely different. On my survey 
trip, I was able to visit my future co-workers 
Luke and Tonya Shelby. They drove my dad 
and me up a tall mountain to a vantage point 
that overlooked the region of Kisii where 
they work, the most densely populated area 
outside of the capital. The landscape below 
was honeycombed with thousands of small 
compounds, from wooden structures 
with tin roofs to towns with crowded 
apartments. It was exciting as the Shelbys 
pointed out “We have a church here, and 
over here…and a new one starting there.”  
However, with a population of over two 
million in Kisii and the surrounding 
areas, there is still much work to be done! 

Any time a society suffers, those who 
are most affected are the children. The 
same is true in the spiritual realm. While 
Gospel-preaching churches in Kenya 
are few, children’s ministries are much 
fewer. However, nearly half of Kenya’s 
population is under the age of 15. 
When a throng of children crowded 
around me the next Sunday eager to 
recite their memory verses, I realized 
that those smiling, jostling children 
who had come to church were Kenya’s 
hope for the future! On my trip, I also 
had the opportunity to visit in several 
schools. Each class was filled with 
students who only heard the Gospel 
when the missionary came, and I 
saw so many other schools where 
the missionaries had not yet had the 
opportunity to visit. 
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Although Kenya’s spiritual need is very 
evident, there is hope! God, Who is rich unto 
all that call upon Him, is building His church 
in Kenya.  I am excited to be one of the laborers 
He has sent to Kenya to meet the need! Perhaps 
I will be the Sunday school teacher who can 
make the Bible come alive to a little child or 
the youth worker to take a personal interest in 
someone’s life. 

Missions, in some form, is the means by 
which each of us was reached with the Gospel, 
whether it was through preaching, visitation, 
or the witness of a friend or family member. 
Someone gave us our first Bible, greeted us 
at church, and answered our questions about 
salvation. Truly, all of us are debtors, not only 
to missions but also to our Savior. I have often 
heard my dad say, “May God help us to not let 
missions stop with us but to go through us to 
reach others!” W


