Kenya

FAMINE IN

A field of dying and dead
cattle, which are the people’s food and livelihood.

We have been begged to go to the Nation of Kenya, to
help with one of the most pitiful situations your mind
could ever imagine! Three and a half years they have
had no rain!! No rain!!! As you can see, all their livestock is dead and the rivers are totally dried up. Look at
the little girl dipping the last drops of water from the river bed, that is filled with bacteria and animal waste!
Every time I view such sights, I say firmly in my heart, I
AM GOING TO GO HOME AND BEG FOR THE FINANCES TO HELP THESE PEOPLE, IF I HAVE TO
GO FROM DOOR TO DOOR!! Eighty trips and every
time I get back, I chicken out. But now, I AM GOING
TO BEG YOU TO HELP US—HELP US HELP
THESE PEOPLE!!! Please don’t put this magazine
down until you ask God what you should do! Kneel
down and wrap it in your arms and weep over it!

No, I haven’t turned into a money beggar. THESE PICTURES ARE REAL!!!

This is in the region of Nairobi, Kenya, and down to
Mambasa, where they have not had rain for three and a
half years. Millions are expected to die, and many already have! Thank God we just got a new cargo in, and
will be able to take more food into Kenya very soon, to
help relieve the suffering of these people.
We have been blessed to drill one well, thanks to someone who opened their heart to God’s bidding. We are
trusting God to build a giant reservoir thirty feet in diameter and six feet deep, to be filled at night, so they will
be able to water their livestock.
But in order to relieve their pain in any measurable
amount, we need to drill at least two more wells. They
cost about $25,000 each. I just heard you gasp! But
how much did your last car cost? Or even your last vacation? The reason wells are so expensive is this—first,
you have to pay the government for the rights to use the
land. Second, the massive well drilling equipment is
(continued on page 2)

very expensive to use, especially as far down as they
have to drill. So far, one well is 600 feet deep, with
the other being 650 feet deep. Then, you have to build
a theft-proof building out of cement, to store the massive batteries that are connected to the solar panels
which run the submersible pump (which has to be very
large to go down 600 feet). Afterwards, you have to
build a large tower to hold two large water tanks, that
are pumped full at night, so that gravity can feed the
water lines to different regions. Many of the water
lines will be as much as a mile long. Our main goal is
to put water within walking distance of thousands of
people.

A scene often repeated across many nations in
Africa. Children hungry and looking for just a little
portion of food.

It’s impossible to wrap your mind around the horrible
pictures that you’ll find in this magazine, or to come
to a conclusion of the level of pain and despair that
these poor people are suffering.
I really thought I would faint when I found out that
there has never been fresh well water in that entire region of the country. No one has been interested in investing in those people, but God told me “Relieve
their pain, and they will let you preach the true gospel.
They will turn to God, and God will heal their land.”
That is His promise when He said “If my people who
are called by my name will humble themselves and
pray, I will hear from Heaven and will heal their
land.” I am not even thinking as to whether or not I
have offended you, because if this preacher stomping
in the dust to do what he can to reach the lost souls of
men offends you, then offended you will just have to
be!

A young girl whose cow has died sits crying.
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Crying for help, but it is
far too late. His body
has begun to devour
itself and there is no
turning back.

These are only a few pictures of the thousands
of orphans all over this region of the country
that are lying on the ground, stricken with
famine, and dying. This magazine does not
offer us the ability to properly portray the feeling that’s in the air when you stand next to
these poor children. There is no water in the
land and without it, they can not raise crops.
Without crops, there is no food. The government does not offer them one grain of rice or
even a place for shelter. There is no one to
care for them, and no place for them to go. In
addition to thirst and hunger, these particular
children are stricken with polio. The little boy,
shown both above and at left, died the evening
after these pictures were taken. His sister is
pictured below. Though you never saw them
and never will, they are within view of our
God, and our order is to feed them.

A brother and sister
that should be playing
together are instead
dying together. They
will never know the joys
of laughter and fun.
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Pipes that will soon carry water,
waiting to be installed at the second well-site.

New well capped off with
pump 600 feet below.

Women on their way to get fresh water at the new well.

Praying over the drilling of the first well.

The well-drilling rig begins to start on the second well.
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Brother Johnson at the
well site.

This is the building that houses
the batteries for the solar panels,
and where the water pipes are
joined together.

A young boy drinks from muddy, bacteria-filled
water.

Women dipping water from a muddy reservoir built by the government. Within a day, it is filled with bacteria that spawns dysentery
and typhoid, which are both terminal if you don’t have the money for
a doctor.

A parched field where crops were once grown and harvested.

In one region, we bought a tanker full of clean
water, and brought it out so that the people
could fill their jugs. Many were sitting under
the trees. The line was probably a quarter mile
long, and I watched two people drop dead from
dehydration while waiting in line.

This is not what you would want to see pulling
up to take you to an emergency doctor visit!

A group of people wait for a promised delivery of water by the government. The water never arrived for these people.
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Fall Crusade in Kenya
Last fall, Brother Johnson, a dear Brother I love in
the Gospel who lives near Nairobi, contacted me
about his desire to have a crusade in the western
part of Kenya (the northern part of the Rift Valley—roughly 300 miles from where we are working
with Chief Alaparo).

Of course, the main problems are always money
and conflicting schedules Basically, I get there as
soon as I can—when I have a window of free time,
I make a trip. Most of you could never understand
the difficulty in creating and maintaining a schedule
with people in those countries.

Crowds gathering around the stage to hear the Gospel preached!

Well, God helped us with the finances and the crusade came together. The Word was preached to
thousands of heathens who had never heard the
Gospel! When the meeting concluded, there was a
total of 467 people who testified of salvation and
baptized in water!! I pray everybody reads this part
of this magazine!
Many think we do what we do for reasons other
than the salvation of souls. Where we are drilling
wells in Kenya, our plan is to relieve their desperation, preach the Gospel to them, and trust God to
heal their land.

A view from the back of the large crowd that gathered.

Look closely at the bonfire, shown at left, where we
are burning all the tools of a witch doctor who has
come to Christ!
Look even more closely at the back of the woman
who got saved and was beaten by her village leaders. You can also see the scars of previous beatings
she has suffered, but she won’t deny her Savior!

Burning the tools of a converted
witch doctor.
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This woman was beaten for
becoming a believer in
Christ.

A New Truck
Look what great things the Lord has done! It
seems like only yesterday that we flew in to
Dar es Salaam, Tanzania, and spent four days
completing the paperwork on our brand new
Toyota Land Cruiser. God blessed the church
alone to raise $61,000 to buy a brand new one.
In just about four years, we wore it out. The
picture speaks volumes. Vehicles get completely torn up while taking the Gospel and
help to the multitudes in that country. The
roads we’ve traveled are unbelievable!
We began praying for God to help us buy a
new diesel, double cab, four wheel drive
Ford—which has become one of the most popular trucks in Africa. The trucks are actually
manufactured in the southern part of the country, therefore we don't have to pay duty taxes.
The truck cost us a total of $41,000. It is a
wonderful, powerful machine.
Speaking of vehicles, we were also able to buy
Jonas a little Toyota Rav4 to run around in, so
the truck stays in reserve for ministry and special project use.

The roads are
extremely
rough and
unrelenting
across that
nation.
Potholes,
riverbeds,
and areas of
no roads take
their toll even
on very durable vehicles.

The new pickup truck, shortly after being picked up from the
dealership.

Bro. Woods preaching the gospel in Engaruka, and Bro. Elijah
interpreting.
Putting the new Ford to good use!
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Letters from Young Visitors
My favorite part of the trip would definitely have to be the time spent at
the orphanage. I thoroughly enjoyed spending time with the kids, and
being able to interact with them. I feel like they really enjoyed me and
Courtney's presence. It was so much fun spending time with them. We
played soccer with the kids and also sang a few songs to them, and they
sang one of them back to us in Swahili.
One of the things we did while we were there was visit churches. It was
an honor to get to see the churches Landmark Missions has built over the
years. I really loved the services I attended and the spirit of the Lord I
felt. It was a blessing to get to see how hungry they are for God and how
they worship. It was amazing to hear and see how they translate through
the sermon.
The Rift Valley was really a crazy experience. The roads were so awful
that it's unexplainable. It was a long and dreadful ride but well worth it.
The huts the people live in are so tiny. I even got to see the Massai
Chiefs leading their herds, and that was so cool.
Sis. Christina House

Another favorite part of the trip was going to get milkshakes at the Union
Coffee Cafe. I love getting to spend time with Brothers and Sisters in
Christ. I am just so happy I had the opportunity to go. I thank God for
giving me this opportunity. It made me realize how blessed we are. I
definitely want to go back and I hope it will work out that I can. Looking
forward to see what God has in store for next time.

This past September, I spent ten days in Africa. I have dreamed of being
able to go for quite some time now. At last I went, and I am forever grateful
to have had the opportunity. While in Africa, I had the chance to see how
people from the culture there are made to live. Some of the most dreadful,
atrocious things go on in the lives of these destitute people. Children starving, mud huts to live in, and little to no food, I could go down the line all
day; hopefully you get the picture. I was tremendously blessed by the lives
of these people, while they suffered all these tribulations, they still had no
greater pleasure than to serve Christ. Walking countless miles in the scorching heat, with no shoes just to be in one service.
Perhaps my greatest joy on this trip were the sweet orphans. Nothing
warmed my heart more than a precious baby grabbing my hand and walking
with me through the orphanage. They counted the simpler joys in life as the
most valuable, and that is something that has changed my perspective on my
own personal life. I commend Landmark Tabernacle on all the work they
have put into this country, and I pray it continues to grow and reach larger
portions of Africa than it has already.
Sis. Courtney Ochoa

April 2018  Page 8

A Heart for Missions

Sis. Christina and Sis. Courtney handing out bags of rice following a
church service.

In September, we had our fourth high impact Bible
school in Africa, taught by Brother Woods and Brother
Ochoa. We worked very hard to expand the understanding of the Gospel and the teaching of the Word to
very ignorant men. It's a hard effort and the teachers
do a lot of sacrifice to see it happen. We housed the
students in the dorms of the orphanage and conducted
the Bible School in the church that was built on the
orphanage grounds. It was, as always, a glorious time.
But this time, there was an exception to the rule. Two
young ladies had wanted to go on this trip and be a part
of the Bible School as well. I’m always somewhat suspect of young people who want to go along, because I
have taken dozens and dozens who have shown no interest in furthering the work. It breaks my heart. This
time, however, I felt in my spirit that it would be right
for them to go.
Sister Christina House from Harkers Island, North Carolina, put her funds together and traveled along with
her mother and father. Immediately, I could see that
she was genuine in heart and spirit, and I’m praying
that someday she will be an asset to the Gospel. I
thank God for her.

I'm also very happy that Sister Courtney Ochoa went
with her father. I was amazed at her stamina and visible leadership skills. I was afraid that the mission field
would overwhelm her, as she is shy, but Courtney
seemed not to flinch at anything and helped in every
way she could. I’ve found out that she has turned
down college scholarships to be a missionary. I know
that with God's help, she will do a great work.
To me, not only is it exciting that they had the desire to
go to Africa, but that their parents shared the same desire for them. Brother and Sister Ochoa, and Brother
and Sister House are willing for their daughters to go
to the mission field. That's by far one of the hardest
things...for parents to be willing to let their children go
for more than just a visit—but to move there and work
in that land! Sister Christina and Sister Courtney have
a heart for God, and they're ready to go!
And speaking of missionaries, I have great news! We
are in negotiations with Brother Mike McMillan, for
him and his family to move to Africa and work in that
harvest field! Praise the Lord!
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New Orphanage Established
The outside of New Beginnings Orphanage .

A large group of children at New Beginnings Orphanage.

It was a shocking day when I arrived in the village of
Same. There stood a pitiful group of children of all
ages. But, there was something very different about
them. Within the group was a large majority of albino
children. In Africa, albino people are considered to
possess an unusual type of spirit. Witch doctors use
their severed body parts for demonic ceremonies and
believe them to produce special powers. If there is any
power present in that sort of ceremony, it is certainly
the power of death, which destroys body and soul.
They were quite a group of children there, and we had
been contacted about helping them with food. There
were twelve-year-olds that had never eaten as much as
ONE SINGLE GRAIN OF RICE their entire life! The
only food they had ever eaten was UGALI, which is
simply boiled, thickened cornmeal. The children eat it
with their hands, and it has no flavor, just like grits!
People talk about loving grits, but how? It has no flavor! It’s what you add to it that makes you like it—
seasoning, jelly, eggs, etc. Can you imagine twelve
years with no vegetables, meat, salt, pepper, cake,
Coke,or candy bars?! Nothing but UGALI?!
It was amazing to watch the children leaping with joy
as we began to unload the food! Rice, vegetables, meat
and many other things! I knew immediately that we
had to put an orphanage there. But once again, I had
no money! Jonas was raised there and his family
owned quite a bit of land just outside of the village.
We ended up being given a large plot to build an orphanage!

Bro. Jonas posing with some of the children.
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We started planning construction, but completion
would’ve taken just way too long! Jonas ended up
finding a brand new building, which was intended to be

in the Village of Same
a lodge, but never used! There is a toilet and shower in
every bedroom, as shown in pictures. We met with the
owner of the property and made a deal to buy it at a
price that I consider to be a great deal. And the best
part? We could use it immediately! The children are
now being cared for and going to school!

Though life for the children had become substantially
better, the social welfare system contacted us and said
that we MUST provide a yellow school bus to transport
the albino children to and from school, as they are
prone to skin infections from the sun. Yet again, we
had no money, but leaned on God and He provided a
way for us to pay for one in full, though we will still
have to pay taxes and seaport costs of about $5,000.
But God will make a way! I stay amazed at His continual mercies, and provision. It’s been almost twenty
years that we’ve followed Him in that land, and He has
never failed!
I want all of you readers to know that Brother Jake
Parkerson and his dear wife, Stacie, have been a large
part of the financial support of this orphanage, and they
chose the name—NEW BEGINNINGS! The couple
had a son, James Wesley Parkerson, who passed away
as the result of an accidental drowning. I believe that
terrible situation has given them an abundant love for
other children, who deserve to be delivered from death
by the love of God’s people.
Pray for us that we will be found worthy to receive the
continued blessing and support that is needed to continue to reach as far as God’s Will will take us! WE
WILL ONLY RECEIVE AS WE ARE FOUND WORTHY! GOD HELP ME TO BE WORTHY!

One of the many bedrooms at the new orphanage.

A bedroom set that will soon be used by one of the orphans.

Sis. Becky Powers, processing food donations that will be
shipped to the new orphanage.
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People Who Need A Church
The people shown standing at right have started coming
together to worship God in spirit and in truth! They
have converted from Muslim in an almost fully-Muslim
nation. The entire coastal area in the Tonga region is in
the grip of Islam. They have broken away and are gathering under the trees to have church. Though they have
no building, they are determined to not give up their
faith in the Christ of their Salvation! You see, they cannot get in a car and drive to a nearby church, as there
aren’t any. The church founded by Brother Elijah,
which we built, is about 100 miles from these people.
Maybe your church or organization would like to invest
in these people, and build them a church. It certainly is
an eternal project!
Please help us pray for God to provide them a place to
worship! God help us!

These converted Muslims are in need of a church.

Power in Prayer

How wonderful the Gospel is! Way out in the region of Engaruka, the preaching of the Word and move of the spirit brings souls to
weeping and crying out for more of Him!
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The Finances Behind the Work
As with any project that is run by free will offering, the
finances always seem to be a problem. People are always assuming that you are dishonest—maybe because
so many are—but we are not. We have fought with all
of our might. My wife and I have invested mightily in
this work. To this very day, we are paying off loans
that had been taken out to keep the work going when it
seemed that others had dropped out—and people do
drop out and discontinue their support. God knows
that I am not complaining, because if someone has given to this work for a period of time and then decide to
give no more, they still have been a great blessing and
for that I am thankful. I would like to say this...you
folks reading this magazine have no idea how much we
could do for God's Kingdom if we had steady, solid
income, and if finding enough money wasn’t a problem. But again, I am not complaining! I will continue
to pursue the work of God with all of my might.
The work God has called us to is expensive. Let's start
with the salaries for the six staff members at New Beginnings Orphanage in Same, which is 1,080,000 shillings. The salaries for the eight employees at Safe Haven Orphanage is 1,440,000 shillings. The expense for
the guards is 2,800,000 shillings. Brother Jonas’ salary
is 800,000 shillings per month. Now don't get excited—that's only $400—and he has not had a raise in
many years, though I want to see him get one. The
government has passed a law that we have to pay all
employees a minimum wage of 150,000 shillings per
week, which is $75. To you that may not seem like
much, but to us, it is a large load.
The cost of fuel for the year, which includes when other people and ministers go, and also when we travel to
and from different work projects, is about $5,000 per
year. Insurance is over $2,000 for the vehicles. The
taxes on the property, which is new, is well over
$2,000 per year. Within five years, we have purchased
several vehicles...a Land Cruiser for $61,000...the new
Ford pick-up for $41,000 (it thankfully did not require
import taxes since it was built in South Africa)...and
also a dump truck that we shipped from Japan, which I

believe we paid $14,000 for. Of course, there is the
constant maintenance of the vehicles, because the
roads tear up the tires and the dust destroys many components.
The electric bill costs us around $300 to $400 per
month at the orphanage in Moshi, and we haven't dealt
with the electric bill in Same yet. As expected, the
second orphanage is doubling all of our expenses, but
it is also reaching twice as many children.
Bedding for all of the children is a large expense, as
well as food, which is about $35,000 a year—which is
why the shipments are so important, and why we’re
working so hard to manage them. Everything is difficult, but we do not complain. We give God the glory.
There are school fees to pay, and we have also had to
buy a school bus for the new orphanage in Same,
which required us to hire a full-time bus driver. Clothing is another massive expense, plus continued construction—it just doesn’t let up.

If you are unsatisfied with that brief explanation and
enlightenment of the finances, then I'm going to say it
plain—you want to be a troublemaker. If you don't
believe in the work that we have been loyal to for nineteen years, or believe in Pastor Powers and my integrity, then you do not need to give another penny. It is
very difficult to keep records, especially with the
change in the exchange rates every day, and the challenge of getting information back-and-forth from Africa.
It's a hard project, but we have been faithful to it, and
we're going to continue on. I’m sure somebody's going
to say “those are the words of a smart aleck”, but know
it’s not my intention to come across that way. I've got
too much to do to worry with disgruntled people who
are not really interested in God's work—people who
just want to find fault in others so they can justify doing nothing.
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Bible School…

BOTH Here & OVERSEAS

Bro. Israel Ochoa teaching the high impact Bible School at
Landmark Tabernacle in March. The next school will take
place in June, so make your plans to come!
What a wonderful altar service after one of the services at
the Bible School in Africa. This is what not only they need
over there, but what we need to see here in America as well!

Bro. Daniel Woods preaching the Bible School at Safe Haven Orphanage, with Bro. Elijah interpreting. The school is
held every September with many ministers coming in for
several days of teaching and services.
Weeping, praising, and worshipping the King of Kings!
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From My
Heart
Ever since we have moved into Kenya, in response to
the cry for help from those poor impoverished people
who have been without rain for four years, I have wondered what I would say in this letter.
If I have ever written a letter from my heart it is this
one. I have stood and looked at more horror, and shed
more tears than ever in my life. The parched land of
Kenya, from Nairobi to Mambasa, is far beyond
words!
For instance:
I’ve watched little children lie in the dust, unable to get up, wreathing and dying.
I’ve watched vultures eat a human body, that
had perished while looking for water. Should
they have actually found water, it also would
have killed them, as it’s loaded with bacteria
(which produces Typhoid, Dysentery, and
many other terminal diseases).
There is no water! There is NO water!! THERE IS NO
WATER!!!
If you really heard me, to the point of realization, your
heart would cry out for God’s help for those people,
and also for this Preacher—that God would help us to
help them!
I’ve found that there has never been fresh water in that
whole region. NEVER! It’s almost like preaching in
the Rift Valley, were the Gospel has never been. The
hand of God has put us in a place where our efforts
will reach their maximum value! If we relieve their
pain, they will let us preach to them, and God will heal
their land!
God told me to drill three wells, but I had no idea
WHERE TO DRILL, HOW MUCH IT WOULD

COST, or WHERE TO GET THE MONEY.
Being directed by God, I was able to find a well driller
who is really a Christian. From there, we had to acquire the land, and get permission from the regional
council.
Then, I was told that there was no electricity. Essentially, we would have to build a strong building to
house the storage batteries for the solar energy required
to run the submersible pump, which will be located at
the bottom of a 600-foot well. Then, a giant tower
with storage tanks would be pumped full at night, so
that water could be run literally miles in several directions, through pipes that can be seen pictured (page 4).
Each well cost $25,000. Many have questioned why
so much, but please research what I have described,
and realize that we are doing this in a place that is almost impossible.
Maybe many who have dropped their support will
wake up and understand that this is GOD’S WORK.
Not my own, or even ours. You have never seen this
preacher try to get vain glory! NEVER!! My name is
on nothing.
We have totally paid for one well, and have drilled the
second. You can look at the pictures and see for yourself. But we have stopped there until God provides.
We have spent over $45,000 at this point, with many
other expenses as well—like lodging, food, transportation, etc. All records are available.
We are expending every ounce of energy we have,
which is our reasonable service !!
In HIS Grip,
Pastor L. Keith Powers
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I want to help…

I see the need and believe you are doing your best to carry out the call that
God has given you. I want to contribute and be a part of this work.
Amount: $____________

One-Time Gift

Recurring Monthly Support

Please send me a twelve month supply of stamped envelopes
Name: _______________________________________________ Email: ____________________________
Address: _________________________________________________________________________________
City: ____________________________________ State: __________________ Zip Code: _____________
Name on Card: _________________________________________ Phone Number: ____________________
Credit Card Number: _____________________________ Expiration: ____ /____ Security Code: _______
Return completed gift forms to: Landmark Tabernacle, P.O. Box 115, McGaheysville, Virginia, 22840

Landmark World Missions
P.O. Box 115
McGaheysville, VA 22840

Bulk Rate
U.S Postage
PAID
McGaheysville, VA
22840
Permit No. 15

We need 200 people to commit to a monthly donation of $25.
Please consider becoming a part of this work!

