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Real needs… 
I	  take	  a	  lot	  for	  granted.	  	  Like	  that	  the	  bibles	  I	  saw	  our	  students	  using	  in	  class	  
were	  actually	  theirs…or	  that	  those	  English	  translations	  wouldn’t	  slow	  them	  
down	  in	  preaching	  at	  villages	  where	  the	  common	  language	  is	  Chichewa.	  	  So	  
when	  I	  finally	  realized	  that	  –	  as	  preaching	  students	  –	  they	  didn’t	  even	  own	  
bibles	  in	  their	  own	  language,	  it	  finally	  hit	  home:	  	  assumptions	  are	  dangerous.	  	  	  

See,	  while	  I	  was	  trying	  to	  show	  them	  how	  to	  highlight	  in	  a	  way	  that	  makes	  it	  
possible	  to	  preach	  without	  notes,	  I	  noticed	  that	  they	  looked	  puzzled	  when	  I	  
asked	  them	  if	  they	  marked	  their	  bibles.	  	  After	  a	  day	  or	  so,	  one	  of	  them	  
reluctantly	  stepped	  up	  to	  let	  me	  know	  that	  they	  didn’t	  actually	  own	  them.	  	  
…wow…assumptions.	  	  	  

Fortunately	  we	  have	  a	  donor	  who	  already	  stepped	  in	  to	  provide	  what	  was	  
needed	  to	  get	  these	  brothers	  what	  they	  should	  have	  had	  already:	  	  their	  own	  
copy	  of	  the	  word.	  	  But	  preachers	  without	  their	  own	  bibles	  underscore	  the	  
difference	  between	  need	  in	  America…and	  need	  here.	  

At Work in the fields 
Brother	  Ausman,	  our	  student	  from	  Chisiri	  Village,	  recently	  showed	  me	  his	  plot	  of	  
land	  in	  the	  village.	  These	  hand-‐plowed	  rows	  are	  why	  the	  students	  are	  given	  a	  break	  
from	  Early	  November	  through	  January.	  	  The	  results	  are	  visually	  impressive…	  

This Month… 

November	  6	  

November	  8,	  
15	  

November	  22	  
	  

November	  23	  

A	  donation	  provided	  the	  
students	  Chichewa	  bibles	  
for	  preaching	  over	  break.	  

We	  had	  two	  more	  
baptisms—one	  of	  which	  
was	  Priestley’s	  2nd	  daughter	  

We	  began	  walking	  the	  
villages,	  preaching	  house	  to	  
house.	  

We	  began	  meeting	  
personally	  with	  new	  
converts…retention!	  

Continued	  on	  Pg.	  2	  
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With	  nothing	  –	  not	  little,	  but	  nothing	  –	  more	  than	  the	  handheld-‐hoes	  you	  see	  
pictured,	  these	  brothers	  and	  sisters	  carve	  a	  living	  out	  of	  dry	  ground.	  	  As	  I	  was	  
getting	  ready	  for	  the	  transition	  here,	  I	  supplemented	  what	  I	  made	  preaching	  as	  a	  
farm-‐hand.	  	  I	  was	  working	  on	  the	  good	  graces	  of	  a	  man	  who	  took	  me	  on,	  in	  spite	  
of	  the	  fact	  that	  I	  was	  essentially	  unskilled	  farm	  labor.	  	  I	  included	  these	  pictures	  in	  
case	  you’re	  wondering	  what	  skilled	  farm	  labor	  looks	  like	  …and	  because	  I	  simply	  
still	  find	  them	  impressive.	  

On	  another	  level	  they	  remind	  me	  of	  a	  war	  
between	  two	  ethics	  here—one	  not	  so	  different	  
from	  one	  I’ve	  noticed	  in	  the	  states.	  	  It’s	  nothing	  
for	  the	  folks	  who	  make	  a	  living	  in	  these	  fields	  to	  
be	  in	  the	  fields	  by	  5	  a.m.	  	  If	  I	  was	  thinking	  I	  
would	  have	  taken	  “before”	  pictures	  of	  some	  of	  
the	  fields	  to	  give	  you	  an	  idea	  of	  what	  they	  look	  
like	  after	  last	  year’s	  harvest.	  Because	  just	  as	  hard	  
as	  the	  5	  a.m.	  crew	  will	  work	  their	  fields	  to	  
produce	  a	  harvest	  they	  won’t	  see	  for	  months—
there’s	  another	  crew	  who	  think	  little	  of	  ruining	  
their	  credibility	  for	  the	  sake	  of	  a	  quick	  $5	  scheme.	  	  
It’s	  sad,	  but	  it’s	  reality.	  	  	  

I’m	  dedicating	  this	  page	  to	  the	  5	  a.m.	  crew,	  because	  I	  haven’t	  simply	  found	  
them	  in	  the	  fields.	  	  I’ve	  found	  them	  running	  the	  internet	  café’s	  that	  keep	  me	  
connected	  to	  the	  outside	  world,	  washing	  clothes	  for	  rich	  tourists,	  and	  basically	  
filling	  in	  wherever	  they	  are	  needed.	  	  They	  are	  my	  role	  models.	  	  If	  Malawi	  is	  
going	  to	  realize	  the	  success	  it	  deserves,	  they	  are	  going	  to	  be	  its	  foundation.	  
Unfortunately,	  far	  too	  often,	  the	  best	  opportunities	  here	  go	  to	  the	  

opportunists—the	  $5	  crew.	  I	  
mention	  this	  because	  it’s	  not	  
simply	  an	  economic	  
problem.	  	  It	  goes	  to	  the	  
very	  soul	  of	  the	  nation.	  	  
The	  church	  is	  supposed	  to	  
transform	  the	  culture,	  but	  
it	  begins	  within	  the	  
culture	  in	  which	  it	  was	  
planted.	  	  When	  picking	  
leaders,	  opportunists	  
can	  be	  attractive—but	  
often	  lack	  the	  character	  

of	  Christ.	  	  Over	  time	  it	  shows.	  	  	  

The	  day	  I	  wrote	  this	  article	  I	  spoke	  to	  a	  young	  man	  who	  believes	  in	  God,	  but	  
says	  his	  mistrust	  of	  the	  financial	  motives	  of	  some	  in	  the	  churches	  here	  

compromises	  his	  trust	  of	  the	  church.	  	  
For	  that	  reason,	  I’m	  asking	  
for	  your	  prayers	  that	  
congregations	  everywhere	  
currently	  producing	  a	  $5	  
mentality,	  will	  begin	  
producing	  5	  a.m.	  leaders	  and	  
5	  a.m.	  disciples.	  

Hand-‐Plowed...	  
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House to House… 
This month I met a brother who 

brought me back to my roots.  I 
mentioned South Houston Bible 
Institute in the email distributing 
my first Newsletter because I got a 
great start there, and I still miss it.  
One of the reasons is the 
straightforward approach.  For 
instance, in our evangelism 
section, we started out with a 
simple assignment: go evangelize!   

Haaa…I think that the first time 
I heard it I went into a fear-
induced rage.  But it didn’t take 
long before the wisdom in the 
assignment – which came before 
much, if any, formal instruction in 
evangelism – became clear.  You’ll 
see this quote again in this 
newsletter, but… 
 

4 and neither the delivery nor 
the content of my message 
relied on compelling words 
of “wisdom” but on a 

demonstration of the power 
of the Spirit, 5 so that your trust 
might not rest on human wisdom 
but on God’s power.   
1 Corinthians 2:4-5 (CJB) 

 
Sharing the word really takes 

humility.  And one of that 
assignment’s best lessons in 
humility was listening.  There’s 
not a whole lot that you can really 
say when you don’t know what to 
say.  The temptation is to make 
somethin’ up.  But that’s  not only 
dishonest…it’s often transparent.  
There’s strength in not knowing, 
and much of that strength is in 
hearing: 
 
Therefore, my dear brothers, let 
every person be quick to listen 
but slow to speak, slow to get 
angry; James 1:19 (CJB)  
 

I’m older now, so this time out I 
did a bit more talking.  But that 
talking was rooted in hearing the 
stories of the lady who 
worshipped the spirits, the 
woman who overheard that 
conversation and asked us to pray 
for her husband’s return…and the 
kids who didn’t need us to 
sermonize as much as they needed 
us to emphasize what their aunt 
was already doing—bringing deep, 
Godly wisdom. 

We preached what it means to 
truly be a baptized disciple to 
everyone we met.  I can’t say what 
the results will be, but we look 
forward to doing the best we can 
with every opportunity as we go 
out again this week.  	  

Since the last newsletter we’ve 
had the chance to have 3 separate 
meetings with our new “converts.” 
I put it in quotes because some, 
like Priestley’s daughter, have 
grown up around the church.  So 
the “conversion” is at times less a 
conversion, than a decision to 
commit with the level of sacrifice 
to which Christ has called us.   

 

These pictures are 
from one such 
meeting.  When we 
get together we often share 
laughs, typically at my limited 
Chichewa (local language).  But 
between the jokes I actually get to 
learn about people.   

“15 Look carefully then how you 
walk, not as unwise but as wise, 
16 making the best use of the 
time, because the days are evil. 

17 Therefore do 
not be foolish, but understand 
what the will of the Lord is.”  

Ephesians 5:15-17 (ESV)  

In all this, I’m hoping to find 
balance—and avoid the folly of 
well-intentioned efforts that end 
up as clumsy as my Chichewa.  ;] 

Retention… 
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 I had weird feeling not 
long ago.  I actually missed 
having no lights.  I'm not sure that 
I really wanted another blackout—
as much as I finally appreciated 
our last big one. 
 See that blackout stalled 
MY plans.  Just outside of the 
internet cafe that I frequent, I was 
forced to actually talk to the lady 
who runs it.  And down the road 
at the market, I realized that I put 
off a conversation with 
a shopkeeper because I had been 
"too busy." Earlier in the week I 
said "let's talk again Friday!", 
because I didn't want to over-
commit.  But, as it extended 
through Wednesday, the 
blackout seemed to say:   

"Why not now?" 

 The Blackout won, and thank 
God it did—because that brother 
had begun to open-up in a way 
that few do in a "seen you once or 
twice" conversation.  I needed to 
follow-up and find out why.    

 (1) Evangelism 
Why ended up being relatively 

straightforward: he thought that 
the story of his deliverance from 
both his sin and its consequences 
could encourage me to trust God 
with my own. The astonishing 
part about it wasn't so much his 
prophetic insight into my 
trustworthiness with his very 
personal story.  It was more his 
lack of prophetic insight as to 
what I would do with the 
information. 
 He didn't know me that well, 
but was still willing to take the 
chance that his vulnerability and 
candor could help bless a virtual 
stranger.  Wow...what if we all 
spent less time scrambling to find 
hit or miss scriptures to fit other 

people's problems – which too 
often we scarcely understand – 
and more time telling the truth of 
the transformation that those 
scriptures have actually produced 
in us?  I guess that begs a few 
questions: 
 How much are we depending on 
the Word? 
 Has it really transformed us? 
 Have our words become empty 
without that demonstration of 
God's power in our lives? 

“3 Also I myself was with you as 
somebody weak, nervous and 
shaking all over from 
fear; 4 and neither the 
delivery nor the content of 
my message relied on 
compelling words of 
“wisdom” but on a 
demonstration of the power 
of the Spirit, 5 so that your trust 
might not rest on human wisdom 
but on God’s power.” 
1 Corinthians 2:3-5 (CJB) 

“For the Kingdom of God is not a 
matter of words but of power.” 
1 Corinthians 4:20 (CJB) 

 Beyond the hard-hearted, are 
we missing those who are actually 
seeking the truth—because they 
see through our words to notice 
whether we have 
significantly changed? 
I know how much of a risk that 
this brother took, because I've 
confessed to the superficial.  
 Those who use your confession 
as an excuse to avoid their own 
transformation.  Who essentially 
make sinlessness the pre-requisite 
for hearing any speaker 
with Word they don't want to 
hear.  Christ being the only one 
who meets their character 
standards for credibility. 

Which creates a troubling 
dilemma—because the next time we 
hear personally from Him will be at 
the judgment.   

Practically though, they'll listen to 
anyone who encourages them along 
their current path.  Those offering 
validation—not transformation. 
 They are the cost of reaching 
those who see beyond our sin to our 
transformation, because 
transformation is what they want as 
well—a life free of shame and 
secrets. So in opening up to me, I'm 
guessing that he was hoping that I 
truly wanted transformation.   
 But this brother went beyond 
improving my understanding of 
evangelism, to remind me that 
Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego 
praised God through the fire: that's 
before ...during ...and after the 
flames.  

 (2)  Endurance   
The circumstance did not 

dictate their praise. Their praise 
defied the change in their 
relationship with King 
Nebuchadnezzar. 
 See, in Daniel Chapter 1 their 
loyalty to God caused them to 
surpass the other wise men in 
Babylon.  That brought the favor of 
the king—but the resentment of 
those who coveted his favor. Instead 
of seeking to understand the source 
of their wisdom, those who lost 
favor set up division between the 
boys and the king.    

This has an awesome workplace 
application, because those who 
weren't noticeably effective at their 
jobs—actually succeeded in setting 
the king at odds with those who 
were. …so many lessons there, but 
the lesson here:  favor is fickle, 
will you be? 
 Wow…thanks power outage: 
insight out of no light.  I’m praying 
that I won’t be as fickle as 
favor…and hoping that you’ll be 
praying with me. 

 

Light… 
…and Insight 
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Iron Sharpens Iron 
Before we broke for the end of the term, we had a chance to 

compare one of the last books of the bible with the first. Many of 

you have probably heard that John’s warning about the lust of 

the flesh, the lust of the eyes and the pride of life (1 John 2:16), 

warns of temptations similar – if not the same – as those satan 

offered Eve in Genesis: good food, good looks, makes wise.   

Alexander (profiled in the bios from our first newsletter) 

pointed out something some of you may also have seen already—

but completely escaped me.  The 1 John 2 temptations are also 

awfully similar to the temptations satan offered Christ in the 

wilderness: (1) stones to bread, (2) kingdoms of the world,  

(3) jump…b/c You’re special, and He won’t let You get hurt.   

As I’ve hoped to get across from the very beginning: titles 

aside, I’m not their teacher as much as He is our Teacher.  

(Matthew 23:8)  Praising God for the chance to work with 

brothers who sharpen me.	  

…until next time...God's best to you, as you go 
forward in Him! 

Marcus	  Campbell	  

Current & Upcoming Events 

November	  

December	  

December	  

December	  	  

Moved	  into	  the	  Catholic	  	  
Parish	  guest	  houses—
extremely	  cost	  effective	  
living.	  	  

Continue	  efforts	  at	  
retention—using	  what	  
we’ve	  learned	  at	  prior	  mtgs.	  

Continue	  taking	  the	  word	  
to	  the	  village(s)	  ;	  prepare	  to	  
teach	  OT	  Survey	  Pt.	  2.	  

Continue	  chipping	  away	  at	  
Chichewa—“pangono	  
pangono”	  bit	  by	  bit.	  

December	   Continue	  resolving	  
transitional/administrative	  
issues.	  

December	   Begin	  meeting	  MIBI’s	  
Malawian	  Board	  of	  
Directors	  in	  person.	  

January	  4	  	   Students	  return	  for	  Winter	  
Term.	  


