
 
“The King will reply, ‘I tell you the truth, whatever you did for one of the least of these 

brothers of mine, you did for me.’”  Matthew 25:40 
 

This verse kept rising up in my spirit as reflected on the ministry that occurred on Sat., Aug. 
11th.  We experienced the power of the Holy Spirit in an intense outpouring that most of us had not 
encountered before.  Members of our team all believe that God had prepared us for what He did that 
day during the previous week of the Summit through worship, Bible study, and prayer with African 
pastors and church leaders from over 20 different denominations and many countries and tribes.  My 
role as a team member became interpreting between the French- and English-speaking pastors and 
church leaders, praying during ministry times, and ministering directly through  counseling and 
prayer with the French-speaking African women in attendance, as well as a variety of helping hands 
tasks.  Throughout these experiences, I felt the Lord strengthening me and giving me the peace and 
confidence I needed to trust Him to work through me.  I know that the prayers of my Main Street 
family made all the difference and I thank God for your faithfulness! 

On Saturday after the Summit had ended on Friday, Pete Brokopp, a pastor from the Christian 
Missionary Alliance Church (CMA) picked us up to take us to a small church out in the outskirts of 
Ouagadougou; it felt like the wilderness with all of its crumbling mud walls, diliapidated shacks, hard, 
eroded, desert ground, trash and filth…  a seemingly hopeless place.  Pete works as a missionary 
through Envision, a ministry that gets food to the poorest of the poor and teaches hygiene, nutrition, 
and artisanal skills to those with little hope.  (One of his supporters in the US is a Methodist Church in 
High Point!)  That particular day, there was to be a corn distribution to 60 families who had previously 
received tickets because they were among those in most desperate need.  They were physically 
disabled, and many were widows with children.  Some had come up to 10 miles over extremely rough 
terrain in a wheelchair-like contraption that they navigated by “pedalling” with their hands.  They sat 
waiting quietly in the hot, blistering sun… 

The local pastor was there to greet us, along with many church ladies and  lots of children, some 
of whom were orphans who fend for themselves.  He greeted the people in their local language, Mauré, 
which Pete translated into English for us.  Then our lead pastor, Andy Beare, preached salvation to 
them, with Pete translating into French, and the local pastor into Mauré.  (Most of the day was done 
through double translation.)  27 people accepted Jesus as their Savior; some of them had been 
Muslim and were making a life-altering decision!   We were in awe of their courage in the face of 
what would bring more suffering and ostracism than they already were experiencing because of their 
disabilities. 

After the sermon, we repacked corn from large 250 lb. sacks to 40 lb. sacs for the people to take 
with them.  This was supposed to feed a large family ONCE a day for 3 wks.  The dried corn takes 6 
hrs. to prepare, so they only eat once a day.  The team had bought a little extra, so we were able to give 
those who didn’t have tickets a 5 gal. bucket (20 lbs.) to take with them.  I didn’t see anyone who didn’t 
get something.  When the corn ran out, the little children went around sweeping up the scattered 
kernels of corn with a pine straw-like handmade broom.  Then they got down on their hands and knees 
and picked up individual kernels; very few were left behind.  It was a very sobering, heart-wrenching 
moment… 

Next came the manifestation of the healing power of God.  A woman who was disabled and 
living in a small section of one of the buildings on the church grounds (because the roof of her home 
had collapsed on her) asked us to pray for her because she was experiencing severe pain.  After we 
prayed, she said that she had no more pain and she praised God and thanked us over and over.  A 
blind woman had been standing near the door, and she came over and sat down on a bench and said 
she wanted to see.  So we began to ask God for her sight.  At first, she saw only “lights,” so we prayed 
again.  After the 3rd time, she began blinking her eyes and smiling and praising God that she could see 
and we began to realize that God was going to do some mighty things through faithful prayer that day.  



As we finished praying with her, we looked up, and the benches had begun to fill up with people…the 
word had begun to spread, and the people poured in… 

We continued praying for a variety of needs for the next two and a half hours, we who had 
never experienced the outpouring of God’s healing Spirit in such a concentrated, miraculous way for so 
many people, one right after the other… We all continue to praise God for what He did that day and 
for allowing us to be witnesses to His amazing, liberating, healing, and powerful love.  Our God is an 
awesome God indeed! 

There is much more to tell, but I have already written a great deal.  I would love to come and 
share pictures, videos (if I can master the technology of downloading them!), and stories of the entire 
trip.  If there is a group in the church or community who wants to hear more, please just contact me 
either through the Church Office (996-3411) or via phone (423-7077) or e-mail evelynfrye@triad.rr.com .  
I would love to come and share with you!  May God bless our Main Street UMC family for faithfully 
fulfilling the Great Commission through their support, gifts, and prayers for the African Summit II.  
Truly, we were all used by God to advance His Kingdom here on earth and to impact all of eternity! 

 
    --Evelyn Frye 
 
 
 
 
 


