From: Danny and Mary McCain [mccaind@gmail.com]
Sent: Tuesday, February 26, 2008 3:17 AM
To: dm@iics.com
Subject: A Conference in Kaduna

26 February 2008

Dear Friends,

   Greetings from Jos.

   I do not think that I have sent out one of my journals since December of last year. That has not been because nothing has been happening. I have been extremely busy but doing the normal things that we do every day, like teaching classes, supervising MA and PhD students, going to committee meetings and other things that do not make for exciting journal reading though, in my humble opinion, they do make effective ministry.

   Over the weekend, I had the opportunity to go to Kaduna and speak at a big conference that was sponsored by the ECWA Central DCC (ECWA is the Evangelical Church of West Africa, the chuch originally planted by SIM; DCC stands for District Church Council which is a group of from 20 to about 50 churches.) The Kaduna Central ECWA DCC sponsored a conference in which all 45 of their churches participated. It was held in an outdoor stadium--at a horse race track. It also included a pastor's workshop.

   I am going to attach a Word Document that contains seven pictures from this weekend. The top picture is actually an atte mpt to combine two pictures to give you something of the perspective of the stadium where the conference was held. There were betwen 8000 and 10,000 people present when this picture was taken. The other pictures should be self-explanatory. Obviously, you will understand them a whole lot better if you take time to wade through the journal.

   In the journal I provide:

1. A little overview of Kaduna which has had major Christian-Muslim conflict in the past.

2. A description of a meeting we had with the governor (and later my conversation with the Deputy Governor)

3. A description of frustrating computer printer problems. 

4. A description of the the conference, including some comments about the preaching

5. The drama of Mary's missing telephone

6. A description of the pastor's workshop that was part of the conference

7. Various details that will give you a feel for the meeting and the weekend.

   I know that this long documentis beyond the ability of many of you to read. However, you can at least see the pictures.

   I would also appreciate your prayers during this week. I always have many things to do. Unfortunately, the other New Testament professor in our department had a stroke right before Christmas and, fortunately, is slowly recovering. However, I have been trying to teach his courses for him as well as my own. We have a conference coming up this weekend of the National Association of Biblical Studies at which time I will present a paper on "Energizing Church Development in Africa through the Gifts of the Spirit." I still have a lot of work to do on that presentation.  I am grateful for many amazing opportunities to assist the body of Christ here in Nigeria but find myself a bit overwhelmed at times trying to fit it all in. So thanks for your prayers.

   God bless. Thanks for being part of the ministry in Kaduna and all the other things we are trying to do in Nigeria.

Grace and Peace!

Danny McCain

Kaduna ECWA Central DCC Conference
 

Initial Invitation
 


After my presentation at the Kagoro ECWA Seminary graduation on 1 December 2007, a couple of men came up to men and said that they had been wanting to contact me. They were planning a conference for one of the ECWA DCC's (District Church Council, usually consisting of about 20 to 50 churches) in the city of Kaduna and they wanted me to be the speaker. I told them about what I usually tell someone who comes inquiring—write me a letter or an email, preferably, that gives all of the details and I will look at my schedule to see whether I can accommodate them. However, I did explain to them that I did not like to be away from the university during working days for specific church activities which meant that I was pretty well limited to a Friday through Sunday event. (I do not feel quite that conscientious about doing projects for the Ministry of Education because all of these are government rated and it is understood whenever university lectures are involved in other educational project. However, I never want to sacrifice my regular responsibilities in the university for church services no matter how noble and important those sound. My first calling is to the university and all of my other speaking engagements have to work around that. However, I still manage to find time for quite a few speaking engagements.) I informed them that once I received their invitation, I would look at my schedule and see if there would be any possibility of coming on Thursday evening. However, I did not express a lot of hope that that would be possible.
 


When we were in the US, we got an email from Katrina which explained that two men from Kaduna had come to the house early one Saturday morning, disturbing her Saturday morning attempt to sleep in (which seldom works here). They had left a letter and told her that this was pretty time sensitive so she opened the letter and typed the letter to me in an email with one snide remark added: 
 

I write on behalf of the DCC to invite you to be the Guest Preacher and Ministers' conference resource person during its maiden annual convention. (As a side note, I had a very hard time typing those last three words. One of my pet peeves is using the adjective annual when there have been less than 5 yearly events. How do you know it is annual if you have only had it a few times? If it fails, it won't be annual!) The convention is slated to take place thus:

Date: 21-24 Feb 2008 
Time: 4 pm daily, while ministers' conference will take place on 23 Feb at 9-12 pm
Venue: Murtala Mohammed Square, Independence Way, Kaduna 
Topic: Be Holy Because I am Holy, Lev. 11:44

Ministers' Conference Topic: Being an effective preacher of the word in a changing world 

Signed: Rev. Haruna S. Danz, DCC Secretary
 

I think Katrina gave them my email address and, shortly thereafter, they corresponded directly with me. I replied that I would "tentatively" accept their invitation but also told them that I would make the decision about the Thursday evening program after I got back to Nigeria and was able to consult my schedule better.
 

A Word about Kaduna
 


I might add here that the city of Kaduna has suffered more Christian-Muslim conflict that any city in Nigeria, certainly within the time I have been in Nigeria. (Kaduna is the capital city of Kaduna State.) Kaduna State is about half Christians who primarily live in the southern part of the state and half Muslims who primarily live in the northern part of the state. The dividing line is the city of Kaduna. In February 2000, Muslims were attempting to implement sharia (Islamic law) in the state. A huge group of Christians marched to the government house to protest. Some of the protestors had signs that were less respectful to Islam than they should be. Some of the protestors even carried a coffin with the sign "Death to Sharia." Eventually radical Muslims started stoning and eventually killing Christians on the outskirts of the crowd. This led to a conflagration that engulfed the city for several days. Eventually over 250 churches were burned and only God knows how many people died but well up into the thousands. The Southerners (who happened to be Christians) did not "turn the other cheek." They responded by burning dozens of mosques and killing hundreds of Muslims. The Kaduna Baptist Seminary, whose graduation I spoke at a couple of years ago, was attacked and burned during this time. Several students and staff were killed. One of my former students from the University of Jos was there at the time and was one of the last persons to escape over the wall as the Muslims poured into the school. We later took up money to replace books of these seminary students that were destroyed in this war.
 


About two years later, after our own Jos crisis, there was an attempt to hold a "Miss World" competition in Abuja which is about 100 miles south of Kaduna. These kinds of pageants normally involve some kind of swim suit competition which, of course, would be extremely offensive to Muslims who are so conscientious about modesty. Therefore, another major eruption took place and another 100 churches where burned and several hundred more Christians and Muslims were killed. 
 


I have been in Kaduna at least 20 times. In fact, the very first time we went to Kaduna was probably in 1992 shortly after another clash in the city. There were still many burned out vehicles in the streets during our first visit there. I have preached in several of the churches that were burned and have heard many very sad stories from these events, sad in the sense of the senseless loss of Christian lives, and also, sad in the sense of the violent reactions of "Christians" who responded to Muslim violence with violence of their own. However, we have had some good times there as well. We have held our Professional Certificate in Christian Education (PCCE) two times in Kaduna which means I have spent at least eight weeks there. We have held other conferences and workshops, including our HIV/AIDS workshop for the ministry or education.
 

Preparing for the Conference
 

After we were back in Nigeria a few days, the planning committee reestablished contact with me. I looked at where we were in the semester and my teaching load on Friday and decided that I would go ahead and try to help them on Thursday evening. I would teach my class on Thursday morning and then head on over to Kaduna to be there in time for the 4:00 PM service.
 

The conference theme was "Be holy because I am holy" from Leviticus 11:44. I was a bit relieved about the general topic because I had material developed that could work for this weekend without extensive preparation. In fact, I have written a book entitled, Lord, Lift Me Up and just last October I had preached a four part series on the same general topic at the big COCIN Church in Abuja. I love to preach new sermons and out of the 50 sermons I have preached since July 1, 28 of them have been new sermons. However, whenever a host body asks me to speak on something that I have talked about before, it helps to have developed material on that topic. All of my sermons are written out completely so it is not difficult to "revive" a sermon or use a part of a sermon to develop a new sermon. Even though I had a lot of material on the general subject, I thought that I needed to start by developing the text itself. In the remaining three services I could talk about holiness in general, similar to what I had done before. Therefore, I started preparing for the first service. The phrase "be holy because I am holy" is actually found in the context of dietary foods—in the immediate context of not eating snakes and lizards. I wanted to be very honest with the text and yet encourage people to strive for new levels of holiness in their lives so I worked quite hard on that first presentation. And, in so doing, I was grateful that I was able to discover some things that I had not observed before, particularly about the distinctive regulations of the Old Testament that have little or no moral foundation.
 

In addition, I was asked to conduct a seminar for the pastors of the DCC on Saturday while I was there. That theme was on "being an effective preacher of the word in a changing world." I have conducted lots of workshops on preaching for pastors so I did not view that as a problem either. I could use something there that I had used before or at least adapt something from before. However, four or five days before the conference, I started reviewing some of the things that I had done before. And at that time, I decided to do a brand new seminar on communicating the gospel using African styles of communication. Some time earlier, I had written a chapter in a festschrift in honor of my former colleague, Professor Godwin Tasie on this topic. I had mentioned a few of these things in various classes but had never given a workshop on this. I decided that I would have time to get this ready once I got to Kaduna. That was my plan.
 


I got an interesting "break" during the week of the conference. ASUU (Academic Staff Union of Universities) decided to go on a one week warning strike to force the government to be more serious in negotiating issues that were unresolved in the last strike. Because the strike came up during the week of this conference, I had more time to work on my preparation. And this would mean that I would not have to miss any classes to be gone the extra Thursday. I was sorry for the strike but grateful that it came when it did.
 


About three days before the conference, the chairman of the planning committee, Pastor Bamai, called me and told me that they had an appointment to pay a courtesy call to the governor at 11:00 AM on Thursday morning, the day the conference would begin. He asked me if I could possible come for that, stressing that it would be important for me to be there by 10:00 AM if possible. Well, because of our strike, I was able to do so.
 

Traveling to Kaduna
 


We left the house on Thursday morning right at 6:30. There are two ways to go to Kaduna. The most direct way is just a little over 200 kilometers to the northwest. However, the road is terrible. It is so full of potholes that for long distances you just weave back and forth across the road and can hardly go more than 20 miles per hour. There is a "southern route" that is probably 350 kilometers but the road is absolutely perfect. For the last few trips to Kaduna we have opted for the southern route and that is what we did this time. That meant going back through Jos and picking up Andrew near his house, going south for a ways, turning west and then eventually back to the northwest.
 


Our trip over to Kaduna was uneventful except we had very heavy harmattan at the time. During December through February, the wind blows from the north which does three things. It drives the temperature down a little. It pushes the humidity down very low and it brings very fine dust from the Sahara. At certain times, dust will blanket almost all of West Africa. The dust was about as thick on Thursday as I have seen it this year. I would guess the visibility was down to about a half mile. Fortunately, harmattan does not affect vehicular traffic (though it does affect air traffic). 
 

Meeting with the Governor
 


We arrived in Kaduna and called the chairman, Bamai, from the Stadium Roundabout. He came and met us about five minutes later and took us to the DCC headquarters. There were about a dozen pastors there to greet us when we arrived, all in their white collars. I managed to squeeze out a bathroom stop for Mary before we all headed over to see the governor. I had assumed that this was going to involve a half dozen people and probably would not include Mary. However, I soon found out that Mary was supposed to go also. We then all got in a convoy and headed over to the government house which was about 15 minutes away. We got there right at 11:00. There were already at least 20 or so people there at the gate waiting for us. The "half dozen" I had anticipated had turned to somewhere between 30 and 40. I assume that we were the last of the people to arrive at the gate so within a couple of minutes, they waved us through the gate. We then drove about a quarter of a mile to a series of rather modest looking buildings.
 


We all got out of our vehicles and were led into a room that had a horseshoe type of table with individual microphones in front of each seat. At the open end of the horseshoe, there was a table with three big comfortable chairs and three more microphones on a slightly elevated platform. I would guess that perhaps as many as 30 people could sit around the lower tables. The ECWA delegation filled up all of these seats and someone brought in perhaps another 20 chairs to sit behind these.
 


Protocol is quite important in these situations. Someone soon arranged us in the appropriate order. The ECWA vice president, who had come from Jos for this meeting and who would represent the ECWA president, was placed in one of the chairs at the raised table. Interestingly, I was placed in the first chair closest to the governor's table. (In this kind of African hospitality, the visitor was viewed as being more important than the DCC chairman.) Mary was seated next to me and the chairman of the DCC was next to me. Members of the DCC executive committee were next. There were pastors, leaders of various units in the church, including three or four women, whom I understood to be leaders of the women's fellowship.
 


We started waiting for the governor to arrive. I looked around the room and discovered there were about 20 black and white pictures on the wall of former governors and administrators. Interestingly, about half of them were white, many in their military uniforms, suggesting that they were ruling during the colonial era. I looked around a bit more and decided that this was probably a building from the colonial era. I leaned over and asked the DCC chairman if this were true and he confirmed that it was. That was quite amazing for me. We were sitting in the midst of real history. In the mean time, Mary was texting back and forth with Katrina, giving her a play by play description of what we were doing.
 


Eventually, someone came in and announced, "The governor and deputy governor of Kaduna State." We all stood and two gentlemen came in and took their seats at the raised table in the front of the room. After we all had sat down, someone from the governor's cabinet read a statement about the ECWA DCC and the conference that was starting that day and then introduced the various major officials present including Mary and me. After that, the ECWA Vice President read a speech to the governor. It basically told a bit about the church and about the conference that was coming up. It was very "Christian" in nature even though the governor was a Muslim. Here are parts of three paragraphs from the speech (from the copies that were given to us):
 

The theme "be holy because I am holy" is an attempt by ECWA to present the nature of the Gospel and of our Lord Jesus Christ to the people of Kaduna State and Nigeria as a whole and to urge them to accept the Lord Jesus Christ as their Lord and Savior.
 

Your Excellency, this attempt is being made because of our firm belief that our society is morally sick and that only a return to God and his nature can heal our land. We believe that we must preach the gospel of peace and holiness, since the God we serve is holy. Therefore, he expects holy living from us his followers. This will go a long way to cement the peace so far achieved in the state by the special intervention of God. We want to contribute our own quota to the effort of His Excellency in pursuit of peace and fighting against corruption in Kaduna State and the war against HIV/AIDS.
 

The convention is hoped to save many and to prepare them for their eternal journey so that they can face God that day with confidence and live here on this side of eternity with hope of eternal life. This is the main thrust of the convention.
 

There certainly was no attempt to generalize or water down the Christian message. The speech also made two basic requests. It asked the governor to visit the venue on Sunday and also asked the government to give the DCC land for a secretariat.
 


The governor then responded. He thanked us all for coming. He stressed that his and previous administrations recognized the importance of the church and always wanted to partner with the church as much as possible. He responded to the two issues by saying that he had other responsibilities on Sunday but he would send the deputy governor to the event to represent him. He also said that the state was developing some new property east of Kaduna and that he would allocate a portion of that property to the DCC for the headquarters. He then launched into about a ten minute update on the focus of this administration. He particularly stressed education, health and economic development. I was quite impressed with not only the things he said but with his sincerity and passion. I learned later that he is highly respected in the Christian community as a fair-minded and even-handed leader.
 


After that, someone brought some presents for the governor to present. The first was a small wrapped box which was given to the ECWA Vice President. I was then called to the front along with Mary and the governor presented each of us with a long awkward looking package about three feet long clumsily wrapped in shiny wrapping paper. We accepted the gifts as graciously as we could. You do not normally open presents publicly in Nigeria but we later learned that these were leather cushions that are commonly found in houses here. One set was given to both of us.
 


After the presentation, the meeting was over and the governor started walking out of the room. He stopped to greet the ECWA vice president and then came and greeted me. I told him that I appreciated his vision for the state. He made some kind of friendly remark. I said, "This is not my first visit to the state. In fact, I have worked very closely with the Kaduna State Ministry of Education on projects for both CRK teachers and AIDS projects." He looked a bit surprised and interested so I took another minute or so to flesh out some of the projects we had done in Kaduna. I stressed the AIDS project because he had stressed AIDS in his speech. I pointed out that we had worked or the HIV/AIDS desk officer, Mr. Ndakson and that we had found him helpful and professional. He then said to me, "I would like to hear more about this. Could you get me something in writing?" I assured him that I would. He made a couple of other comments so I added one more statement. I said, "Your Excellency, when I look around at all of these pictures on the wall, your picture is the only one that is smiling. Congratulations. That must mean that you are a happy man." He laughed. We then left the venue.
 

The Hotel
 


After the governor left, we went out and got in our various vehicles. We were then taken to the guest house where we would be staying. We learned that it was a guest house connected with Kaduna State Polytechnic. We were given a suite on the ground floor with a nice sitting area and a separate bedroom. It had everything we needed and had more working lights in the various parts of the room than any hotel I have ever stayed in Nigeria. I had a nice little desk with a close electrical outlet for my computer and a very good light. I sat up my computer and immediately went to work.
 


When I had finally met the planning committee chairman, he had given me a better perspective on this event. It was going to be outside, in a stadium, in fact. And although it was primarily going to include "church people," they would like some kind of evangelistic challenge to be a part of it also because there were always unbelievers around a place like that. In addition, he confirmed that I would be speaking through an interpreter, which meant that I would have much less time than I would have had otherwise. 
 

Printing Problems
 


Before I had left Jos, I had run off my Thursday evening presentation. It was 13 pages and I knew that that would be a little over an hour without an interpreter. Therefore, I realized I had some major cutting down to do. We had about three hours before the program started so I started going through my sermon trying to figure out what to cut out. Since I was going to reprint anyway, I decided to kick up the font size to a 14 size font so that it could be easier to read. I suspected that I would be speaking at least part of the time in the dark and I did not know how good the light would be outside.
 


By 3:00 PM, I pretty well had my sermon cut down as small as I could make it. It was still too long but I figured I would do the rest of editing as I was preaching. Once I could get a sense of the crowd and who they were and what their needs were, I would know better what to cut out. So I hooked up my little portable printer and started printing. I printed the first page just fine but about half way through the second page, the printer stopped. I tried printing the second page two or three more times and it kept stopping somewhere on the page. That was serious. I was supposed to be at the venue in less than an hour and I did not have my revised sermon printed. 
 


I rushed out to the front desk and asked them if there was a printer in the building. They directed me upstairs to what I assume was the manager's office. He was a Muslim but graciously agreed to help print out my sermon. I went back to my room and downloaded my sermon to a jump drive and rushed back upstairs. This was obviously a new piece of software for this computer and it took a long time before it recognized it and installed it. In fact, we thought the installation had failed. We decided that I would take his jump drive and go down and load my sermon on that. I went to do that but went I tried to load his jump drive, it must have had some kind of password on it so I could not get into the drive. I quickly rushed back upstairs to try to find out the password and discovered that my sermon had finally come up. We quickly printed it up, all 13 pages of the big font. The manager would take nothing for the printing job.
 


I went back downstairs to the room. When I looked more closely at the printout, I was disappointed. It was very light. I was not sure that I would be able to read it in dim light. So I went back to work on my printer. I tried again, and got another page or two printed. Mary took over the printing job. She found out that if she printed only one page at a time and then turned off the printer between pages, the printer worked OK. We finally finished printing the last page about 4:15. I was very grateful.
 

The Stadium
 


We got a call a few minutes before 4:00 that people were still gathering at the venue so there was no reason for us to come yet. We should stay and rest at the hotel. We were happy to do so. Finally a little after 4:30, the chairman came to the hotel to lead us over to the venue. It was only about a five minute drive from our hotel. The venue turned out to be a huge horse race track with a polo field on one end. On one side, there were three large sets of concrete stands with a cover extending from the back over each of them. I would guess that each one was at least 600 feet long and had about 25 rows of seats from the bottom to the top. There was a wide parade ground between the stands and the field where there was an actual race track. Inside of that was a huge field. The platform was set up between the parade ground and the race track. It was at least 150 feet from the front of the bleachers.
 


The vehicles taking us stopped right in front of the stands. We got out and made our way up about six or eight steps to the first landing where there were a series of huge overstuffed chairs and couches. All of the DCC officials were there to meet us and greet us and to lead us to our overstuffed couch on the front row. At this time, I would guess that the middle of the three sets of bleachers was perhaps half full. There was a choir sitting on each side of us with hundreds of other people sitting around them. The pastors sat in the bleachers about four or five seats behind us. There were three or four sets of overstuffed chairs and various important people were occupying them, such as retired army officers, government officials, academics and senior business leaders.
 

The Opening Service
 


The service had not yet started but there was some music going on. The sound and lights people seem to be having a problem with the PA system that took about 15 minutes to sort out. However, after that the PA system worked reasonably well. There were a few drop outs now and then but it was better than average.
 


Eventually the service started. One of the first things to happen was the march in of the Boy's Brigade and the presentation of the colors. Many churches have a "boy's brigade" which provides them with something like military training, with a heavy emphasis on marching. I would guess that there were about 20 boys who made up this little marching group plus another six or eight stationery persons who played the drums and the trumpets. The boys started marching on the parade ground in front of the stadium from the direction we came in. They were led by a tall young man whom I would guess was at least 18 years old. He was marching and swinging his arms very vigorously. He was also shouting at his marchers using the same kind of tone and cadence that you hear military parades using. He marched his group up in front of the stands where we were sitting. He then marched over to the DCC chairman and invited him to come review the boys. When the DCC chairman got up to review them, I was invited to go along also so the two of us went and walked past the boys passing between the rows and reviewed the group as they stood at attention. We then went over and reviewed the band as well. The leader then marched us back over to the stands where we took our seats. As soon as that was finished, the young man shouted down to one end of the field and the flag bearers started marching in. Two were carrying flags and two others were marching beside them. The leader barked orders at them until they marched up and stood in front of the reviewing stand. The leader then invited the DCC chairman to come back down and receive the colors. The one carrying them very formally handed the flag over to the leader who in turned presented it to the DCC Chairman who took it up and placed it in the appropriate place. There was no stand for it (a small oversight) so the flag had to get propped against the rail. This was done for both the Nigerian flag and the Christian flag. Somewhere in the process the national anthem was played while all the boys in the Boy's Brigade stood at attention and saluted the flag. It was very military in nature and was done quite well for boys who were in their early teens. It took a little bit of time but it was worth it.
 

After the Boy's Brigade program, we sang a hymn. Then the DCC chairman read a welcome address. After that, there was a long set of introductions of various dignitaries present and quite a few who were "still on their way coming." Next, a couple of choirs sang. I was very impressed by their choir numbers. However, in an attempt to make them heard better, the sound people had moved a couple of microphones up in the choir. So now all you could hear was two or three people near the microphones singing, usually in harmony. The amplification of their voices drowned out the voices of the choir themselves. After this we had a band that played and while that was happening, an offering was taken up. In fact, at least three offerings were taken up during every one of the services. 
 


All during this part of the services, there were many things going on out behind the podium area. At any given time, there were about 20 horses out there on the field. Some were just being exercised. Others were practicing polo, with the riders using the big long stick that is used to hit the ball. Others appeared to be practicing racing because they would put the horse in his fastest possible gear for a while. While that was going on, a soccer match was going on in a different part of the field. In addition, there were some people who were jogging around the track, getting their exercise. Also, some dump trucks were passing through quite regularly dumping some red dirt onto a certain part of the field. Of course, there were policemen and other security officials walking around. There were also a bunch of beggar street boys immediately behind the platform that were eventually shooed off by the black-uniformed policemen. If a person was looking for a distraction from what was going on during the service, there was no lack of them. I dreaded a bit having to try to preach with so much competition in the background.
 


Eventually it was time for me to preach. I was led up on the platform by the DCC chairman and given a brief introduction (I had been introduced earlier as a part of the dignitaries). I was also introduced to the person who was going to translate for me. Once I got up on the platform, I found that it was a rather shaky affair. If I stood on one board, the glass pulpit leaned to one side. If I stepped on another board, it leaned the other way. I never felt in danger that the thing was going to collapse but it certainly was springy and not very steady. Although I do not move around on the pulpit too much, I moved a little and at least three times during the sermon, my water bottle bounced out of the shelf on the podium to the floor. In addition, the wind was blowing a good bit of the time. I always take many pages of notes to the pulpit, so I had to pretty well keep one hand the top page of notes that I was going over at that time. If I stepped away from the pulpit, I would have to leave the pages stuffed up under my Bible or place something on top of them to keep them from blowing off. At least once my Bible fell off on the platform and two or three times, in spite of my best efforts to coral my notes, one or more pages would go flying off and someone on the platform would have to go chasing them for me. It was quite an interesting preaching experience.
 


I think the biggest single problem that I had to overcome in this kind of preaching was the distance the people were from me. I would guess that the closest person who was directly in front of me was at least 150 feet away. That was close enough for me to see if the people were smiling if they opened their mouths wide enough. However, I like to look people in the eye when I preach to get the necessary feedback for my preaching. That is just about impossible in that kind of preaching. If I told a funny story and they laughed or I asked some kind of question and they responded appropriately, that helped. However, I am much more comfortable when I am close to my audience.
 

When I got on the platform and looked over the crowd, I could see that the middle section of the bleachers was reasonably full. There were also a couple of rows of seats on the ground directly in front of the bleachers. There were tents stretching out from both sides of the podium. I would guess they were about 200 feet long each with four or five rows of seats in them. Because they were under a tent and the tent was extending directly out from the platform, I am not sure whether these people could see very well. I would guess that there were about 2000 people at the first service, perhaps a little more.
 


In the actual sermon, I started with the text from Leviticus and tried to show how it was used in that context and how it was used in the rest of the Bible. The translator followed me quite well. I preached for about an hour and twenty minutes. I was not overly happy with the presentation. It went over quite well but I felt that it was a bit long and it came after we had already been there three hours or so. However, I felt like I laid a pretty good foundation for the other three sermons that I was going to preach during that program.
 


I knew that at least some of the organizers expected me to give some kind of altar call. However, I am really not much of an evangelist and did not really feel that this was what we should do on this occasion. (I have always felt much more comfortable preaching to believers than unbelievers. And that is what I do about 99 percent of the time.) In addition, about ten minutes before I finished, I saw one or two people start to slip out. And by the time I stopped preaching, the few had grown into quite a stream. People had to get home and cook and prepare for the next day. It was about 8:00 PM by this time so I could hardly blame them for leaving. In light of all of this, I had people raise their hands if they identified with the things I was saying and wanted to experience a new level of holiness in their lives. There were quite a few hands. I prayed with them and turned the service back over to the organizers.
 


I felt that everyone was reasonably satisfied with the opening night though it had not been outstanding. It was a good start but I was quite sure that we could do a better job the next night. I would learn how to control my notes a bit better.
 


We returned to the hotel and had the room service bring us some food. We were very happy the food at that hotel. They cooked chicken about as well as any chicken I have had in Nigeria. After our meal, I worked on putting my presentation for the pastors on Saturday morning into a PowerPoint presentation until about 10:30. The room turned out be delightful and we got a good night of rest.
 

Lost Phone
 


We did discover one problem after we got back to the hotel. While we were waiting in the stadium for the service to start, Mary started looking for her phone so she could text Katrina the latest happenings. Mary could not find her phone. When we got back to the hotel, she could not find it there either so we assumed that she had lost it. Since she had had the phone in the governor's meeting room and we had come straight from there to the hotel and straight from the hotel to the stadium, there were not too many places she could have left it. We thought perhaps she had lost it at the government house.
 


One of the first things we did in on Friday morning was to call Yashim, one of the organizers and tell him about the lost phone. We told him what we thought had happened. When Mary had been called forward to receive the gift from the governor, her purse had been sitting in her lap and it fell to the floor and spilled out when she stood up to receive the gift. Being the kind person he was, the DCC chairman stopped down to help pick up the things that had fallen from her purse. However, I don't think Mary checked around too well after that so we assumed that the phone had fallen out there and had not been noticed. We were hoping that someone could go over to the governor's meeting room before the cleaners went through and found the phone.
 


Yashim went back over there and met the officer in charge of that place. He took Yashim to the cleaners. They had already cleaned the place but they had not seen the phone. Yashim had them take him inside the room and went to the place where Mary had been sitting. They looked all around but did not see the phone. We had given him Mary's telephone number in case he wanted to try to call the phone. We had called several times. The phone was ringing but Mary had put it on vibrate so we were quite sure that no one could hear it. However, Yashim decided to go ahead and dial the phone and see if he could hear anything. When he dialed the number and it started ringing, he did not hear anything but he was standing at just the right angle that he saw a light blinking up under the table. He bent down and there was Mary's phone. It had fallen into a crack between the leg of the table and something else and was not easily visible. The cleaners had not seen it and even Yashim had looked around where Mary was sitting and had not seen it. However, he happened to be at just the right angle to see the blinking light when it started trying to ring. We considered that a minor miracle. Yashim immediately brought the miracle phone over to the hotel and presented it to Mary with a big smile. We were smiling just as much as he was.
 


Since Mary had discovered the trick in getting my printer to work, I printed up my second sermon a couple of hours in advance. I had no real problems with the printer when I would print only one page at a time. By the way, I got this little portable multi-voltage printer (HP Deskjet 340) in 1996. It has gone everywhere with me since that time and has printed thousands of letters, certificates, sermons and other documents in hotels, in church buildings and even in the vehicle. I don't know too many pieces of computer hardware that are still working after 12 years. However, this has been an outstanding little printer. I really need to replace it but have not seen anything that compares with it.
 

I spent most of Friday working to cut down my evening presentation and also continuing to develop my Saturday minister's conference presentations. I got a lot of good uninterrupted time at the hotel.
 

Friday Night Service
 


On Friday afternoon, we left to go to the venue right at 4:00 PM. We were there within five minutes and I was a bit surprised to see that the service had already started. At first I was a little disappointed because it seemed like the group was smaller than the day before. However, I quickly realized that we had arrived about a half hour later the day before. The people kept pouring into the stadium until the place was pleasantly full. I would guess that we added another 300 or 400 people to what we had been in attendance the first night.
 


The service moved a little more quickly than the night before. I was actually invited to preach about 5:30 which was at least an hour earlier than the night before. I preached on 1 Thessalonians 5:23 that evening. It was an appeal to be "sanctified through and through." The sermon lasted one hour and twenty minutes. I was much more pleased with this sermon. I think I communicated quite well. Two or three funny stories, where the people laugh at the right places, help to encourage you that you are indeed communicating. And by this time the interpreter and I were getting into a pretty good rhythm. I still did not feel comfortable during the invitation time though I went a bit further than I had gone the night before. I had people raise their hands and stand up as a public testimony to their desire for a greater degree of holiness. It seemed to be the right thing to do at the close of that service.
 


I worked quite late on Friday night, trying to get my PowerPoint presentation ready and then got up about 5:20 on Saturday morning to complete my presentation. Our Pastor's Seminar was supposed to start by 9:00 AM and I was ready by that time. We were taken over to one of the big ECWA churches that was not far away. 
 

ECWA Pastor's Conference
 


We got there about 20 minutes early because I wanted to have time to set up my computer, projector and screen. We pretty well had every thing ready to go and tested out by 9:15 or so. In addition, Andrew set up a book table so people could buy my books. I also stood around and chatted with a number of the participants. Some of them had been my students in the past. Nearly all of them had read my books. It was good to spend some time with these grassroots level servants of God.
 


We finally started the service at 10:00 AM. A scripture was read and a couple of songs and choruses were sung. I was introduced and by 10:20 or so, I was speaking. I had decided to speak on the theme: "Communicating the Christian Faith: The Nigerian Way." In this presentation I tried to look at distinctively African characteristics of learning and communicating. My thesis was that African preacher should take greater advantage of traditional African means of communication such as story telling, drama, singing and proverbs. I taught for about an hour and ten minutes. I was reasonably satisfied with the presentation. Everyone seemed to listen well and appreciate the presentation.
 


I would guess that there were well over 100 participants in the workshop. Most of them were pastors from that DCC. However, a few of them were from outside and there may have been two or three lay leaders. We had electricity throughout though I was a little disappointed with my projector. I have been having problems with it recently giving something of a blue green screen rather than a clear white screen. That is not a problem when the classroom is small but we you are projecting a larger image, it makes it more difficult to see. (On Monday I did a PowerPoint presentation at the university with a different projector and had the same problem so I am now suspicious that the problem is with my computer and not the projector.)
 


At 11:30 we took a little break. Bamai spend about 15 minutes summarizing what I had said into Hausa while the rest of the participants took a little break and bought books. I would guess that about 10 or 12 people remained behind to get the Hausa translation. 
 

NTA Interviews
 


I set up a little chair behind the big screen so I could take a little break without having to talk. My voice was getting quite hoarse and was feeling tired by this time. However, someone found me and told me that the NTA (Nigeria Television Authority) people wanted to interview me. The same thing had happened on the opening night of the conference. While one of the special guests was singing on, someone had come to inform me that the NTA wanted to interview me. We had had slipped around behind the building to get away from the powerful speakers where I had given about a five minute interview to the local NTA TV station. They had asked me what the conference was about. I had basically said that God is a God of holiness and demands holiness of his people. We were gathered together this weekend to explore ways that we could be more like God in his holiness. There was also a specific question about the sponsorship of the conference. I referred that question to the ECWA people. The interview was short and to the point.
 

And now here was another interview opportunity. When I met the NTA man, I suspected he was a Muslim which later turned out to be correct. His name was Mohammed. However, that really kept me on my toes because half of the people who would hear this interview would also be Muslims. Mohammed had heard my first hour of presentation and began by saying, as a journalist, he would like to become my student because I understood communication very well. He then asked me to summarize what we were doing at this conference. I tried to summarize both what we were doing in the conference and the workshop. He then asked me what I thought was the greatest problem in Nigeria. I said, "We Christians believe that at the root of all things is sin." I expounded a little on that. He then asked me why people sinned. I said, "We Christians believe that when Adam and Eve sinned, they passed down a sinful tendency to us. That sinful tendency is similar to gravity. It is always pulling us down. However, we can get victory over that through the grace of God and by the power of the Holy Spirit." He seemed impressed by that answer, almost as if he had never thought about this before. He wanted me to talk more about this so I jumped over and talked about the theme of the conference. I said, "The theme of the conference is 'be holy because I am holy.' Holiness is the opposite of sinfulness. We Christians believe that God is a holy God and, because of that, we have to be holy as well." I then expanded on that a good bit. He was even more impressed by the statements about holiness and agreed with me that we needed more holiness in our society. It was at that time that he confirmed that he was a Muslim. He added, "But I am a Muslim who is always seeking for the truth. I probably have more Christian books in my library than most of these pastors. I want to learn from them and know the truth." He was very enthusiastic about his interview and assured me that the interview would show that evening. I did not get much rest during the break but I did have a good time talking about holiness to a Muslim interviewer and a Muslim camera man.
 


During the break, one of the organizers came and suggested that I should keep the second part of the presentation down to about 30 minutes because they wanted to get everyone out of there in time to get a little rest before the evening service.
 


I was forced to zip through some PowerPoint slides rather quickly but finished up the section in just slightly more than 30 minutes. I was pleased with the presentation and believe that the participants were also. In his closing remarks, the DCC chairman said that often in the past, they had been afraid to tell stories in their sermons because that "was just not the way it was done." However, he felt that my presentation would help them to use their African background and culture more in their preaching and teaching. Those words could not have made me happier. That is exactly what I was hoping to accomplish in the presentation. Andrew confirmed that we sold a lot of books to these pastors as well. All in all, I was very pleased with the pastor's workshop.
 


I got back to the hotel and had just two hours to finish preparation and print up my evening sermon. The preparation went well and Mary's trick of getting the printer to work continued to do its job so I got my sermon printed up in plenty of time.
 

Saturday Night Service
 


The third night was bigger and better than the previous nights. I would guess that there were another three or four hundred extra people over what we had had the night before. There may have been 2600 to 3000 or so in the stadium on Saturday night. The sermon went very well and I was much more aggressive in the invitation. I had people raise their hands, stand up and then come forward. It reminded me of a Billy Graham crusade. There were hundreds of people who came down out of the stands and walked across the parade ground to stand in front of the podium, perhaps between 400 and 500. This was not really an invitation to salvation. This was an invitation to a new level of holiness in their lives. I am sure that many of the people came forward just because that was the thing to do. However, there were a number of people who were visibly moved and were very sincere in their desire to gain a greater level of holiness in their lives. I talked to them a couple of minutes. I led them in a short prayer and then I prayed for them. We then directed them to the counselors who took them back behind one of the tents to talk and pray with them some more.
 


Although I am not an evangelist and do not feel comfortable in "big stadium invitation" kind of role, I felt good about what happened that night. I felt like it had been handled in a way consistent with my personality and also consistent with the kind of service this was. It was a service for believers to move up in their holiness not a service for unbelievers to come to Christ. I am very grateful for God's guidance and wisdom in helping me to do these things that I am not accustomed to doing.
 


After the service, the chairman of the planning committee wanted us to go over and visit a family that had been helpful in the project, Habila Dogo. In fact, Andrew was staying with them. We visited with them about an hour. Habila works in the Ministry of Education and his wife has some kind of business which requires her to go to Dubai and buy various things. We had chicken and samovita and egusi soup plus plenty of zobo and ginger drink. (I will not try to explain what all of those are but they are wonderful Nigerian food and drink.)
 

Sunday Morning Service
 


The Sunday service started at 9:00 AM. We were there just a minute or two before 9:00. The main set of bleachers were almost full by the time we got there and there were hundreds of vehicles parked on the field. I was a little dismayed when I saw that the seats we had been sitting in were in the sun and would be so for at least the next couple of hours. I took my seat and started holding a program over my head. It was not really uncomfortable but I knew that I would be seriously sunburned if I stayed in that position for three hours and then preached in the sun another hour. However, after about a half hour, Yashim, one of the leaders came to me and said, "Sir, we want to take you and madam up out of the sun." I certainly did not have any objection. So they moved us up about five rows are so in the seats that were occupied by the regular pastors. This got us out of the sin. I was very happy to be among the regular pastors. 
 


The Sunday service was another very long service. It started at 9:00 and closed about 1:30. It included another presentation of the flags by the Boy's Brigade. It also included plenty of music. In addition, there were goodwill messages brought by many people including the ECWA vice president, the ECWA trustee from Kaduna State, traditional rulers (addressed as "His Royal Highness," various politicians (addressed as "The Honourable") and others.
 


Shortly before this section began, we heard sirens coming and soon, we could see an entourage of vehicles that contained the deputy governor. His vehicle stopped right in front of us. He got out and greeted all of the senior people in that area, include Mary and me. He was the last person to bring a goodwill message. He said some of the same things that the governor had said to the delegation who had visited him on Thursday. He also announced that the state government would give 2 million Naira toward the construction of the new DCC secretariat (about $16,666). There is no emphasis on separation of state and religion here. Governments regular make contributions to religious organizations. The deputy governor thanked the church for its partnership in many areas and particularly stressed the work of the church in HIV and AIDS work. I was quite pleased with his presentation.
 


Somewhere in the middle of all these activities, Bamai, the chairman of the planning committee, slipped up to me and said, "As you can see, this program is going long and we are planning to have a launching after your sermon. Therefore, in light of these things, the planning committee is requesting that you cut your sermon down to a half hour if possible." I told him that I was there to serve them and would do the best I could. This was the second day in a row that they had requested I cut the presentation in half. This was interesting in light of the fact that they had specifically requested that each presentation should be "at least an hour." However, I was very happy to try to accommodate them.
 


The crowd continued to grow. The middle section soon completely filled up and the two sets of stadium bleachers on each side started filling up. They also eventually completely filled up in the sections outside of the sun. It is difficult to estimate, but I would guess that there were somewhere between 8,000 and 10,000 people in attendance at the morning service. All of the 45 churches in the DCC had cancelled their services so they could participate in this conference. When I got up to speak, the person who was the furthest from me was at least 1000 feet away.
 


I finally was called to speak to the group about 11:35 AM or so. As soon as I walked up to the podium and the translator joined me, someone walked up behind me with an umbrella. I immediately said to the audience, "I feel like a bature (white man)." I then added, "This sun really beats us white people well well so, my brother, thanks for bringing the umbrella." I then made a few other preliminary remarks including these: "Already once today, I have heard the phrase, 'we must give honor to whom honor is due.' That is something that we do very well here in Nigeria. I want to give honor to someone today because of his great work for the Lord. This person has helped me for the past 14 years. He drives my vehicle and repairs it as well; he maintains all of the equipment around my house; he does video work for us; he sells books, including some that he is with today. This person is my driver, Andrew Wanaja, who is right down in front doing camera work this morning. Today is his 50th birthday so I want all of your to help me thank Andrew and wish him a happy 50th birthday." Ten thousand people shouted "happy birthday" to Andrew. Andrew was a little bit embarrassed so I had to have him wave to the crowd so they would know which camera man was Andrew.
 


I then launched into my sermon. It was another hour and twenty minute sermon. However, I managed to cut it down to about 35 minutes, slightly longer than they had requested but it well within an "African half hour." I was also pleased with the way the sermon was accepted. This sermon was designed to give some ideas about how to achieve greater holiness in our lives. I looked at four verses including 1 Timothy 1:18-20 with stress on clearing your conscience; Romans 12:1-2 which deals with giving yourself to God, conformity to the world and being transformed by the renewing of your mind, 1 John 1:7 and 9 which deal with walking in the light and confessing sin and 1 Peter 5:10 where Peter says it is "after you have suffered a little while" that God will make them strong, stable and secure. I was quite pleased that I was able to get in most of my points in the short period of time. Since there was a launching afterwards, we did not have any kind of "come forward" invitation though I did have a period of prayer and commitment. I was satisfied with the presentation and with the atmosphere afterwards.
 


After this, we went into the "launching" period which is basically a fund-raiser. One of the politicians was called forward to be the chairman of that occasion. He announced that someone who had been invited and could not come had agreed to give 500,000 Naira. Others also announced their gifts and they ranged from 20,000 Naira to the two million Naira grant of the state government. I was a bit surprised that the launching part only lasted about 15 minutes. 
 

Interactions with the Deputy Governor
 


Near the end of the launching, the deputy governor asked to speak again and made a personal gift of 200,000 Naira. He then apologized that he would have to go since he was going to another function in Kafanchan that afternoon. Kafanchan is at least two hours away. In fact, I was quite amazed that the deputy governor had stayed as long as he did. He had been there at least three hours. Before he walked down to his car, he came over to where I was sitting about 15 feet away and greeted me and thanked me for the sermon. He then said, "You and the governor talked about a project and you promised to get something ready for him. Is that document available?" I quickly told him that what the governor had requested was a summary of our activities with the Kaduna State Ministry of Education and, yes, I had prepared that document. However, I had already given it to Yashim who had agreed to take it to the government house the next day. He said, "I really wish I had it today. I will personally give it to the governor." Yashim was on the platform at that time, concluding the launching. Someone went and asked him about the letter but he said he had left it at home. I promised the deputy governor that Yashim would personally bring it to his office the next day. I was quite impressed that the deputy governor remembered my discussion with the governor and personally followed up on that. I hope that this will help us with some of our future projects with Kaduna State.
 


Once the deputy governor left, people started streaming out of the stands, heading for home. There was some attempt to stop them but the organizers saw that they was not going to stop. Therefore, they quickly moved into the closing activities and wrapped up the program in the next 15 minutes.
 

The After Service
 


Andrew had arranged for someone to sell books so he had to conclude all of that before we left. Between the pastor's conference and the big conference, Andrew sold about 67,000 Naira worth of books that weekend (about $558), most of them being the $2 book, Lord, Lift Me Up, which was similar to the material I had preached that weekend.
 


While we were waiting, many people came to greet us, including three or four of my former students, and participants in our PCCE program in Kaduna State. At least three people came and specifically requested that I pray for them. One had a kidney problem. I suspect that another one had AIDS. She was very thin and weak. The third one was a young musician and wanted me to pray for his music career.
 


We finally left the venue about 1:45. We went to the hotel and got a little lunch. We were then on the road by 2:20. The trip back to Jos was uneventful. We were back at home by 6:30. 
 

Conclusion
 


It is hard to describe these kinds of events. I told Mary several times over weekend that I was so grateful that she had gone with me. When I get back home from one of these weekends, I am usually very tired and my voice is hoarse and therefore, I do not usually say much about such things to Mary. However, now that the kids are gone, she is able to go with me on these projects and participate along with me.
 


I wish I could have taken all of my friends in North America and other places to this occasion. It would have been a trip of a life time. However, since they cannot be with me, perhaps the next best thing is going along with my words. I trust that these words are a blessing and challenge and inspiration to those who help make ministries like this possible.
 

