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Introduction

Over a number of years John and Jeanette R had been in contact with a pastor in the Ukraine through the European Christian Mission. It had become apparent over this period that the Ukrainian Christians were very enthusiastic in their pursuit of a deep relationship with the Lord Jesus Christ. 

Through this relationship it also became apparent that there was an opportunity to forge closer relationships between the Ukraine and ourselves including the provision of Biblical material which we had compiled over the years in Australia.

Late in 1997 an opportunity arose to undertake teaching in Kazakhstan. There were two Biblical faculties there and I advised Gene that I would make myself available to accompany him on a teaching r mission to Kazakhstan so that while he was teaching at the Kazak faculty I would be at the Russian. The journey was also to include a week in the Ukraine.

Travel arrangements were made with a view of setting off on the mission at Easter 1998. However a number of factors came into play in my life which indicated that the mission that I was to undertake would be independent of his mission which had to be completed by very early May due to his speaking commitments in the United States in June.

John and I in the meantime had made contact with the Ukraine and it became very clear that my mission would be to the Ukraine itself for a period of nearly three weeks. 

A visa was obtained from the Ukrainian Consulate in Canberra and on Sunday 26th April I headed off on my third mission. 

The purpose of the mission was to investigate the translation of the topic book and to speak or teach where required. I therefore took a selection of written material including the Bible Topic Books and verse by verse material from John McEwan and myself.

Sunday April 26

An important day for us as Rebecca was baptised in the morning at Armadale. After lunch with friends at home we arrived at the airport at 2.20 and attempted to get an aisle seat. I was allocated a centre seat. The plane left at four heading for Singapore. 

I was reading I Timothy by John when the lady in the aisle seat asked if I was a pastor. I said no and told her what I was doing. She told me she was a Christian from a Brethren church in Kuala Lumpur. She said that her church was very keen on teaching. 

She normally was early at the airport as she liked a window seat. She had been delayed in Perth and had therefore only been allocated an aisle seat. 

I found it interesting that neither of us had been allocated the seats we had wanted but had been given the seats which I believe the Lord wanted us to have. We exchanged addresses seeing it as perhaps an opportunity to share material and perhaps for us to have a mission to Malaysia sometime in the future. 

Monday 27th April

The next stage was to Frankfurt by Lufthansa. I booked in at Changi Airport again requesting an aisle seat. The lady said that there was no aisle seat but to come back at 11.00 pm and check. When I did she said there was a special seat and I found that not only was it an aisle seat but that she had upgraded me to business class.

The lady sitting next to me on this section was from Ulster. She was a Catholic who was on her way home from Adelaide to attend her mother’s funeral. I was able to talk to her about death and the need to look at it objectively as I had been over the death of my father some seven years ago. She was quite surprised as many others were as to what we do on the missions and wished me well.

We arrived in Frankfurt at 7 .00 am or 1 pm Singapore time after a 13 hour flight with 6 hours change in time feeling somewhat worn after a relatively sleepless night even in business class. 

The day was grey and cool with a temperature of 11 degrees. We were checked by German police as we left the aircraft. My Australian passport was not even looked at. I believe that an Australian passport is very useful as you come from a non threatening country as far as Europeans are concerned.

The delay in Frankfurt was about 5 hours waiting for the Lufthansa flight to Kiev. Eventually I arrived at Borispol Airport at Kiev and now waited to pass passport control. The movement was slow. I was in the first third of the people into passport control and it took about an hour to have my passport stamped. 

I now faced customs who amongst other thing required to know what printed material I had. I informed them and was told that apart from three floppy discs which had to be exported the printed material was fine. The customs side of formalities was quick.

Emerging from the confines of Borispol Airport I was greeted by a sea of faces. I wondered whether my host had received my photograph. He had as I saw a man with a copy of it in his hand and were soon greeting my host Kostya and the translator Oxana. 

We ploughed through the crowd. One of the people was holding up a sign with a fish sign on it. I gave him a word of encouragement as I passed. 

We cleared that crowd and headed towards the car park to meet the driver Sasha who had driven up from Nikolayev at 5 am that morning. Before commencing our journey southwards we went to Macdonald’s which was adjacent to a flower market sitting outside in the warm sunshine.

The trees were light green rather than the olive that predominates in Australia. The houses were generally double storied with high pitched roofs. In places people were selling bags of potatoes and sugar with a 50 kg bag of sugar costing about US $25.

We had commenced our journey southwards at 5 pm and had made good progress. On the way to Nikolayev we were stopped on four occasions by the Police as well as having a puncture. We eventually arrived at Kostya’s apartment at 3.00 am. It had been some 40 hours since I left Perth. I had a meal and then headed to bed in the office.

Tuesday 28 April

I was awake and up by 9 am to a bright sunny morning. Breakfast included cold meat, cheese, radishes, lettuce and tomatoes with fruit juice and tea.

Just before Oxana arrived for some interpretation Kostya had two visitors who informed him of a car crash in which five people had been killed. The dead included a pastor and members of his family. These people were hoping to start a new work near Odessa. It was very sad. The visitors stayed only a short time.

Oxana arrived at noon and most of the afternoon was spent on bookwork. We spent 4 hours completing ten pages of the major topic book. She was a very talented lady with good biblical knowledge and an excellent command of English. 

She was also very keen to understand new concepts from the Scriptures. In fact almost 8 days were spent going line by line through the major and omnibus topic books over the period of my stay. At times when the roads were reasonable we continued it while we were travelling to a speaking opportunity.

In the evening a couple came with a cake inscribed “Welcome to the Ukraine”. This was enjoyed at a meeting of the leaders of Kostya’s church which I attended. With Oxana there we were able to have a fruitful meeting. I was very impressed by these people who showed great desire in getting on with the Christian life.

It was obvious that the church was well organised with a lot of emphasis on the learning of the Word of God. On conversion or repentance as they call it the convert is put into classes which if completed will result in their being baptised. There is also another group which also meets before church which further increases the knowledge of those who have been baptised.

Towards the end of the evening I was able to contact Olya and give her the text of an email to send to Jan via internet. Before retiring I had soup and Ukrainian dumplings together with some black tea.

Wednesday 29 April

The day was spent interpreting the text. I almost felt like Martin Luther in the 8th floor flat, keeping a low profile whilst arranging for a translation. Going through the book line by line also had the advantage of modifying the English text.

The food was good, a fact that I was able to convey to Valya via Oxana. Valya said she had been very worried as to whether I would like the food. I advised her not to worry everything was fine.

We left Nikolayev after an early lunch in the morning and headed westwards towards Odessa. The area was generally flat with most accommodation consisting of large blocks of flats. 

The cranes at the docks at Nikolayev were idle . These had been busy during the time of Communist rule where this city had been a major naval vessel construction centre.

The countryside between Nikolayev and Odessa was undulating with a number of villages. One feature of the roadside was a large number of what appeared to be old army fuel tankers in small laybys with relaxed drivers in the drivers seat. These are refuelling points with tankers having individual grades of fuel. Trade did not seem to be too brisk.

Odessa is the major Ukrainian city on the Black Sea and has a long history. We called into the Baptist Theological Seminary at Odessa and visited the library. I noted volumes such as the Zondevon Pictorial Encyclopedia and other books used on the course. Meeting with the librarian she was very keen to receive material especially by email.

As we continued westwards to Belgorod - Dnestrovsky the pastor who we had picked up at the college told Kostya of the details of the car crash that had claimed the life of his friend and family. Midway on the trip between the towns we passed the cars involved in the fatal crash together with a number of other damaged vehicles.

Arriving at our destination we had a meal with our hosts a charming couple and their son. The meal consisted of fish, dumplings, bread , salad  and fruit water followed by a cup of black tea.

We arrived at the church for the first session with the students to find thirty people there rather than the ten we had been expecting who were in training. I taught the character of God and dispensations in the first hour and a half. 

The first session finished at 7 pm with the second starting at 7.01 with a prayer, hymn and I was back teaching again. This time it was the Tabernacle and Feasts for 1hr and 40 minutes. 

Questions were then fielded and it was 9:30 before we left the now crowded church with people listening from outside the doorway. The congregation had grown to 150 or more. The four hours had gone very quickly and people still seemed interested.

We returned to our host who is an electrician. As elsewhere in the Ukraine work is difficult to obtain. We had another meal and eventually got to by around midnight.

Thursday 30 April

I awoke at 6.30 and an hour later we left the house ready to return to Nikolayev. I was impressed by the way the electrician used his small block growing apricots and tomatoes as well as grapes. Breakfast included cold raw salted herring, radishes, cucumber, pork and chicken with bread.

Before leaving Beograd - Dnestrovsky we were taken to the famous Turkish built fortress overlooking the sea. It was a large ruin complete with a dry moat. The day was fine and good views were obtained over the sea. In places we saw cannon balls embedded into the walls, a canon and also the slots for a portcullis gate.

We now headed for Nikolayev picking up the pastor en route. He mentioned some catacombs in which the resistance had fought in the Second World War. In places there were monolithic statues to soldiers and other armed forces from the wartime years.

On arrival back at Kostya’s Oxana and I were able to get a couple of hours in with interpretation. It appears to me that reading through the text is an essential part of ensuring an accurate translation as it clarifies in the mind of the translator the principles and doctrines involved. 

Oxana not only understood many of the Biblical principles but was interested in new concepts and doctrines she had not previously encountered. She said she had been praying to learn more and this opportunity was an answer to that prayer.

At 4.00 Kostya, Oxana and myself set out by public transport to visit a lady who had been active in the church but had recently been influenced by Jehovah’s  Witnesses. En route we saw a number of red flags in public places heralding May day which is of major importance to the Communists.

We spent an hour with her before going to a small group or should I say a not so small group as it emptied out into the hall. Here there was a testimony time and I was able to teach the analogy of the Ark and being secure in Christ as well as answering questions. 

A repeated question from the previous night was what happens after death to the believer. A number of questions were fielded and it was not until 9.30 pm we left the house and made our way home

We returned to the house at 10.30 pm on a cool but fine night and after a meal pastries, salad, cold meat and apple crumble together with fruit juice and tea we retired for the night.

Friday May 1

May commenced bright and sunny as I arose refreshed after a good night’s rest. I breakfasted with Kostya before spending some time on writing the log. Oxana came and we spent some more time on interpretation.

We now headed north through undulating country peppered with villages. At prominent positions there were massive statues to the heroes of the last World War.

We passed a funeral in one of the towns. It was an Orthodox funeral with a man carrying a double cross at the front and the women following it. 

In the middle of the procession was a truck with no sides on which the coffin was laid. The coffin was open with the deceased body on view surrounded by flowers. 

There followed other people with the rear being brought up with locals playing musical instruments. Traffic going in the opposite direction stopped as a mark of respect until the cortege had passed.

We arrived at our destination about noon. The house was large being double storeyed. This is where Sasha our first driver came from and it was good to catch up with him again.

We had an excellent meal and at 3 .00 the students arrived. I had been amazed by the number of students at these churches. One of the students was an ex army officer.

I started teaching at 3 pm and continued through to 5.30. We covered the Tabernacle, Daniel’s 70th week , The Feasts of Israel. At 5:30 we stopped for an afternoon tea which included much to my surprise lamingtons..

We now went to the Baptist church. Here I was met by the head pastor for the region and several other pastors. The church which was quite large seating over 200 was full. I started teaching at 6.20 and apart from a choir item comprised of men who sang two wonderful songs I taught until after 9 pm. 

At the end of the service the congregation stood and in unison expressed their appreciation of the message. Two older men in the front came and kissed me on the cheek.. The final song was “When the roll is called up yonder”. I told the senior pastor this was the song with which Jamie, Joel and myself had left Trivandrum on the first mission in February 1997. I was greatly moved by the coincidence. We left the church at 9:30 and arrived back at Kostya’s just after 11.00.

Saturday May 2

We had breakfast early as this was the day of the Nikolayev conference. Again the day was fine with blue skies and sunshine. The weather had been perfect to date, almost Australian.

We left the apartment and walked to the train which we used for part of the way before catching a bus to the church.

Oxana arrived at 9.40 and by 10.00 we were being introduced by Kostya. Again there were a large number of students some of whom I had met at the leaders meeting and at the not so small small group earlier in the week.

In the two hours to 12 noon I taught the Tabernacle, the High Priest’s uniform and the Character of God. 

We then had a break for half an hour before we returned to teaching until mid afternoon in which I taught numerology, Cries from the Cross, the Christian Soldier and the Satanic attack on the plan of God. 

After a good four and a half hours teaching my legs were starting to feel a little weary although I was pleased that my voice had stood up to the task.

We returned to Kostya’s apartment where we had a meal before starting on another session of interpretation and working on the Sunday messages.

Later in the evening I watched a dubbed version of Barabbas which I found to be a good break and retired just after 10.30.

Sunday - May 3

Sunday morning dawned overcast and grey. I was up at 6 am, showered and spent the time prior to breakfast at 7 on the journal.

We left for church at 8.30 and during the period from 9 to 10 when the service started sat in on four groups, the new converts, those preparing for baptism, those who had been baptised and the Sunday School children each in their own study groups. 

It was very well organised and demonstrated the general desire to walk in the Christian life. The number attending the service was about 70 of whom over 75% would have been in one of the four pre service study groups.

The service commenced with prayer which in common with all prayer including grace is said standing . 

This morning there was also communion. Kostya’s broke a loaf and divided it for the people. A steward then brought the bread which was eaten standing. After eating the bread the individual sat down.

The wine for the communion was from a single goblet which was similarly taken through the congregation.

A hymn was now sung prior to my address on prophecies which the Lord had fulfilled at his first advent. The ones I chose were from his birth and death.

A lady gave a testimony which closed with a duet with her husband. A final musical item concluded the service. After the service the photographs of the family together were shown to a number of people. This was followed by photographs outside the church.

We now walked to one of the members houses where we had lunch consisting of thick soup, radishes, cucumber, bread and biscuits.

During the afternoon the host brought out an accordion and the group sang a number of hymns with great feeling.

We now travelled to the old church where I had presented the seminar yesterday. We met with the pastors in a room under the auditorium. At the church service I gave an hour’s address on the cure for worry. I was in the pulpit with Oxana translating several metres away in the centre of the stage. 

The message was well received by the congregation. With the current economic situation the Ukrainians have potentially quite a lot to worry about.

The second pastor of the church was a very gracious man who had been a competitive weight lifter and was physically big. He said that he was told that when he became a pastor his size would keep the congregation under control. 

Normally there would be three sermons of an evening service but he told me to take what time I needed and after the exhortation by another elder which Oxana translated for me he closed the service with a hymn and prayer.

He drove us back to the apartment where we enjoyed another meal. Kostya and Valya had to go to the train station to pick up Valya’s mother who was arriving from the Crimea so I had an early night retiring just before 10.00

Monday May 4

I was awake early but went back to sleep rising at 6.30 to an overcast day. I met Valya’s mother who after breakfast had a turn which put her to bed on the couch for the rest of the day.

Oxana arrived at 8.30 and we made good progress on the book as we went through it line by line. She eventually left at 4.00 and at about 6.00 Kostya and I headed towards town for a walk to the city centre. It was a pleasant evening. Most of the streets were lined with deciduous trees which were showing their full beauty in the greenness of spring.

We entered an orthodox church which unusually teaches in Latin. It was quite ornate with candles burning on a side altar. The church was full of ritual.

During the walk we viewed a number of public buildings as well as statues and views over the river. The three shipyards which were for the construction of naval vessels were empty apart from a solitary vessel.

We entered a pedestrian mall in the shopping area where quite a number of people were taking an evening stroll.  As we had an early start in the morning we had our evening meal and were in bed by 10.00.

Tuesday May 5
With the early start I slept fitfully and was up just after 4. We had breakfast and at 5 the rest arrived and we headed north to the town where I had preached previously. Here we had a very early morning tea as it was only 7.00 and viewed the vegetable garden and hot house which is warmed by a stove in the winter.

We transferred to a very comfortable van for the 11 hour journey to Rovno. As we headed north it became cooler. In many places we saw people actively tending their gardens. 

We stopped infrequently but at one stop there was an apple orchard with the trees in full bloom. Under the apple trees chicken were searching for a meal.

We stopped for lunch but because of the cold wind and the threat of rain we had our meal of ham, bread, egg, pickles, cucumber and rolls with sweet tea and biscuits in the back of the van. It was just like going camping again. It was great!

The weather deteriorated as we continued towards Rovno with light but persistent rain commencing some 50 kilometres from our destination. We finally arrived after nearly 13 hours on the road.

Oxana and I were billeted at a private house where they produced some fancy slippers for my use. We worked again on the book and after a final cup of tea went to bed on a convertible lounge in the lounge room at 10.30.

Wednesday May 6
I was awake quite early and rose at 6.30 spending time working on the log of the journey. The rain had cleared and a sunny day greeted us.

We breakfasted on barley, meat, gherkins and tea at 8.00 and then we proceeded to the conference at the large Baptist Church. 

There were a number of people I knew with Sasha and his wife. Kostya had recovered from his headache. I was very impressed with Kostya who was a very humble person and an excellent pastor.

Oxana and I sat in the back of the church for the first session. The conference was being run by an American group from Alabama. It consisted of six to eight Americans including a gospel singer.

At the morning break we found a room in the basement of the church and as we had completed the major topic book we now commenced to look at the omnibus edition.

At lunchtime we joined the Americans and their interpreters in a side room. It was a cold lunch with bread and cold meat, cucumber and small cakes with cherries inside.

Part of the way through the lunch one of the ladies serving talked to Oxana who in turn asked me to commend the five fruit drink to the Americans. I therefore asked for their attention and promoted the five fruit drink as a special healthy item saying that as an Australian it was quite unusual to be giving the Americans a commercial break.

Having poured and half drunk a large glass of five fruits juice I looked at the glass in Oxana’s hand. She was enjoying a Coke. I told her in a jocular fashion that her drinking Coke whilst asking me to promote the virtues of the fruit drink appeared to me to be somewhat hypocritical. The fruit juice was nice. She said that she always had the five fruit juice drink and never had coke! 

The afternoon was spent on the book and after the evening meal we attended a church service. The singing of the choir was very good. The church was large with balconies. It has 1000 members. The service finished at 9.00.

On our way back to the accommodation the driver who is a deacon at the Baptist church showed us a house that he was building. It was very large. 

He had four daughters who were aged from 9 to 17. They were very musical and when we got back to the house they gave us an impromptu concert including one of them playing a bandura a stringed traditional Ukrainian instrument.

Supper was of soup, dumplings and gherkins with rye bread and a cup of coffee with a piece of cake. 

I had been encouraged by comments received from people at the conference about the teaching I had given so far in the Ukraine.

Thursday May 7

Having spent the first part of the morning on the log we spent most of the day working on the book in the basement room.

I met the deputy director of the Baptist Churches who expressed interest in the book. Also at the conference were the American and his Ukrainian friend who had told Kostya about the death of the pastor the previous week.

The conference ended at 4.00 and an hour later we were back at the accommodation reviewing the omnibus book before a power cut brought the review to an abrupt halt.

Most of the evening was spent talking to the hostess about Ukraine and Australia. She also talked about Chernobyl saying that her children were registered for treatment. Her brother had been in the army and posted there to assist in remedial works. He was now on an invalid pension. He also was a Christian. We retired at 10.00 to a cool night.

Friday May 8
Awoke at 6 to a fine morning and after breakfast of pancakes and jam headed for the conference. I found that there were three speakers for the directors conference, two Americans a lady from Dallas who was in the Ukraine on women’s work, a man from Georgia who was involved with sponsoring a Bible college and myself. I had been allocated an hour to address the directors which I felt was most generous.

Peggy addressed the group on women’s work while Dick dealt with the story of David and Goliath.

I addressed the directors on six topics, the Character of God, Miracles demonstrating the Character of God, Dispensations, Feasts of Israel, the Jewish Wedding  and the story of the Feeding of the Five Thousand and the walking on the water as it relates to the future. 

The concept of Paradise being in the centre of the earth at the time of the death of Christ caused some contention but the hour’s teaching was well received, Oxana as usual doing an excellent job of translating. 

It was quite an exercise with Kostya drawing on the chalk board the Character of God and Dispensations in Russian while I was talking and Oxana translating. There was good interest in the proposed book.

After lunch I returned to the accommodation to continue with book work while Oxana did some translating for a ladies session with Peggy. I found it a useful time to catch up with book work and to outline the messages for Sunday.

Oxana returned at 6.00 and after a meal spent a couple of hours on the book before spending time with the family.

Saturday May 9

Knowing I had an early start I slept somewhat fitfully and was up by 6 am. We went to the church by car and by 7.20 we headed out of town in the black Volga driven by Sasha on a fine sunny morning. After a while we found the car’s engine was missing as we went up the hills. We had about 800 km to go 

The countryside was charming in the warm sunshine with light green trees, green fields or recently brown ploughed ones.

Periodically there were villages with people working their vegetable gardens or looking after cattle or goats.

After about 250 kilometres into our journey the power going up the hills was getting worse so we stopped and had lunch while Sasha worked on the car. The sandwich we had been given consisted of a full loaf each cut longitudinally with a cold meat and sausage infill, an apple and a cucumber. It was the largest sandwich I had ever seen.!

About 2.00 having continued south we reached half way and were again pulled up by the Police as we were going up hill. After the police inspection we found we could not get going again. We were half way on the journey. 

After working on the carburettor with little success we asked the police to stop the traffic so we could turn the vehicle round and try and bump start the vehicle. This they did while Kostya, Oxana and myself pushed the vehicle. The car failed to bump start. 

The number plates tell of what city the vehicle is registered in and shortly afterwards two vans from Nikolayev stopped to give assistance. The problem was points which were rubbed down and we resumed our journey south. Sasha had brought one spare, the points that we needed.

The advent of nightime softened the colours of the Ukrainian countryside. We now made good progress. Chocolate was purchased and we enjoyed that as darkness fell.

It had been VE day with many people out at picnics. It had been a perfect day for it. In places the centre of towns were cordoned off for the celebrations so we had to go on a number of detours. Old men with rows of medals had been seen during the day along with families in their best clothes joining in celebrations.

Continuing south we were passing through a town when a car passed us tooting its horn and with hands waving out from the windows. It was Sasha’s wife Natasha who had been waiting since 6 pm. There was a change in the luggage and Natasha climbed into the back for the rest of the journey.

They had asked me earlier in the day to predict when we would reach Nikolayev. I said before midnight. Sasha with a big smile announced that I would not need to be stoned as a false prophet as the car entered Nikolayev at 11.57. I was glad as that would not have been a good way to end a mission. 

We arrived at Kostya’s apartment at 12.20 some 17 hours since leaving Rovno. We had a quick meal of sausage, salad and cake with a welcome “chai” and then headed for bed somewhat tired.

Sunday May 10
Another fine day. We were up at 6.30 and at 7.30 were off to church in a distant part of Nikolayev. 

I spoke for a n hour on the Feeding of the Five Thousand, Calming of the Storm, the Jewish Wedding and prophecies regarding the return of Christ. One of the congregation was a fine white haired man named Peter who had been imprisoned for his faith years before. 

He was a highly respected elder and after the service came up to me and kissed me on the cheek. This was the fourth time on the mission that this had happened.

At the end of the service two boys came to the front to pray the prayer of repentance. It was a wonderful moment.

We returned to the apartment where a wonderful meal had been prepared. Olya and Oxana II came as well as the couple with another cake inscribed Bye Bye Ukraine, hello Australia. Oxana came with her husband. It was a great time of fellowship. Both Olya and Oxana II who are identical twins were keen on learning and towards the end of lunch we went through Daniel’ s 70 th week. 

Many of the churches teach that the church will go through the Tribulation. Using Daniel’s 70 th week and the Jewish Wedding I was able to show that this was not so which proved to be of great comfort to the twins.

The twins were interested in both the Revelation and Genesis so they left with 800 pages of material on the subject to read it prior to returning them to Oxana for custody.

We now went to the evening service which allowed the same introduction as the morning service. The time restriction was not so critical. I started at 5 pm and ended the questioning at 7.00. It was a most interesting evening with people generally interested in the subject.

One item of humour was when I was giving an unlit cave as an example of the darkness that will occur at the Second Coming of Christ. The vast majority of people in Nikolayev live in high rise apartments. 

One lady said that I should not worry about caves but gave an example of complete darkness when a lift servicing a block of flats breaks down and the lights go out as apparently happens quite frequently. 

I told the group that this would be my illustration of unnatural darkness in the Ukraine in the future.

It was a great finish to the speaking side of the mission.

Oxana was as usual excellent. With her translating skill and knowledge of the Word of God the success of the mission had been in no small  part due to her participation.

We returned to the apartment and having watched a Russian comedy video we had an evening meal and I spent the time to 11.00 updating my log.

Valya’s mother, a fine lady left with Kostya’s to catch the train to the Crimea at 10.30. It had been a full day.

Monday May 11

Awoke as usual to a sunny day. After breakfast I spent some time on bookwork.

Kostya, Oxana and myself went to town before lunch visiting a couple of banks before we found one that changed our travellers cheques. I was unable to change the Australian dollars however. 

The rest of the day until 5.30 was spent reviewing the omnibus edition. We also talked about the prophecy book as a possible future publication in the Ukraine as well as a future speaking tour next year.

I spent further time on the books in the evening before retiring reasonably early.

Tuesday May 12

I awoke early but rested until 6.30. I then spent over an hour categorising the revised book into 10 categories ranging from basics to word studies.

Oxana arrived at 9.30 and we were able to finish all the requirements for translation of both major topic books and the prophecy book if required by lunchtime. The timing of the mission had been perfect.

I had required a person who was not only gifted linguistically but doctrinally very competent and capable. In Oxana we had such a person, a person keen to learn. Oxana had been praying for the opportunity to increase her knowledge of the Bible. Over the last two weeks we had gone through, in detail, almost 500 doctrines. There had been no problem s from a doctrinal viewpoint which was also essential. 

There was no doubt in my mind that the timing was right and that with Kostya, Valya and others the Lord had coordinated the mission with the right personnel and time. It was very encouraging to see.

Kostya and Valya kindly gave me Ukrainian dolls and chocolates whilst Oxana also gave me chocolates as gifts to take back to Australia.

Kostya said that the books could range over the old Soviet Union and have significant impact.

I tried to ring Jim Myers a couple of times without success. Kostya and Valya had to go out for the afternoon so their daughter prepared the evening meal.

Having finished the work I sat and watched Alf dubbed in Russian for a while.

I retired reasonably early as the start for the morning was going to be at 4.30 am.

Wednesday May 13

I awoke once during the night but was up at 4.30 and having breakfasted left Nikolayev at 5.00 with Sasha, Kostya and Oxana. 

The vehicles started jumping a bit as we headed north so we called into Voznesenk where we had a second breakfast of bread and cheese. The day was fine.

The trip to Kiev was without incident. We lunched by the side of the road where some tree stumps had been carved with faces and arrived in the Ukrainian capital at 4.30.

We caught up with Jim Myers, an independent American missionary and was able to arrange for an evening with him. I was able to access funds for interpretation and translation for Oxana at an ATM. The funds provided covered the journey exactly which again showed the Lord’s hand in the mission.

We drove to an apartment that Jim and Phyllis had arranged for us. At 6.30 we proceeded back to Jim’s by the Metro, a semi underground system. I spent the evening with Jim while the others had a meal and went back to the apartment. 

Jim and I had a good talk about Christianity in the Ukraine discussing the prospects for this country to be a major influence on Christianity not only in the old Soviet Union but also in Europe. It was good for both of us I believe. Jim expressed interest in the book when published for not only the people around Kiev but also for Belarus where he had been a missionary for 3 years.

Thursday May 14
We slept soundly. I was first awake and after breakfast Oxana, Kostya and I went to the famous monastery in the city. 

What a stark contrast this was with the simplicity of the message of Christ and also of the Baptist services.

Priests in highly ornate robes, swinging incense and chanting before a gilded altar, communicants crossing themselves regularly and bowing, icons, frescoes with gold everywhere. It showed the great skill of man, his great artistic achievements but one wondered how many people had been able to become Christians through it.

We descended into the caves below the monastery where many of the monks lived or had done so in the past. We saw one or two of the underground monks, who are considered to be very holy, as we walked along the passages with the path illuminated by a flickering taper. 

The remains of those who had died underground were preserved in glass topped coffins. In one case the macabre sight of a withered brown hand resting on the finery of the clothes was seen. The devout stopped at each coffin , crossed themselves and kissed the glass. It was a most unusual experience.

The monastery itself had the traditional golden domes and was set in a location near the river.

We now returned to the apartment where we packed and at 11.15 headed off to Borispol Airport. There I bade farewell to my three friends whom I felt I had known for a long time. I passed through passport control arriving in the departure lounge at 1.00.

The flights back to Perth was uneventful. At Singapore I caught up with an Australian Christian couple waiting for the plane which was delayed by 45 minutes as the schedule at Singapore had been thrown out by the Indonesian problems.

I eventually emerged at the Perth International terminal at 1 30 am on Saturday 16th May. 

It had been the perfect mission.

ITINERARY - PETER MOSES - MISSION TO UKRAINE - APRIL 26 TO MAY 16 1998 

	DATE
	SCHEDULE

	APRIL 26
	Leave Perth on Singapore Airlines at 1600 hrs for Singapore. Leave gfor Frankfurt and Kiev by Lufthansa

	APRIL 27
	Arrive at Borispol Airport Kiev  at 13.10 hrs 

	APRIL 28
	Travel Kiev to Nikolaev with Kostya Stadnichenko 450 km

	APRIL 29
	Work with translator at Nikolaev, travel to Belgorod Dnestrovskiy

	APRIL 30
	Attend conference for organisers of a new study centre at Belgorod Dnestrovskiy 

	MAY 1
	Belgorod Dnestrovskiy to Nikolaev

	MAY 2
	Conference for students of the study centre at Nikolayev

	MAY 3
	Sunday services in Nikolayev

	MAY 4
	Work with translator at Nikolaev

	MAY 5
	Work with translator at Nikolaev

	MAY 6
	Travel Nikolaev to Rovno – 600 km 

	MAY 7
	Conference of directors of Bible Study centres in the Ukraine Rovno

	MAY 8 
	Conference of directors of Bible Study centres in the Ukraine Rovno

	MAY 9
	Rovno to Nikolyev

	MAY 10
	Sunday services in Nikolayev

	MAY 11
	Nikolayev to Kiev

	MAY 12
	With Jim Myers in Kiev

	MAY 13
	With Jim Myers in Kiev

	MAY 14
	With Jim Myers in Kiev, Leave Borispol International Airport 

	MAY 15
	Fly to Frankfurt, Singapore and Perth  

	MAY 16
	Arrive Perth 0045 
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