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Say to those who are afraid, “ Be strong, and do not fear, for your God . . . is coming to save 
you.”  And when he comes, he will open the eyes of the blind and unstop the ears of the deaf. The 
lame will leap like a deer, and those who cannot speak will shout and sing! 

—Isaiah 35:4-5 
 

Que hora es? Time to resurrect my Spanish again. I fly to Honduras 
to join the crew of the Caribbean Mercy on July 23! The ship is 
already moored there in Puerto Cortés, bringing medical and spiritual 
aid to people in the far northwestern part of the country, where it will 
minister through early September. 
 
I’m home from Africa, attempting to readjust to the States without 
getting too settled in before I leave 
again. I’m reveling in being able to 
get back in touch with everyone, and 
I’m also still working to line up the 

regular support I will need each month to cover my crew fees, 
health insurance, and living needs while I’m working on the 
Caribbean Mercy. Because the Mercy Ships office can only 
accept donations on my behalf after I’m actually on board, two 
churches (call or email me for addresses) have volunteered to 
process funds for me, making them tax-deductible, until support 
for me can be sent directly to the Mercy Ships international 
office in Texas. Do please contact me if you can help in this way 
or if you want to know more—that way I can get a handle on 
what I can count on while I’m out there. I would also welcome 
your help in making contact with others who might be interested, 
too; if you know of a friend or belong to a group that might also 
be curious about my ministry, I’d love to share my pictures and stories with them. 
 
Some of the stories I’ve been blessed to be a part of are the kind that almost tell themselves. 
Reader’s Digest magazine seems to agree, in fact, as the June 2002 issue includes a feature article 
about the Anastasis. Although it manages to avoid discussing the driving force behind the entire 

organization – God’s love – it still gives 
a nice glimpse behind the scenes. God 
may be ignored, but he is not silent today 
in the developing areas of our world. 
He’s an active participant where he is 
needed the most, the hope of those who 
have nothing else. 

 
In The Gambia, where my Discipleship 
Training School just finished its two-
month outreach alongside the Anastasis, I 
saw situations less conducive to hope 
than anything I’d ever seen before. I met 
Mariama, an 18-year-old girl in the 
village clinic who died two weeks later 



from multiple tumors the local doctors couldn’ t stop. In one village I held an underfed baby, at 
six weeks more frail than a newborn, whom I knew was going to die soon in spite of our 
intervention because his mother simply didn’ t know to feed him often enough. I was large and 

strange and scary, but as I held him, he lacked 
the energy to cry. 
 
The shadow of inevitability creeps up all around 
me in times like that. Yet where I witnessed 
despair, I saw the seeds of hope: a hospital 
built; a twelve-year-old girl pulled from the 
brink of starvation; women started in small 
businesses to feed their families. I saw lives 
saved and livelihoods restored. Because of 
Mercy Ships’  insistence on signing a detailed 
protocol with the leadership of each country in 
which we minister, we were allowed to speak 

freely about the love of Jesus in this officially Muslim nation. Sometimes we spoke to entire 
villages at once. The community health teams trained local volunteers to pass on their newfound 
lifesaving knowledge – both medical and spiritual – to thousands more. These changes will 
multiply and endure long after the big white ship 
is gone. It’ s things like these I was thankful to 
see, for when I looked for hope in The Gambia, 
I found it. 

 
Pray that the light of the same hope will shine 
into Honduras and the rest of Latin America 
through the Caribbean Mercy and the 
Discipleship Training School teams I’ ll be 
helping to lead there. Pray that God would 
watch with mighty and tender care over each 
person in each group, that they would grow 
greatly themselves even as they work to serve 
others. Pray also that our whole crew will find 
refreshment and joy as we work. 

 
Please call or email me if you want to help, or if you know someone else who might want to, or 
just to chat…anytime. Thank you for your love and support! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Jeremy Albers 

 


