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                                        A Divine Appointment                ...by Kathy A. Smith
My husband Lowell and I and our family have been home in the United States since
the middle of April and have been visiting various churches and other organizations
sharing the great need to preach the Gospel and reach out to the desperate in India.
One morning, as Lowell and I were driving around and
praying in the attempt to catch a pastor in his office so we
could introduce ourselves and the  ministry, we felt to
stop at the Fairland Brethern in Christ Church in Cleona
PA. Here the Lord had a divine appointment for us. We
met the pastor of Fairland who had, unbeknownst to us,
just recently received our “Finding Lost Souls” newsletter
from one of his church members who was a friend of ours
whom we had not seen for years. Because of this, he listened with much interest as we
shared about India. The pastor then phoned his former church secretary, Kristi
Hackman, who had worked for him in the past and introduced us to her. Kristi is a
mother of two adopted children from India and we learned later that Kristi had been
praying for the last ten years to become a missionary to India. We ourselves had been
praying also for years for more team members to help us share the vision here in the
US.  This meeting brought a new team member for Independent Church in India (ICII)
as Kristi took a trip to India to work with our Gospel team, and has returned to help
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raise support here in America. I have often thought that it would be great to share with our readers what a typ-
ical day is like on the ministry field in India working with ICII. In the following excerpt from her report, Kristi
does an excellent job sharing about her experiences in India and describes what it was like for three days of
ministry she spent with ICII.

            Reaching the Lost In India     ... by Kristi Hackman
The First Day - The morning of July 29

th
 began my first and very long and

tiring day of ministry. The first place we visited was the small town of
Vadipatti where the Independent Church in India is building an orphanage.
The orphanage will house 24 children, 12 boys and 12 girls. There is a
kitchen, a dining area, a bath and laundry area, and a room for the headmas-
ter.  The orphanage also has some surrounding land where there will be
room for some playground equipment.  My heart was stirred and my eyes
filled with tears as I realized that within just a few months that building
would be full of orphan children. Pastor Britto, Pastor Richard and I went
inside the building to pray.  While we were praying I had a vision of many
joyful and happy children running through the building, at peace for the
first time in their lives.  I also had a vision of a great light, like a sunbeam,

emerging from that same building as though the joy of the children would reach out  into the town like rays
from the sun.  After this, we were on our way for ministry. We stopped outside a public primary school just
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coming out. As soon as the children saw our van and the white lady that stepped out, they came running over by
the dozens.  Most of the children eat only one meal a day, given to them by their school.  The meal consists of old
and sometimes dirty rice mixed with a thin soup.  After we handed out the tracts we shared the gospel message
with the kids.  I told them how much their creator God loved them so much
that he sent his only son to die for them.  We presented the gospel message
clearly so they could understand the whole gospel.  Then we prayed for
them.  Some children came to ask for specific prayer and we laid hands on
them to pray.  Pastor Britto told the children to be sure to read the tract
carefully and that they should look for the van the following week when the
Independent Church in India ministry team would follow up with the chil-
dren.  We then went to two other schools and repeated the same process. By
the time we were finished at the schools I was completely exhausted. The
heat was extreme and I had been crying a lot, just from seeing the poverty
of the children and their faces of desperation.

After we finally ate lunch then it was time to head into some remote villages. At the beginning and end of each
village is a Hindu temple.  The people are in bondage to the Hindu gods, worshipping them out of fear. Many of
the children in the villages are abused by their parents.  They drink filthy water and many suffer from parasites.
The adults are oppressed by their religious requirements and caste discrimination.  But in the villages which
have been reached by the ministry team of the Independent Church in India, there is a ray of hope. The villages
where Pastor Britto and Pastor Richard, along with missionaries Lowell and Kathy Smith, as well as devoted ser-
vants of Christ from the Vadipatti and Dindigul churches, somehow seemed to be cleaner, more peaceful, and
more beautiful than the others. Many of the people have a new hope, which they have found only in hearing the
gospel of Jesus Christ.  When we enter the village, all the children start running after the van calling out “Jesus
People!  The Jesus People have come!”  Soon children and adults are poking their heads out of their huts, run-
ning after us with great cheer.  The van is parked and the children gather.  Pastor Britto takes out his guitar and
begins singing children’s Bible songs.  The childrens’ favorite is about the train that takes us to heaven.  There is
no fare to ride, because the blood of Jesus has paid the way for us to go.  We then present the gospel message
and ask the children if they want to receive Jesus Christ as their savior.  Many raise their hands. We lead them in

the sinner’s prayer.  The adults in the village who have accepted Christ help to
disciple the children.  The ministry team visits the village each week for disci-
pleship and prayer. One by one the villagers come for prayer.  We lay on
hands and pray for each and every one, one at a time.  Their needs are many.
Many suffer from sickness, demonic oppression and abuse.  All suffer from se-
vere poverty. In one village, all of the children suffered from sickness in the
stomach.  They couldn’t eat and could not gain any weight.  They suffered
from fever and couldn’t sleep at night.  We prayed that the Lord would cast
out any parasite that might be making its home in these small children’s bod-
ies.  We prayed that God would fill them with His Holy Spirit instead.  Many
tears were shed as babies were brought to me one by one.  My heart ached for
all of them. We visited 6 villages that first day, plus we prayed in several pri-
vate homes.  Two women from the Vadipatti church accompanied us to a few

of the villages.  The prayers in the homes were intense and the Spirit of God was strongly evident.  By eight
o’clock I felt like I couldn’t offer one more prayer.  The Pastors said they usually only finished ministry at about
10:00 but they would take it easy on me since it was my first day.  I was thankful...

The Second Day - Off to village ministry we went again and the schedule was much like the day before.  One vil-
lage after another we preached the gospel message of hope and prayed for the sick, weary, and suffering.  The
heat was unbearable and if it weren’t for the fact that I was constantly drinking from a water bottle I surely
would have become dehydrated.  In the first village we came to, about 30 children came out to greet us.  We met
with the children right next to the Hindu temple. The Lord anointed me that morning and I was able to present
the gospel with much passion and excitement.  Almost all of the children received the Lord that morning.  We
spent some extra time in that village and I found myself not wanting to leave there. But we had many other vil-
lages to reach that day and we couldn’t spend too much time in one place.  The villages that have already been
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Pastor Richard interpreting Kristi into
tamil language as she preaches the

Gospel to the children.



 reached expect to see the ministry van coming every week on the same day
and at the same time. If the van is late the children become worried and
wonder what has happened to Pastor Britto and Pastor Richard. By the time
we had visited our fifth village that day I felt like I could not go on. My
throat was hoarse and I was dripping with sweat.

Next we headed into the town of Dindigul and went to a very dreary slum
area.  The stench there was overwhelming. I later learned that all the waste
from the entire city was drained into a field immediately behind this slum.
The conditions there are indescribable. But inside
the slum there is garbage everywhere, children

and mothers sitting in the dirt, men with glazed over eyes, eyes with so much darkness,
and desperation to know the unconditional love of a heavenly Father. We were out
doing ministry late into the evening. At the end of that day we went to one village to
pray for a family in the Vadipatti church. The father in the family was a butcher and a
man of good standing in the community. He was a relatively new believer and the
villagers were beginning to harass him because he removed all the idols from his home
and shop. We prayed for a young woman whose family was forbidding her to come to
church.  Out of respect for her family she obeyed, but she did come for prayer whenever
the pastors visited the village.  She also read her New Testament in secret.

The Third Day -The next day was Sunday. We awoke early and readied ourselves for church. The first church we
went to was the Vadipatti church, which meets in a small hut next to where the orphanage is being built. When we
arrived the saints were already singing praises to God. Although I couldn’t understand a word of their songs, I felt
the presence of the Spirit of the Lord as soon as we entered the building. When they worship, it is in spirit and
truth. When they pray, it is with tears of joy and shouts of thanksgiving. Most of the people were at one time
steeped in idol worship and sacrifices.  Now they have been set free by the blood of Jesus.  Their worship and
adoration of Him shows how grateful they are for His salvation.  Next church was the Dindigal church.  There also
was the presence of God very evident.

After church we went to the government hospital in Dindigul.  We stopped the
van where about 25 lepers had gathered, waiting for us.  Each week the ministry
team of the Independent Church in India visits the government hospital to minis-
ter to the lepers.  Many of the lepers have received Jesus Christ as their Savior.
Even though their lives are full of misery, there is a glimmer of hope in their eyes.
We shared again the Good News about Jesus Christ with them.  We also gave the
new lepers compassion packs prepared by the ministry team.  The compassion
packs consist of a vinyl bag for carrying belongings, a blanket, a towel, tooth-
paste, toothbrush, soap, cookies, a New Testament, and a  new pair of sandals.
Among the lepers that day was a man we had met on the road the day before.
We were driving in the town of Dindigul when we saw a man who looked to be
about 80 years old, but was probably more like 60.  He had on a dirty white robe
and had a wicker basket on his head.  He also had a staff in his hand.  Pastor

Richard and Pastor Britto recognized him as a leper but they had never seen him before. He
walked so slowly and laboriously, as if he hadn’t a friend in the world.  We pulled over and
called him to our van.  They began to speak to him and told him to go to the government hos-

pital on Sunday to meet them. So we were very glad to see he was among the people that day.
We gave him a compassion pack and told him about the love of Jesus Christ. We also gave
him new sandals for his toe-less feet and some money so he could eat that day. He was not
living at the hospital but was living on the streets. When we finished speaking and handing
out the packs, this man came to us with a glimmer in his eye. He said he would be back the
following Sunday and he was so very thankful for all we had given him. When he walked
away from us, there was almost a skip in his step.  He had a new hope now, a hope he didn’t
have before.  That hope is Jesus!
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Kristi sitting with the children at a village. “The work that ICII does
day after day is a supernat-
ural work.  But the two Pas-
tors are quick to say that it
is only by the strength of

Jesus.  It is He who accom-
plishes all things.  I will

never forget their sacrifice
for the sake of the gospel.
It will be an inspiration to
me for the rest of my life”.

Kristi handing out compassion
packs to the lepers at the

 government hospital.

A glimmer of hope
 in a lepers eyes.



This was my last day with Pastor Britto and Pastor Richard. I had seen the orphanage; witnessed in the remote
villages; and met with the lepers.  I don’t consider my family “rich” by any means, but truly we do not know just
how very rich we are compared to the people in India and other countries around the world where just eating one
meal a day is a struggle.  WE CAN HELP our brothers and sisters in India!  We can help build orphanages, we can
help build churches, and we can build leper homes.  We can provide fuel for ministry vehicles, we can pay for
printing Bibles and other gospel literature in native languages, and we can build wells for villages where the
Christians aren’t allowed to use the village well.  We can provide bicycles for pastors in very remote places.  WE

CAN HELP!  And I believe it is our duty to help wherever we can. If you do anything after reading this letter, I ask
you to pray and tell the Lord you are willing to be used if He is willing to use you.  I know He will answer…and
you will never regret it...

 Touching the Untouchables
       Reaching Out to Those
Stricken With the Dreaded

 Disease of Leprosy...

Leprosy. Down through the ages, the
most dreaded and feared disease of
mankind. The sad fact is that leprosy
is still thriving in the nation of India
and it has victimized hundreds of

thousands of people. This disease is
often called the “living death” be-

cause of its appalling effects on the
victim’s body, causing gruesome dis-

figurement, permanent disability,
blindness, and untold suffering and

shame. These unfortunate people are ostracized by their soci-
ety, and are the poorest of the poor.  Many lepers are made

homeless by their own families, cruelly abandoned and cast out
into the streets because of their horrifying disease, left alone to
suffer and die in their terrible state, heartbroken and emotionally
shattered, no one to love or care for them.  Watch rare shocking

video footage and hear the heart-wrenching life stories of
 India’s “untouchables”...

Order your copy today for just $10 (includes shipping/handling)!
                          (Please see enclosed return card).

                                                                                                                       Praise Report!
                 Orphanage Building Construction Continues!
We deeply appreciate and thank all of our supporters who have
sponsored building units and sowed seed towards the orphanage
project. The Lord has provided the funds to continue to build and
we are expecting the building to be finished in the next few
months. After it is finished, we will begin to search for orphan
children in the most desperate of need and bring them to the
orphanage so they can rebuild their lives in the love of the Lord
Jesus Christ. No longer will they have to starve, beg, or live in
loneliness or misery. We will also need some more supplies such
as bunk beds, a water tank, toys, fans, and some other things for
the building. Sponsors pledging any gift per month are also
greatly needed to keep the orphanage running and to provide for
a cook and child care.  (To sponsor the orphanage  see enclosed return card).
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This picture was taken 8/20/05 of the orphanage
contruction. This is the front of the building.

NEW VIDEO/DVD
 RELEASE!

You Are Invited to Our First Annual Banquet
Independent Church in India (ICII) wants to warmly
invite you all to come to their first banquet which
will be held at the Fairland Brethren in Christ Church
in Cleona, Pennsylvania. Please come so you can feel
more apart of the Lord’s work in India. Learn how
the Lord is using your gifts and answering your
prayers in the nation of India. We also want to get to
know you better. Please fill out the enclosed paper
and return it by September 17th. After the buffet
dinner, we will be showing our latest video presenta-
tion called “Touching the Untouchables”. This video
is on the outreach and plans ICII has for those unfor-
tunate people with the dreaded disease of leprosy. In
this new release you will learn about the dark world
of  a victim with leprosy. Watch how the Lord is
moving and bringing revival among those who once
had no hope, and is transforming them into His
glory. After working with, and seeing the horrifying
conditions of those homeless people with leprosy,
ICII has determined that this need is urgent, and this
will be their next project.  All proceeds from this
banquet will go towards purchasing land, building
homes, and providing needs for those lepers who
once had no hope in their lives.


