DUNCAN

hand of God sent Sara Angoma to find him. Sara took

Duncan has no memory of his father. He was only
one-year-old when his father died. What he does

know, is that his family is a casualty of
war in South Sudan. Duncan’s father
fled from what we refer to as the first
war. The first war lasted from 1955
to 1972 and is called Anyaya One
(which means snake venom or poison
one). He was a child, running for his
life. We do not know when his father
fled exactly, but based on Duncan’s
estimated age, it was toward the end of
the first war.
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Alone, hungry, and thirsty, Duncan’s father wandered
the vast bushland of Northern Uganda. When he finally
collapsed on a dirt road from exhaustion; the invisible

pity on Duncan’s father and took him home. She and
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her husband, Charles, raised him as
their own child. Duncan’s father grew
up into a young man and he married a
Ugandan woman. When they tried to
return to the Sudan, life proved more
difficult than they imagined. Because
he did not remember the area he was

from, he was always seen as an outcast.
The couple had five children.

Shortly after Duncan’s father died,

the Lord’s Resistance Army (LRA) began the war in
Northern Uganda. Duncan can remember having to
run when the enemy attacked in the middle of the night.
When Duncan was only about five years old, a rebel



shot at him. The bullet flew right
past his ear; Duncan told me he
was so scared, he passed out.
This is probably what saved his
life, as the rebels more than
likely believed that they had
killed him.

This young boy took off when he
awoke and ran for miles into the
bush. They have a certain kind of
grass with a tip that is sharp, like
a thorn. It is called spear grass.
Running through the night left
Duncan’s feet all cut up and badly
bleeding. When he came across
a family in the bush, the family asked where he was
from, and why he was running. Duncan explained that
the LRA had attacked, and he was separated from his
family. The family told him to rest and take some food,
but he refused. He said that he needed to run, but they
persisted until he stopped. As soon as Duncan had
taken a little food, he slipped away. He was too afraid,
that the LRA was coming, to stop running.

Duncan spent several days in the wilderness, without
food or knowing where his mother and siblings
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Charles and Sara

were. He eventually made it to
town and looked for them for
three days, when he spotted his
14-year-old brother. Duncan
shared that they ran to one
held each other and
cried. Eventually, the entire
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family was reunited, but because
of the hardship, Duncan’s mother
began to drink.

He remembers begging his
mother to stop drinking. She
would say that her life was so
miserable without her husband,
and that surviving in Uganda
was so hard that alcohol was the only thing that gave
her any relief. The drink that these people consume is
made locally. Most, who start drinking this local brew,
are dead within a year. Duncan awoke one morning to
find his mother dead. At age of seven, he was orphaned.

Duncan remembered the stories that his mother
had told him about Charles and Sara Angoma.
He wanted to go to the farm where his father was raised.
By this time, Charles and Sara were old but their son,
Richard, and his wife, Suzan, listened to Duncan’s



plight. Richard and Suzan are
Far Reaching Ministries’ (FRM)
project directors in Masindi,
Uganda. They told Duncan that
he could come live with them
on their farm. Canaan Farm is
where FRM is building a large
school for 600 children, to be
called Christ’s Crucible. We have
also completed construction on
two new churches in the Masindi
area. (One of them is pictured on
the cover.)

Richard and Suzan have opened
their farm as a refuge to those
who suffered excruciating losses at the hands of the
LRA. Families were forced to kill members of their
own families. Often, children are given a machete and
told to cut the head off of their own mother. If they
refuse, they are told that if you do not kill your own
mother, we will kill your father, your mother, your
brothers and sisters and then we will kill you. And
so, the children are forced to do things that defy all
human reason. I have personally talked to children
who have been forced to kill their mothers and the

Duncan at Canaan Farm

trauma is not even explainable
in human terms. The depth of
how they cry is insurmountable.
The farm is a place people come
and find God’s love and healing.
Duncan grew up and became
part of Richard and Suzan’s
family.

When my wife, Vicky, told me
about Duncan, I was taken by
this young man’s heart for the
Lord. I couldn’t help but notice
how Duncan would hang on every
word, as I told stories of the
chaplains. His hunger for God’s Word was insatiable.
At every conference that Vicky or I would teach,
he would say, “Pastor Wes, I feel like I learn so
much when I am around you and Vicky.” He
always has questions about some teaching, but what
impressed me most was how he patiently bore suffering
and remained thankful. I invited him up to South

Sudan, to the chaplains’ base, for the refresher course—
he had the time of his life.

Christ's Crucible



FEEDING

With the collapse of the economy in
South Sudan, hunger has become a real
problem. We have witnessed a great
number of people leaving the country
daily. Close to half the population,
in our village of Nimule, have left their
homes and have gone to refugee camps
in Uganda. Because of this situation,
Far Reaching Ministries has made the

decision to provide one meal a day of

beans and corn maize to all the local

schoolchildrenin Nimule,South Sudan.

This will be a large enough meal to get

them through the day. Most people

only eat once or twice a day, so this
is normal for them.

Since we began this life-saving project
in February, the need has become so great that our staff is now
feeding 14,400 children. This cost is well over $50,000 a month,
but we are determined that no child goes to bed hungry.
To provide this blessing, we are asking the Body of Christ to come
alongside with a financial gift. This is also a perfect opportunity
to demonstrate God’s love in a very tangible way. Please indicate
“FEEDING 14,400” on the enclosed gift card, along with your
donation. Jesus fed the five thousand, but He said to the disciples
that you will do even greater works.

IT’S BACK... FOR

When the former Soviet Union
collapsed, so did the life savings of
many people. The little money they
managed to save is now worthless.
With the small pensions Russians
receive from their government, most
elderly struggle to pay their heating
bills—leaving little to nothing for
food. For the past seven years, we
have provided staple food items to
these weary souls who are forced to
make the painful decision of heating
their homes during the brutal winters or to eat.

Just $300 provides basic food items like, potatoes, beans,
rice, flour and sugar. If you'd count it a privilege to be part
of the huge blessing, please indicate “POTATOES FOR
GRANDMOTHERS” on the enclosed gift card. As with years’
past, we will distribute the food beginning in December.

"Together we will “pour ourselves out for the hungry,
and satisfy the desire of the afflicted..." - Isaiah 58:10
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While on my last trip, I invited Richard down to
Kampala. I wanted he and Suzan to get away with
us for a couple of days of rest. One night, we took
them to the Sheraton hotel for dinner. Duncan sat
in the restaurant and said, “This is the most beautiful
place I've ever seen!” He ate and laughed throughout
the night. It was a buffet, so everything was new to
him and he enjoyed it all! At the end of the evening,
he said, “Pastor Wes, this was the best night
of my life!”

Right now, war is destroying many lives again in
the Sudan. Starvation has come and we are feeding
over 14,000 children every day. These would be
the Duncan’s of the next generation, if not for the
feeding program.

The book of Psalms says that the Lord places the
lonely into families, and I'm thankful that Duncan
has become part of our family. His dream is to
complete a university education. He studied hard
and completed high school. We just sent him to a
university to learn agriculture, where he will be
able to come back to the farm, that is home to him,
and be a blessing to those who raised him.

For all of you who have supported this work,
you share in the education of Duncan and the
future Duncan’s of this generation—in the land
of broken dreams and hearts.

Wes Bentley
Far Reaching Ministries
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