WE HEAR THE HOWLING OF WOLVES

In South Sudan, if a father has a son that is a shame to him,
he does not want people to know that the son is his. But
if the son does well, everyone asks, “Whose son is this?”
They want to meet the father and ask what he did to raise
this boy to be such a fine man. One of the finest men I have
served with was Paul Kuol.

Paul’s father practiced witchcraft when Paul was a
small boy and was not a good leader.
But, as Paul’s father was dying, he
realized that his belief system was
false. He called Paul to his bedside
and said to him, “Burn all the idols
and go to church.” Paul obeyed his
father’s dying words and went to church, where
he would hear the stories of Christ and surrender
his life to Him.

He, like most other young men, would be conscripted into
the South Sudan Army in 1984 at the age of thirteen. He
served for 36 years, of which he was put into many intense
battles, where he fought for his nation. Paul’s testimony
from the many battles he fought were so powerful because
the Lord would warn him when his unit was about to be
ambushed or overrun by the enemy. The leaders in his unit,
at first, did not believe him when he warned them, but after
a while they learned to trust Paul because every one of his
warnings came true. Because of the respect he earned,
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he was transferred to an elite status as a commando and
would later rise to the rank of captain. Commandos are
the special forces of the South Sudan Army. This is a brutal
unit to be part of because the men are thrown into every
critical battle and are always the first to fight. Fighting in
South Sudan is no joke—you are often engaged in battle
for 10 days at a time without food. Yet, expected to press in
and destroy the enemy and accomplish
your objective at any cost. On top of
fierce battle, you are made to forage for
sustenance to maintain strength.

Out of the 550 men Far Reaching
Ministries has trained as chaplains, I
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would consider Paul to be one of my top five men. He was
always very zealous for the Lord. In his 20 years of service
as a chaplain, he never faltered in his faith. During the
last refresher course, he was so excited about the Lord’s
work and would often be found praying and encouraging
everyone.

It was about six weeks ago that I was informed that he
was sick. I immediately sent him to the doctors and was
informed that he had two different types of hepatitis and
was in critical condition. The medical facilities to treat
Paul’s illnesses in the South Sudanese capital city of Juba
were not sufficient, so I sent him to a hospital in Khartoum.



In Khartoum, the doctors told me that if there was any
chance of saving him, he would have to be flown to India
for a liver transplant and the cost for the procedure would
be $36,000. I responded that he should be sent immediately
and that I do not care about the cost, I care about Paul.
They then informed me that we would need to send three of
his relatives also, in the hopes of finding a match. A portion
of a healthy donor liver could be implanted into Paul, and
would then develop into a functioning liver, over time.

The next day, before we could arrange for Paul to fly to
India, the doctor called to tell us that they had pumped a
quart of water out of Paul’s stomach the night before. He
went on to say that they could not save him and that he
was sending Paul home.

The brevity of this hit me very hard, and I could not
comprehend losing Paul. I prayed, “Lord, he is one of the
finest men I have ever met and invaluable to this work.”
We all prayed and sought the Lord. Paul was flown back
to Juba and I had him put into a private hospital. Every
day, because Paul’s illness was so advanced, the doctors
pumped more water from his stomach. He was extremely
tired and barely able to get out of bed. But, true to Paul’s
nature, he would force himself to get out of bed every day
and go from patient to patient telling them about the love
of Christ. He was storing his last treasures.

The most difficult part for me was not being able to be
with Paul when he was so gravely ill. I considered him
my son in the faith, and I loved him as a warrior for
the Kingdom. We communicated by phone and prayed.
I assured him not to worry, that we would take care of
his wife and children. I told him that we will build
a house for his family and make sure his wife receives his
chaplain’s salary.

On the 23rd of August he called his wife and eight children
to his bedside and said, “Do not worry—I die well. I have

lived for Christ and I die with Christ.” Paul went on to say,
“Follow me as I have followed our Lord. I want to see you
all on the other side.” On Sunday, the 23rd of August 2020,
Paul graduated from a life of service to the heavenly city.
What made Paul so unique was that he never lost sight of
his calling—nor have I ever lost sight that the wolves are
in abundance in South Sudan. Paul heard the howling of
the wolves and knew he was called to shepherd and protect
the flock.

Not a day has passed that I have not felt the loss of Paul.
Out of the 64 chaplains and staff who have preceded him,
this was the most difficult to handle. I will forever miss
him, but I know I will see him again. I have thought about
what he must be seeing right now. When the Scripture talks
about the New Jerusalem, it says that the walls are 1,500
miles long. To put this into perspective, if you go from the
bottom of California, through the top of Washington state
and then about 70 miles into Canada you would get the
equivalent length of one side. Next, from the shore of the
Pacific Ocean through Little Rock, Arkansas, and another
seventy miles beyond to get to the length of the other side.

What must be the wonders and rewards for a life completely
surrendered to Jesus? Our mind invokes images of an
earthly city with the finest shops, entertainment, and
dining. Christ in all His glory with God, along with His
host of angels is a sight to replace anything that we have
the ability to comprehend. I am sure that Paul has seen
his brothers and family, who loved Christ that have gone
before him, but he is now worshipping at the feet of Jesus.
While I will forever miss him, I do envy Paul.

Wes Bentley
Far Reaching Ministries

CHRISTMAS IN MEXICO & NOT LETTING ANY ELDERLY WOMAN GO HUNGRY

Last year over 700 children in Mexico received a
Christmas toy, blanket, and hot dog because of
the generosity of many of you. Because the need
is so great, this year we are going to continue this
outreach and provide for over 1,000 children. Not
only will we provide blankets, toys, and clothing, but
also a Christmas party for the children. Ironically,
what these children want most for Christmas is a
hot dog—topped with large quantities of jalapenos
and onions! The party is to celebrate the birth of
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HOT DOGS AND CAKE
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Jesus, and will include cake, candy, games, and the
beloved hotdogs.

During last year’s outreach, FRM provided several
truckloads of used clothing, where each family was
able to take as much as they could carry. While the
clothing is used, it was a blessing to the families
who attended the events. The reality is that many of
the single and elderly women walk two hours each
day, to spend 10 hours in a farm field. They earn
only about $6 to $7 a day, which is barely enough to
provide food for their families. This being the case,
Christmas presents, and celebrations are not even a
possibility.

FIRST NEW DOLL

A CHRISTMAS HE WILL NEVER FORGET

To expand on what will be a blessing for the children,
we will also be providing each family with groceries
for a month, so on Christmas day, the families can
prepare traditional meals, including tamales and
refried beans.

The pandemic, while devastating, has given FRM
the opportunity to feed large groups of people
all over the world for the past several months.

FIRST NEW TOY EVER
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In Mexico, FRM has supplied resources for soup
kitchens to provide for those who cannot afford to
eat. Along the way, we are given the opportunity to
share the love of Jesus in practical ways.

With Christmas quickly approaching, we are asking
for donations of $50 to provide for a single family.
For this amount, we can provide toys, blankets, a
Christmas celebration, along with enough groceries
for a month. What a blessing for a mom in need!
Foradonation of $500,we can provide for 10 families
and for $5,000 we can provide for 100 families.

If you would like to be part of this outreach,
please mark "MEXICO CHRISTMAS OUTREACH" on

the enclosed gift card along with your donation. A FULL STOMACH THIS CHRISTMAS
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