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The Gospel all Over the World
Dear friends,

G

reetings in the name of
the Lord Jesus!

Pakistan Update:
After an absence of 17
years, I finally felt a release from the Lord to go
to Pakistan. I first flew to
Karachi, where I spent
almost a year in prison for
preaching the Gospel
when I first received Jesus.
I was received at Karachi Airport by two army
officers, who had served
under my father. One of
them was now the commanding officer of the
Airport Security Force.
These men really rolled
out the red carpet for me
and I was shown great
honor thenceforth at
every airport in Pakistan.
From Karachi, I flew to
Lahore. I must say it was

rather unnerving when
the pilot announced as we
began our descent to land,
"Ladies and Gentlemen,
this is your captain speaking. If it is the will of Allah, we shall soon be
landing at Lahore International airport!" I said to
myself, "I don't care what
Allah wants. Jesus is with
me, and we are getting
down safely!"
Lahore is where I received
the Lord Jesus, got my
first Bible, and heard the
voice of the Lord for the
first time, as well as,
where I was arrested, and
where I was locked up in
a mental asylum for my
faith in Christ. I was
asked by a local pastor to
minister at a healing service.
I was escorted to the
venue by armed men. As I
entered the place I was
amazed to see over 25,000
people attending! About

forty percent were Muslims, including women in
veils and entire Muslim
families. Imagine, these
were people who never
heard the Gospel, but
they came because they
heard that Jesus Christ
heals the sick!
In preparation for the
meeting, over a thousand
people had fasted and
prayed that day. The
power of God was mighty
in that place. As I stood
upon the platform, my
right hand began to shake
uncontrollably and I
stared at it in amazement.
I had never experienced a
thing like that before.
When I got up to preach
the Gospel the Fire of the
Lord fell, and over 8000
people received the Lord
Jesus. God then sent a
wave of healing power
over the crowd, and multitudes were healed; deaf,
blind, paralyzed, etc.

There were just too many
to number.
There were military officers in the meeting who
had served under my dad
and knew my family.
They were absolutely
floored, knowing I was
from a strong Muslim
family, when they saw me
preaching the Gospel! All
glory to Jesus!
Heavily armed police
were there in force to protect us, in the event that
Muslim extremists would
try to cause problems.
The Pakistani government
has come down very hard
upon extremists and terrorists, and we experienced no violence or persecution! My one regret
was that this was only a
one-night meeting!
From Lahore, I traveled to
the capital city, Islamabad, to spend time with a
retired Colonel who

Jesus Christ, the same, yesterday, today, and forever. Hebrews 13:8

Go Ye into all the World and Preach the
was my best friend when
we were officer cadets. He
cried when he saw me
after all these years. I
spent three days with him
and his family, and had
the opportunity to share
the Gospel with them.
After which he asked me
to pray for them!
We are thankful for the
opportunities we have to
share the Lord Jesus with
people, be it to a soccerfield packed with a mass
of humanity or one on
one with an individual
human being.
People are precious to
God. They are so precious
to Him that when Jesus
came, He did not come
for the gold or silver of
the world, but for the people. People are what Jesus died to save!
The very last recorded
words of the Lord Jesus
upon this earth, before He
ascended to Heaven are
found in Acts 1:8, “But ye
shall receive power, after
that the Holy Spirit
comes upon you:
and ye shall be witnesses unto me
both in Jerusalem,
and in all Judea,
and in Samaria,
and unto the uttermost part of the
earth.”

How did
His disciples
respond?
We find the
answer in
March 16:20,
“And they
went forth,
and
preached
everywhere,
the Lord working with
them, and confirming the
word with signs following.”
Jesus speaks and those
who love Him with all
our hearts rise up to obey
His bidding. It’s like
when David sighed and
uttered a longing for a
drink of water from the
well of his boyhood village of Bethlehem, and
three of his foremost
mighty men heard his sigh
they arose and left everything. Drawing their
swords, they ran toward
the Philistines, who then
occupied Bethlehem.
They fought their way to
the well, got some water,

Christopher preaching in Pakistan

and fought their
way back to David. David
was stunned. His slightest
sigh had become something that they were willing to die for! As for
David, he did not count
himself worthy to drink
that water, but poured it
out as an offering to the
Lord.
I am talking about love,
devotion, and passion.
People sometimes ask me
what it is that drives me.
Let me tell you. A couple
of days after I first gave
my life to Jesus, a young
American called Judd
McKendry asked me,
“You have given your life
to Jesus; do you know of
the conditions to follow

Him?” I answered him
that I did not. He took out
his Bible and opened it to
Luke 9:23-24.
I was 21 years old and
this was the first time in
my life that my eyes had
ever seen a Bible. Judd
had me read the passage,
and it said, “If any man
will come after me, let
him deny himself, and
take up his cross daily,
and follow me. For whosoever will save his life
shall lose it: but whosoever will lose his life for
my sake, the same shall
save it.”
I understood that to be a
follower of Jesus I had to
choose the path of selfdenial. I had to take up
the cross daily. Jesus took
up His cross only once,
and that was when He
was going to die. I had to
be ready to die daily. If I
was not ready to die for
Him, then I was not fit to
live for Him.

e Gospel.
This was branded into my
heart that day, and soon
after that I spent nearly a
year in prison for the Gospel. I was overwhelmed
that God had counted me
worthy to suffer for His
Name’s sake.
Many years have passed
since then, and I live in
another land half way
across the world, but I am
still walking that path and
carrying that cross. The
Calvary Road is a path of
sacrifice, but also of joy
unspeakable and victory.

It is the joy of walking in
the footsteps of our Master and embracing that
which is most precious to
Him, the cause of the Gospel to the nations. It is
also the joy of seeing multitudes of souls coming to
Jesus, and the joy of seeing God confirm His
Word with miracleworking power. After all
these years, that Fire
burns in my heart as
fierce as ever. As it was
written in Leviticus 6:13
over 4000 years ago, “The
Fire shall ever be burning
upon the altar; it shall

never go out.”
Let us keep that Fire going in our hearts, in our
home altars, and in our
churches! Many have
thrown away their zeal
for missions, for taking
the Gospel to the nations,
and have traded it for
other things that they find
less challenging yet more
gratifying for the eyes.
Their sermons are good
motivational speeches,
but the fire and the passion are gone. Let us not
let it happen to us. Keep
the fire burning!

This is harvest time. Let
us keep on preaching the
Gospel, and continue
winning souls for Jesus!
Thank you for your giving, your prayers, and
your support. The Lord
Bless you in every way!

In Christ Jesus,

Christopher & Britta Alam

God is Faithful!
by Jan Davis
On January 29, 2006 I gave birth to Ethan Scott Davis. My husband John and I
were married for over 9 years when I became pregnant with Ethan. It was not
our intention to wait so long to start a family; we were ready within months after our wedding and decided to let the timing of our children in God’s hands.
Months turned into years, and the questions and emotional hurdles continued to
present themselves. Each time we wondered if we should pursue medical assistance, and each time we felt that, for us, God was saying ‘no’ through a lack of
His peace.

Ethan Scott Davis
born on
January 29, 2006
at 4:22am
weighing 7lb 2oz
and measuring
19.25” in length

This journey has been a testimony of God’s grace and faithfulness. He brought
us through each low point stronger than before, with an increased knowledge
that He truly was in control. God gave us the grace to be content with our lives
without children, and the ability to recognize the ways He used us that would
have been difficult or nearly impossible to do if we had children.
God is faithful, and we are truly blessed to now be experiencing parenthood. I
pray that He will give each of you the grace to be content where you are at, and
the ability to rest in His divine timing for each area of your life.
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