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Come, Let Us Reason Together!
We had just started the lunch break at Idiwa Christian Center in the refugee settlement where I was teaching on prayer
and forgiveness. A man (Wani), who was passing the church, was led by the Holy Spirit to come and talk to me. He had
been drinking but was not too drunk. I believe so many drunks are drawn to me by the Holy Spirit because I can testify
not only that I covered the pain of my own brokenness with alcohol for years but also that He healed me and led me
down His path. As the others ate lunch I spent my time searching the Gospels with Wani. I read in English, which he
could speak but not read, then he borrowed a Bari Bible, the only language he can read. He said that he could not be
forgiven by God for the things he has done, but I knew he was seeking answers and I had them.
“But rise and stand upon your feet...I have appeared...I am sending you to open their eyes, so that they may turn
from darkness to light and from the power of Satan to God, that they may receive forgiveness of sins and a place
among those who are sanctified by faith in Me.” Acts 26:16-18
I gave him my testimony of how God had forgiven me because Jesus had died for my sins, my debt was paid and so is
his. As God had forgiven me and freed me from alcohol and my brokenness, he too, can have a changed life by putting
his trust in our Saviour, Jesus Christ! We talked for a long time and then he left as the seminar started again. Pray for
the seeds that were planted that day to be watered so they may grow and God can restore his broken heart.
After lunch I continued to teach, moving from prayer to forgiveness. I could see that many were attentive. In the afternoon we had a time of prayer and worship and the Pastor asked if any would like to give their lives to Jesus. Six came
forward, then a little later two more, and professed their faith that Jesus died and rose again to cleanse them of their
sins and all unrighteousness. The pastor led them in a prayer of repentance and belief. We all rejoiced and so did all of
Heaven.
After the seminar, I gave reading glasses to some of the older ones who had trouble reading their Bibles (the only book
they own). The glasses were purchased from a wonderful ministry, Restoring Vision (It is almost impossible to purchase
these glasses here in northern Uganda or South Sudan). Restoring Vision charges only $.50 per pair plus the baggage
fee I pay to bring them on the plane. Each time I give glasses to someone who can’t see to read I think of the scripture,
“One thing I do know, that though I was blind, now I see.” John 9:25b

Support
Make checks out to Cornerstone International and memo Wings of Healing
Mail checks: Cornerstone International, PO Box 192 Wilmore, KY 40390
Give Online: www.cornerstoneinternational.org/samrani
I long to hear from you! You can safely mail cards, letters, and priority boxes to:
Wings of Healing, Attn: Amanda Samrani, PO Box 214, Moyo, Uganda

“In The Kitchen”
When we say “in the kitchen” here it is a totally different meaning than what we think in the US. Almost all cooking is done
outside using three rocks and firewood. The women “in the
kitchen” came long before the seminar to begin to set up the
kitchen. They brought pots, pans, plates, utensils, firewood, a
hoe, water and food items. The hoe is used to dig a hole for the
fire pit under each large pot. Dishes are washed because there is
no way to keep them clean because of the dirt from the roads,
trails and fields. Everything is dusty, even us. The women cooking for the seminar were filled with joy, all professing Christians.
They were actually very happy to serve which also provides them
some extra food at the end of the day to take to their children.
They danced and worshipped to the music being played a short
distance away at the church.

When I went to visit the kitchen they greeted me with joy and one
(who I recognized from Kinyiba) said, “You are Kamanda from
Kinyiba!” The Kukus have a hard time saying my name and my
heart is filled with joy every time I hear it called out.
I was walking around talking with the women and taking pictures
when I heard some excitement behind me. I saw one of the
women grabbing a hoe and another turning a log she had pushed
further under the pot to keep the fire going. A small black venomous mamba had started crawling out when the heat intensified.
The two brave women started peeling the bark from the log to
expose the snake. When it started to escape they were quick with
the hoe to kill it. They were ecstatic about killing that snake!

PRAISES & PRAYERS


Rejoice with us for the
new born-again believers
at Idiwa Christian Center



Praise His name for giving
us a lovely and peaceful
place to live for very reasonable rent while we continue to fundraise for the
training center



We have ordered Bibles
for refugees but have been
waiting for them to arrive,
pray for clear passage



Pray that I hear the Holy
Spirit and walk in the
knowledge of His will



Praise God that I am
getting healthier each day



Pray that we can raise
$200 to roof a church &
$300 to get surgery for a
precious baby born with a
club foot



Always pray for our travel;
the roads are brutal

All the day their joy continued whether serving food, cleaning
after each meal or having a few moments to join us in the
church. How many snakes has each woman killed in her lifetime to protect themselves and their families? I have killed
three cobras myself over the few years I have been here. The
bravery I see in them is also coupled with endurance.
The South Sudanese are joyful, honest people when they are
not pressed to a point of breaking. Living in a refugee camp
after fleeing a country you just returned to a few years before
can test your strength. All of these women fled South Sudan
because of the horrors of the war only to now live where murder, rape, slavery,
abandonment, lack of food, disease, watching their children die, and even snakes are daily
events. Life is much easier when you depend on God’s strength instead of your own.
It was a glorious day for us all and God blessed us by His glory, mercy and grace. What an
honor to be in such a place (at this time) to see people coming to God and letting Him lift
their heads! I want everyone to experience what I have; a redeemed life in Christ that can be
devoted fully to Him!

“May the God of hope fill you
with all joy and peace in
believing, so that by the
power of the Holy Spirit you
may abound in hope.”
- Romans 15:13

With love,
Amanda

"The Sun of Righteousness will rise with healing in His wings for you people who fear My name.
You will go out and leap like calves let out of a stall.” Malachi 4:2 GW

