
 

 

 

March 1, 2020 

 

 

 

Dear Ministry Partner, 

 

I’m on the road—writing to you from yet another foreign land. I can’t remember 

anything like this in all my years of ministry. Never have we begun a new year with such an 

intense schedule of ministry activity: 

 

 I went to Spain. 

 I also taught in two extensions—one in the Iberian Peninsula, 

another off the coast of Africa. 

 I had two short days at home then headed for Cuba. 

 I made a quick ministry trip to southern California. 

 Three days later I flew back to Spain and the Canary Islands to 

teach apologetics. 

 When I get home, Glenda will go with me to a missions conference. 

 

We’re just six weeks into the year! And there’s no slowing down. We’re in 

conversations which may take us into Mexico—Viet Nam—Indonesia—and Nigeria! (Did I 

mention Asia and the Far East? No—only because the wonderful work happening there is being 

conducted by other members of our team!) 

 

But it’s not just a busy start to an otherwise ordinary year. This is a hugely momentous 

year. Give me the next two minutes, and I’ll show you the mountaintop! . . . 

 

It feels like we’ve been climbing a very high mountain—for decades—and we’re about to 

“summit” the peak we’ve been ascending. What do we need at this point in our quest? Many, 

many climbers have written about this moment. They talk about two things: (1) the need for 

oxygen, and (2) the struggle to take the steps to finish the final yards! 

 

The remarkable Renaissance man, William Broyles, wrote about his conquest of 

Aconcagua, a 22,841-foot mountain in Argentina. He had been a star student and a decorated 

Marine in Viet Nam. Back home in the U.S. he became an acclaimed magazine editor and 

ultimately served as editor-in-chief of Newsweek.  

 

Yet he was terribly unfulfilled. He writes that he went to his job every day and died a 

little more. He was in search for real meaning but had not found it. He wanted a real challenge—

which is what compelled him to try climbing Aconcagua, the highest peak in the Americas. 

Maybe he could find some epiphany at its summit. 

 

“I was so close, so very close,” he recalls, of the moment he approached. “I breathed 

carefully eight times, located a handhold, pulled. Then I did it again.” 

 

 



An hour passed. He was weak. The air was thin. Finally he stood beside his climbing 

partner. “Above my head was a ledge,” he writes. “‘Up there,’ Harry said. I pulled myself onto 

yet another ledge, and lay gasping. I looked around for the next place to go up. But there was no 

more up! I was on the summit.” 

 

It wasn’t the moment he expected. “I had begun my climb in green pastures,” he writes, 

“surrounded by life. My step was springy, my head clear. I was ending it weak and bent, lungs 

gasping for breath, my mind senile. I thought to recover my youth; instead I became an old man. 

I didn’t want to linger; I wanted down.” When he said “Let’s go” to his partner, he had been at 

the summit for less than 10 minutes. 

 

If you don’t have enough oxygen, you die.  

 

I think of the great Chuck Swindoll’s writing in his book Living Above the Level of 

Mediocrity: He says we should aim so high that we will never be bored. 

 

Yes, Broyles was living that way in his adventure. Solomon, likewise, writes in 

Ecclesiastes that to overcome the pain and frustration of vanity and meaninglessness, we must 

aim high—so high that we have eternity always in view. 

 

What did Anne Murray sing in her classic “You Needed Me”? “You put me high upon a 

pedestal, so high that I could almost see eternity.” But according to Ecclesiastes, the life 

perspective “under the sun” will never rise above the level of meaninglessness and frustration. 

What’s the solution? Aim for eternity, beyond the sun! 
 

This is why I’m writing to you today. You’re committed to this ministry. You are a 

member of the family. You deserve to know where we stand on our climb. 

 

As you read these words, we are contemplating one of those “beyond the sun” 

perspectives. Our summit is not an earthly mountain. The summit we’re pursuing is global. We 

are pushing to launch our ministry in four countries—which will put us on every inhabited 

continent on earth. 

 

Not for the sake of ambition. Not for the sake of earthly glory or a Wikipedia page. But 

for the sake of sharing the Gospel—making disciples—planting churches.  

 

This is the charge we have been given as the Church of the Lord. We are to go into 

the entire world and make disciples. 

 

Lord willing, we will reach our summit this year. 

 

But here’s the key question: What about our oxygen level? 

 

I don’t have a happy-go-lucky report to bring you. 

 

I got a letter last week from a dear partner who has walked with us in ministry for the last 

30 years—literally from day one. In fact, we launched our ministry in their church offices. The 

letter was very sweet and very apologetic, but it shared the sad news that they have been forced  

their budget by 63 percent. Result: less oxygen for our ministry. 



 

If this were the only blow, I might not be bringing you this report. But in two of our 

mission fields, we were invited to expand and add personnel on the promise of financial 

support—and then the funding didn’t materialize. Less oxygen. 

 

January is normally a lean month anyway—people have year-end holiday expenses and 

then the need to catch up. So January is often an uphill climb for us. Less oxygen. 

 

And you know our ministry. It’s not a massive corporate organization. We keep 

everything lean and tight. We pinch every penny. We practice “economy.” So when any storm 

occurs, we feel the turbulence. 

 

Which means: I need to ask for your help in a special way today. 

 

I’m asking boldly because our momentum has been strong. Where we are already 

working, the fields are ripe and producing a wonderful harvest of great fruit—fruit that is 

multiplying. Where we are not yet working, Christians are clamoring for us to come and set in 

motion the model that God has given us. You can sense the enthusiasm, the great expectations! 

 

But the precious oxygen is running low.  

I need your help in a special way today. 

 

I can’t help but think of General Patton in World War II. He was the celebrity general—

but in reality, as historians have noted, his Third Army’s accomplishments depended on his 

quartermasters, his logisticians all over Europe who supplied his troops. The supply lines must 

keep supplying supplies—or the advance will stall. 

 

This is why I always report to you on what your support is accomplishing—because your 

faithful support sustains the ministry.  

 

I thank God for you. I never take for granted the amazing supply line that you are helping 

to keep open. The watchword these days is sustainability—and you are absolutely making 

sustainability happen. It’s only because of committed friends like you, devoted members of the 

body of Christ, that we continue to see the great harvest of souls . . . people are being saved, day 

after day after day after day! 

 

I wish I could bring you with me on every ministry journey. 

You would see transformation—up close and personal. 

 

Just two days ago in the Basque Country, we offered a conference on family counseling 

with Dr. Ron Hughes. I met a young couple married only a short while. At the end of the 

conference, the husband had an interesting goal: He wanted to leave with permission to keep 

being harsh and short tempered—because that’s “who he is.” 

 

I set him straight—regarding the control of the flesh in our lives vs. the control of the 

Spirit. He had never understood how the Holy Spirit could guide him if he received Jesus as his 

Savior. He was eager to receive the Lord! He prayed with his wife and me to receive the Lord. 

His wife cried tears of joy. 

 



 

Another woman asked how she could be sure she would not lose her salvation. I 

answered with “theology,” but she felt utterly unworthy of being saved. Finally I asked her if 

there was ongoing sin in her life that she could not overcome. She began to weep and confessed 

that a family member had begun abusing her when she was six years old. 

 

I had the joy of ushering her into a new world of forgiveness, release and freedom. She 

came back to church the next morning with a happy and healthy smile. She left with a wonderful 

hope and victory.  

 

This is what you are helping to do. This is what God is using us together to do. The 

stories are so many that we will not understand the entire panorama this side of heaven. But there 

is no question: You and I are being used by God for eternal gains. 

 

For all of this, and more, which I don’t have enough pages to communicate, I ask for your 

help today. 

 

You know that I don’t “cry wolf.” But here’s the truth: At this 

moment, we are close to going into a deficit.  

 

You know how I have avoided a deficit. It is anathema to the way 

we have conducted this ministry. So I simply ask you to remember 

General Patton and the supply lines. Without the supply lines, 

we’re stalled.  

 

And trusting that you will respond, I thank you for your vital role in this campaign. 

Thank you for being a brave soldier in the soul-saving campaign we are on. God is not unjust; he 

will not forget your work and the love you have shown him as you have helped his people and 

continue to help them (Hebrews 6:10 NIV). 

 

Please let me hear from you soon. I need to face the challenges of the rest of  

spring. Even now, just in week seven of the year, we are feeling the pressure! Thank you in 

advance. God bless you! 

 

Trusting our God to provide, 

 

 

 

Dr. Manny Fernandez 

 

P.S. You know I don’t often ask you so strongly for financial help. But we really need your 

help right now. Thank you for understanding and for responding with Christlike 

compassion and generosity! 
 


