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Dear Ministry Partner,  

 

What just happened . . . how can I describe it to you? I’ll try. . . . 

 

I guess it begins with Theodore Roosevelt. Yes! Teddy 

Roosevelt. Just give me the next two minutes: 

 

After he left the presidency, he went adventuring. With a team of 21, he explored a tributary of 

the Amazon River that had rarely, if ever, been seen by white people. The river, which now bears 

Roosevelt’s name, used to be called the River of Doubt. 

 

Teddy Roosevelt nearly died there. Several of his teammates did. Roosevelt got so sick that he 

asked his son to leave him to die. His son refused. 

 

Afterward, Roosevelt wrote about the expedition. One feature of his account: piranhas, the 

vicious meat-eating fish. He wrote of seeing them devouring dead cattle—a whole cow can be 

consumed in a matter of minutes. Roosevelt is the reason our culture fixated on the piranha. (When 

you see man-eating piranhas in cartoons, or hear piranha used as “shorthand” for “bloodthirsty,” thank 

Teddy Roosevelt.) 

 

But the people of the Amazon Basin in Brazil will tell you a somewhat different story—and it’s 

even more horrible. I just returned from the Amazon, and I saw for myself. 

 

Piranhas aren’t the worst. Yes, they’re voracious when they come upon a dead body. (First, 

they test for signs of life, like vultures.) But they’re usually not the first fish to attack a living thing. 

(Brazilians actually make a wonderful soup from them!) The locals know that the candiru is the real 

killer. It’s much smaller than the piranha—and twice as fast on the attack. 

 

I headed in their direction. Our team flew into Labrea, a remote clearing in the Amazon jungle, 

a full 500 miles west of the small city which serves as the region capital of the western basin of the 

Amazon. Labrea is so remote the final leg of the trip requires a Cessna air taxi, which delivers you to 

the banks of the Purus River. You never heard of the Purus River? Neither had I. But it snakes for 

2,000 miles through South America before it finally joins the Amazon. 

 

We arrived in the morning, but the people who welcomed us were exhausted. They had 

been up all night—because of tragedy. 

 

The day before, families were relaxing as usual at the river’s edge. One father was teaching his 

little boy to kick a ball. The lessons were going well. The ball sailed into the river.  
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Dad raced down toward the water to grab the ball before the 

current took it away. He jumped into the river. 

 

He never came back up. 

 

Many folks, strong swimmers, jumped into the river to look for the young father. The search 

went on for hours. Shock and disbelief gripped the people’s hearts. As the hours passed, they realized 

that there was no hope. 

 

Rescue divers arrived at dawn. At the very point where the man had jumped into the water, 

they found him—or rather, what was left of him. He had jumped into a mud hole. A mud hole in the 

Purus River is like underwater quicksand. 

 

The candiru arrived first. The piranhas finished the work. 

 

It was into this sobering scene that our team descended. In such a dark moment, what we have 

so often declared was made painfully clear: Each of us must be ready for eternity. Our calling—to 

reach the multitudes not yet ready—was etched more deeply than ever in our hearts on this grim 

morning. 

 

But God has a way of redeeming even the harshest of tragedies. 

 

To return to Porto Velho and “civilization,” I had to travel by land on a dirt highway that 

crosses the Amazon rainforest. The driver was a believer from the church where we’d held our training 

course. But another traveler rode with us. He was not a believer. The shocking drowning had made a 

profound mark on him. As I shared the need of every person to get right with God, this fellow was 

ready to receive Him! 

 

This man’s decision to entrust his life to Christ was a beautiful reminder to me that God loves 

people urgently—and will reach out to people through any situation to let them be reconciled to Him! 

God is with us. Our work is His work. 

 

In the days that followed, it was as if the windows of heaven opened. It was refreshing! 

Invigorating! Our local partners in the region have so fully embraced our vision for church planting 

that they are mapping out a plan to plant 1,200 churches along the Purus River! And even this isn’t the 

extent of their dream: They’re already looking at ways to reach people along the many other rivers of 

the basin! 

 

Roberto, the supervisor of our Brazilian work, is a ball of energy. He can’t stop talking about 

what God is doing. He was delighted to tell me about a place called Teresina in the northeast of Brazil, 

where a single worker has planted 18 churches—with a goal to plant 50! 

 

Your love, your generosity—your commitment to God’s work is clearly felt there. Roberto says 

that wherever he goes, people thank him for the effort we are making in this region, sending workers 

who have both the vision and the training to make a difference. Roberto could not be more thrilled. He 

and his wife prayed for many years for this region. He is thrilled to be right in the middle of the 

“dream” as it comes true! 

 

 



Next month, we’ll go back. We’ll take two more training courses to other centers in Brazil. I 

can’t wait to get to the northeast, where another leader wants to mobilize 200 churches to plant 

churches throughout the region. 

 

A wonderful group called Media 7 Ministries partners with us to help us tell our story by way 

of videos. Two dedicated professionals, Paul Bahn and Bob Rosenbaum, have shot video in most of 

the fields where we work. On their most recent trip to the Amazon basin, God used Bob in a wonderful 

way during a video shoot. . . . 

 

Bob, who is trained as a dentist, noticed an unusual shape on the neck of a pastor named 

Daniel, one of the leaders driven to help plant 1,200 churches along the Purus River. Bob urged Daniel 

to have it checked out, and Daniel assured him that he would see a doctor when he visited the big city 

of São Paulo for the Christmas holidays. 

 

The doctors scrambled. They found three tumors in Daniel’s throat. They rushed him into 

surgery the very next day. A number of lymph nodes came out, nine of them cancerous. Daniel went 

from surgery into a round of radioactive iodine treatments. 

 

God used Bob—serving as a videographer for our ministry—to 

save Daniel’s voice box, and possibly his life. 

 

It was nothing short of the Lord’s intervention . . . proving yet again that He is working in ways 

beyond our understanding, beyond our plans or visions. He is working on a grand scale, and He is 

working on the smallest of scales, one individual life at a time. There is no question: God is in this. 

God is with us! 

 

And I am grateful that you are with us as well. Every impact we make is thanks to Him and to 

you. I thank God that you are willing to journey with us in this God-orchestrated, God-directed band of 

brothers and sisters! Together we are part of a symphony, serving in heavenly harmony, bringing along 

multitudes . . . who will be with us for eternity. 

 

I never take your partnership for granted. I recognize that our society has fractured. We see 

clear dividing lines between the secularized and the people of faith. It makes a huge difference—it 

takes a real commitment—to live out your relationship with the Lord and your values as a follower of 

Christ. It is no small thing. 

 

Even in Christian circles, we see a drifting into a naturalist mindset. Some are taking a 

naturalist approach to biblical content. They try to rationalize what we read in the Bible according to 

naturalistic parameters. They seem unaware that such thinking leads down a slippery slope! (If we 

don’t believe the Genesis record, for example, pretty soon we’re left without footing for much of the 

supernatural—and we find ourselves contradicting what the Bible teaches us.) 

 

So I thank you from my heart for your walk of faith—and for your work of faith.  

 

As I write to you today, we are coming to the end of a summer filled with mighty blessings. I 

feel I have not stopped since our graduation ceremonies in May! Summer harvest is over. Just around 

the corner comes a new year of teaching, training, and church-planting. I’m excited already for the year 

now upon us! We’re looking ahead to wonderful campaigns and ministry trips and growth! 

 



 

God’s word to us today—and my word to you—is a word of consistency, of faithfulness. One 

remarkable example of consistency and faithfulness is the changing of the guard at the Tomb of the 

Unknown Soldier at Arlington National Cemetery in Washington, D.C. Guards are posted 24 hours a 

day. Every time one guard replaces another, the soldier being relieved transfers the charge to the 

incoming soldier with three simple words: 

 

“Orders remain unchanged.” 

 

Today, our calling remains the same. The Great Commission is still in place 24 hours a day. 

We are called to the Ministry of Reconciliation (2 Corinthians 5:18-20). And the Lord says to us yet 

again at the dawning of a new season of ministry: “Orders remain unchanged.” 

 

The urgency of the lost world, not only in the far away fields, but also all around us, is proof 

positive that our mission is urgent. We need to go again, and again, and again, until the very end. So 

today, I invite you again to stand with us, even as we stand with Him in the ongoing drama of 

redemption. 

 

This summer, God’s hand was evident. It’s amazing, for example, to look back at how He 

provided for the hiring of another 100 evangelists and church planters in Cuba for the “extra special 

period” I wrote to you about. Now, we must keep them going. They are already bearing fruit. But they 

need steady support to keep going—and much fruit remains to be borne! 

 

Would you please consider what God has enabled you to do, and by faith, give a generous gift 

today? Who knows who stands on the brink of eternity—yet by your beautiful gift of compassion today, 

they’re received into the arms of the Savior! 

  

     Gratefully in Christ, 

 

 

 

 

Dr. Manny Fernandez 

 

P.S.Every initiative that we have ever taken, we have trusted the arm of the Lord, which is not too 

short. He has sustained us and grown us—as witnessed through wonderful testimonies and 

accomplishments by faith! Thank you for your faith at work! Thank you for the relationship you have 

with Him. May the Lord empower us together to do abundantly beyond what we could ask or think! I 

hope to hear from you soon! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


