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David Clayton:
Last year Allen Stump and I visited Eu-
rope and as we reported in Old Paths
and Open Face, we found many sin-
cere brothers and sisters who had re-
ceived the truth about God and His Son,
and others who were eagerly studying
the subject. Since last year we had re-
ceived reports of the growing interest in
this area of the Lord’s vineyard. These
reports, as well as direct appeals that
we should return, convinced us that we
needed to visit Europe again as soon
as possible. This desire was fulfilled in
July and August of this year. In addition
to revisiting Germany and Poland, we
also were able to visit the countries of
Hungary, Moldova, and also Romania,
which Allen had visited for a short time
last year. I had been unable to visit
Romania because of not having a visa.
This year I started working on my visa
applications as soon as we knew what
our itineraries were like, and were cer-
tain of what countries we would be vis-
iting. In spite of this, however, I only man-
aged to get the final visa on the Friday
before the Sunday when I would be leav-
ing! The Lord cut it very close, but once
again He came through in time to
strengthen the conviction that our trip
was a part of His will. In fact, I had to
get a visa to pass through the country
of Slovakia, which I obtained after I had
arrived in Hungary at the Slovakian
embassy there. In the end, everything
worked out well.

We arrived in Europe on July 21 by way
of Munich, Germany, and we were met
at the airport by Brother Erwin Zoor,

who was to be our guide for the entire
duration of our stay in Europe. Though
a very young man (only twenty-four),
Erwin speaks English, Hungarian, and
German very well. He also speaks
some Romanian. He is in the forefront
of the work in Germany and has already
established a meaningful work there this
past year. He has set up a website
(heart4truth.de) dedicated to the truth
about God. He has also translated
many articles and some booklets from
both Smyrna and Restoration Ministries
that he has reprinted and distributed in
many places. Every time Allen and I
have met Erwin, his serious attitude and
the intensity of his desire to serve God
and to spread the truth about Him has
impressed us. This trip was no excep-
tion. During the four weeks that we
spent with Erwin, eating and sleeping
together, praying, driving, studying, and
working together, we were constantly
impressed by his desire to serve and
glorify God, and we believe God will use
him powerfully in spreading the truth in
Europe.

Hungary
After leaving Munich we headed directly
for Budapest, Hungary, where I would
get the Slovakian visa, and where we
would be meeting with various individu-
als and groups. We arrived in Budapest
as evening fell and met sisters Saci
Noyes and Kata Meszaros in the yard
of the Holiday Inn. From there we drove
to the home of their aunt, where we
spent the next day and a half, while I
waited for the Slovakian visa and vis-
ited some of the contacts in the area.

On the following day after we had ap-
plied for the visa, we spent some time
seeing some of the sights of Budapest.
Budapest was once two cities, Buda
and Pest, but they had joined to be-

come the city of Budapest. However,
both sides are still separated by the
Danube River. Hungary has many mag-
nificent old castles and Budapest is no
exception. We went to see a castle in
a place called “Trinity Way.” There we
saw an awful Trinitarian representation
of God. There was a huge monument
with all kinds of figures carved on it, and
at the top there was a picture of an old
bald-headed man representing God with
another slightly more hairy figure
seated beside him as Christ, and above
them a metal dove with metal rays ra-
diating out from it. Though it was great
to consider the magnificence of the
place, and to consider the history of the
place which was filled with tourists,
Erwin looked distinctly uneasy and said
that he felt as if it was an evil place.

While we were in Hungary we visited
with several people from the SDARM.
For the most part these were friendly
people and the discussions were done
in a cordial spirit. The one exception to
this was a woman who, although other-
wise friendly, refused to listen to what
we had to say, although she was anx-
ious that we should listen while she told
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years, the beatings stopped. He stayed
in jail for four years until his sentence
was reviewed and he was released.
During that time he spent his days pac-
ing back and forth in his little cell, two
meters wide by four meters long. How-
ever, he gained something from his ex-
perience, for he was able to learn to
speak German, English, and Yugosla-
vian by speaking to the other prisoners
and the authorities in charge of the
prison. He used a common pin as his
pen to write the words on the walls of
the prison, and day-by-day as he paced
back and forth in his cell he studied
these words.

Sister Saci Noyes (wife of Steve Noyes)
had come from her current home in
Washington state, all the way back to
her native Hungary, to help organize
these meetings. Working with her, we
realized that the Lord had given Brother
Steve a real treasure. Not only was she
our very competent translator, but she
had everything organized perfectly,
down to the time that we needed to get
up in the mornings. I will not forget her
quiet but firm voice saying, “We must
leave now.” I think she even had Allen
on his toes! Her sister Kata also trav-
eled with us, and though she did not
speak English, she was every bit as
helpful as Saci was.

Our final and best days in Hungary were
spent at the home of Sister IIdiko
Meszaros, the mother of Saci. Her home
is in the south of the country in the
pretty little town of Keszthely (pro-
nounced Kast-hay). Sister Meszaros’
husband, Janos, is a lawyer and is not
a Christian yet. However, he was very
kind and courteous, and opened his
home allowing us to have meetings there
on Sabbath. God blessed us with some
really open-minded and honest people
that Sabbath. There was Zsolt Elo and
his wife with their three delightful young
daughters. There was also Sister Erica,
one of Saci’s good friends, as well as
some other interested brothers and sis-
ters who came to study. They all paid
close attention while Allen and I shared
the subjects: “Who is the Holy Spirit”
and “The Importance of Knowing the
Truth about God.” Thankfully, the
meeting’s end found us agreeing on
these truths. The desire was expressed
that we would soon again have the op-
portunity to study together. Brother Zsolt
(who also speaks German and some

English) is especially full of zeal for the
message, and talked with Erwin at
length concerning ways they could
work together spreading the message.
They immediately started making plans
to translate more materials into Hun-
garian.

Sister Meszaros, her daughters, Saci
and Kata, Brother Zsolt and his wife,
along with Brother Erwin are all com-
mitted to spreading the message and
we have great hopes for the Hungarian
work. Saci has heartily agreed to help
translate materials into Hungarian,
which, by all accounts of those we met
in Europe, is the most difficult language
in Europe to learn and speak.

We left the Meszaros’ home Sunday
morning after an emotional goodbye. So
powerfully had the spirit of God quickly
and lovingly bound us together, it was
hard to leave.

Romania: Oradea
We arrived in Romania that evening,
July 27, as the sun was going down.
After the usual hiccup at customs (they
examined my passport inside out and
asked all kinds of questions), we
crossed the border and entered the
Romanian border town Oradea. I imme-
diately noticed that Romania was dif-
ferent from any European country I had
yet encountered. Poverty and decay
could be seen everywhere. The roads
reminded me of Jamaican roads. Old
unused buildings were everywhere and
the landscape was full of unused lots
with high and unruly weeds. The ex-
change rate in Romania is 32,000 lei to
1 US dollar, and the average month’s
wage is approximately $80.00 U. S.

After about an hour and a half Sister
Rodica Duma came to meet us. Rodica
is a member of the SDARM in Roma-

us how terrible our doctrine was. The
more we talked to these people, the
more we realized that the great obstacle
in the way of them ever accepting the
truth was their enslavement to human
organization. They just could not ac-
cept the idea that God could and would
work outside of a human organization.
In the case of the sister before men-
tioned, she wept genuine tears because
she believed that Saci had left the
church and accepted heresy.

Nevertheless, we enjoyed these visits
and our study with Brother A___ was
especially delightful. We found him to
be a cheerful old man who was eager
to share his experiences of what he had
suffered for the faith. He told of how he
had spent four years in prison for refus-
ing to work on the Sabbath back in the
1950s when Hungary was still commu-
nist. He had been drafted into the army
and was allowed to work as a non-com-
batant. For a year he was allowed to
have Sabbaths off, but later hardliners
took over the government and he was
told that, from henceforth, he had to
work on Sabbaths. When he refused,
he was cast into jail to await trial. Ev-
ery morning, for about a month, until
the trial, they would come to his cell,
point at him and say, “Sabbath, you
come.” Then they would take him out
and give him a beating. After the trial
when he had been sentenced to ten

Erwin and Zsolt
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nia, and she is among many Romanian
Seventh-day Adventists who have rec-
ognized and accepted the truth about
God. I found her to be a pleasant sister
with a kind, good-natured personality.
From Oradea we traveled the bad and
extremely dusty roads to her home in
the country village of Sumugiu, about
half an hour away.

We spent the next couple of days in
Sumugiu finalizing our plans for the next
two weeks, and studying with some
people who came to see us and ask
questions. Here, I met Vlad Ardeias and
his wife, Andrea. Vlad is a very intense
and earnest young man, who has
wholly dedicated his life to the task of
awakening his brothers and sisters in
Romania to the truth about God. He has
already translated several of the books
from Smyrna and a few by A.T. Jones
into the Romanian language and has
had them printed. Andrea is equally
dedicated to the work and I was
amazed to hear them tell of how they
often hitchhiked from one end of the
country to the other, sometimes over a
thousand kilometers. This was hard for
us to understand, but things are so hard
there that every cent is carefully pre-
served, and as Vlad said, “It is much
better to hitchhike. It is much cheaper!”
When hitchhiking, they use the oppor-
tunity to share the truth with whoever
gives them a lift.

On the day after we arrived in Roma-
nia, we had a meeting in the SDARM
chapel in Oradea. The leader is an open-
minded man who agreed to hear what
we were teaching. Rodica invited sev-
eral people from other faiths (which we
did not know until afterwards). The
people listened attentively for the most
part, but Allen and I both thought that it
was an audience made up entirely of
people from the SDARM church and we
made our presentations with that in
mind, spending a good while looking at
the development of the SDA Church and
the introduction of the Trinity doctrine
into it. Vlad later described the meet-
ing as a “disaster” and chastised him-
self for not having made us more aware
of what the situation would be. How-
ever, the rest of us did not think it was
bad because everybody showed a lot
of interest except for a family from the
SDARM who walked out halfway
through the meeting.

The husband came with his family and
brought a video camera. Partway
through Allen’s presentation he inter-
rupted to ask which church organiza-
tion we belonged to. Allen explained our
position and he stated that we had no
right to speak in the church and that if
the pastor had been present, we would
not have been allowed to speak. Allen
showed admirable restraint and an-
swered him quietly. This man then gath-
ered his family and left in a huff. The
church leader apologized saying that
this man did not belong to the local
church and did not understand the way
they operated. He was actually a mem-
ber of the SDARM from America who
was visiting.

Dej and my train ride
From Oradea we traveled to a town
called Dej, where we met with Daniel
and his family. Daniel is the brother who
does all the printing for Vlad. That night
we had talks with him and his family,
which included, his wife, his mother, his
brother, and his sister trying to answer
their questions. They are very sincere
people who take Christianity
very seriously. They listened
carefully to the messages. I
will never forget the pain I felt
when Danny’s mother asked
us, “I want to be saved when
Jesus comes. Which is the
true church?” There were
tears at the back of my eyes
as I explained that her search
should first be to find a rela-
tionship with Christ, Who
would then lead her to wher-
ever He wanted her to wor-
ship. They understood what we tried to
say and there were a few tears by the
time we had finished our presentation.
The next day we said good-bye and
headed for the city of Cluj-Napoca,
which was about sixty kilometers away
from Dej.

At Cluj-Napoca I separated from Allen
and Erwin. They, along with Vlad would
be going to Moldova while I would travel
with Andrea, by train, back to a town
near Oradea where Rodica works.
Moldova is a country where even Allen
was required to have a visa to visit, and
I did not have one, so I was to visit with
brothers in Timisoara, while they went
on to Moldova.

The Romanians are poor, but are very
nice people. On the train the people I
sat with did everything to be nice to me.
One fat lady, coming from the market,
offered me some of her sunflower seeds
(they eat them like peanuts over here).
Then they had a good laugh while I tried
to open it with my teeth like they did.
Finally, they showed me how to put it
in the split between my front teeth and
then to gently twist. After a while I got
the hang of it and did quite well. They
asked me many questions and treated
me like an old friend. I felt quite at home.
Though I could not speak the language,
Andrea was with me to interpret.

One man could speak some English
and he eventually started to question
me about my ministry and my mes-
sage. I told him I was an independent
Christian and my message was to turn
men away from human organizations
to the worship of the true God. As I ex-
plained how organizations can blind
people to the truth, he became very in-
terested. He said, “I have never heard
of an independent Christian before, this
is very interesting.” He said, “this is a

message that we really need, but it will
take a very long time to reach us here
in Romania.” I said, “God is already
opening the doors.” He then gave us
his address and asked us to send him
books on this subject. We can do this
because Vlad has already translated
several of our books, as well as some
A.T. Jones material into the Romanian
language and had several hundred of
each already printed.

These people have been under commu-
nism, the Catholic, and the Greek Or-
thodox churches for so long, that even
among the Seventh-day Adventists, the
concept of Christianity without church
membership is a very strange idea. This
has affected them greatly and has driven

Danny’s Family in Dej
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some of them far away from God. I have
had talks with people where they ended
up in tears as I explained the blessing
of a personal relationship with God that
does not depend upon connection with
anything human; just with God and His
Son alone. One girl who left the SDARM
disillusioned two years ago would never
allow anyone to speak to her about God.
She would chase them away when they
tried. However, she agreed to meet with
us. As I spoke about the blessedness
of a personal relationship with Jesus
she broke down in tears and left the
room. After the meeting they asked me
to speak with her. We talked until nearly
one o’clock in the morning. Everybody
was amazed at the change in her. For
the first time in her life, she prayed to
God as her Friend.

When we arrived near Oradea, Rodica
picked us up at the train station and
took us to her workplace. Here I had
my first close look at the gypsies. There
were many of them gathered at the fac-
tory gate with their horse drawn wag-
ons, vans, and cars. This factory buys
and processes goose feathers for mak-
ing pillows, jackets, etc. Among other
things, the gypsies trade in goose feath-
ers. Apparently, the factory could only
buy a certain quota each day and they
had already reached their limit that day.
However, many of the gypsies were still
waiting there with huge bags of goose
feathers. They were determined to sell
their feathers, and the atmosphere was
tense. As we drove up we heard shouts
from the factory about calling the
“polizia” (police).

The gypsies are strange people, de-
spised by everybody. Many are thieves
and beggars who live a wild, uncontrol-
lable life. Vlad told me that, “even the
communists could not control them.
They are always lighting fires and play-
ing music and dancing all night.”
Strangely I find something in my heart
that goes out to these people. In a way,
I admire the untamable spirit, which
even in the time of harsh communism,
refused to be broken.

Timisoara
From Oradea we traveled to Timisoara.
Here we spent the weekend with
Benyamin (Beni), his wife, Cosmina,
and their friends Christina and Viaora.
These are people who have been

disfellowshipped from the SDARM for
more than two years because they pro-
tested the church’s position concern-
ing Christ’s human nature. Since then
they have functioned as a home church.
During this time, they were introduced
to the truth about God which they ac-
cepted after careful examination. The
time spent with these brethren was a
real blessing. Except for Sister Viaora,
they are young people in their twenties.
They are full of life and good-natured
fun. I was very much at ease and felt
almost like I was at home while I was
with them.

Each Romanian brother and sister has
an interesting story to tell. Some of
these stories are quite amazing. Sister
Viaora told of how she first became in-
terested in Adventism when a Pente-
costal woman gave her a copy of The
Great Controversy! Rodica wanted to
become a Baptist when she was a
young girl, still in the Greek Orthodox
Church. However, she was a star pupil
in school and her headmaster took her
aside and told her that if she was bap-
tized, she would endanger her place in
school. This temporally put an end to
her desire to be baptized. People who
belong to the protestant groups in Ro-
mania are called “pocaiti” (pronounced
pocaitz). This means “converted people”
and is sometimes used in a derogatory
and cynical way. Later, when she was
a grown woman, Rodica decided to join
the Pentecostal Church. When she was
just a few days away from baptism, she
watched them pray in church. A great
uneasiness came upon her and the
thought entered her mind, “this cannot
be right.” With a very troubled mind she
returned home to seek guidance from
the Lord in prayer and as a result, she
changed her mind about joining that
church. Later, through her interest in
health, she came in contact with
Adventists from the Reform Movement
where she was finally baptized.

The group I met at Beni’s home was a
breath of fresh air. They were eager to
hear what I had to say and were full of
questions. After each study we would
take a break, relax for a while, and then
everybody would gather together again.
Beni would usually be the spokesman
saying, “now Brother David, we would
like to ask you about …,” and off we
would go into another study. At times
during the discussion the brethren

would talk animatedly in Romanian for
a while before coming back to me. At
such moments I wished and hoped that
God would grant me the gift of tongues.
We looked at subjects such as the
nature of Christ and the 144,000 as well
as the judgment of the living. But the
one topic we focused on the most was
what really happened when Jesus died
at Calvary. This caused a great deal of
discussion, and at one point the breth-
ren objected to what I was saying. They
could not see how Christ could have
had the pure, holy, and spotless nature
of divinity in Himself if He was our ex-
ample. They understand that the power
of the Holy Spirit kept Jesus from sin
and that Christ was no different from us
in any respect. However, as we looked
at what Jesus suffered on Calvary, when
God withdrew His presence from Him,
and how He, in the face of eternal death,
chose the unselfish way, they saw the
issues more clearly and joyfully recog-
nized the truth that at Calvary, God’s
character was tested in the trial of His
only begotten Son.

We were scheduled to leave Beni’s
home on Sunday to travel a journey of
about 700 kilometers (434 miles) to
Bralia on the other side of the country.
However, it was hard to say goodbye
and the brethren pleaded for one more
study that night. Beni’s and Cosmina’s
apartment is a tiny flat in one of the
high-rise apartment buildings built dur-
ing the communist era. There was just
enough room for the two of them, and
seven of us had been crammed into it
for the better part of the last three days
(although I was the only one who slept
there). I was reluctant to inconvenience
them for another night, but they insisted
and so we stayed until Monday morn-
ing. As we left at 6:30 the next morn-
ing, it was like saying goodbye to my
own family.

We drove all day Monday and Rodica
endured like a champion, waving her
arms about and doing exercises each
time we stopped for a break. I offered
to help, but she seemed to feel it was
her duty to get us there and politely re-
fused the help. We arrived in Braila a
little after 9.00 p.m. on Monday night,
tired and full of the sights of the Roma-
nian countryside.

Romania is a very interesting country.
In many ways it is like my own coun-
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try, Jamaica. It is a poor country. As
noted earlier, it takes 32,000 lei, their
unit of currency; to buy one US dollar
and when I changed a small sum of
money I became a millionaire. In this
country, the lifestyle of the 20th cen-
tury mingles side by side with the
lifestyle of one hundred years ago. Ev-
erywhere there are horse-drawn wag-
ons in the style of the old American Wild
West, with the only difference being the
wheels are usually made from car tires
and rims. These wagons, some open-
backed, some covered, are used as
family transportation as well as to haul

logs, huge piles of hay, or to transport
the merchandise of traveling gypsies.
The sight of these wagons piled high
with hay always fascinated me; the
grass hanging over at the sides, and a
man with his wife and family perched
on top of the hay.

The villages of Romania are like scenes
from an old time storybook. Flocks of
geese are everywhere, mingled with
cows, horses, goats and sheep.
Women are seen minding a cow or two,
driving them to the pasture or working
in the fields with their husbands. The
older women usually had a scarf tied
over their hair. Cow and horse manure
are all over the streets and help pro-
mote the abundance of flies that are to
be found in these villages. Bicycles are
also a popular means of transportation
and more than once I saw a well-dressed
young woman wearing a business suit,
apparently going to work, riding a bi-
cycle.

Before we entered Romania, we were
told that it was a violent and dangerous
country. We did not find this to be the
case. I suppose that just as with my

own country, Jamaica, a few bad cases
had given the entire country a bad name.
By most accounts, Bucuresti, the capi-
tal city, is a wicked and violent place.
Most places in the country and smaller
cities seemed safe to us. As an illus-
tration of how safe the country is, hitch-
hiking is a popular means of travel.
Women, men, and whole families are
often seen hitchhiking and they usually
get a lift. This kind of behavior does not
happen when the society is really vio-
lent and dangerous.

Allen Stump:
Moldova

(While David was traveling to Timisoara
by way of Oradea, and then Bralia,
Erwin, Vlad and I had the following ex-
periences.)

The first part of the trip was very slow
due to the poor roads. Shortly after day-
break we were crossing through one of
the most beautiful mountain passes I
have ever seen. The twisted canyon
walls were almost vertical and several
hundred feet high. Even though rain and
mist obscured our vision, it was truly
one of the most marvelous things I have
ever seen.

Finally, at about 10:30 a.m., we reached
the border between Romania and
Moldova. After waiting for about 45 min-
utes we passed through to the Roma-
nia side. There a lady official saw some
of the books we were taking with us
including, “This is the Church,” by A. T.
Jones. She was very interested and
asked, “Who is the real church?” Vlad
had a very nice talk with her and of-
fered her a copy of the book, which she
quite eagerly received.

Our treatment at the Moldova side of
the border was not so friendly. First, they
said that Erwin’s visa was the wrong
type and it would cost 10 Euros to cor-
rect it. Then we had to pay taxes to
bring the literature into the country. Af-
ter what seemed like a very long time,
and more “taxes,” we were finally al-
lowed to enter.

Some people in Romania told us that
there might be bandits along the road
in Moldova stopping cars to rob the
people. We were advised not to stop
for anyone. To encourage us, we were
told that it was not as bad as going
through Ukraine. There you are sure to

be stopped unless you are driving a car
so old and worthless that it does not
pay the bandits time to stop you.

Thankfully, we arrived safely in
Chisinau, the capital city of Moldova.
However, finding the location of the vil-
lage where our contact, Brother Grigore
Ghinda, lived was not easy. We
searched for over an hour to find the
small village where he lived. After locat-
ing it, nobody seemed to know the lo-
cation of the street where Brother
Grigore lived. We finally found some-
one who could give us proper directions
and within a minute we had arrived. We
were greeted with the usual friendly
warm welcome, and we were invited to
eat, rest, and bathe. All three were very
welcome.

Brother Grigore had made arrange-
ments for me to speak at two SDA
Churches. We were to meet with one
church on Friday evening and the other
on Sabbath morning. When we arrived
in Moldova, I did not know if there would
be five or fifty people who would come
to the meetings. We were surprised to
find out that the church we were to meet
in Friday evening had about 100 people
attending each Sabbath, and the church
where we would be Sabbath morning
had over 200 people attending each
week! It is hard to express how my heart
was thrilled and humbled at the though
of possibly speaking to so many
people.

I asked if the ministers from two
churches knew I was not a “church
member.” Brother Grigore told me that
it would not matter because he was
sure that they wanted truth no matter
where it came from.

When we arrived at the church building
Friday evening, I was shocked to see
such a big, magnificent, new structure
in such a poor country. We later learned
that the church building had been a
present to the congregation from the
Moldova Union. The pastor was not
present, but the head elder heartily
greeted us. After meeting a few people
we had prayer with the elder and I was
escorted to the pulpit. Approximately
twenty people had come to the meet-
ing, all of whom understood Romanian
so Vlad translated for me.

I spoke about the necessity of having a
personal relationship with God, but this

Vlad and Andi
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would not be possible if we did not prop-
erly understand His identity and char-
acter. The Lord gave me great freedom
to speak against the false Trinity doc-
trine and to exalt the truth. As I spoke,
I could see by the people’s faces that
they were drinking in the message. Af-
ter speaking for an hour, I asked if they
would be interested in me continuing.
Several large “amens” were chorused
and their eager faces showed that they
wanted to know more about a personal
God. I closed with an appeal to have a
personal relationship with the only true
God and His Son.

After the meeting everyone wanted to
receive the literature we had brought.
The main book we had was, The Foun-
dation of Our Faith, translated into Ro-
manian and titled, The Omega Crisis
in Adventism. We also had The For-
mulation of the Doctrine of the Trinity,
This is the Church, and different pam-
phlets translated in Romanian. Every
person at the meetings took literature,
and we left with thankful hearts that God
had opened a door to these brethren in
Moldova. We looked forward to the
morning with great anticipation.

After the meeting, the local elder invited
us to his home for watermelon and to
visit more. We accepted his offer and
had a lovely visit. Just as we were leav-
ing his phone rang. It was the pastor.
He had learned of the meeting and had
already seen some of the literature. He
was not happy!

The pastor told the elder that there was
a lot of controversy about the subject
of God, and that it was not good for me
to have preached. Our new friend told
us that he was not happy that the pas-
tor had reacted this way, and he as-
sured us that he was very happy we
had come. That night we prayed a lot
not knowing what our reception would
be the Sabbath morning.

The next morning we arrived at the ap-
pointed church building. Both Russian
and Romanian languages were used in
this church with most of the people
speaking Russian.

Upon entering we learned that the local
minister was not present. However, the
Union president was there and he
wanted to see the literature that we had
brought. He also wanted to know if we
had credentials from the General Con-

ference to speak. He said that he would
look at the material and talk to us be-
tween the Sabbath school and the wor-
ship service, and at that time he would
decide if we could speak or not.

Brother Grigore taught one of the many
Sabbath schools classes, and after he
had led out for about ten minutes, he
asked me if I would like to share a few
thoughts. Not knowing if the opportu-
nity would be available later, I gladly
accepted. The lesson was on Christ as
our high priest. I showed, from the Scrip-
ture, that Christ was the only mediator
between God the Father and man, and
that His right to be our high priest was
based on him being the Son of God.
The people listened very closely. One
older sister was especially interested.
After Sabbath school ended we told this
sister that we had literature on the sub-
ject and she would be welcome to it
after the meetings. She said she would
like to have it.

After Sabbath school the President of
the Moldova Union did not come to meet
with us. Brother Grigore went to find
him. The president had looked at some
of the literature and said, “if the Catho-
lic Church believes in the trinity, then
we believe in the trinity, that the Father,
Son, and Holy Ghost are the same per-
son.” When he saw the book, The
Omega Crisis in Adventism, he said,
“Crisis, what crisis? There is no crisis
in Adventism!” I would not be allowed to
speak.

Our hearts were low, but we waited
through the sermon for the opportunity
to pass out literature at the end of the
services. After the sermon and a long
appeal for the offering, the Union presi-
dent and the minister from the other
church spoke to the people in Russian.
The union president held up our books
and spoke very badly about the litera-
ture and us  counseling the people very
strongly not to accept any literature
from us.

After the services, the minister spoke
to me in English inviting me to have a
conversation. This I agreed to. I hoped
that Erwin and Grigore would have the
chance to pass out literature without
being bothered while Vlad and I met with
the leaders.

After being taken to the basement away
from the common members, we visited

with the minister, the Union president,
and some of the church elders. Our
friend from the night before was there
as he had come to hear me preach
again.

I wish I could say that they happily re-
ceived the message, but they were very
much against the truth. We were hardly
allowed to speak. Interestingly, Vlad
personally knows a newspaper reporter
who agreed to come and meet me, and
perhaps do a report on my visits in Eu-
rope. He later came into the meeting.
Afterward he remarked, “Those people
were impossible to talk to!”

We were asked about who we were and
what was our background. I told them
that I had been an Adventist minister
and that I had spoken out against the
church having hundreds of millions of
dollars of tithe in the stock market. They
said, “Yes, there are problems, but this
is God’s church.” They told me the best
thing to do would be to stay with the
church (even though the church
disfellowshiped me), and not to write
and speak out, because God would
take care of all the bad things.

At one point the minister showed me a
copy of the pamphlet, “The Truth About
God” written by Lynnford Beachy. He
indigently asked me, “Who is this
Lynnford Beachy?” The minister let us
know that he was well educated, and
someone like Lynnford could not teach
him anything.

They accused me of being upset be-
cause I was put out of the ministry, and
that I was looking for some way to at-
tack the church. I replied that they could
not judge my heart any more than I
could judge their hearts.

I read to them 1 John 2:22, which
states: “Who is a liar but he that
denieth that Jesus is the Christ? He is
antichrist, that denieth the Father and
the Son.” I asked if they believed that
the papacy was antichrist. This they
dared not deny. I then reminded them
that the Catholic Church claims to be-
lieve in the Father and Son. Yet, based
on the text from 1 John 2:22, we know
that this claim is superficial and false. I
then stated that if the Adventist Church
believed in the trinity doctrine as the
Catholic Church (which the union presi-
dent had before confessed), then the
Adventist Church also meets the re-
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quirements for the antichrist. This did
not make them very happy.

They stated that God was working
through “the church” and it had to have
pure doctrines. I asked if it would be
possible for the church to ever err. They
said “no.” I then asked how it could be
that the church started out teaching
against the trinity doctrine and then
become Trinitarian. They just kept re-
peating, “You don’t understand.”

Stating that they did not have time to
study due to their schedules, the min-
ister told me he wanted to give me some
counsel before we left. He told me to
seriously consider the souls that would
be lost if I was wrong in what I was
teaching and doing. He said God was
leading the church and that in the Old
Testament, many times there was
apostasy, but God was still with the
church. I told him that as a minister I
greatly appreciated the counsel, and
that I had given the matter of people’s
souls a great deal of thought and prayer.
I told him that his counsel was good for
me, for him, and each person in the
room. I also acknowledged that there
had been apostasy in Israel at times
and He [God] suffered long with them.
However, I reminded him that when they
finally rejected Jesus as the Son of
God, they were rejected as a people,
and that this God we all claimed to serve
was the God that said, “I change not.”
(Malachi 3:16)

After leaving the meeting I realized how
much control the leaders exercised over
the people. Of the approximately two
hundred people in the church, only the
elderly woman from the Sabbath school
took literature. She later phoned Brother
Grigore wanting to know why the lead-
ers “would not let the people have the
literature?” Erwin stated that you could
see the fear in the people’s faces as
they were offered literature. No doubt
many wanted to take the literature, but
being trained to have a Catholic men-
tality, they had to obey their leaders.

Sometimes our witness appears to be
a failure. Jesus said that there would
be times that many would resist the
gospel. However, He said our witness
would be a testimony against those who
reject the truth. Our witness will be
used in the judgment to show God’s
goodness in trying to share the gospel
with them even though they reject it.

I found myself Sabbath afternoon in a
melancholy state. Things had not gone
as we had hoped and I was missing
my family in America greatly. I decided
that praying for my family and brethren
in America, who were about that time
entering into Sabbath school, would be
the best medicine I could have. I prayed
for my family. I prayed for the Sabbath
schoolteacher. I prayed for Brother Dana
Uhl who was scheduled to preach at
the worship service. I began to pray for
other groups in America that I knew were
meeting or would be meeting. I also
started to carefully dissect my suitcase
looking for notes that my wife and
daughter routinely pack among my
clothes when I go on a trip. I had found
a few cards, but knew that there must

be more. To my very pleasant surprise
I found three more cards and two pic-
tures. The medicine worked and God
refreshed my spirit.

That afternoon Brother Ghinda had in-
vited some of his family and neighbors
who lived close by to come to a meet-
ing to hear the gospel. It was quite a
contrast to what we had encountered
in the mid-afternoon. Here were some
of the very poor of Moldova. They did
not have the nice clothes. They did not
claim to be educated. But, they were
interested and very willing to listen. I
spoke about how we had a personal
God Who wanted to be our personal
friend; how God had sent His Son to
die for our sins; and that we could ap-
proach God through Christ without a
priest or church. We explained how the
trinity doctrine took away God as be-
ing our Father and how it destroyed the
Sonship of Christ. The people listened
carefully.

After the presentation we were asked

questions about 666 and the mark of
the beast. This gave us an opportunity
to speak about the commandments of
God and to warn them about the man
of sin. We showed how the trinity doc-
trine tied in with the worship of the sun
god, and explained the important issues
concerning the Sabbath. After this meet-
ing, I was even more refreshed than
before and thanked God that the
humble of the earth would listen to His
message.

The next day we would travel the long
distance back into Romania and to
Bralia. The trip was pleasant and we
eagerly looked forward to being reunited
with David.

Bralia
Even though we ar-
rived in Bralia very
late that night, our
host, Valeriu Cucos
and his very gra-
cious family very
warmly welcomed
us. The first meet-
ing, was to begin at
7:00 p.m. the next
day. These meet-
ings were scheduled
to be in a SDARM
building. I asked if
this would cause a

problem. Brother Cucos told us that it
would not be a problem because the
church meets in a large room built onto
his house for a chapel, and that nobody
could tell us that we could not use it.

David Clayton:
Braila

At first there had been a question mark
hanging over our trip to Braila. Some of
the brethren there had accepted
Desmond Ford’s views on Daniel 8,
Hebrews 9, and the sanctuary. Vlad
thought that any meetings there might
be very controversial, a waste of our
time, and stigmatize our work. We had
prayed about this, because Braila was
a long way from the other places that
we had visited in Romania. However, we
decided that we would go through ev-
ery door that opened, and leave the re-
sults with God.

When we arrived from Timisoara, Allen,
Erwin, and Vlad had already arrived

Allen & Erwin with brethren
in Braila
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there from Moldavia, and Allen was in
the concluding stages of a sermon on
the subject of the godhead when we
arrived. The congregation was listening
with intense interest. As soon as the
meeting was over, the local pastor
stood to his feet and declared that he
could not allow meetings of this sort to
be held in the church building because
these doctrines were contrary to the
church’s beliefs. However, Allen quickly
stated that that was an internal prob-
lem and that the pastor and the breth-
ren there would have to work this out
among themselves since it was the
brethren who had invited us to come.

After a long discussion, the decision
was finally made that we would con-
tinue the meetings. The pastor, how-
ever, expressed the desire to be present
at the meetings, but stated that he had
to be away at another meeting on the
following day. The brethren assured him
that on the following day we would ad-
dress issues related to the sanctuary,
and would not deal with the issue of
the godhead until the day when he could
be present. This solution of the prob-
lem appeared to make everybody con-
tent.

There were several brethren in this
church who had been studying with a
man that convinced them that the “little
horn” of Daniel 8 and the 2300-day
prophecy referred to the Greek king
Antiochus Epiphanes. Many also be-
lieved that Hebrews 9 proved that Jesus
went directly to the most holy place of
the heavenly sanctuary in AD 31. In the
first presentation the following morning,
I dealt with the issue of Hebrews 9. I
had not had time to properly prepare
myself for the presentation that was of
a somewhat technical nature, however,
the spirit of God gave me wisdom and
by His grace, nobody was able to
counter the arguments in favor of the
truth that was presented.

Later in the day, Allen took on the more
challenging task of dealing with the little
horn in Daniel 8 and the 2300 days. At
this time the man, who was responsible
for the spread of the false ideas, was
present and he kept interrupting Allen,
making objections. After the presenta-
tion he put up his hand to ask ques-
tions, but really used the opportunity
to make extended points of his own.
As we discussed the issues with this

man and some who supported him, I
was more fully persuaded that the fruit
of these beliefs is not good. This man
told us that he had already become
convinced that there was an eternally
burning hell, because, as he stated, “the
Bible says so!” I decided that I had no
desire to emulate his approach to Bible
study.

We tried to explain that the book of
Daniel was concerned with end-time
events, and that each of the lines of
Daniel’s prophecies ended with the set-
ting up of God’s kingdom, and the de-
liverance of God’s people. The book of
Daniel, as we pointed out, was not deal-
ing with the history of the Jews, but with
the destiny of God’s people, ultimately
showing what would happen to God’s
universal people at the end of the world.
To our astonishment, one of those who
had embraced this teaching declared
that the deliverance of God’s people
referred to in Daniel 12:1 was referring
to the deliverance of the Jews, rather
than to the deliverance of the Christian
church. This unreasonable position was
taken in order to explain why Antiochus
Epiphanes, who lived so long ago and
did not make a major impact on the
destiny of God’s people, should figure
so prominently in the book of Daniel.
Thankfully, at the end of our presenta-
tion, there were a few people who de-
clared that they would have to rethink
their position, although some remained
adamant.

On the following day, the pastor was
there as promised and listened to our
presentations on the godhead without
saying a word. The people, however,
were quite vocal and expressed agree-
ment and appreciation for the truth as
we made several presentations. There
was almost a unanimous acceptance
of the truths that we presented on the
godhead. That night three older ladies,
who had attended the meetings faith-
fully without saying a word, finally stood
up and expressed thanksgiving for the
truths which they had heard. The pas-
tor was courteous and thoughtful, but
stated that he did not agree with our
point of view. While we were sad that
he did not yet see the light, we rejoiced
at the results that we saw among the
congregation.

One Bible worker, who had accepted
the truth about God, was present at the

meetings, and on the last day that we
were at Braila he expressed his deter-
mination to stand for the truth no mat-
ter what the consequences. This brother
stood up recently at a workers’ meet-
ing where he was questioned concern-
ing his beliefs on the godhead. He de-
clared his position unflinchingly and
asked, “So what are you going to do
now, are you going to cast me out?” No
such decision was taken then concern-
ing him, but he is convinced that it is
just a matter of time and he is prepar-
ing himself for it. This faithful brother
has a wife and three children to sup-
port, but he is already convinced that
God will provide for his needs. He is
determined that no matter what hap-
pens, he will stand faithfully for the truth.
Please keep him in your prayers.

The next morning before we left, we
watched as Brother Florin, who is Ro-
manian but lives in Germany, give a
demonstration of chiropractic tech-
niques. He seemed to be very adept
and knowledgeable at what he was do-
ing. Allen and I were his “guinea pigs”
in illustrating a couple of techniques.
We were sorry that we did not speak
Romanian so we could have had the
full benefit of the lesson.

Sfintu Gheorghe
From Braila, we drove several hundred
kilometers to the town of Sfintu
Gheorghe. This was where Erwin had
grown up until he migrated to Germany
at the age of ten. Here his grandmother
and several others of his relatives lived.
In fact, while we were there we stayed
at a cabin in the countryside that was
owned by his uncle.

At first, a doctor, who was a prominent
member of the SDA Church, had agreed
for us to hold meetings in his large,
waiting room. However, he later
changed his mind and when we arrived
the possibility of meetings seemed very
remote. However, at the last moment a
man, who is the brother of the elder of
the church, said that he wished to hear
what we had to say, and arranged for
us to meet in the courtyard of his home.
This was a really interesting meeting
place because it was really a barnyard,
with chickens everywhere. In a nearby
stall there were three horses and in a
neighboring barn there was a wagon
piled high with hay and also another one
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in the yard. To top it off, there was a
little dog chained to a doghouse nearby.
In this unlikely “chapel,” Allen and I pro-
claimed the word of God. In spite of the
surroundings, the audience paid keen
attention. When we moved on from
Sfintu Gheorghe, it was with the assur-
ance that the owner of this home along
with his wife had embraced the truth.
Erwin’s aunt and uncle and a lady from
the Adventist Church, who was thrilled
to hear the very things being taught
which she had believed for years, em-
braced the truth. While I was speaking
this lady kept on saying, “It is true.”

Brother Emil Maghiar, along with his
wife, Elena, had come to their native
Romania from California just about at
the time that we were scheduled to be
there. However, up to this point, we had
not seen him, although Sister Elena had
come to see us while we were in
Sumugiu. We finally made contact with
him and he told us that he had arranged
for us to speak in a SDARM church in
Brashov, a town just a little over a half
hour away from Sfintu Gheorghe. So on
Sabbath morning we all drove over there,
with the exception of Erwin, who would
be staying with his mother and the rest
of his family to visit the SDA Church in
Sfintu Gheorghe.

The people at Brashov were almost
uniformly dressed, mostly in black and
white. All the men were clean-shaven
and dressed in similar suits. A well-
trained choir rendered several beautiful
musical selections. However, I must
confess that I felt a sense of restraint
in the worship and almost a sense of
watching something that had been care-
fully choreographed. It seemed almost
as though each person was playing a
well-rehearsed part. Spontaneity, vi-
brancy, enthusiasm appeared to be
missing.

David Zic, a youthful representative of
the General Conference of the SDARM,
gave the morning sermon. After his pre-
sentation, we were told that Allen and I
would be allowed forty-five minutes each
to make our presentations. Brother
Emil asked us to not say anything that
would be too controversial as he was
hoping that we would be given another
opportunity to share with the people
later.

Maybe it was the spirit of God overrul-
ing (I later learned that Allen did not hear

Emil’s counsel), but when Allen started
to speak it was evident from the begin-
ning that he was not following the plan.
His topic was “The Son of God,” and
throwing all caution to the wind, he
spoke for the next hour and a half of
the contradictions and the evils of the
Trinity in the light of the gift God gave in
giving His literal begotten Son. The ser-
mon was a moving one and not only

did Brother Emil, who was translating,
break into tears, but several other per-
sons in the audience wept openly. One
woman sitting behind me could not con-
trol her sobs. When his message was
over, we were informed that I would not
be speaking. Instead, Brother Zic would
be giving a presentation on the Trinity,
to counteract what Allen had said. Af-
ter a short break he set up his laptop
and began his presentation on the Trin-
ity. It was the usual worn arguments
and quotations and I, for one, was start-
ing to feel depressed. One of us would
have to return to Sfintu Gheorghe for
the final meeting in the barnyard. I must
confess that I was not unhappy that I
was chosen to go because I had a feel-
ing that it would be a long, frustrating
evening for Allen, Vlad, Andrea, and
Brother and Sister Maghiar back at the
church.

Allen Stump:
Brashov Continued

During Brother Zic’s presentation, Sis-
ter Maghiar and I felt that there were
some misrepresentations that should
be corrected. We were assured that af-
ter Brother Zic spoke we would be given
time to respond. However, when he fin-
ished, some of the members declared
that it seemed like there was an argu-
ment going on in the church, and that
this was wrong on the Sabbath. I could
agree with the principle to a degree, but
not with the interpretation. I told them
that my presentation was the only mes-

sage of the entire day that had touched
anyone’s heart, and that they knew it. I
appealed for a spirit of fairness and
openness, but those controlling the
meeting had made the decision to stop.

To the credit of one family, Vlad, An-
drea, and I were invited to the home
complex of one of the elders who was
a good friend of Emil. There we had the
usual tomatoes, eggplant, watermelon,
and other foods we had often seen.
During the meal, the elder asked me a
question that I had never been asked
before. “Do you know the angel of Rev-
elation 3:14 and do you speak to him?”
At first I wondered what was the point
he was trying to make. After talking for
a while I realized that this brother was
advocating that the angel represented
the visible leadership of the Laodicea
Church. He was, of course, referring to
the general conference president of the
SDARM. His point was: if I did not be-
long to an “organized church” with a vis-
ible “angel” or leader at the head, then I
could not be a part of the true move-
ment. This turned into an interesting
discussion concerning the meaning of
the seven churches, and if we were in a
Laodicean condition or not. I told this
brother that Jesus said that if we did
not repent, Laodiceans would be
spewed out. (Revelation 3:16) I further
declared that by the grace of God, I was
not a Laodicean in experience. This
seemed like quite a shock to this
brother. He indicated that we would al-
ways be Laodiceans, and quoted from
the Testimonies to prove that the church
was Laodicean. I told him that the Tes-
timonies encouraged us to accept the
counsel of Jesus in Revelation 3:18. I
asked him if we could be in a Laodicean
condition when Jesus comes and be
saved. This disturbed him and he
seemed confused and unsure of him-
self for the first time. I declared that I
could not deny the work of grace in my
life and that by the grace of God alone,
He had delivered me from the coldness,
blindness, and the self-righteousness
that I had witnessed in Eastern Europe.

David Clayton:
IMS Youth Camp Meeting

While we were in Sfintu Gheorghe, Vlad
told us excitedly that he had heard of a
camp meeting organized by an
Adventist doctor near Reghin where any

Travelling Companions
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Adventist from any of the various groups
was free to come and to present stud-
ies. This was very strange and did not
sound like the Romania that we had en-
countered thus far. However, we thought
it would be a wonderful opportunity to
witness, so we decided to visit this
camp meeting. The only difficulty was
that most of this camp meeting would
take place at the same time that we
were scheduled to be in Poland. If we
were going to attend this camp meet-
ing, we could only be there the first day
and then we would have to leave imme-
diately for Poland. Nevertheless, Vlad
contacted the Doctor and he told us that
everything was set for us to speak the
first day.

Erwin decided to stay behind in Sfintu
Gheorghe for an extra day so that he
could spend some extra time visiting
with his grandmother and other family
members. So on Sunday morning, Au-
gust 10, we traveled with Vlad and An-
drea heading for the mountainous inte-
rior where this camp meeting was to
be kept. We made some stops on the
way to do some sightseeing, and it was
nearly 8.00 p.m. that night before we
finally arrived at Reghin. As soon as we
stepped into the room where the meet-
ings were to be held we realized that
our information had not been very ac-
curate. The people there were mostly
children, teenagers, and a few adults.
They were members and friends of the
International Missionary Society (IMS),
a different group of Reform Adventists
from the ones we had been meeting with
before. It was a youth camp organized
by the IMS in Romaina. However, they
seemed to be expecting us and we
were warmly welcomed. When we ar-
rived they were in the middle of wor-
ship, and after this they outlined the
rules that would govern the behavior of
the young people at the meeting.

After the meeting was over, we talked
with Soarin, a young man who was help-
ing with the camp. He explained that
we were free to speak on whatever topic
we chose to speak on and that the next
day we would basically be able to take
all the meetings but one. However, he
asked us very nicely to consider that
there were non-Adventist visitors and
young people there, who had come to
the camp meeting, who might be con-
fused or have their faith shaken if we
dealt with very controversial subjects.

We appreciated the approach taken by
this young man, and during the time
that we were there I was able to have
some good talks with him and learned
to like him. We agreed that we would
still speak on the subject of God, but
that we would present our messages
in such a way that they would not be
confrontational.

The next day Allen and I spoke on “The
God of The Bible,” “The Son of God,”
“The Spirit of God,” and “The heart of
God.” At first we were supposed to
speak three times for the day, but after
hearing the first two messages, the
brother who was supposed to take the
third meeting said he would give up his
slot and asked us to take that as well.
The messages seemed to be greatly
appreciated, and it was a joy to see
the people’s faces light up as we spoke
of the great God of the Bible, His mar-
velous love in giving His only begotten
Son, His literal presence through His
Holy Spirit, and the kind of person He
is revealed to be in Jesus. We did not
mention the Trinity, but we simply pre-
sented the attributes, qualities, and the
identity of God from the Bible and the
results were blessed. More than one
person came to us afterwards and tried
to express the blessing which they re-
ceived from the presentations. One non-
Adventist lady gave me her address and
asked me several times to be sure to
write to her when I got home. She es-
pecially seemed deeply moved by the
messages, and she never took her eyes
off either Allen or myself while we were
doing the presentations. As we were
getting ready to leave, one sister ap-
proached us and said, “We have heard
new things from you and we like them
and were blessed very much. If you ever
come to Romania again we want you
to come and visit us.” Our leaving Ro-
mania was very difficult emotionally. We
had come to love Vlad and Andrea very
much and it was with many tears that
we finally parted.

Poland
We left Romania Monday night, August
11, and headed for Poland where we
were scheduled to speak at 3:30 p.m.,
Tuesday afternoon. We had a long jour-
ney ahead of us, through not only a good
portion of Romania, but also through
Hungary and Slovakia before we would
get to Poland. Erwin would be driving

for most of the time with only a short
break for Allen to drive some in Hun-
gary. Once we stopped during the night
near a gas station and for about two
hours we slept fitfully. It was cold to me,
and the seats were not designed to be
beds, but we were happy that Erwin was
able to get some rest.

We crossed from Hungary into Slovakia
and then into Poland by way of the bor-
der crossing near Javorina. This was up
in the mountains, in some of the most
beautiful country we had seen in Eu-
rope. The mountains were majestic and
beautiful. At every border crossing my
Jamaican passport created a little ex-
citement. Each time the officer, who
took the passports from us, would look
at my passport and then call his friends
over to take a look at it. They would
smile, laugh, and discuss it for a little
while, check the visas carefully and
then finally stamp it and let us through.

The Poland camp meeting was held in
Niedzica Zamek near the Poland,
Slovakia border. At first I was sure that
we were in the wrong place. The whole
area was breath-takingly beautiful and
was obviously a major tourist attraction.
There is an ancient castle, several cen-
turies old there in a prominent place
between two lakes, set against a back-
ground of beautiful rolling hills. (“Zamek”
is the Polish word for Castle.) The place
was a photographer’s dream.

The only address we had was #73
Niedzica Zamek so we drove around
looking for a house with the number 73
on it. Most of the houses had no num-
bers but eventually Allen shouted,
“there’s Jacek!” He was sitting with two
other brothers on the steps of a huge
house that had been especially de-
signed to be a meeting place. The build-
ing had ample room for the approxi-
mately thirty campers who were as-
sembled, waiting for us to arrive. Many
of them were familiar faces, people we
had met last year. However, there were
also other new faces. Jacek Poreda
was our Polish contact whom we had
met on our previous visit.

Last year our main emphasis had been
the Godhead. This year, however, our
focus was to be the issue of righteous-
ness by faith. Legalism is a real prob-
lem in Poland, as in many other places
in Eastern Europe. There was danger
that it would cause real divisions among
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the brethren there.

As we presented the messages for the
three and a half days that we were there,
I was greatly blessed and, there were
signs that the people were also affected
by the messages. Among other things,
we spoke on the relationship of law and
grace, the difference between servants
and sons, the issues in the book of
Galatians, and the attitude of God to-
wards us.

One notable experience came from a
Brother Adam who related that before
the camp meeting he had a vision in
which he saw an American who looked
like Allen and wearing glasses just like
Allen. In this vision, this man was
speaking at the camp meeting and held
his Bible up often. Adam understood
that the people preaching at this camp
meeting had the truth concerning righ-
teousness by faith. Providentially, we
only learned of this shortly before we
had to leave. While Allen sometimes
holds his Bible up while preaching, he
did this an unusual number of times at
these meetings. It was an encourage-
ment to us, not that we doubted the
message for a moment, but it helped
us to see God’s personal interest in
what we were doing in Poland.

At these meetings we were specially
blessed by music from Brother Piotr
(Peter) Maciejewski and his three
daughters, Kasia (Kate), Gosia
(Margaaret), and Madzia (Magdalene)
who are very skilled in song and mu-
sic. Kasia, plays the guitar and Gosia
and Madzia play the violin beautifully.
Brother Jacek’s daughters also helped
with the singing and we were greatly
blessed.

On the final night of our stay in Poland
we had a question and answer session.
There were many interesting questions
that we did our best to answer in a Bib-
lical way. The question of whether or
not women were obligated to cover their
heads while praying generated quite a
bit of controversy. My answer did not
seem to satisfy several of the people,
and I felt some degree of disappoint-
ment when I realized that much of what
we had been saying over the past three
days seemed to have been lost on
some of the people. Nevertheless, there
were those who were able to see the
issues quite clearly.

During our last day in Poland, a brother
arrived adorned with a shaggy beard
reaching almost to his waist. That night
as I responded to the question concern-
ing women covering their heads, he
stood to his feet and told me that I was
not qualified to be a teacher of the Word
of God and that I was teaching false-
hood. At first I was angry and inclined
to answer him with hot words, but I
waited a while before responding and
my answer was simply to tell him that I
had met many Pharisees like him and I
quoted Paul’s words to him that in judg-
ing me he was bring judgment upon him-
self. To this he replied with thanks. In
talking with him afterwards I found out
that he greatly admired the Pharisees.
I felt very sorry for him as the Jesus he
knew was cold, formal, and distant.

Our last day in Poland was made happy
by two joyful events. Allen and I con-
ducted a baptismal service and Brother
Allen performed a sacred marriage ser-
vice for Dominik Walczak and his sweet-
heart Ania. They were a beautiful couple
that had recently dedicated their lives
to serve God. It was a thrill to see them
unite their lives to be one. Please re-
member this young couple in your
prayers that they may remain strong

and true to the Lord.

We left Poland on Friday at midday.
We had a hard time getting away. The
people came out to see us off and sang
for us, hugged us, delayed us and said
goodbye a dozen times. Some of the
younger ones ran alongside the car for
a little distance waving and touching our
hands. I confess there was a lump in
my throat as we finally headed for Ger-
many.

Germany
We arrived in Germany on Friday
evening, August 15. The meetings were
to be held in a place called Hohenstein
(meaning “High Stone”). There were to
be meetings for Sabbath and Sunday
morning with four messages on Sab-
bath and two messages Sunday morn-
ing. These meetings were held in a com-
fortable conference room and about fifty
people were there Sabbath. The people
listened politely to the messages with-
out any comment. (German people
seem more generally reserved than the
people of Eastern Europe). However, in
the afternoon I discovered that there was
some opposition to the message when
an older gentleman (later I discovered
that he was the local SDA pastor) and
three ladies asked me some questions
privately. Their contention was that we
were misusing the Scriptures, and they
were disturbed that we had not quoted
from Ellen White, but only from the
Bible. They believed that Ellen White
clearly taught the Trinity and had sev-
eral quotes from her to support their
conclusion. However, I pointed out the
puzzling fact that Ellen White had lived
in a non-Trinitarian church all her life,
and yet had never even once corrected
any of the pioneers for speaking against
the Trinity. Our discussions ended in-
conclusively because we had to stop
to make way for the next meeting.

Thankfully, most of the people seemed
to be very happy for the meetings. After
the Sabbath meetings we met in the
dining room of the guesthouse with
about sixteen people who had questions
to ask.

One young man by the name of Henry
had an especially interesting story. He
had been a spiritualist for several years
and among other things had become
involved in the spiritualistic method of
massage healing called “Reki.” About
five years ago he had started to become
very afraid. At nights he would be filled
with a nameless fear that would not go
away. This fear haunted his life. Even-
tually he called his grandmother, who
was a Seventh-day Adventist, and
asked her to pray for him. Through her
influence he was converted, delivered
from his fear, and was baptized. He
became a Seventh-day Adventist.

Later Henry started to meet with a
small group in the church who were
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studying the Bible. It was while they
were studying together that this group
discovered that the Bible did not teach
the Trinity doctrine. This discovery led
them to agitate the subject in the
church that resulted in the usual up-
roar and the formulation of a home
church.

Another person who had an interesting
story was Martina. This lady had be-
come a Christian some time ago, but
after learning the truth about God had
desired to be baptized by someone who
did not believe in the Trinity. Erwin bap-
tized her on a very cold day in a little
stream in the presence of several be-
lievers. Upon Martina’s request, her
mother and father, who were devoted
Catholics, also attended though they
were very unhappy at her decision to
be baptized. While others were shed-
ding tears of joy, they were shedding
tears of sadness, convinced that
Martina was doomed to an eternally
burning hell. During our meetings
Martina’s face was always an encour-
agement as she was continually smil-

ing and showing interest in the mes-
sages. After the meetings we had sev-
eral requests to come back to Germany
next year for a whole-week camp meet-
ing instead of just a few days.

These meetings were our last assign-
ment in Europe and by the time they
came to an end at mid-day on Sunday,
Allen and I were eager to be on our way
for the final leg of our journey. We were
tired, short of sleep and very homesick.
We said our final goodbyes with a mea-
sure of sadness but nothing could quite
quench our happiness at the prospect
of finally being able to return home. The
final day, the Monday following was
spent in Pappenheim with Erwin and
Claudia at their home, with a final visit
to Elizabeth (Erwin’s mother) and Ewald
(his stepfather), for our final farewell.
There were tears in our eyes as we said
goodbye for there was no mistaking the
love which they had for us and the genu-
ine regret which they felt at seeing us
for the last time.

Our parting from Claudia was also a tear-

ful one, on the following morning before
Erwin took us to the airport, but finally
we left for the one hour drive to Munich.
Here we took our leave of Erwin, our
companion of the past four weeks. It
was hard to say goodbye to him. He
had become a part of our lives, a brother
who had been with us through all the
good and bad experiences of the past
eventful days. I knew that it would never
be the same when we spoke on the
phone in the future. First he had been a
friend, but now, we were heart-brothers,
bound together by bonds which dis-
tance could not break. When I called
Germany in the future, I would be
speaking to family.

So we left Europe, but by God’s grace
we hope to return soon. The brethren
there have already begun to plan for
meetings next year. Somehow I am
convinced that there will be a much
greater number of believers in the next
twelve months.


