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Dears Friends,
Jaya and I want to express our

heartfelt thanks for your continued
prayers and financial support for the min-
istry.  By God’s grace we returned safely
to the US.  God blessed our time in India
to minister in various Gospel meetings
and church services. The Spirit of God
ministered life to the lost and healed those
who were sick.

Over 500 Indian women  were
blessed by a team of Doctors and nurses
from Mercy Medical Center and  Pastors
who joined hands to help them physically
and spiritually. Also, a  Chiropractor , Dr.
Bill Cullins from California came in a
separate time who  treated close to 300
men, women and children.  What a bless-
ing it was to see the smiles on the faces
of these people and feel the gratitude they
expressed.

God continues to bless our
children’s homes by changing one life at
a time. It brings great joy when former
children share how God had blessed them
and transformed their lives. We praise
God and give you the credit for your faith-
ful support.  We have the basic structures
in place where the children are fed and
housed, but there is a need for improve-
ments such as adding bunk beds.

There is now a greater  opposi-
tion to the Gospel in India than ever be-
fore. The government is bringing in-
creased pressure against Christians both
foreign and Indian.

I met our evangelists during our
crusade at Mori and heard their stories
of triumph and difficult circumstances.
One evangelist traveled about 400 miles
to attend our crusade. He had broken ribs
and a  badly damaged eye by the beat-
ings of the tribal people because he was
preaching the Gospel.  We prayed for him
and later  sent him to the eye specialist.

While the doors are still open, we
want to reach the unreached people by
sending more evangelists to the remote
jungles  They deserve to hear the Gos-
pel and we have a responsibility to tell
them about Jesus.Please pray that we will
be faithful to God and His calling.   -Jacob

Pandu’ s Wedding:   A couple of days
before we were leaving India, I solemnized
a wedding of Pandu, one of the orphans
raised in our Upper Room Children’s Home
in Eluru.

In 1984 when we first announced
the opening of Upper Room Children Home
in Eluru, a little girl about seven years old
came to our door carrying her two year old
brother and accompanied by her  five year

old brother.  She said, “Our mother died of
TB and we don’t know what happened to
our dad.  We have no place to live, nobody
to take care of us,  we are begging and liv-
ing in the streets.  We heard about this home
and came to ask you to help us.” They were
the first ones admitted to the children’s
home.

At the age of five, Pandu the young-
est one, had developed a brain tumor.  We
admitted him in a hospital in Eluru.  After a
few days of treatment the doctors said,
“There is nothing we can do for him.”  We
were devastated by this news and went to
see him the last time before he died.  He
was in a confined place locked behind a door
with steel bars. He came to the door very
weak.  I asked him to come close so that we
could lay our hands on him and prayt.  Af-
ter prayer we left the hospital with tears in
our eyes.  Then a miracle happened.  The
next day, the doctors called and said, “Some-

At a wedding, a well- dressed man
came and bowed his head down to greet me.
I was puzzled for a minute!  I looked at him
and didn’t know what to say.  He said, “Sir,
you may not recognize me.  My name is
John and I was raised in this children’s
home. I was one of the first ones who joined
this Children’s home in 1984.  I was sent to

From Children’ s Home to City Administration:
here because our family was having a hard
time at home to get enough to eat.  We were
a family of eight and it was difficult for my
dad who was a farm worker to feed all of
us with a low wage of less than 50 cents a
day.  I was in 5th grade when I came to the
children’s home. Last year, I was elected
as a member of our city administration.  Be-
cause of you and the Children’s home, we
are in this position today.”

When our staff member brought an
older group photo of the children, John
pointed to a boy and said, “That was me.”
What a blessing it was to see how  God has
blessed him and changed his life.  I believe
he is a Christian who can be very influen-
tial in decision making.  I want to thank all
of our sponsors for being partners with us
to change many children into mature and
influential adults like John.

Success Stories

Front line: Jesse and Stacy Beera
Middle: Bride & Groom

Jacob with Munna John  and his  wife



A letter from guests on our India trip:
Mark  DeDecker Writes:

The climate in India is beautiful in
January and Feb-
ruary, but the
spiritual climate
is much different.
Before we left for
India we heard
that the Hindu
radicals were get-
ting rather aggres-
sive.  One Chris-
tian meeting was

cancelled after receiving an official letter
from the police stating that if they did not

have a missionary visa, they would not be
allowed to speak. Another meeting was just
starting when officials came and told the
foreigners that they were not allowed to
speak and they must leave the country im-
mediately.

In spite of this atmosphere of op-
position and oppression, we felt God had
sent us to India to be of service to Hope
Ministries.  We had already paid for our
plane tickets when we found out about the
increased opposition.  Jacob still wanted us
to “speak” the message that people are free
to hear the Truth of the Gospel.  After all,
India does have freedom of religion laws
on a national level.  To soften the idea of

thing has happened to this child.  He is
healed and doesn’t need to be here.  You
may take him home.”  God miraculously
healed him!

He grew up to be a fine young man
who loves the Lord.  He became a driver
and working for the top official of the dis-
trict transportation department.  (His boss
who came to the wedding said, “He is a very
nice, humble and honest young man.  The
whole department likes him.”)

A  sadhu is  a man who leaves fam-
ily and all his possessions in order to dedi-
cate himself to seeking the gods.  He char-
acteristically dresses in long orange robes
and lets his hair and beard grow long.

“I was searching for the true mean-
ing of life and for inner peace.  So I left my
Hindu family and went on many pilgrim-
ages to Hindu temples and  then disappeared
into the jungles.  The jungle was my home
and wild animals were my companions.  As
a ritual,  at 4 o’clock in the morning, I would
wade into a river, and bathe in cold water.
After the bath I would eat leaves and tur-
meric powder. Then, I would spread a deer
skin under a tree, I would sit and meditate
for hours, studying Hindu books.  Eighteen
years quickly passed.”

“Then one day while I was sitting
alone on a cliff very deep in the jungle, I
heard someone call my name.  I was sur-
prised and looked around, but couldn’t find

Our staff arranged a wife for him
and asked me to conduct the wedding.  We
prepared dinner for 300 people but we ran
out because twice as many people attended.
So we had to cook more!

It was a joy to see all of the family
together at the wedding. Pandu’s brother,
Rambabu  also became a driver. He is mar-
ried and has a daughter and a son. Mani,
Pandu’s  sister, became a nurse and has been

working in a hospital.  She is also married
and has a daughter and a son.    Their lives
have been transformed.  All this was pos-
sible because of sponsors like you who care
and share with needy children like them.
Our God is an awesome God who cares for
the poor and needy.  To God be the Glory!
“T rain a child in the way he should go,
and when he is old he will not turn from
it.”  Pr overbs 22:6

anybody.  As far as I could see, no one was
there.  I sat down wondering who could
know my name.  Then I heard that same
voice calling my name again, a second time.
I got up and walked around the mountain to
see if anybody might be hiding.  I looked
and looked, but couldn’t find anybody.”

“Then a third time somebody said
to me, ‘Did you find what you were looking
for?’ I whirled around and replied, “No!”
The voice continued, ‘Get up and walk to
where you will see a church.  Go through
the first village, when  you come to a sec-
ond village, there you will find a church.  A
pastor named Yeka Lazar will guide you into
the truth that you have been searching for.’”

“So I got up and started walking in
the hot sun.  When I finally arrived in the
second village, I was passing a church with-
out noticing it.  Then another unknown voice
called out to me and said, ‘Hello sadhu,
where are you going in this hot sun without
sandals?  Come and rest for awhile.’  I
turned around and walked toward the
church.  When he introduced himself to me

opposition to the radicals Jacob said we
would “express greetings.”  The first night
of the crusade, we were afraid to speak and
a little afraid of sitting on stage.   We opted
to sit on the lower level of the stage.  Jacob
would have preferred that we sit on the top
level, but that was a bit beyond our comfort
zone at this point.  The first night went well.
No police came to arrest us and send us
home.  More importantly several hundred
people came that evening.

 Since we had no trouble the first
night, we were emboldened to sit on the top
level and give our greetings to the people.  I
felt led to tell the people why I was there.
My answer was that God told me to come

Mark praying for the sick

as Pastor Yeka Lazar I was amazed.  I said,
‘I am glad that you called me!  Somebody
had told me to come and talk to you!’”

“At that time I had a long beard
touching my stomach and braided hair.   The
pastor began to reach out to me and shared
the Gospel and led me to Christ.  He then
gave me clothes to wear and food to eat
and discipled me for a long time.  My life
was completely changed.  Now according
to the guidance of God, I am preaching the
Gospel to the tribal people in several vil-
lages.”

Pastor Yeka Lazer who led this
sadhu to Christ is one of the evangelists
supported by Hope Ministries.  After his
conversion this sadhu received a Christian
name, John Mark, and shaved his beard
and had a haircut.  After 18 years of
searching, he became a new person physi-
cally and spiritually.  Praise the Lord!  And
now even this former sadhu has joined
Hope Ministries to spread the Gospel as
an evangelist to the Hindus and the people
in the remote jungles.

Testimony of a Sadhu

Foreigners Can’t Preach in Open-Air Gospel Meetings in India



Medical Team Reaches out to India

through many circumstances.  So, I asked,
“Are you willing to listen to God?”  While
the interpreter repeated the phrase in Telugu,
I was thinking about pastors in the US wish-
ing for heartfelt responses but not always
getting them.  I was expecting the people to
simply continue to listen motionless.  But
at the end of the interpreter’s sentence,
nearly half the people in the crowd raised
their hands.  I was quite surprised and some-
what flustered, but continued in my speech.
“With God, you can reach others.  Speak to
your neighbors, pray for your neighbors.
Help them to receive God’s free gift of eter-
nal life.”  My wife Ingrid also gave a “greet-

ing”, and John and Becky Rofkar gave their
“greetings”.

We listened to another couple of
hours of preaching, prayed for many people
and went back to the compound in Mori.
Another great night!  No trouble and more
people than the first night.  Well not quite
“no trouble”.  Jacob heard from his people
that some Hindu radicals were at the meet-
ing incognito and were just waiting for
someone to say something wrong.  He said
we need to be careful what we say.  “Don’t
say convert”, or a few other things.  Well
apparently I was the offender that went a
little over the “line”, but not to worry, the

interpreter smoothed things over.  So again
that night we were a little worried that there
would be trouble.  But by the grace of God
and the prayers of many friends back home,
we did not have any trouble at our meet-
ings.  By the fourth night there was an esti-
mated several thousand people present with
the sound system reaching thousands more
in the nearby villages.  The final day on Fri-
day, January 26, 2007, Jacob’s invitation,
for salvation or rededication resulted in a
response from 50% of the people present in
the pendal.  What a wonderful meeting it
was!  Great singing, great preaching, great
food and many people blessed by God.

Ingrid DeDecker Writes about
a Paralyzed Arm Healed:

A woman needed healing and came
forward for prayer after the session in the
tent crusade.  Her left arm was paralyzed.
I thought, “Oh no, she picked me...I can’t
do that.”  But I knew these thoughts were
not from God.  Then I remembered that God
has not given us the spirit of fear, but of
love and of power and of a sound mind.

I was beginning to feel the love of
God welling up inside me and then I felt the
strength and power I needed.  So I prayed
with all my heart.  After all, no one under-
stood my English anyhow.  So I could freely
pray without worrying what others thought
of my prayer.  And the lady pleaded along
in Telugu ... we talked to the same God ...
we shared the same faith ... we felt the same
Spirit unify us ... what power ... what love
... we reached into heaven together and
prayed up a storm ... no loud stuff ... yet we
were intense.  Someone pulled up a chair
for the lady to sit in and they pulled one up
for me.  We continued praying.  I clearly
heard the Lord tell me to ask this evangelist’s
wife to try to move her paralyzed arm.  I
was scared to ask, but the voice was so
strong.  I opened my eyes and looked at her
and motioned for her to try to move her left
arm.  She looked at me and then she did try

to move her arm.  It moved!  Praise the Lord
it moved a few inches back and forth.  So
we kept praying and she could move it more
and more.  Then the Lord told me to ask her
to open her hand and fingers.  And she could
open them a quarter ... then half ... then al-
most all the way.  She was stunned and over-
joyed.  Really, we were both amazed.  We
thanked the Lord for his goodness.

A few dozen people saw this and a
prayer line was formed.  Women kept com-
ing forward after the services and we loved
to pray with them.  Men came to my hus-
band Mark, and John Rofkar while Becky
Rofkar and I prayed for the women ... often
until after midnight ... but we hardly got
tired.  By the end of the crusade we had
prayed individually with several hundred
people.  It was such a blessing to me and I
hope the people we prayed for were as
blessed as I was.

          On Saturday, December 30, 2006,
fifteen members of a medical mission team
set out for the beautiful land of India. The
team consisted of two doctors, three pas-
tors, one computer tech, six nurses, one
ultrasonographer, and two all-around work-
ers. Seven of the members were from Mercy
Medical Center in Canton, Ohio USA and
the rest were from the High Mill Church of
the Resurrection in Canton, Ohio.
          Upon our arrival at the High Mill
Children’s Home in Sitaraparam, India, an
overwhelming feeling came over all of us
as we stepped off the bus and onto the land
of India where God had called us to serve
Him and His people. We had been traveling

now for 64 straight hours. When we arrived
at the mission complex, there was a huge
sign with all of our names on it strung across
the driveway welcoming us. Outside of the
vans that we arrived in are all of the chil-

dren from the Children’s Home (45 children)
waiting with huge necklaces of real flow-
ers, waving them in the air, and yelling in
English, “Welcome! Welcome!” As we
stepped off the van, the children came run-
ning up with their necklaces. The emotions
that ran through our group were a combi-
nation of being tired, relief at reaching our
destination, missing our own families, and
the overwhelming realization that God had
blessed us with an opportunity to do some-
thing for these His children.
          While we were in India, our doctors
and nurses were able to see over 500 ladies
in four days. Many of these ladies had con-
cerns about infertility and female problems



Children in Children's Home
[  ]   I want to sponsor ___ child(ren)
[  ]   $20.00 per month  [  ] $240.00 for a year
Evangelist(s)  ____
[  ]  $30.00 per month  [  ] $360.00 for a year
[  ]  $25.00 for a lantern [  ] $25.00 for a Drum
[  ]  $50.00 for a bicycle
[  ]   $__________ School Building

[  ]   $__________ Church Building

[  ]  $__________ Where needed
[  ]  Please send more information
Name______________________________
Address____________________________
City_______________________________
State_______________Zip_____________

   Hope Ministries

...A Children's Home
For $15 per month, you can sponsor a child in one of  our
children's homes. We will send you a photograph of the chil-
dren that are being fed, clothed, sheltered and educated in
one of our children's homes.  We will also supply informa-
tion about an individual child at your request.

All gifts are tax-deductible

...An Evangelist
For $25 per month, you can sponsor an evangelist to reach the lost.
We'll send you a photo and testimony.  So many  are willing to go,
but they need your help to be sent.

P.O. Box 20456. Canton, OH  44701

Update on the Church Building Construction at Mori
It has been almost three years since

we started the construction of this church
building.  The work has been progressing
steadily. Lately a handful of workers have

been plastering
the walls. I want
to thank all of
you for your gen-
erous gifts to-
wards this con-
struction.

There is
still a lot of work
to finish the
building com-
pletely. We still
need to install

shutters  for doors and windows and suit-
able flooring.  Also, the church will need
electrical wiring and a sound system. Last
of all we will paint the entire building. The
estimated cost for all these things is about
$20,000. Since last year, the price of build-

Last year, we started a Christian
school  at our New Testament Children’s
Home in Gopavaram which is in the jungle
area.  Because of the lack of a high school
in this tribal area, the children in our home
were forced to leave after the fifth grade to
go to a high school elsewhere.

The news about our new school
quickly spread through the jungles and  re-
sulted in   40 new admissions bringing the
total number of children to 120. They live
in our home and attend school there. We
prayed for a school building.  God has an-
swered and provided some funds. So, we
started the construction and it is now half

ing materials has been more than doubled.
Please pray for this need and help us to fin-
ish this church building as God leads. Thank
you for your faithful support and prayers.
God Bless You!

way done. We still need $10,000 to finish.
Please pray about this need and help us to
complete this building.

Thank you once again for your
prayers and support. We will pray for you
at Hope Ministries.  May the Lord richly
bless and keep you!

Yours for India,

 Jacob Beera

along with more common medical problems.
Our doctors were able to give hope to many
of these women through education, medical
advice, and medications. Our
ultrasonographer was able to perform ul-
trasound examinations. During two of these
examinations, we were able to see tiny em-
bryos that were only about 6 weeks old.
These women did not know that they were
even pregnant yet. As part of our clinic, we
also offered eyeglasses, dental hygiene prod-
ucts, education regarding taking care of
yourself as a woman, and health and well-
being information.
          After the clinic was over, we went to

Hope Ministires’ school and made a pre-
sentation of five loaves and two fish.
         We were also able to visit a Children’s
Home in the jungle. There we were privi-
leged to bring gifts to over 80 children. They
sang us a beautiful song which brought tears
to many of our eyes. What beautiful chil-
dren the country of India has and how pre-
cious they are in God’s sight.
      We take so much for granted in our
country and are so free to worship God.
Thank you, Father, for your faithfulness and
goodness!
      One of the team members had this to
say about her experience:

        “I am at a loss for words to describe
how moving the trip was & how impressed
I am with the stewardship of God’s re-
sources by Jacob Beera & his family. How
do I begin to describe the sweet children?
The sweet gratitude of the women? The
breathtaking scenery? ... In India it seemed
to me that I kept hearing a small still voice
saying, ’Obedience. Obedience. In obedi-
ence there is the blessing. No matter what
is seen, heard, or felt, be obedient to your
utmost ability in all ways little or big.’ The
land of India is even more precious to me
now.” - Kathy Kent

.


