
My Refuge and My Fortress
1 He who dwells in the shelter of the Most High will abide in the shadow of the Almighty. 2 I will say to the Lord, “My refuge and my fortress,
my God, in whom I trust.” 3 For he will deliver you from the snare of the fowler and from the deadly pestilence. 4 He will cover you with his pinions,
and under his wings you will find refuge; his faithfulness is a shield and buckler. 5 You will not fear the terror of the night, nor the arrow that flies by day,
6 nor the pestilence that stalks in darkness, nor the destruction that wastes at noonday. 7. A thousand may fall at your side, ten thousand at your right hand,
but it will not come near you. 8 You will only look with your eyes and see the recompense of the wicked. 9 Because you have made the Lord your dwelling place
the Most High, who is my refuge— 10 No evil shall be allowed to befall you, no plague come near your tent. 11 For he will command his angels concerning you
to guard you in all your ways. 12 On their hands they will bear you up, lest you strike your foot against a stone. 13 You will tread on the lion and the adder;
the young lion and the serpent you will trample underfoot. 14 “Because he holds fast to me in love, I will deliver him; I will protect him, because he knows my name. 
15 When he calls to me, I will answer him; I will be with him in trouble; I will rescue him and honor him. 16 With long life I will satisfy him and show him my salvation.”

Repent for the Kingdom of God is at hand 

The Call to Missions



Altar #1



These were the words given to me as I pondered on the Lord’s calling:
“Write down your journey as an altar of what I am doing and will do. Many will oppose your path due to their own logic but be courageous for it is I that will lead and go before 
you.  For this reason I have given you my word for your journey. (Psalms 91).   
2016 – The vision given: to take the gospel (North) from Uganda, West from Ethiopia, East from Congo, and to and thru Saudi Arabia.

After 5 years of spreading the Gospel in Mbale (2011-2015), the North journey began from Uganda:  2016 - Lira, 2017 - Gulu, 2018 Moyo & Metu Mountain

- Ethiopia
The story behind Ethiopia – I knew the Lord wanted me to connect Ethiopia to Uganda, but honestly, I didn’t know how. I
remember praying, Lord, show me how to do this, I don’t know anyone from Ethiopia, so if this is truly what you want me                      
to do, HELP me please. A month or two later our church hired a Mission’s pastor from Ethiopia. When my church                           
announced our new mission’s pastor, my mouth dropped, then led me to a smiled because I knew this was the answer to     
my plea. I shared the vision to Pastor Dagne our new mission’s pastor, and it aligned up with the same vision their church 
in Addis Ababa Ethiopia had. I then knew the Lord connected us to fulfill His plan. In 2018 (April), I invited the pastors                         
(Selam and Bahru) to visit the church we had been helping in Mbale (Pearl Haven Church),                                                           
I wanted them to meet the church and build relationships which I believe was a success. Upon their return 
home, my daughter Brooke and I accompanied them back home to Ethiopia and participated with them in door to                                        
door evangelism. My friend John Wilson also met up with us in Ethiopia to be a part of the mission. Ethiopia captured my
heart as I believe that is what God intended to do. I can now understand when Apostle Paul tells the many churches, he 
yearns to be with them. 

- Congo
Later in the year of 2018 I had taken a team (local pastors, Pastor Francis Ssenyondo, Pastor Kintu Deo. Pastor James Musasizi, my friends: John                                       
Wilson, Isaac Hakim, Emma Edu, Brooke, and myself) to Moyo Uganda, a town that borders South Sudan. Earlier in the year I had made a
contact with some missionaries from the states, (Jacob and Carol Lee) who run RAU – Reaching Africa’s Unreached. They received us with open 
arms. We went and ministered with RAU in Moyo, as well as the Metu Mountains close by.  While I was there, I felt I should try to get into the  
Congo since it bordered so closed by.  While praying if I should take the team in, the Lord said wait, spend the time here in Moyo and in My
time you will enter, so the rest of the week we stayed and ministered with RAU. It was such an awesome trip, and the things that RAU are  
doing are amazing.  When I returned home on Weds., I kept wondering if I had made the right decision, I wrestled with the thought of, was it 
me or was it really the Lord telling me to wait. I guess at times you just want to make sure you are doing the Lord’s will. Well, Saturday morning I 
was laying in bed silently praying. The thought came up again if I had made the right decision about not going into the Congo. I prayed, Lord, if I    
made the wrong decision forgive me,  but you know I am committed and will go when you want me to go, you know I will. Honestly, no later 
than 30 minutes I get a message from one of my friend’s friend who had been given my name a while back,

Altar #3
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January 2, 2019, I get a message from a friend who I haven’t spoken to in about 4 years, (Mark Neas).  A little history on how I met 
Mark. In 2014 I left Dell because the Lord called me out of the corporate world and like an Abraham experience told me to follow
Him. So by faith, I did and left Dell.  Without a job and the uncertainties of the future I was taking any job I could find until I knew 
what my course would be. Well, during that period of waiting, a friend from High School (Alan Dawson) message me and asked if I was 
still looking for work. (To be honest, I knew Alan more from playing against him in basketball when we were in Jr. High, I really didn’t 
see him much or hang out with him in High School), but for some reason he reached out to me to see if I needed a job. He told me
that his neighbor was a great guy and that maybe he could help me out. He was talking about Mark. I told Alan that would be great. 
Mark calls me and ask if I would like to have lunch with him in Houston. I said sure, I wanted to know more about Mark before
meeting him, so looked to see if he was on Facebook. He was, so I read his profile and his work place. As I was strolling through some 
of his pictures, I glanced upon a pic of him carrying bananas on his shoulder. I recognized the place; it was Kampala, Uganda. When he 
called backed to schedule a time for lunch, I mentioned that picture to him to see if that was Uganda. He said, yes, it was in Kampala, 
he was on a mission trip. I then realized this connection is not a coincidence. Maybe it was for work, or for the future. I did work for 
Mark a couple of times as a consultant. After the jobs were complete the communications diminished. Now, going back to Jan 2019,
mind you, it is 4 years later - he messaged me to call him. I did and the conversation was about his friend in Kampala who was wanting 
to come back to the states, yet the missionary friends wanted to leave the orphanage they were running with someone he could 
trust. Mark said I came to mind, and that was why he was calling, to possibly connect his friend to me.  During our conversation I did 
mention that one day I will be in Saudi. He asked why I said Saudi, and I told Him because the Lord is leading me that way, I am just 
waiting for Him to say go. Mark then informs me that they are starting a business in Saudi, and he is headed there in a few days. He 
asked me if I had contacts, and I said no, but maybe it is you that will be my contact. I told him if he needs help with his business in 
Saudi, I would help him for free as a consultant because I know this is the door that will be open. 

Altar #4

(I was introduced to him via email 2 months prior of my trip, but nothing every came of it). In messenger I received this, Hello Paul, my name 
is Kenneth Rwego, my friend Olivia had sent an email with us to connect. Two months later upon my return from Moyo, I received a message 
from Kenneth, conversation below. We were able to meet and after our conversation a strong bond developed between both of us, and we 
both know without a doubt that the Lord brought us together to do His work in the Congo. Though the date hasn’t been set in stone I am 
looking at possibly going in the October timeframe. I will wait upon the Lord. 

two months later

- Saudi Arabia




