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IN EARLY MARCH, 2008, the Lord blessed us with the 
opportunity to proclaim the Gospel for the first time ever in 
Tonacatepeque, El Salvador, as we labored to establish His 
church there.  Brother Jack Farber did a great job arranging 
and leading this campaign, with Dave Huffman and myself 
assisting in many areas.  The campaign was both a medical 
and evangelistic campaign, as we reached out to touch both 
the physical and spiritual needs of this community. 
Individuals had the opportunity to 
see doctors and dentists, nurses 
and pharmacists, and most 
importantly, they had the 
opportunity to hear the Gospel.  

The Lord truly blessed us, as 
eleven souls put on Christ in 
baptism, and the Lord’s church 
was established in this community.  
I am certain that each team 
member has a story to tell of how 
their hearts were touched during 
the week.  I would like to tell you 
about one individual that touched 
me during the week: Maricela. 

I was introduced to Maricela on the first day, as she had 
accompanied her sister to the campaign, hoping to help with 
the cooking.  Her sister is a Christian, and Maricela had been 
attending the church in Alta Vista for some time.  I was 
asked to attempt to initiate a Bible study with her; therefore, 
I had Ana Maria Bonilla (whose husband, Victor preaches in 
Alta Vista) set up the study.   The three of us sat under a tree 
and studied God’s Word for several hours.  We studied 
several Bible subjects, such as the inspiration of the Bible, 
how to rightly divide the Bible, and the purpose of both the 
old Law and the Law of Christ.  We looked at Old Testament 
promises and prophecies concerning the Christ and His 
church, and then looked to their New Testament fulfillment.  

We noticed that Christ built one church, His church, and that 
it is greater than any man-made denomination on earth.  We 
studied the Gospel plan of salvation, and how God adds one 
to His church, and then looked at examples of those who 
have been added to the church. 

I cannot explain how it is that Maricela came to trust in 
me so quickly, or how she found it possible to "open up" to 
Ana Maria and myself. In discussing sin and its 

consequences, I asked her if she 
had specific questions. I told 
Maricela that anything she brought 
out in that study would stay 
between us, and to my surprise, 
she responded. She confided in us 
and told us of some great faults 
and struggles in her life, and 
proceeded to weep bitterly. She 
had never told anyone about these 
sins, and has been struggling with 
not only accepting the fact that 
God could forgive her, but also 
was struggling with being able to 
forgive herself. I was so grateful to 

have Ana Maria there to console her, cry with her, and give 
her the shoulder to cry on that she needed. There was not a 
dry eye among the three of us. 

After noticing the response of the Ethiopian eunuch, 
Maricela responded saying she wanted to be baptized for the 
remission of her sins and to be added to the Lord's church. 
Studying with her and seeing her put on Christ in baptism is 
certainly one of the happiest moments I have experienced in 
the mission field. Observing her confidence in me truly has 
touched me forever. The tears the three of us shared can 
never be replaced with other memories. 

- Jonathan Winchester 

SERVING THE SAVIOR IN EL SALVADOR 

Tonacatepeque, El Salvador—Nearly Five Hundred Years Waiting! 
Tonaca (short for a tongue twister of a name) is a mountainside village of about 8000 people just on the outskirts of San 
Salvador, the capital city of El Salvador. Most of the inhabitants living there find their work in the hustle and bustle of 
the nation’s most populated city. After 25+ years of taking teams to hundred’s of places in Latin America, I cannot re-
member a time when we were better received – from the mayor of the village on down. 

The bottom line on this trip is that now, after existing since November 20, 1542—nearly 500 years—Tonaca has the 
Lord’s church in its mist!  A total of 261 people had in-depth Bible study with one of our team members. From those 
studied with, 11 precious souls were baptized. Victor Bonilla and a recent graduate of our school in Panama, Enrique 
Rodriguez, are working with the church. And these new Christians are being grounded. Follow-up is also being given to 
those studied with who are still good prospects. On their first Sunday after the campaign, 31 were present.  

A very wonderful comment was made by one of our campaigners who serves as an elder in Tennessee. He said that 
after 70+ years of life, he fulfilled a yearning desire, which was to go and start the Lord’s church where it had never ex-
isted. May more brethren catch that same desire.—Panama Jack Farber 



How wise Solomon was when he reminded us of the great 
gift the Lord gave us in children. (Psalm 127:3a) “How 
blessed is the man whose quiver is full of them.” (Psalm 
127:5a)  Our “quiver” has been full of children for twelve 
years now at the children’s home in Panama. How richly our 
lives have been blessed because of them! We are always 
learning from them and about them. On Monday, December 
17, 2007, I learned a little more and from where they had 
come.  

In the fall, the judge from the court for children and minors 
in Santiago required that nearly all the children from her 
district be returned to their homes to spend the three month 
summer vacation with their families.  Many of our children 
from this area were placed in the Home due to the extreme 
poverty their families suffer and not because of neglect or 
abuse. (Children placed in the Home for reasons of abuse or 
neglect were not directed to return home and stayed at the 
Children’s Home for the vacation period.)  

Monday, December 17, I joined the group to make the 
journey to Santiago and to some of their homes. Five adults 
and twelve children left the Children’s Home at 5am in two 
separate vehicles for the four hour trip. Eleven kids were in 
the van and one adorable little boy, Noles, rode in the 4X4 
with me, two other adults and all their bags. (I was kept very 
busy the whole way with questions like, “Are we there 
yet?!” and “What town are we in now?”) To say the children 
were excited would be an understatement.  

W e  a r r i v e d  i n 
Santiago just after 
9am and went straight 
to the office of the 
judge, who was not in 
the office. However, 
since Aníbal (the 
house father and 
director) had been in 
communication with 

her, all the paperwork was ready and waiting for us; so we 
were in and out in about 15 minutes. If you have ever had 
any dealings with government offices in Latin America (and 
probably the United States as well), you know we must have 
set a record that morning.  

After stopping by the judge’s office, we went to the first 
“house.”  Two young ladies have lived in the Home for 
many, many years because their parents are unable to 
provide for the family. They have four other children living 
in the house, which consists of a 10 X 10 cinder block room 
containing one full-sized bed. Outside, another bed was 
located under a tin roof which had only two walls. There 
was a large concrete sink/laundry washing basin outside 
(with a built-in scrub board).  Life in this setting would be 
very difficult and supply little hope for their futures. By 
living in the Children’s Home, these young ladies have been 
able to have food, a nice place to live, and a good education, 
things their four other bothers and sisters have not enjoyed.  

We drove another hour and turned onto a dirt road where the 
van could continue no further.  A short Guaymi Indian 
woman began walking 
toward us and I realized it 
was the mother of three of the 
children, one being Noles, 
and the aunt of two others. 
Having been informed that 
we were coming, she had 
walked to the road to retrieve 
her children and nephews. 
After greeting one another, 
we unloaded the bags for these five children from the truck. 
I was asked several times if I was sure I wanted to make the 
trip to their house. I reminded them that the elders had asked 
me to go, thinking it a good idea for someone from the 
office to witness their living conditions firsthand, and I 
wanted to go. Aníbal had made the trip before and said it 
would take about 20 minutes to get there. After spending a 
significant amount of time in Latin America, I should have 
realized that not everyone has a real firm concept of time. 
We hiked down a hill, across three creeks, and up the steep, 
rocky, and narrow path for about 40 minutes. Perhaps the 
mother and kids made it in 20 minutes, knowing the path 
well and being accustomed to walking it.  

Two shacks were located in a large cleared area off the path. 
I held back for a moment to take pictures, while the others 

entered Noles’ house. 
Before I finished, the men 
were calling to me to come 
and see something in the 
house. There was a three 
month old baby girl in a 
“baby hammock” hanging 
in the middle of the room. 
There was also a two year 

old girl and a three year old 
boy with a beautiful smile. The house was only a room with 
a dirt floor; the roof and one wall were made of tin and the 

4 

“A GIFT OF THE LORD” 

Noles’ House 
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Not ... “Only Five Loaves and Two Fish” 
MATTHEW 14:15-21 This is my favorite story!  There Jesus 
was, surrounded by a hungry crowd.  They are hungry for food 
and hungry for something more. Can you hear the babies 
crying?  Can you see the toddlers tugging on mama’s robe? 
“Are we there yet?”  The disciples are getting worried since 
5,000 hungry men, plus the women and children have 
followed them.  They are hot and tired and hungry and their 
feet probably hurt from walking around the Sea of Galilee.  
Things could get ugly. 

Along comes a miracle just waiting to happen.  He is just a 
little boy with some fish and bread.  When the Creator of the 
universe gets hold of those fish and loaves, things start 
happening.  Suddenly everyone is full.  Baskets and baskets of 
food are left over.  Babies are napping.  Things are looking 
better.  It is time for the real food – the bread of life. 

Have you ever wondered how that little boy felt?  What 
did he tell his friends about that day?  What did he tell his 
mom and dad?  What did he tell his own children in years to 
come? How did it change his life?  Did he smile every time he 
ate fish? 

When I think about our trip to Panama, I smile. 

It was 90 degrees when we arrived.  Having left Arkansas 
in the dead of winter, we were hot.  Having spent an 
entertaining 4 ½ hours in the lovely Houston airport, we were 
tired.  We were hungry and after flying nearly 2,000 miles it 
wasn’t our feet that were hurting … and I didn’t see the 
blessing just waiting to happen. 

We were picked up at the airport by Leo.  He seemed way 
too happy to see us.  He packed the five of us and 20 bags and 
suitcases of assorted sizes into the van and away we went. 
After careening through the night down the streets of Panama 
City I made a career decision – I am never going to try to sell 
insurance in Panama.  They have no street signs, road 
markings or stop lights.  They drive on whatever side of the 
road that happens to be empty at the moment. 

When we got to the white house, people came to help 
carry in our luggage.  They were so excited to see us and we 
were thrilled to meet them.  Since we had very little food with 
us, we decided to make a run to the grocery store.  It is an 
amazing thing to see a security guard with a sawed-off 
shotgun at a grocery store.  Things are a little different in 
Panama. 

We were welcomed to Panama like long, lost relatives. 
That was my first hint of the blessing about to happen.  Here 
we were, 2,000 miles from home, surrounded by brothers and 
sisters in the Lord.  People so in love with God that they sit 
around in the evenings singing praises to Him.  People so in 
love with the Savior they ride down the road with a Bible in 
their hands.  They are hungry for the bread of life. 

I wasn’t really sure what to expect from the teacher’s 
workshop.  I was nervous about talking to real, live, grown up 
ladies.  Kerry, my good friend, had helped me make visuals 
and had cut out almost 800 fish for a game.  I had 40 sets of 10 
visuals to share. I had “stuff” but I am not really good at 
speaking to adults. 

T h e n  t h e 
blessing started to 
happen. The women 
started coming in. 
They were so 
excited about the 
things we brought. 
They were so 
g r a t e f u l  f o r 
e v e r y t h i n g  w e 
shared.  Most of them don’t have the means to purchase any 
kind of supplies or materials for Bible class.  They were so 
hungry for ways to share the Word of God with their Bible 
classes. 

By the end of the week, we had shared Bible class 
materials with 39 women. They will go back to 39 
congregations all across Latin America, not just Panama.  
Hundreds of children will learn the stories for years to come.  I 
had a little bit of paper and I spent a little time cutting and 
pasting.  Just look what the Creator did with it! 

When I think about our trip to Panama, I smile.  I think I 
feel like that little boy with the fish and the bread.  I never 
expected to feel so overwhelmed by the power of God.  I am 
so humbled that God would use someone like me to help tell 
His story in 39 different congregations. I took so little and 
God did so much with it. Once again, I underestimated Him. 

I cannot begin to imagine what He could do if you would 
go to Panama with us. Wanna go and find out? 

Yolanda Greenway is a member of the Hillcrest Church of 
Christ in Paragould, AR, where she is devoted to sharing 
God’s teachings with children.  She accompanied Terry and 
Judy Wilkins in February to the Bible School of the Americas 
campus and the Children’s Home.  Terry is a dentist and 
treated the children in the Home, the students and their 
families. Judy coordinated the teacher’s workshop for the 
students’ wives and several other women who live and work 
on campus or are members of nearby congregations of the 
Lord’s People, as she has done for several years.  In 
Paragould, Yolanda works as a State Farm insurance agent.  
Judy does a tremendous work each year with the ladies and we 
appreciate her talents and willingness to do so and get others, 
like Yolanda, involved. 








