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I have known that there were people on islands difficult to reach
and far-flung whose lives were much simpler than the rest of the world
and whose contact with the “outside” is very limited or otherwise, nonexistent. It’s funny that from their point of view, the rest of the world is
“outside” while you or I probably consider that the opposite is the case
and they are the outsiders. Surely the world has continued its development of all things modern while the remote islanders have experienced
only a trickle-down effect. This has its advantages to an extent. But on
the other hand, there are disadvantages. As early as the 18th Century
when the “outside world” first made contact with people of the Caroline
and Marshall Islands, the move was on to update their societies. The
lure of technology that produced things like iron, textiles and gunpowder was too strong and the simplicity of their island life was gradually
lost. Traders, vagabonds, derelict beachcombers and pirates soon became common. Missionaries from some of the famous western missionary societies as well as the Roman church made early efforts to
evangelize the people and establish their domain but sadly, contributed more to the greater confusion of the islanders than to the Kingdom
of God. The native practices would often be set aside but briefly in favor of whatever ideology was introduced and soon thereafter, would be
restored, only then, as a strange amalgamation of both. That cycle, repeated through the years continues even until now. On this island
alone, one can find a variety of Eastern mystics and Middle Eastern
credo in addition to the Western cults and lest it be ignored, the hedonic religion of self. There is, however, a true witness to the saving grace
of God among some here. The numbers are small. The task is large.
Those who go about the ministry of the gospel find themselves immediately confronted with traditional beliefs and superstitions while at the
same time, struggling to deliver God’s Word in the face of sardonic objections and ridicule. I have heard remarks in the past about how easy
it must be to minister among people who are eager to hear God’s Word
as these islanders are so imagined. The fact is that there are two hurdles to jump: the one is a commitment to go far and to stay long; the
other is to rise above the dubious manner of others who have crisscrossed these shores over hundreds of years, taking plenty and leaving
little or nothing behind that is honorable. The one thing that seems so
vital to success here and in places like this is that foremost, Christ
must be known in us. It isn’t a religion which we propagate among
them but a relationship to God through Jesus.
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“All day we watched the sky. The wind lay calm for hours on end at the anchorage but the line
of clouds on the horizon was a harbinger of what would come and it seemed to approach so slowly.
What we knew was that it would come with ferocity. Sea storms are a marvel to experience from the
decks and the cabins of the ship. One feels the surge of the waves against the vessel as she heaves over
them. The wind whines through the rigging. All views beyond the bow and stern are blocked out. I
would rather be underway. But for the moment we lay at anchor, watch and pray.” —gk
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“I spoke with two

men today, Douglas
and Norman, gave
Bibles and prayed
with them. We
look forward to seeing them again very
soon.”

“With all the loud talk and I should add, foolishness that comes from our neighborhood despot, one is
left to wonder what will really be on the horizon. We live within the region that is the target of North Korea’s threatened nuclear attack. Just the other day in fact, we were in Guam. The sense of high alert is certainly felt and seen. With the threats from one side and the promises of retaliation from the other side, should
the button be pushed, I’m sitting here wondering how we would fare on RIM Nativa? Well, our faith is in
The Lord and our intention is to serve Him and bless the people here.” Psalm 33:20 is good!
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...Reaching people on the edge!

Almost lost in the deep blues of sky and sea, RIM Nativa lies calmly in a bay off
Ngeruktable Island, Western Pacific Ocean. The expanse of ocean and island
dwarfs the missionary ship in this drone shot at 400’ up and 1/2 mile away.
This photo, curtesy of Justin and his high-tech gadgets!
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Email me:
glen@rimnativa.com
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“The road northward running up the western side of the island twists and winds its way along, rising from
sea level to the highest point above the sea at a mere 250 feet. It is a lush island and filled with signs of the
past, the one an indication of Japanese activity from nearly ninety years ago; the other of ancient, pre-historic
people whose ruins are left unexplained by those who have studied. The desire to work here is offset by the need
to really understand the culture. It takes time and time is what we are giving, knowing The Lord is leading.”

