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Remote Is land Min istr ies  

Ship’s	Log:		“Spare	parts…”																																					—Glen	Knight 

   “The ship is 
fourteen years 
old since I built 
her.” 

“Easter Sunrise” 

 

     Spare parts for the sailing ship are necessary things on the checklist of 
readiness to depart on a voyage. And, when the captain thinks he has all 
onboard that might be needed, suddenly he is awakened in the night with 
another item in mind that had been overlooked. It has oŌen been the case 
with me that this has happened and lest it be forgoƩen, I rise from the 
bed and go to scribble down a note to remind me. Redundancy of systems 
is also an important maƩer. If something breaks or disfuncƟons, another 
of similar funcƟon can take its place. Days before a long passage is under-
taken, sleep is lost at night and Ɵme is spent during the day, thinking and 
rethinking the journey, all the while, trying to prepare. And sailing the ship 
between countries is not an easy task. Proper clearances have to be ob-
tained in advance for both exit and entry into ports. InspecƟons. CerƟfica-
Ɵons. QuaranƟne. Health statements. Lists of ship’s stores and equipment 
have to be compiled. Medicines and even vitamins must be listed and ex-
amined by proper officials. The sailing plan has to be created and filed 
with port authoriƟes and then followed without deviaƟon. Typically, by 
the departure Ɵme, we’re fully exhausted and oŌen, disgusted by unex-
plained regulaƟons that make liƩle sense, and some other Ɵny require-
ment that is conjured from seemingly no where, which a liƩle money oŌen 
saƟsfies. That’s the way it is.  
     We have sailed now for almost thirteen years. The ship is fourteen 
years old since I built her. The Ɵme has seen us in scores of ports in three 
countries, across nine oceans. Countless islands have been visited and 
people reached with The Word. And the work carries on. Soon, we will de-
part Indonesia once again and enter into yet another country in the re-
gion, there to do what we do. Any thoughts of this being an easy task are 
non-existent. But the work is, as always, worth the effort! 
     —Glen & Summer Knight 
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Ongoing Engine Work for NATIVA 

   “Work hard, be honest in what you do, and if you can’t fix it, don’t charge 
for it.’ These are things my father taught me. And so often through the 
years, his example has reminded me to do my best. I am not a stranger to 
hard work because my father wasn’t.”    —Memoirs of a Missionary, glen knight 

   The beauƟful ship RIM NATIVA rides gently on the 
April sea as fair weather has returned to this part of 
the Indian Ocean. The photo on the right shows her 
at the moorings in Serangan Bay. At 39 meters of 
length, she’s long and cuts a good figure. The vessel 
is now 14 years old. She has sailed extensively in the 
Philippines, Micronesia, and Indonesia, crossing 
oceans with ease and stability. This ship is the only 
home we have and we cherish her. Taking care of 
her upkeep is a great part of our lives. And using her 
to reach people in remote, distant places, is our joy.  

  “It is an an-
tique, manufac-
tured in 1975, 
making it 51 
years old.”  

     Hand-made gaskets for 
the Caterpillar’s engine 
intake and exhaust com-
ponents can be seen here 
aŌer I completed them.  

    There is an issue with the turbocharger as I’m poinƟng 
out in the photo to the right. The turbo fan blades are bent 
and several of them are nicked, indicaƟng that something 
in the exhaust manifold previously, hit the blades as they 
rotated at their normal extremely high rate of rotaƟon. 
This has created an imbalance in the turbocharger, re-
sulƟng in a pinging sound when the engine is running. If 
not corrected, the result could be catastrophic. The turbo 
bearing will certainly fail and so will the oil seal. Debris 
from the failure could be sucked into the engine and cause 
it to also be severely damaged. The only thing to do is to 
replace the turbocharger core...an expensive job. 

   I am pleased with the engine work as can be seen in 
the smiles on our faces in the photo to the leŌ. We have 
done the work ourselves, taking it over aŌer mechanics 
that I hired to do the job, failed in their aƩempt. It is 
very difficult to get genuinely qualified people to work 
on diesel engines here.  
   The CATERPILLAR will need a complete overhaul by the 
end of this year. It is an anƟque, manufactured in 1975, 
making it 51 years old. That is not a problem, however 
because old CATs can be made new again with the full 
overhaul set of parts. I will be saving up for this pur-
chase as soon as possible and will hire the work done by 
Caterpillar specialists here in Indonesia.  

   A new heat exchanger 
with improved design 
has been acquired and 
installed. This one is 
made fully of stainless 
steel and will perform 
much beƩer than the 
previous one which was 
cast aluminum and iron 
with a brass core.  
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A special sort of ministry... 
     The gentleman in the photo to the right has be-
come a good friend as he visits the ship every Monday 
when we are in port. His work is in ship chandlery, 
serving the anchored vessels with fresh water and 
fuel and most anything else that might be needed. 
We’ve grown fond of him and of course, concerned 
for his well-being, therefore, we share as much as we 
can, as oŌen as possible that he might know the love 
of The Lord through His servants aboard NATIVA. One 
can see his humility and gentleness by observing the 
photo. Truly, he is a kind person who responds well to 
reciprocal kindness. The shirt he wears is a Wrangler!  

  “A couple of 
years ago, he 
was attacked 
and severely 
beaten.” 

     “You will likely never know the true impact you’ve had on people when 
passing in and out of their lives. The daily pursuit of personal goals may over-
shadow the moment of time given to notice who is there, ahead of you, be-
side, or behind you, who watch what you’re doing. They are either made bet-
ter by your presence or they remain indifferent to it.”       Memoirs —gk 

   This local fisherman 
oŌen visits our ship when 
we’re in the harbor. We 
share with him as we can.  

   The barkenƟne NEPTUN 
of Marstal, a Danish vessel 
used as a sail-training ship, 
made port beside us in the 
harbor. She and her crew of 
internaƟonal students, are 
half-way through a circum-
navigaƟon of the globe. It 
is surprising, the number of 
people we meet along the 
way in this region of the 
world! 

     Our hearts were sad recently when we had to say 
good-bye to the young man in the photo to the leŌ. For 
many months now, we have ministered to him, sharing 
Ɵme every week as we were ashore. His name is simply, 
“AR.” A couple of years ago, he was aƩacked by a man 
from Italy and severely beaten. His face is sƟll disfig-
ured from damage suffered with broken cheek bones 
and a jaw. His scull was fractured as well. It is only the 
grace of God that gave him his life back aŌer the inci-
dent. We have helped him as much as possible, even 
giving him work aboard the ship when his job as a taxi 
driver played out. This young man is dear to us and we 
hope to see him again. We pray for him, daily.  

     This fellow and his family have become much like 
family to us as they are great helpers and we hope to 
be the same toward them. We call him, “Baba Jalan” 
which, roughly translated means, “Uncle Way.” That 
may seem funny to most of you but it makes perfect 
sense to us as he operates a water taxi service among 
the ships and boats in the harbor. His family has 
many children, older and younger, who are always 
eager to visit us when possible. We enjoy sharing 
what we have with them, especially when school be-
gins and the kids need clothing, shoes and supplies.  
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Closing thoughts: “I’d build a boat…”                    —Glen Knight 

    “Busted knuckles and greasy fingernails, callouses on the palm and scars on 
the backs of hands from cuts and scrapes—they all look like my father’s 
hands but I’m looking just now at my own. I was well-taught.”   —Memoirs, gk 

     It was a good friend, Ricky Smith of Dierks, 
Arkansas who asked me what I would do if I had 
a big CAT diesel engine. “I’d build a boat for it.” 
was my reply. That was nearly sixteen years 
ago. He and his sweet wife, Sharon gave it. And 
that old engine became the core around which 
the missionary ship was built. Another friend, Al 
Adams of Morgan City, Louisiana gave the Twin 
Disc reducƟon gear (transmission) for the en-
gine. All that is history and a lot has passed be-
neath the keel of the ship. I am grateful for all 
who gave toward the construcƟon of the ship 
and to everyone who conƟnues to help with her 
operaƟon. The vessel’s ministry is not finished 
yet. New horizons await and we press onward!  

“Those who go down to the sea in ships, who do business on great waters, 
they see the works of The Lord, and His wonders in the deep.” 

Psalms 107:23-24 

 
Happy Birthday, Juli @26! 


