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Remote Is land Min istr ies  

Ship’s	Log:			Knowing	by	Going																																		—Glen	Knight 

   “Down in his 
deepest sea, he 
heard about The 
Hope of Salva-
tion.” 

   The Harbor Portlight in 
Dili, Timor Leste stands 
senƟnel over the small, 
shallow port. 

 
     Gaining knowledge of something, or of places and people, necessi-
tates investment. It is true that certain things can be known by read-
ing whatever is wriƩen about them, but that knowledge can be 
skewed by the writer’s personal feelings. There are many “influencers” 
around today whose purpose it is, to do exactly what their designa-
Ɵon suggests—influence others. But in our case, when we need to 
know something, it is our habit to do our own invesƟgaƟon. I said 
here that gaining knowledge necessitates investment. It is true. 
     Our recent voyage to learn about another country within this re-
gion turned out to be a big investment, both of Ɵme and money. I am 
thankful for the help given by Forest Grove MBC of Taylor, Arkansas.  
Their offering was used to buy the diesel needed on the ship and 
amounted to about 25% of the total cost of the fuel. Thank you, dear 
friends! With the increased cost of fuel and, inasmuch as all of it must 
be imported here, our total bill exceeded $16,000. Then, the cost of 
other ship preparaƟon, addiƟonal crew, food for the voyage and fees 
assessed by ImmigraƟon & Customs, the full bill for the month-long 
voyage was higher than ever in our fourteen years of sailing. But, I’m 
not complaining. It’s just the cost of carrying on today.  
     No doubt, some will ask if it was worth the cost. I will tell you about 
a man named George. He is a part of the fruit of the voyage. Down in 
his deepest sea, he heard about The Hope of SalvaƟon. He listened. 
We prayed together. And George could then carry on. If he had been 
the only reason we needed to make that journey through a modern-
day Samaria, then I would say, Yes, the journey was absolutely worth 
the cost. And there were others. Many of them. Godspeed, NATIVA. 
 
—Glen & Summer Knight 
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The Long Journey and Its Rewards... 

     “The Lesser Sunda Islands are rugged and rocked daily by earthquakes, which in fact is 
the very way they were formed. Active volcanoes dot the islands and sailing their length, 
those smoking cones can be observed easily from the sea. Many people live here…”   —gk 

    

  “The gentleness 
of these people 
made it easy to be 
there…” 

     NATIVA at anchor off 
Flores Island in the early 
evening. The sea was 
calm and the night was 
quiet and hot.  

     Friendly smiles and giving hands opened the door to 
what will become an opportunity for longer stays when 
we voyage again in that direcƟon. Because we were in a 
hurry to reach our desƟnaƟon, we were not able to re-
main beyond overnight and part of the next morning. But 
the village is noted on our navigaƟon chart and returning 
will only be a maƩer of having Ɵme and the right wind. In 
exchange for the things we gave, the coconuts in the pho-
to above were brought to the ship...the only thing the vil-
lagers had to give us. The Word we shared with them will 
last long. We pray for all thirteen households there.  

     It’s always the case, that we look for people and places 
open to receive the Good Word during our passages at 
sea. Here was such a place. The gentleness of these peo-
ple made it so easy to be there and prompted our desires 
to remain. The children in the photo above were the first 
to greet us, coming in their banca to discover who we 
were even aŌer nighƞall. They are of a familiar tribe, 
known to us from places nearly a thousand miles north of 
this locaƟon. Studying their faces, one realizes the forƟ-
tude and determinaƟon of their forefathers who ventured 
far and wide in boats such as these, looking for a home.  

    

     The photo at the leŌ shows the 
mountainous island where these 
and many other people live. The 
season has brought very dry weath-
er and wildfires are burning away 
the vegetaƟon. Rain will come soon.  
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Making Port in Timor Leste 
      

  “As we went 
ashore, we could 
understand immedi-
ately, many of the 
things we’d ques-
tioned…” 

     “The opportunity to see new countries is an exciting prospect. However, 
there is usually a blindsiding event that throws everything off keel. And 
when one isn’t ready for it, the spark of excitement is quickly extinguished. 
But excitement is not the impetus of our work.”  —Upon visiting Timor Leste, gk 

   NATIVA’s crew hurry 
off the ship for some 
much anƟcipated Ɵme 
ashore.  

   NATIVA staƟoned along-
side the quay for fuel and 
water bunkering in the Port 
of Dili, Timor Leste. This 
port was built by the Japa-
nese government as a giŌ 
to the people of Dili. 

     Following eight days of sailing, we made 
port in Dili, Timor Leste on July 9, 2026. The 
photo above shows a part of the waterfront 
at the harbor. As we went ashore, we could 
understand immediately, many of the things 
we’d had quesƟons about during the months 
prior to our arrival. While I can't speak freely, 
there were many obvious things we observed. 

     On the city wharf, we were met with the high cost of 
diesel fuel for our ship, which aŌer a week of sailing, had 
to be replenished. This was not an unexpected thing and 
due to the restricted manner of making the payment, we 
depleted the ship’s cash reserve to put enough money to-
gether to buy it. Two of our crewmen in the photo at the 
right, are negoƟaƟng with the agent and the supplier to 
get a liƩle bit of a discount and to provide us with the 
amount we needed. The quality of the diesel we bought 
was very low and was the only type available. Our Cater-
pillar main engine and generators struggled to burn it. 

     One of the government office buildings 
in Dili is seen in the photo to the leŌ. This is 
an old building, daƟng back to the Portu-
guese Ɵme of colonizaƟon. Dili is an impov-
erished city. One has to wonder how the 
naƟon will survive for long.  
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  ...Reaching people on the edge! 
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Closing thoughts:  The Broad Seas...                  —Glen Knight 

    “The earlier days of our work were less complicated and more straight-
forward. I long for that again but realize that that is a time, passed. The 
need is no less important, but the challenge today is greater by far.”  —gk 

     We never Ɵre of sailing the seas. The flags we carry 
on the sailing ship aside from our registry flag, the Re-
public of Palau, are those of the Philippines, the Marshall 
Islands, the Federated States of Micronesia, Timor Leste, 
and Indonesia. These are “courtesy flags” to honor the 
parƟcular countries where we are sailing. We have al-
ways found the officials of each of these countries to be 
professional and helpful to make our cruising within 
their territorial waters possible. That being the case, 
changes have come throughout the region that from 
henceforth, will make it more difficult for us. This is 
mainly due to the cost of mandated insurance coverages 
and specialized policies that we cannot afford. I don’t 
know how the future looks but we are trusƟng The Lord 
to show us the path forward. Thank you for your prayers 
as we carry on. God bless you all! 

The Fruit Market at Dili Harbor, Timor Leste 

 
 


