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Dear Fred and Nancy,

[image: image2.jpg]


After 10 days in Costa Rica, I’m finally home!  Thank you everyone who prayed with us and sent money to help me go!  This was the most exciting mission trip I’ve been on, and we couldn’t have done it without you.  We went down with our largest team ever, 23 people, most of which was teens and 20-somethings.  A lot of the kids had never been out of the country and many had never flown before, so the trip blew their minds.
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When we got to San Jose, Costa Rica, we packed ourselves and our luggage into a sardine can on wheels the Costa Ricans called a “tour bus.”  This tour bus would become our traveling home for the next 9 days.  But Monday night we just took a short drive to the church in Los Angeles, where we were greeted with applause, cheering, smiling faces, and amazing Costa Rican food!  We were stunned with the enthusiastic reception and many of us started crying, seeing familiar faces from the last time we ministered here.  It was good to see Carlos and his family again, and the church we helped build years ago stood strong.
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Tuesday we traveled to La Fortuna to swim in the hot springs and go out on a boat beneath the massive (and active!) Arenal Volcano.  That night we held an informal meeting in La Fortuna with a small group of about 15 people, besides our team.  Carlos, our pastor in Costa Rica, hopes to plant a church there one day, so we laid the foundation with prayer, worship, and laying the vision of reaching Costa Rica for Jesus.
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Wednesday night we had a meeting at a Baptist church in Sarchi.  This was our most powerful night of the trip.  I personally saw more miraculous healings that night than I’ve seen during any other trip down to Costa Rica.  Since I want to keep this short, here’s a quick list of what I saw God do through me Wednesday night: deaf ears opened, chronic stomach pain healed, crooked spine straightened, ulcer disappeared, legs grown out, people filled with the power of God…  And that was just me!  People on our team prayed for the pastor of the church, who had severed tendons in his wrist and ankle, and he was completely healed, even to the point of being able to get out of his wheelchair.  Others healed headaches, blind eyes, brain tumors, cancers, and on and on.  God was awesome!
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Thursday we strolled the ghettos, drug houses, and prostitution hangouts of Los Angeles to invite teens and young adults to our youth meeting that night.  We saw some of the dirtiest, creepiest, roughest neighborhoods I’ve ever been in.  So, yeah, it was pretty fun!  ;)  We passed out 9,000 flyers to people we talked to and had close to 200 people at the meeting.

Thursday’s meeting was a tough night, mostly because a dozen armed drug dealers we had invited came to mock God and intimidate us from reaching their neighborhoods for Jesus.  Earlier in the day, Carlos had received a death threat against the church, but he told them, “My Boss is bigger than your boss, so I’m not quitting.”  The drug dealers came early, stayed throughout worship, heard the gospel message, watched 3 people give their hearts to God, and saw dozens of healings, but they never said a word against us or tried to disrupt the meeting.  As they sat and scowled, we prayed that by the time we came back next year we’d greet them as brothers and not as enemies.
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With Thursday behind us, the rest of the mission trip we spent cleaning up trash in the neighborhoods around the church, doing some minor construction work around the building to make way for a large addition next time, and holding more amazing meetings every night.  It started to get a little humorous when after the meetings we’d debrief and team members would say things like, “Oh, tonight was okay I guess.  I healed a woman with cancer, grew out a couple legs, and got 2 people saved, but I really wanted God to use me to raise the dead…”

All in all, we had a great trip!  The meetings were some of the best we’ve had: we did some minor construction projects; we invited over 9,000 people to church; we cleaned up the neighborhoods; and we saw a volcano, swam in hot springs, rode on a boat, drove to the mountains, fed chicken to wild alligators, and spent a night on the Pacific Ocean!  The trip was so successful that we’re planning another one for January.  I’m not sure yet whether I’ll be going, but you might be getting another letter from me soon.  :)

Thanks a ton for all your help!

Jake Stimpson
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P. S. Check out more photos and cool stories of the trip soon at www.cornerstoneworld.net/lakecoutnry/724.  Just click on the Costa Rica Mission Trip Photo Essay link.

The Sardine Can on Wheels





Saraida, Carlos, Ezekiel, and Sarai Arroyo





Family in La Fortuna





Michael in Sarchi





Inviting People to Church





Derek with John, who used to be blind.





Inviting a woman to church





Douglas and his family





Cleaning up the neighborhood





Jessica, a former druggie





Arenal Volcano





Me and Jonathan, a neighborhood kid








