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Encounters with God 

Our ministry began in response to a simple need. A group of Pastors asked CRM to help them become more effective at 

making disciples who were committed to making disciples of others, thus fulfilling the Great Commission Jesus gave us in 

Matt 28:18-20. Our plan for how to help them was also simple. We would establish coaching relationships with as many 

Pastors  across the Country as possible, and work alongside them to employ the basic principles Jesus employed in His 

own disciple making efforts to their unique ministry environment. But as we moved forward with this plan we quickly 

realized that our ability to assist these Pastors would be greatly enhanced if we were actively involved in the very same 

kind of disciple making ministry we sought to help them develop in their own church.  So we prayerfully sought out a 

few of our friends whom God had already drawn into this type of ministry and formed a small group of believers, a 

Missional Community, in which we would pursue the making of disciples through missional engagement. That is, as a 

community we would intentionally engage those whom Jesus regarded as “the least of these,” the poor, the suffering, 

the abandoned just as Jesus did with His disciples. And as we demonstrated the Gospel with our actions by serving them 

we would trust God to do two things, engage us in such a way that made us better equipped to share the Gospel with 

others and use our acts of service as an opportunity to share the Gospel with those around us. Below is a short story 

recounting how God engaged Melissa as our Missional Community began to engage “the least of these” in our 

orphanage in Kisii Kenya. 

Have you ever had an encounter with God? One of those moments where He spreads back the doorways to heaven 

for just a brief moment and reveals something to you about Himself, or maybe one of those moments where He 

reveals something to you about yourself and you see the ugly truth hiding behind the veil of ÓÅÃÒÅÃÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕȭÖÅ ÌÉÖÅÄ 

under? 

Our relocation to Phoenix happened 3 weeks ago today. This was a huge sacrifice for me personally. I left the town I 

grew up in, my family, a house and neighborhood that I loved. And I did it without flinching because I have 

committed that we will go where God calls us and it was clear that he had called us to return to Phoenix and truly 

delve into this ministry with CRM of Disciple Making Though Missional Engagement. Each day God is taking us 

deeper into what exactly that means and how we are to be missionally engaged in our daily lives for Him.  

Steve began to talk to our Missional Community last week about how God engages us in our day to day lives and as 

(ÅȭÓ ÅÎÇÁÇÉÎÇ ÕÓȟ (Å (ÉÍÓÅÌÆ ÉÓ ÏÕÒ ÄÉÓÃÉÐÌÅr, He is teaching us truths about himself and how he wants us to live for 

ÈÉÍȢ 7ÈÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÁÓË ÙÏÕÒÓÅÌÆȟ Ȱ(Ï× ÉÓ 'ÏÄ ÅÎÇÁÇÉÎÇ ÍÅ ÔÏÄÁÙȩȱ sÏÍÅÔÉÍÅÓ ÉÔȭs hard to find an answer. He is 

engaging me, that is truth. But am I connected enough with Him to see it, to feel His heart, to understand His 

ÐÒÏÍÉÓÅÓȩ )Æ ) ÄÏÎȭÔ ËÎÏ× ÈÏ× 'ÏÄ ÉÓ ÅÎÇÁÇÉÎÇ ÍÅȟ ÔÈÅÎ ) ÁÍ ÎÏÔ ÁÓ ÃÌÏÓÅ ÔÏ my Creator as He wants me to be. 

As I entered this week, I wanted this to be at the center of my thinking. How is God engaging me today? Well 

Monday morning, I was bound and determined that I would have my quiet time more regularly and I was up at 5:40 

a.m. praying that the kids would sleep in. If God wanted me to have time with Him, then surely He would grant me 



ÔÈÉÓ ÔÉÍÅȢ "ÕÔ ×ÏÕÌÄÎȭÔ ÙÏÕ ËÎÏ× ÉÔȟ ÔÈÅ ÂÏÙÓ ×ÅÒÅ Á×ÁËÅ ÁÎÄ ÂÏÕÎÄÉÎÇ ÏÕÔ ÏÆ ÂÅÄ ÂÙ γȡγή ÁȢÍȢ 7ÁÙ ÔÏÏ ÅÁÒÌÙȦ !ÎÄ ) 

found myself a little angry at God. How was I supposed to do this if (Å ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÍÅ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÓÉÔ ÉÎ ÑÕÉÅÔ ×ÉÔÈ 

Him? And in the midst of my anger I ÆÅÌÔ 'ÏÄ ÁÓËÉÎÇ ÍÅȟ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÈÁÔ ) ÄÉÄ ÇÉÖÅ 

ÙÏÕȩȱ ίή ÍÉÎÕÔÅÓȩ 7ÈÁÔ ×ÁÓ ) ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÁÔ ÔÉÍÅȩ 

As our week progressed, it was one of those weeks where our transition back to the city had 

an ugly side. We are living in a borrowed home, furnished with other peoples belongings, and 

the weight of feeling displaced was prevailing. The kids were acting out and everything just 

felt wrong, for both me and Steve. And as I griped and complained, I knew God was 

ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÁÓË ÍÅȟ Ȱ7ÈÁÔ ÁÒÅ ÙÏÕ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÄÏ ×ÉÔÈ ×ÈÁÔ )ȭÖÅ ÇÉÖÅÎ ÙÏÕ ÆÏÒ ÔÏÄÁÙȩȱ 4ÏÕÇÈ 

question when my heart just wanted to crumble. 

On Fiday, we received an email from a friend regarding a boy, Justin, at the orphanage that 

our missional community has adopted. While lighting his lamp, his bed caught on fire, 

catching him on fire in the process. He was badly burned and taken to the hospital. On 

Saturday pictures followed of this dear boy and his injuries. I have been told that burns can 

be one of the most painful injuries to have and the pictures of this boyȭs burns were not pretty. The email talked 

about the needs at the orphanage, from electricity to a car for Pastor Cyrus who carried his charge on his back for 

miles to get him help.  I filed all this away in my head, feeling terrible for the situation, but too busy with my day to 

do much more than quickly pray that God would bring healing to Justin. 

And ÔÈÅÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÍÏÒÎÉÎÇ ÒÏÌÌÓ ÁÒÏÕÎÄȢ )ÔȭÓ 3ÕÎÄÁÙ ÁÎÄ ) ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÁÒÅ ÇÏÉÎÇ ÔÏ ÂÅ ÁÓËÅÄ 

this morning about how God has been engaging us throughout the week. And so the 

question that God had presented me with was rolling though my mind again as I 

pondered my failings and discontentment throughout the week. What am I going to do 

with what God has given me for today? And then I started to think about Justin and 

Pastor Cyrus and began to pray for them and the situation. No electricity, burning lamps 

that ÃÁÔÃÈ ÂÅÄÓ ÏÎ ÆÉÒÅȟ ÓÃÁÒÒÅÄ ÆÏÒ ÌÉÆÅȟ ÅØÃÒÕÃÉÁÔÉÎÇ ÐÁÉÎȣȢ !ÎÄ ÔÈÅÎ ) ÆÏÕÎÄ ÍÙÓÅÌÆ 

praying that God would strengthen Pastor Cyrus so he would be able to carry on with 

what God had given him for today.  

!ÎÄ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ 'ÏÄ ÄÉÄ ÉÔȢ 4ÈÁÔȭÓ ×ÈÅÎ (Å ÐÕÌÌÅÄ ÂÁÃË the doorway to heaven and 

revealed to me that ugly truth about myself. My pettiness, my pride. I had spent my week 

complaining while Pastor Cyrus had spent his week carrying a burned boy miles on his 

back to the hospital.  ) ÈÁÖÅ Á ÈÏÍÅ ÔÈÁÔȭÓ ÐÌÅÎÔÙ ÂÉÇ ÅÎÏÕÇÈ ÆÏÒ ÍÙ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ and 

guests to come stay with us. Everyone has beds to sleep in, we have running water, 

ÅÌÅÃÔÒÉÃÉÔÙȟ ΰ ÃÁÒÓȣȢÔÈÅ ÌÉÓÔ ÇÏÅÓ ÏÎȢ !ÌÌ ÔÈÉÓ ×ÈÉÌÅ 0ÁÓÔÏÒ #ÙÒÕÓ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ×ÉÆÅ ÁÒÅ ÐÁÒÅÎÔÉÎÇ 

over 20 orphans without even the use of electricity.  And as I saw all these things, I 

ÓÔÁÒÔÅÄ ÔÏ ×ÅÅÐȣȢ (Ï× ÄÁÒÅ ) ÅÖÅÎ ÔÈÉÎË ÏÆ ÃÏÍÐÌÁÉÎÉÎÇ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÏÕÒ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ×ÁÓ ÄÏÉÎÇ 

everything he could, cheerfully, with what God had given him for today. And rather than 

sitting by and doing nothing, my heart is crying out to use the resources that God has given us to meet the needs of 

the poor. 

%ÎÃÏÕÎÔÅÒÓ ×ÉÔÈ 'ÏÄȢ !ÒÅÎȭÔ ÔÈÅÙ ÐÁÉÎÆÕÌȟ ÃÏÓÔÌÙȟ ÁÎÄ ÙÅÔ ÂÅÁÕÔÉÆÕÌ ÁÓ we become the hands and feet of Jesus who is 

seated on His throne. 

 



 

Encounters such as these challenge the way we view our today. They challenge the conclusions we hold about what is 

really important in life. They goad us toward loving God and others more than our own life. They drive us to change our 

priorities and redirect the way we invest the resources God has entrusted to us. We take yet another step toward living 

for the sole purpose of fulfilling the Great Commission Jesus gave us, “make disciples of all nations,” by using our 

resources to expand His Kingdom instead of building our own. Stories such as this one are beginning to become more 

common in our little ministry. With your continued prayers and support we trust that God will use our ministry to help 

multiply these encounters in the lives of believers in other churches. His people will be equipped. The lost will hear the 

Gospel. And the suffering of children like Justin will be 

relieved. 

 

Getting to Know Us 
 

We are a team of Church Resource Ministries focused on Making Disciples Through Missional  
Engagement. CRM is an international missions organization headquartered in Anaheim, CA  
whose purpose is to develop leaders to strengthen and multiply churches worldwide.   

Founded in 1980, CRM now serves in twenty eight countries, including the US and has 

 nearly 350 families on Staff.  All of the ministries within CRM are funded exclusively by  

the donations of faithful contributors.  If you received this newsletter and would like to make a financial contribution you may do 

so by visiting the CRM website at www.crmleaders.org  Click on the following tabs: Giving to CRM >> More (underneath 

“Staff”)>>(Then type in Steve Hubler in the boxes provided)>> Search >> Support Now >> and then follow the prompts to make 

your donation. 

 

For more information, feel free to contact us at steve.hubler@crmleaders.org or call us at (623)202-1611. 

 

 Urgent Needs for Kisii Kenya 
 
¶ Please pray for healing of JustinȭÓ 

body 
¶ Money to pay for JustinȭÓ ÍÅÄÉÃÁÌ ÂÉÌÌÓ 

- $1000 already and growing 
¶ A generator is needed to supply 

electricity  - $3000 
¶ A car ɀ Pastor Cyrus has no 

transportation with which to care for 
the needs of his family of orphans.       
- $8000 

 
Can you help? You can donate to Remember 
the Poor ɀ http://irememberthepoor.org.  
More information regarding the Kisii 
orphanage can be found here. Please note 
Kisii Kenya on your donation. 

http://www.crmleaders.org/
mailto:steve.hubler@crmleaders.org

