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When the opportunity arose in January to go on a mission trip to the South Pacific islands, it 

proved to be a difficult decision.  Our friends Pastor Jone Kata Masivou and Raza/Istiaq Lawrence 

from the South Pacific islands mission contacted us and proposed this trip.  For years our mission 

has supported the volunteer work of Razaand the great work he is 

doing in the prison ministry in Fiji.  I have also traveled with 

pastor Jone in many South Pacific islands since I met him four 

years ago.  However, this time it wasn‟t as easy a decision to go on another trip.  The airfare tickets 

were quite expensive during the season they planned to travel in.  To my surprise, what had first 

seemed like a difficult decision was becoming less difficult and clearer.  A devastating cyclone, 

Winston, suddenly hit a big part of the island of Fiji.  When I heard the desperate calls from our 

brothers to come and help them I felt more inclined to reconsider my stance on this trip, though still 

a bit conflicted on what I should do.  One Sunday night as I was worshipping God in Golgotha 

church the Holy Spirit manifested and moved on me compelling me, urging that if I want to be 

blessed, I should go.  It was an especially encouraging night, feeling abundantly spiritually blessed.  

I could have just as easily not attended church that night, as I was tired and almost did not go.  

Luckily, my attendance was rewarded by a manifestation from the Spirit of God that inspired me.  

My thoughts of the consequences of staying home and missing the blessings that were awaiting me 

that night encouraged me to reevaluate the situation with the Fiji mission trip.  I thought to myself, 

just as I was hesitant to go to church, using excuses like tiredness, I was making excuses to justify 

not going to the Fiji mission trip.  I knew that if I did not go I would not be able to help the victims 

of the hurricane and in turn, they could not benefit and receive the blessings and favor of God as a 

reward for the obedience to God.  So I pushed aside the thoughts of excuses and committed myself 

before the Lord‟s presence that I would go and purchase the tickets the very next day.  On the way 

back from church, I told my wife about what I had just experienced and she was in agreement with 

this new plan God had for me.  I tried to get my son Eli to join me as well but he did not want to 

come.  I also called Brother Robert Brown, who agreed to come with me from Chicago to Honolulu, 

Maui as well as Lanai and minister to the churches that he was involved with while working as a 

missionary in the Pacific. 

We left Chicago on Saturday morning of March 12
th
 and arrived to Honolulu close to midnight.  Brother Danny Mihaila kindly 

welcomed us at the airport and we stay overnight in his apartment until next day when we headed toward Maui and attended the 

Kumulani church service.  In the afternoon, I met with a mission board and challenged them to see the great privilege that we 

Christians have to understand and walk in the divine revelation that unlocks the spiritual connections that bring radical transformation, 

motivations and provoke us to missions.  I presented a booklet that I recently wrote on the subject, and how God divinely moved me to 

the Himalaya mission to help Nepali earthquake victims and fly over Mount Everest‟s peak in clear daylight to see the highest 

mountain from the airplane.  It was such a privilege and a blessing to see the hand of God moving and guiding me supernaturally to 

join Him for the blessed work that He is doing in the world today.  There is no greater joy and fulfillment than to understand the will 

and hear the voice of Holy Spirit, obey, and do the assignment that the Lord gives us in order to reach the world.  Monday morning, 

together with other brothers from Maui, we took a ferryboat and went to Lanai where we ministered to people from the streets and 

prayed for them and their restoration, to understand and come to a personal relationship with the 

Lord Jesus Christ.  Robert continued to minister to the Hawaii islands for another week and I left to 

reach our team in Fiji and visited the victims of the Winston cyclone, bringing them relief help with 

the generous donations of Chicago churches such as Golgotha, Gethsemane, and other friends, who 

donated large amounts of money to be distributed kindly toward the affected people.  



As I arrived in Fiji during this critical time, our friends and brothers in Christ welcomed me, and I spent the next day in Nandi 

where we formed a relief team and traveled to the devastated area affected by the tropical cyclone.  This cyclone was a category five 

and left more than 350,000 people in a nation of less than 1,000,000 homeless and devastated.  Many villages were brought down.  We 

swung into action and helped the people who were in big distress by giving them money to buy the necessary things they need to 

survive.  Though the team from Nandi and I were not able to reach and help every one of the victims, we delivered help in the way of 

cash donations to over one hundred families and individual people in a state of emergency.  This help addressed the current immediate 

needs of the individuals, families, and groups of people.  We visited and distributed the help as prompted in our hearts by the Holy 

Spirit, regardless of color, class, or creed.  The needs we saw firsthand were the basis of distribution 

of funds.  Recipients were touched by our love and kindness because we did something that the 

government was not yet doing, such as providing the necessary immediate assist to the needs of the 

victims.  Tears flowed and people expressed emotions of gratitude and appreciation.  Far too often 

we meet heartbreaking tragedies that give us an opportunity to help and to share the life-changing 

gospel with Hindu, Muslim whose hearts are being opened as we Christians meet their needs and 

demonstrate them the love of God.  One day as we traveled in the destruction of the area that became like a garbage dump, we visited 

a Hindu community and helped them and prayed for them.  I could really see a difference from the expression on their faces.  Even 

though the devastated area was so big and we did not have a lot of time to share with them, even a few words and a short prayer is 

enough for God to change their hearts.  We should look for every opportunity to share the gospel of Jesus Christ and not be ashamed, 

because the gospel is the power of God for salvation for everyone who believes, for the Jews first and also for the Greeks.  (Romans 

1:16). 

During the visit of a church at a Sunday morning service, the 

joyful children caught my attention and prompted me to do 

something for them.  With 2,000 Fiji dollars that I had left, I 

called all the children in the front of the church and shared a 50-

dollar bill with each child.  I had exactly one 50-dollar bill for each child and with the last bill I put 

it in the offering plate.  To do so was a risky decision, however I knew it was the Lord guiding me 

to share with them.  I had the exact amount for every child to receive the blessing and as a result 

they were happy and the children‟s parents shared in that happiness as well.  Sunday evening I 

ministered to another church in a village near Nandi and on Monday morning I ministered to the 

Latoka prison to about 60 inmates inside of the inmate‟s dormitory.  After finishing my assignment 

in Fiji I continued my mission in Noumea city, a French colony in the island of New Caledonia.  

Despite the fact that Pastor Jone Kata traveled many times to this 

neighborhood island without having any difficulty with visa 

issues, at this time, the French authorities refused to grant the 

visas and I had to travel alone.  However, I was not completely 

alone because the Lord was with me and the ministry that was 

assigned in Noumea was for me to challenge the people and 

especially believers to walk in the revelation of God.  For three 

nights the Lord used me to open the hearts of people to see the things of God from the bible as 

God's light shined on them causing them to see the gospel from a new perspective, “from above.” 

I praise the Lord for every privilege He gives me to meet new people and minister to their needs. 

Reflections from our journey – written by Pastor Jone M. Kata 

Initiatives are associated with ideas, good ideas in the minds of people, ideas often times manifest in the works of their hands.  In 

times of natural disasters, there are always victims, people in different social and economic strata randomly picked by monsters of 

destruction, the wind, the waves, earthquakes and global warming.  Government is always expected by many to reach out to them.  

The government is not always capable of sufficiently meeting the needs of plagued individuals and families.  In the last decade or so, 

occurrences of earthquakes and hurricanes, tidal waves and famine and other instruments of terror seem to be more frequent and 

intensive.  These are signs of the times in which we living.  The familiar catch phrase is that “the last days” shall be perilous.  Our 

group visited some families and individuals in the cyclone-stricken areas of Ra and Ba. 

An old Indian lady in Vaidoko spoke about her experience at the time tropical Winston cyclone, which was hitting the area with full 

force.  She saw with her own eyes, the wall of her sitting room, lifted right up in one gust, thrown above the roof of the home and 



thrown right into the rocks behind them.  With great fear, and her sons with her, they ran into a room and dove under the bed to take 

cover.  As she was relating her experience, she could not help but shed the tears that were welling up in her eyes and one could feel 

the emotional effect she had when sharing her frightful experience.  We were visiting some of the 

victims in three consecutive days, March 17th to March 19th, almost exactly one month after 

Winston‟s disastrous visit to the islands of Fiji.  Our friend bishop Constantin Lupancu, a native of 

Romania, now a citizen of the USA, is a credentialed minister with the Church of God.  He came for 

a different mission, for our team to go to Noumea to visit prisoners.  We had been doing prison 

ministries for over four years together at different island nations.  The trip coincided with a nation 

reeling from the havoc created by natural disaster.  Fiji was in total shock and chaos.  Our plight caused physical, emotional and 

financial setback.  The weather office gave warnings that people took very lightly.  It happens all the time.  And so here we are, 

amongst the debris and miseries that had now become our lot. 

We started off from Suva and traveled up the King‟s road just to view the impact of the category five winds, which the media called a 

monster.  Much of the damage was seen after Korovou but more in the Wainibuka area.  We saw villagers were cleaning up the mess.  

Though dejected, they had no choice, assuming it was part and parcel of the seasonal drill.  Human miseries capture hearts of people 

like Mother Teresa, who made commitments to shift focus on the real needs of people who are hurting around them.  The Good 

Samaritan had an instant prompting in the heart to address an immediate need, a victim of people with an evil agenda.  So regardless 

of color, social status or creed, when seeing the plight of the man, he went out of his way to extend kindness and mercy, to the extent 

that he took care of the hotel bill. 

The first stop was to see a woman, whose home by the main road was stripped off its roof.  We talked to her and prayed, giving her 

some cash to start rebuilding some of the damage.  She could not believe it was happening.  She looked at us with teary eyes, filled 

with gratitude for a kind gift from total strangers.  The boy led us to his home, where a huge portion of their home was thrown away 

by the monster wind.  He looked at us in disbelief and whispered „vinakavakalevu‟ to our friend from a very far away land.  We were 

led to another home, where we met two elderly ladies busy trying to put the pieces of their home together.  We handed them some 

cash and blessed them with a short prayer.  In the next village, a man was sitting on the remains of what was once home to his family.  

Nearby was a church building that was totally demolished.  We were shown ruins after ruins.  We handed him some cash, which he 

received with both hands and looked up to heaven to acknowledge a touch of kindness. 

We have stories galore in the visits we made on the three days of our visit.  We drove past the island of Malake in the evening and 

made plans for the next day, Friday.  Malake Island was a war-torn zone.  Houses and structures were thrown everywhere by the wind.  

We hired a fishing boat where the young captain was the son of the headman.  Upon reaching the island we were directed to the 

headman, and with fifty dollars „sevusevu‟, communication was opened, the village as well.  To avoid being too conspicuous we asked 

to meet with the windows only.  We met at the torn community hall.  It was a moving and touching experience for all of us.  Lame, 

blind and elderly women (who contributed well to their community in many ways) were silent, wondering what was going to happen, 

seeing we walked into the village with just hands and feet.  We had a time of prayer and exhortation and then asked them if they 

would accept out monetary gifts, a hundred dollars each for more than twenty widows.  The small amount touched them to the core of 

their hearts. 

On Saturday we went to Nanukuloa Village and helped some who were rebuilding their homes.  We ministered to the widows and 

elderly of the village as well.  Gifts ranged from $50.00 to $1,000.  Our random distribution was beyond race, religion, and the 

different classes of people.  We thoroughly enjoyed that little adventure.  Though physically burnt out, our spirits were rejuvenated.  It 

is more blessed to give than to receive.  Saint Francis of Assisi said, “If you can do something good to someone today, you do it.  The 

opportunity may not come around again.” 

The Greatest Gift arrived on the Cross on Good Friday, God‟s Son, who came to give us life; and life more abundantly.  The Prophet 

Isaiah, predicting the arrival of Christ, said, “For unto us a child is born, unto us a son is given.” Christ the Son of Man was born of a 

woman; Christ the Son of God was given.  What a revelation of His humanity in the child born and His Divinity in the Son given.  

Easter is an expression of God, an expression of Love for mankind that needed a Savior. 

For the “Noble Initiative”, our gratitude is to Blessed Hope Inc., for sending a stranger to meet the dire needs of some of our people.  

May His richest blessings be upon you all that contributed to some of the victims of TC Winston, February 20
th
, 2016. 

“But this I say, He which soweth sparingly shall reap also sparingly; and he which soweth bountifully shall reap also bountifully.”   2 Corinthians 9:6 

 Rev. Constantin Lupancu together with the Blessed Hope International Mission Team  



   

   

   

   



 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 



   

   

   

   



 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

   



 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 
 

 



   

   

   

   

 

  

   



   

   

   

   

   

   



   

 

 

 

   

   

   

   



 

   

   

   

   

   

 

 

 


