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ENGLISH JULY 2016

A NOVEL WAY TO CELEBRATE
BIRTHDBIRTHDBIRTHDBIRTHDBIRTHDAAAAAY! WEDDING! WEDDING ANNIVERSY! WEDDING! WEDDING ANNIVERSY! WEDDING! WEDDING ANNIVERSY! WEDDING! WEDDING ANNIVERSY! WEDDING! WEDDING ANNIVERSARARARARARY! BIRTH OF A CHILD!Y! BIRTH OF A CHILD!Y! BIRTH OF A CHILD!Y! BIRTH OF A CHILD!Y! BIRTH OF A CHILD!

With 354 Daughters of Martyred and Persecuted Christians
Breakfast Rs. 5,000/- Lunch Rs. 15,000/- Dinner - Rs. 10,000/-

This will provide one meal to 354 daughters plus 142 staff members. Send in
your photograph (hard or soft copy) and cheque one week before the
occasion. The children will sing “Happy Birthday” or “Count your
Blessings” with your name and pray for you.
Your donations for our daughters at Coimbatore can be sent as a crossed Cheque/
Draft and MO/EMO in favour of: MICHAEL JOB ORPHANAGE, Kombathottam,
Near Sulur Boat Lake, Ravathur P.O., Coimbatore Dist, Tamil Nadu - 641103, INDIA.

 E-mail: jjob@pobox.com    Website: www.mjc.ac.in
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and a safe hostel to live. My parents were delighted to hear about such a
place and decided to send me to the Centre. They could not send my elder
sister as this meant a reduction in their income. I, thus, found myself at
Michael Job Centre, a year later.

Away from my family, I expected to feel scared and lonely, but it was
not so. I adjusted quickly to the family of MJC where many children like
me were already studying and living. I started my studies from Class 1
and in the years that followed I completed my school and my under
graduation in English Literature. I now plan to enroll for a B.Ed course
conducted here by the Michael Job College of Education where I can
fulfill my long cherished dream of training to become a teacher. In the
meantime, I was able to develop many skills. I now handle the audio system
in the Chapel for the daily early morning service and as well as at the John
Job Auditorium during the meals. I have become a confident speaker, a
strong and prayerful spirit with an aptitude for mentoring juniors. I hope I
can contribute to the God’s ministry because it is He who has shaped my
life. As Uncle Job always said to us, I hope to be a shining light among
those who need direction and hope. I look forward to becoming an
ambassador of hope and faith just like him.

CHURCH DEMOLISHED
BY MUNICIPAL CORPORATION

The Hosil Pentecostal church, at Malakpet, Muzarabad, Telangana,
which has been a centre of worship for over 18 years, was demolished on
June 17. In what is a painful experience to the members of the church and
to believers living in the state, the church was destroyed to widen a road
by 40 feet or 12 metres. It is saddening to note that the administration
decided to tear down the church apparently without informing its pastor to
help him make alternate arrangement in time. Those who attended this
church, numbering around 140, were mainly daily wage labourers who

(Contd. on page 6)
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GOD HOLDS THE REMOTE
by Dr Mary Job

Every remote control has few basic buttons: PLAY: PAUSE:
REWIND: FORWARD: STOP. We can operate every gadget according
to our will without touching it. Even at a distance, we can make a machine
respond as we want because we hold its remote in our hands. At a spiritual
level, God is our remote control. He presses PLAY and a baby is born. A
soul receives a human body, which is a temporary space for its journey in
earth. Through its life here, the soul can either gain redemption or it can be
taken to greater condemnation.

While we are in PLAY mode, we are living out a drama, surrounded
by our beliefs, companions, circumstances, actions and choices. The soul
is attached to the body just as we are attached to our homes, and it is
important to remember that our life here is not the beginning and the end
of existence. It is merely a transitory phase. It is only if we accept this
undeniable fact that we can appreciate the beauty of this life along with
the sadness and tribulations it brings. Though we live in a predominantly
material world where possessions and societal norms matter, we need to
grow spiritually because that is our true anchor. It is our duty to become
conscious about what our soul is feeling and what it needs in order to
prepare itself for an everlasting time with God.

Life-changing circumstances and incidents in our lives lead to a
PAUSE. It demands that we move away from the regularity of chores to
reflect on whether we are moving in the right direction. These are times
of intense learning where we have to undergo compelling emotions
(temptations) and make hard choices in order to pursue the Godly path.
James 1:12 tells the believer how to react to such pauses in life, “Happy is
the man who doesn’t give in and do wrong when he is tempted, for
afterwards he will get as his reward the crown of life that God has
promised those who love Him.”

STOP. The soul chooses to depart in the way it has chosen and the
way ordered by the Almighty even before the start of its time on earth.
Death indicates a passing on from one state to another - a progression
from where the soul is housed in a body to a state where it is freed from
the bondages of the body and changes its form to be one with God. So let
us pray as the Psalmist prayed in Psalms 39:4-7, “Lord, help me to realize

Your contribution can be sent to us at:
Tortured For Christ, V-31, Green Park Main, New Delhi-110016, India.

RISE AND SHINE
I am Monica from the state of Odisha. I am the

daughter of a tribal believer. People belonging to our
community did not approve of our faith and my parents
who were struggling financially found it more difficult
to make both ends meet.

In my family, I have one elder sister and two
younger brothers. With few resources and the
illiteracy of my parents limiting their options of work,
my parents worked hard in the fields and homes of
other people to bring food on the table for all of us.
Despite the problems they brought us up to love Lord Jesus and obey his
commandments. When I was 4 years old, I was eager to go to school and
study, like my sister. Since they could not afford to put me in a private
school, they enrolled me in the village school. In a year’s time, the financial
burden became so great that my elder sister left her studies to share the
workload of my parents and add to the income. Those were difficult times
since our village was inundated by floods and we barely managed to save
our home and belongings.

It was at that desperate time, in 2000, that God sent a travelling pastor
to our village. He ministered to the small Christian community in our village
for a few months and became well acquainted with the struggles that my
family was undergoing. He told my father that he knew about a place
called Michael Job Centre where girl children received free education

The next day, on June 18, Saturday, another Pentecostal church that
had been inaugurated barely two weeks ago, on June 2 was burnt down
by unidentified miscreants. The building had been built by its pastor after
collecting funds from the local community. The criminals, who came around
midnight to destroy the church, have not yet been traced.

We ask our readers to pray for the affected parties in this state and
also urge the administration to be sensitive about their sentiments. Speedy
punishment of those involved in such incidents will go a long way in
reassuring the Christians that they can indeed live freely in this democratic
and secular country.

Your donations for Love In Action Society can be sent as a crossed
Cheque/Draft and MO/EMO in favour of: ‘LOVE IN ACTION SOCIETY’

addressed to: V-31, Green Park Main, New Delhi - 110 016

Monica

(Source: www.persecution.in)
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Subsequently, Ida, with one of her close friends and two other classmates
from Philadelphia Medical College decided to transfer to Cornell for their
fourth and final year. Competition in the new college was tougher and the
fear of failure gripped Ida. She was also worried that her clinical work in
the US gave her no chance to specialise in tropical diseases like leprosy,
malaria, cholera, plague or less deadly ones like scabies , worms and
dysentery. Yet some of her clinical assignments at Cornell helped in the
preparation for her work in India. The most rewarding time for her was
the two weeks spent at the Maternity Hospital. On completion, she was
eager to return to India and anxiously made all the necessary preparations
to travel back. During this time Ida was told by the secretary of her mission
that there was a letter from India suggesting the need for a women’s
hospital in India and Ida was asked to help raise money for it. Ida was not
sure how to fund raise or even how much was needed, but began right
away to get the ball rolling- discussed the matter with members of the
women’s auxiliary and started to interview prospective donors. Her tireless
work for the rest of her life has resulted in the Christian Medical College
and Hospital in Vellore, a premier institution for specialised healthcare for
the poor and rich alike, an award-winning medical college and much more
that has helped millions of Indian citizens. If we were to look at the life of
this woman and how she was inspired and led to help better the lives of
millions of people through healthcare, we would be compelled to thank the
Maker of Ida, who loved the people of India and inspired others like Ida to
come and serve our people, regardless of cast, colour or creed.

Dr. Ida lighted a small candle. In her hands it became a blazing
torch. Her successors have taken up that torch of life, passed it from
hand to hand, multiplied it by thousands until its light illumines not
only the land of India but many other countries of the world.
Sources: Dorothy Clarke Wilson, Dr. Ida Passing on The Torch of Life (Madras: ELS,
2000) https://youtu.be/jV-HYXbXvho

how brief my time on earth will be. Help me to know that I am here for
but a moment more. My life is no longer than my hand! My whole
lifetime is but a moment to you. Proud man! Frail as breath! A shadow!
And all his busy rushing ends in nothing. He heaps up riches for
someone else to spend. And so, Lord, my only hope is in you.”

You, dear Lord, hold the remote of our lives in your hands. Enable us
to remember this truth with every breath we take and help us to trust that
you will use it so that we can use our lives in the best way possible to
glorify Your name.

IDA SOPHIA SCUDDER 1870-1960:
PASSING ON THE TORCH OF LIFE

by Mrs Emily Jacob
We have been looking into the lives of several women from different

parts of the world, those who were used as channels of blessing, responding
to some of the needs in our motherland India. This time we look at someone
who was responsible for a breakthrough in women’s health in India.

In 1819, Dr. John Scudder, a successful New York physician, came to
India in response to an appeal after reading a leaflet given to him by one
of his patients. The leaflet conveyed the urgent need of millions of Indians
who were without medical aid and desperately needed help. His young
wife Harriet joined him cheerfully on the long sail to Ceylon along with
their two-year-old child – whom they had to bury on the way, followed by
two younger ones in another eighteen months time. John and Harriet
dedicated their entire lives to serving the people of India. Ida’s father, Dr.
John, was the youngest of the eight Scudder boys, all of whom were
doctors. He completed his medical training and returned to India to join

worked as stone crushers and they pleaded with the authorities to let their
church remain, but without success. One of the affected worker of that
area said, “People just came to pray and worship Jesus, and experience
His liberating grace in order to survive their heavy and oppressive situation.”
Members of the community are rather upset and have accompanied the
pastor to voice their grievance at the high handedness of the civic
authorities.

(Contd. from page 1)

ATTENTION: Those who wish Tax Exemption for their donations for
our daughters at Coimbatore can send it as a crossed Cheque/Draft and
MO/EMO in favour of: ‘MICHAEL JOB ORPHANAGE’ addressed to: Near
Sulur Boat Lake, Ravathur P.O., Coimbatore-641103, Tamil Nadu, India.

You can also transfer the money from bank to bank, as per the following
details : Account Name: MICHAEL JOB ORPHANAGE, Account Number:
0294053000015670, Bank: The South Indian Bank Limited, Branch:
Pallapalayam, Coimbatore-641016, Bank Address: 155 Trichy Road,
Pallapalayam, Gandhi Nagar, Ondipudur PO, Coimbatore, Tamil Nadu
- 641016, IFSC Code: SIBL0000294. When you transfer the money from
bank to bank, please write to us all details at jjob@pobox.com. In case of
foreign contributions please contact us for bank details.
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the Arcot Mission founded by his older brothers. Ida Sophia Scudder was
born in India on the ninth of December, 1870. Soon after, in 1875 there
was a great famine in South India during which it was reported that close
to three million people died of starvation. Those who escaped starvation
saw only suffering and death all around them. After the famine Ida’s
parents went back home to America with the rest of the family when Ida
was five. Though Ida was very small, her time in India had made a great
impression on her young mind. Her parents returned to India after leaving
Ida and her brothers with their uncle. Ida felt much pain on leaving her
mother and as the days passed the loneliness reduced but never left her.
She remained certain that she would never come back to India to work or
live. A few years later, Ida was asked by her father to return to India
because her mother was ill. Ida was excited to see her mother again but
not sure if she wanted to come back to India. Her friends joked saying her
promise to them about never going back to India was not true. Ida was
determined to keep her word and return to the US as soon as her mother
was well. She very emphatically affirmed her stand once more before
leaving for India with her brother in 1890. Little did she realise what God
had planned for her life, how he was going to prepare her for a great
service through medical care in India.

One night when sitting in her room with the kerosene lamp, reading
a letter from a friend in the US, Ida heard a movement outside on the
verandah. She was used to seeing people come to her home at all hours
of the day for her father’s help. She went to the door with the lamp in
her hand and found one of the leading Brahmin members of the town.
His face showed urgency and when Ida asked if she can be of any help
he immediately said his young wife, aged only fourteen, was dying in
childbirth and he wanted Ida to go and help her. Ida reassured him it
was her father who was a doctor and he would definitely help. To Ida’s
shock the man responded by becoming upset and told her that she had
no idea what she was talking about because no man from outside her
family had ever looked upon his wife. To him it was better for her to die
than for someone else to look at her. Ida tried to tell him that she would
go along with her father and follow his instructions to help save his
young wife. The man was adamant that it could only be if she would do
it, and nothing else was agreeable. Ida’s plea fell on deaf ears and the
man deeply disappointed and upset. Ida talked about this to her father
who tried to explain to his anxious daughter that it was the custom and
the caste law of the culture that prevented the young man from taking

their help for his wife’s delivery. Ida was asked to forget about the
incident since they could do nothing about it.

Ida went back to her room and she heard footsteps again outside. She
thought the Brahmin must have changed his mind and come back to get
their help. She came out excited only to find a Muslim who came to ask
for help for his wife’s delivery. Ida was quick to tell him about her doctor
father who could help. This man too was firm in his reply that he came for
a lady doctor and no man outside their family could ever enter a Muslim
woman’s apartment. If Ida could not help, it was Allah’s wish that his wife
should die. He too went away; Ida returned to her room only to hear
footsteps again on the verandah. It was a third man from the Mudaliyar
caste. He too had similar request, wanted Ida to help his wife. Ida knew
what to expect when she told him that she would be of no help, but her
father a doctor could help. This man too went away helpless; deeply
affected Ida returned to her little room in real anguish. Until that day, she
thought such things happened only in stories. Her mind raced with questions,
how could all the three men from different religious backgrounds come to
her door desperate for help with their young wives’ delivery? How could
they all tell her that they loved their wives but were unwilling to take the
help of her trained doctor father? How could they all say that it was the
almighty’s wish that they all die during child birth? Her father suggested to
her that it is wise to forget and move on, if one cannot do anything to
change a situation. On the other hand Ida felt she was in conversation
with God Himself the whole night who was telling her that she could well
be an answer to the cries of many, including the ones she heard the
previous night. The next morning she sent someone to all the three homes
to inquire about their health and received news that all three women died
without help. Life and death wasn’t supposed to be like this. She had
thought it was necessary to die only once. But she had died three times
that night. She kept questioning herself, could she have made a difference
in the lives of women around her? The challenge of those three knocks
at night…

Restless Ida could not come to terms with it all; she was eventually
convinced that she had to respond. She told her parents of her resolve,
she was going to America and study medicine with a view to return to
help the women of India. Her parents were thrilled, Ida wished she could
take the first ship back home to begin her medical studies; her mum was
still not too well and so she had to wait. In 1895 she went with her father
back to the US and joined the Medical College for Women in Philadelphia.


