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CHAPTER 1

The Dream
“David!”
He heard the voice, gentle, and at the same time strong as thunder. He
looked around, searching for the source. Then he heard again, “David!”
He whipped his head in the opposite direction. It was then that he
saw Him, clothed in a white robe, face as radiant as the sun, speaking that name for
the third time.
“Who is this, ‘David’?” he asked, his face the picture of confusion. “My name is
Ram.”
“I am giving you a new name. From this day forward, you are David because
you are a man after my own heart.”
In that moment he understood. The man before him was Jesus, the One he had
met years ago, the One who had changed his life forever. Tears began to roll down
his face, his confusion turning to awe as the realization enveloped him. He knew the
story of King David and God’s favor toward him.
“I have given you a new name and a new purpose. You are to leave the
military and return home. There, you are to tell others about Me and build my
church.”
At that point David began to sob uncontrollably and so loudly that his nineyear- old daughter, Kanchan, ran into the room, alarmed.
“Daddy, Daddy, what is wrong?”
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He awoke with a jolt, torn from his dream and plummeted back to his present
reality. Once he gained a measure of control over his emotions, he reached out and
held his young daughter in his arms.
“It is all right daughter,” he reassured her. “It’s all right. We are going home.”
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CHAPTER 2

Meeting Kalpana
Ram was born the eldest son of a Hindu man, in a village in Assam, India. He
was named by his military father after the greatest of all the thirty-three million
Hindu gods and goddesses, Ram. It was a strong name, one befitting a son who
would follow the Hindu faith and the military tradition of his father. The year was
1948. The date was significant for several reasons. The Indo-Pakistani War had been
raging for over a year. It was the first of four wars fought between the two newly
independent nations. The Indian Military, bringing much needed assistance after
British troops were withdrawn from the area, was to later receive this newborn son
into its ranks.
The year of 1948 was significant even further, a significance that wouldn’t be
meaningful to Ram for a number of years. It was the year that Israel became a
nation. Not until Ram became a follower of Jesus Christ would he understand about
the fulfillment of prophecy that had occurred that year. It would be many years
before he would understand with any clarity about his own place in the fulfillment of
Biblical prophecy.
After earning a college degree in the arts, Ram chose a military career. His
father had already retired from the military and had returned to his village. In 1971
Ram joined the Indian Army and was dispatched to work as a signal officer.
In 1974, he was invited to the home of a captain in his battalion. As the two
men talked, a beautiful young woman came into the room and served tea. Ram
asked her name, thinking that she was a house maid. She answered shyly that her
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name was Kalpana. Captain Kachari added that this young woman was his
daughter. From that moment, Ram was very interested in getting to know Kalpana
better.
As they spent more time together, Ram learned that even though Kalpana was
quiet and a little shy, she was also very intelligent. He soon fell in love with this
gentle young woman and knew that he wanted to spend the rest of his life with her.
Ram and Kalpana were married December 25, 1974. Ram took a leave from
the army, and they were married in his village of Tampulpur. The fact that it was
Christmas Day held no significance at that time for them. It was special only because
it was their wedding day.
Life was very good for Ram and Kalpana. They moved into quarters provided
by the Indian army and created a home together, a home that paid homage to their
Hindu gods and goddesses, just as their childhood homes had. Like the young
couples they were friends with, they enjoyed having a good time and living for the
pleasures of the present without much thought for the future.
In 1976, their first child was born. Kanchan, their little daughter, made them
even happier with their life. Now they were really a family, and life seemed perfect.
When Kanchan was two months old, Ram came home one day to find his wife
in excruciating pain, holding her head and moaning. Then she lost consciousness.
Frightened, Ram rushed her to the doctor. After a series of tests, the doctor called
Ram into his office. The doctor’s face was grim as he delivered the news.
“Your wife is very ill. She has a brain tumor that is inoperable. I am very sorry,
but she won’t live for long, maybe only a few months.”
Stunned, Ram took Kalpana home. Her pain continued, and she was unable to
care for their home and their infant daughter. Ram was faced with the enormity of
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watching his beloved wife suffer, trying to work at his job with the military from 8:00
in the morning until 4:00 in the afternoon, then coming home to assume household
duties and care for his wife and child. They had to depend on the kindness of friends,
and help from Kalpana’s mother during the hours that Ram was at work.
Out of his own agony, Ram cried out to his gods, making sacrifices to them and
imploring them to heal his wife. The gods remained silent. This continued for
several years, a struggle that tried his faith and broke his heart. His wife did not die.
She just lingered and suffered. He was powerless to help her; so were his gods.
Finally, one day in a fit of anger at their silent gods, he threw out everything in
his house that pertained to them. He didn’t believe in a god who was personal
anyway. But out of his frustration he cried out to whatever god might be out there.
“If you are real, send me some help, show me. Send me some help!”
The following day was not a work day for Ram. As he busied himself doing yet
another task in a household not blessed by the care of a healthy wife, he heard a
knock on the door. He opened the door to see a strange man. When he asked what
he could do for this stranger, he had no idea that the man was there to do something
amazing for him.
“Are you a Christian?” the man asked.
Wondering why he was being asked such a question, he responded, “No! I am a
Hindu man!”
“Have you ever heard of Jesus?”
Ram had heard of Christianity, but knew nothing of Jesus, and he answered
accordingly.
“May I come in and tell you about Him?” the man asked.
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As the man, a missionary who was visiting in the area talked, the story
unfolded of how he had previously met Jesus himself and received the gift of
salvation that He offered. The missionary read verses from the Bible, verses from the
gospel of John and the books of Romans and Acts:
“For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son, that whosoever
believeth in him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” John 3:16
“The wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal life through Christ Jesus our
Lord.” Romans 6:23
“Salvation is found in no one else, for there is no other name under heaven given to
mankind by which we must be saved.” Acts 4:12
Other verses were read, and much more was said, but these were the words
that echoed in Ram’s mind, offering him the help that he had been begging for from
a God that he had hoped was there. He was being offered life at a time when he felt
like his life was slowly fading away. Seeing no sign of hope from another direction,
Ram came under the conviction that he was in fact a sinner and in desperate need
of a Savior. The decision that day to confess his sins, turn from the evil that he saw
in his own heart, and trust in Jesus as his God and Savior marked the beginning of a
new life.
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CHAPTER 3

Changes
He could hardly sleep that night for the joy and excitement he felt in his spirit.
He shared with Kalpana the things that he and the missionary had spoken of and the
decision he had made. Words tumbled out, and the joy Ram now felt spilled over as
he shared with his wife about the Savior. Even though Kalpana was still too ill to
really understand much of what he shared, a peace that he had never known settled
over him, giving him hope for the future.
Several things happened immediately. Ram was a changed man. He began to
pray anew for the healing of his wife. Though he knew of no place in the Bible that
promised his wife would be healed, he prayed each morning and night, believing
that God was giving him the sense that He wanted to heal her.
Gradually, Kalpana began to improve. Though she was weak, she was able to
resume some of her household duties. Ram felt such gratitude for each improvement
that his heart overflowed with thanksgiving and praise for what God was doing. He
continued to pray for her complete healing and believed Jesus for this. In only two
months, she was healed completely. As filled with joy as he was at her physical
healing, he was overwhelmed by the next blessing he was to receive.
One night after all was quiet and their day was coming to an end, Kalpana
began to talk about how God had healed her.
“I am very grateful that Jesus has healed my body, Ram, but I need for Him
to heal my heart too. I know that I am one of the lost people Jesus died to save.”
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Taking her hand, with tears of joy on both of their faces, Ram led Kalpana in
prayer to ask for forgiveness of her sins and that Jesus would come into her life and
heal it. Now, for the first time in many years, Kalpana also had peace and hope for
her future. As wonderful as it was to receive Kalpana as his bride, it was even more
wonderful for Ram to receive her as his sister in the Lord. He rejoiced in knowing
that now nothing could separate them.
A few weeks later on August 14, 1982, five years after Kalpana’s brain tumor
had first been diagnosed, Ram and Kalpana were baptized in the small church the
missionary had taken them to. It was ten miles from the battalion, but they became
active members, studying the Scriptures and learning God’s ways. His love was
manifested in their lives in many ways as they gave glory to Him for all He had done
for them.
Ram decided to take Kalpana back to the doctor who had diagnosed her brain
tumor to confirm her healing. The same tests were made, though this time the
prognosis was totally different. Astonishment radiated from the doctor’s face and
voice as he told them the news. The tumor was gone!
“How can this be? I know what the tests told before! How can there be no
tumor now?” he asked in amazement.
“Jesus has healed her!” Ram joyfully answered.
“Who is this Jesus? I need to meet Him.”
Ram then shared the Gospel with the doctor, and indeed, he met Jesus that day.
It was the beginning of a process that would mark the rest of Ram’s life. This doctor
was to minister to many people in the future, offering healing for their bodies and
their spirits. Because of Ram’s open sharing of the Gospel, many others would come
to know Jesus as their Savior.
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So many things changed! So many things for Ram and his wife to be thankful.
Ram could now leave his house in the morning without the lurking fear that had
dogged him for years. It was the fear that those he left at home would not be able to
manage until he returned, or even worse, that he would be notified while at work
that Kalpana had died. Now, he was greeted with the warmth of a well tended
home and Kalpana’s smile when he returned each evening. The happy sounds of
his wife talking cheerfully to their daughter as she went about work made his sense
of gratitude well up into expressions of praise to his newly found God.
His job at Headquarters now held a new excitement and purpose. At every
opportunity he would share about his wife’s healing, leading into an introduction of
Jesus to every soldier who would listen. Soon, he was not alone in his worship and
thanksgiving. As time went on and others at headquarters became believers, they
formed a church, a group who would gather at every opportunity to read the Bible
and worship together.
Another change was Ram’s insatiable hunger for the Scriptures. He spent
every spare moment reading and studying his Bible. The more he read and learned,
the more questions he had. Being able to discuss what he was discovering with his
wife and the men at headquarters made his life feel rich and very blessed. The new
believers at Headquarters were receiving the benefit of all that Ram could learn at his
church and through his own study of the Bible. They were being equipped to spread
the Gospel beyond the perimeters of that time and place. It was a golden time, a
time that he didn’t recognize then as God’s preparation for trials ahead. Trials were
already on the horizon.
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CHAPTER 4

Faithfulness
Ram stood before the battalion Commandant, hearing the harsh words that
marked the beginning of persecution for his faith in Jesus Christ. A major change was
about to happen. The number of believers at headquarters had reached an
embarrassing level that had prompted this meeting. At first, Ram’s rambling about
the so-called “miracle” performing Jesus had seemed harmless enough to those in
command. The men continued to do their work and there didn’t seem to be a
problem. However, complaints had begun to surface and find their way to certain
people who perceived this strange movement involving their enlisted men to be a
threat to the integrity of the military. Such proselyting would no longer be tolerated
under this command.
That evening Ram faced the sad task of explaining to his wife that they were
being sent to another post, one that seemed like the very edges of civilization to
them. They were being posted out to a very remote area on the China border. There
was little time to prepare. They were to leave almost immediately. In the few days
left to them, they met with their church family for prayer and good-byes and
gathered their meager belongings. David was thankful that Captain Kachari,
Kalpana’s father, had just retired from the military and returned to his village. He
knew nothing of his son-in-law’s newly found faith in Christ and had been spared
the embarrassment of having to discipline a member of his own family.
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Ram’s one comfort at leaving the church he had started on the base was in
knowing that he was leaving behind men who were prepared to continue in his
absence to spread the good news of Jesus Christ. At his lowest point, the Holy Spirit
reminded him that there would be others in this new place that needed to hear about
Jesus. With that thought to carry with him, his sense of well being returned along
with his joy.
Once Ram and his family were re-located, they settled into their new quarters
and again established a home. As difficult as this new post was, they were together
as a family. Ram, just as before, began to share about what God had done in their
lives with the men with whom he worked. As difficult as it was to be sent here
because of sharing the Gospel, Ram knew that God wanted him to do the same at
this new place. So, he was obedient, trusting the Lord to handle all the repercussions
that might come.
Many men came to the Lord, and soon another church was formed. Ram
watched with awe as God blessed his efforts in sharing the gospel. He came home
each evening, so excited about what had happened that day, his words spilling over
as Kalpana listened and smiled. Hearing his stories about what God was doing lifted
her spirits and eased the ache that she felt at leaving behind all that was familiar.
One evening when Ram came home, talking as usual about how God had been
blessing, Kalpana was especially quiet. When he asked why, she smiled.
“You are always the one to share the many ways God is blessing. Now it is my
turn.” She began. “I, too, have tried to be obedient and trust God in this new place.
He has assured me that he has not forgotten me here.”
“Of course he hasn’t!” Ram reassured her.
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“I know, Ram. I am especially certain of that. Ram, we are to have another
baby.”
Ram was so surprised that it took a moment for what she was saying to sink
into his brain. Then, he went and wrapped his arms around her and thanked God
aloud for being so kind and faithful to them. He had known how sad Kalpana was at
times and how much she missed her family. He knew this blessing was God’s way
of comforting and encouraging both of them. It was God's time to extend their
immediate family.
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CHAPTER 5

Time of Relocation
Jyoti, their second daughter, was born October 18, 1983. As Ram watched
Kalpana with this second child, he was reminded of the years when his wife was so
ill and couldn’t care for Kanchan. Her face lit up with joy as she nursed this new
little one. He knew that it was God’s healing grace redeeming what had been lost.
Ram felt that he was being blessed beyond his imagination. Watching
Kalpana gently teaching Kanchan and caring for their new child brought great joy
to him. Then, when Jyoti was almost two years old, they learned that they were to
have another child.
The blessings just seemed to keep coming. Many more people were coming
to the Lord and the new church was growing. Then, on February 14, 1985, their
first and only son Daniel was born. Their joy was overflowing, but once again, it
was to be the calm that comes before the next storm.
Ram was called into the Commandant’s office once more. This time the anger
unleashed on him was more intense. He was being posted out again to an even more
remote location yet to be determined. It was punishment for becoming a
“troublemaker” within the ranks of the Indian Army.
As Kalpana heard this news, her face was a picture of hurt and
disappointment. David wondered how he could make this new development
easier for her and help her to understand. They had three children now, one a new
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baby. As he groped for the words that might comfort, words from Galatians 2:20
came to mind.
“I am crucified with Christ, nevertheless I live; yet not I, but Christ liveth in me: and
the life which I now live in this flesh, I live by the faith of the son of God, who loves me, and
gave himself for me”
He and Kalpana stayed up very late that night as he shared this Scripture and
others that the Holy Spirit brought to mind. They talked and prayed together about
the many kindnesses the Lord had shown them and the next part of the journey they
were being called to. They finally fell asleep, comforted by these things and the
knowledge that together they could walk on into whatever was ahead. They were
secure in the Lord’s love and protection and in their love for each other.
It was during this time of waiting for relocation that Ram had the dream in
which the Lord gave him his new name. For a long time, his heart had been
burdened for his people. He had shared the Gospel with many by this time, but his
heart longed to see those in his own village come to know the Lord. He had prayed
faithfully and felt that it was his duty to spend his life trying to help them, yet for the
time being he had continued in obedience to do whatever the Lord had set before
him. The dream solidified for Ram what he knew was his calling for his life’s work.
Once more, Ram, now known as David, obeyed the Lord. He surrendered
himself to serve as a minister of the Gospel to his own people, no matter the
consequences. He promptly applied for a discharge from the Indian Army. On
October 21, 1985 his discharge was granted. He knew the Lord had orchestrated the
discharge. The timing of things was no coincidence. He had become a real problem
for the army. They were having trouble thinking of a place they could send him
where he couldn’t spread the Gospel even further.
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News that they were going home brought both Kalpana and David a great deal
of excitement. They had been away from family for so long. Their parents didn’t
even know their grandchildren. As they planned for the move, they were swept
along on a wave of joy and anticipation. David could not wait to share about Jesus
with his father and mother.
David and Kalpana would not have a place of their own to go to when they
first returned to their village. David was not really concerned. His father was a
generous man. David felt sure they could stay with his parents until he was able to
find housing for his family. So they set out with only necessary belongings and their
three children, trusting in the Lord.
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CHAPTER 6

Homecoming
The journey home had been long, twenty-four hours on a bus before they
finally reached the village Tampulpur in Nalbari District. They were welcomed
warmly by his family when they arrived. All his brothers, sisters and their families
had gathered to celebrate his homecoming, and David had the joy of presenting his
children. His mother’s happiness and his father’s pride when seeing their grandson
and granddaughters warmed David’s heart. They shared a warm meal with all the
special dishes David had remembered his mother making for special occasions and
spent hours catching up on family and village news.
They had a wonderful week together. Kalpana was so happy to be with
David’s family. It would be several more years before she would be able to see her
own parents again, but this was the next best thing. She talked comfortably with his
mother, his sisters, and sisters-in-law as they worked together, and David was so glad
that she felt close and comfortable with his family.
David had long talks with his father and brothers about his time in the military
and about all the local news, but he was waiting for the prompting of the Holy Spirit
before he shared with his father about his faith in Jesus Christ. He knew the timing
needed to be right.
The matter was taken out of David’s hands one day when his father wanted
him to join him in idol worship. The family had all gathered, and offering worship to
the idols was expected. Then, David knew he could no longer wait. He could not
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betray God by doing such a thing. So, he told his father that he was now a Christian
and that he could only worship the one true God. His name was no longer Ram, but
David as the Lord had renamed him.
“How can you come into my home and tell me that you are a Christian?” his
father demanded. “Your name is not David! It is Ram! You were named after the
most important of the gods!”
David tried again to explain his conversion, but his voice was drowned out as
his father exploded.
“You are no longer a son of mine! Take your family and leave my house at
once!”
David had known that his father was a strict Hindu, but he had no idea that
his hatred for Christianity was so intense. After having prayed for so long about
sharing his faith with his father, he had thought it would work out differently. All he
could think to do in this moment of shock was to gather his family together and leave.
He could see the hurt in his mother’s eyes and the sad faces of other family members,
as they said an emotional farewell.
What were they to do now? David and Kalpana huddled together with their
children outside his father’s house. The tirade that his father had unleashed on them
had cut deeply into David’s heart. Since David hadn’t expected this, he had no other
plan. He and his family were out on the street. All David knew to do was to bow his
head and silently pray. He believed that the same God who had sent him home had
known this was coming, but he was so stunned that he couldn’t think beyond the
present moment.
It was then that David’s younger brother, Narayan, came from the house and
stood before them.
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“Ram, I am sorry that our father has reacted in this way.” His eyes were kind
as he continued, “I have a small room in my home. It will be very crowded, but you
are welcome to come and stay until you can find something else.”
David looked at this young man who had only been a boy when he had gone
away for so long. He saw a kindness that warmed his heart.
“Thank you Narayan,” he said softly. “I am sorry to inconvenience you, but we
are very grateful.”
Narayan and his family led the way as they walked to their home about a mile
away. The room they offered was very small as they had been told, but it was a place
to lay their heads at night. Kalpana faced the day’s events with a quiet acceptance.
David was so thankful to have such a wife who faced hardship without complaint. He
told her how much this meant to him as they talked quietly after the children were
sleeping on the blankets they had spread out for makeshift beds.
“Our God loves us so much, Kalpana,” he said softly, “and I love you for being
such a loyal wife.”
“I know of His love and of yours, David. I am so thankful for both of you.” was
her confident reply. “Our God is good all the time.”
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CHAPTER 7

Joining Together
Their days settled into a routine. They prepared and ate simple meals in their
room each day. Then, David and Kalpana tutored children to earn the money that
they needed. In the evenings they would study the Bible and discuss the Scriptures.
They also fasted and prayed for the salvation of their family.
During this time, Kalpana talked freely with her sisters-in-law about how Jesus
had healed her. Narayan watched David and Kalpana closely. He wondered who
they were praying to and why they were praying so much. Something about their
confidence during this difficult time made an impression on him. They seemed to
trust in the power of this God they were praying to. After about a month, he began to
ask David questions about their prayers and wanted him to tell about this Jesus to
whom they prayed.
David was overjoyed the day he led Narayan, his younger brother, in a prayer
of repentance and acceptance of Jesus as his Lord and Savior. Soon, after Narayan
shared about his newly found faith with his wife, she also became a believer. The two
brothers started a church in Narayan’s home. As they continued to share their faith,
others came to join them in worship. The two brothers now joined in prayer for the
rest of their family, trusting that, one by one, they would also become believers.
David and Narayan watched in amazement as their prayers were answered
within the first year after his return. First, his brothers and sisters all came to know
the Lord. Then, David’s mother also came to accept Jesus after hearing how Jesus
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had healed Kalpana. She listened to her daughters and daughters-in-law share about
their love for the Savior. They all joined together then to pray fervently for David’s
father, the last member of David’s family who was without Jesus.
One day as David was in their small room drinking tea that Kalpana had
prepared for him, there was a knock on the door. Kalpana opened the door, and to
David’s amazement, his father was standing there. He was the last person in the
world that David expected to see.
“It is time that I talk with you about this Jesus,” his father began.
Kalpana stepped aside, frozen for a moment, a look of astonishment on her
face. Then, recovering quickly, she prepared tea for her father-in-law. She served
him quietly and retreated to the other room, praying as she went.
David’s father told him that his wife had been sharing with him about
Kalpana’s healing and about Jesus. He wanted to know more. David explained that
God had sent His Son Jesus to shed His own blood to pay for the sin of man. He went
on to explain that this blood sacrifice was the last sacrifice that ever needed to be made
to God for the forgiveness of sin. As he spoke, he watched understanding dawn on
his father’s face. In one of the most dynamic moments of his life, David had the
honor of leading his father in prayer as he, too, gave his life to Jesus. Their prayers
had finally been answered, and David’s whole family had come to faith in Jesus. Now
they could join together in worship and praise of the one true God.
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CHAPTER 8

A Simple Church
Several things happened during a three year span. One was that David bought
property and moved his family into their own home. He also continued his education
in theology through correspondence courses from Doulos Bible Institute in Shillong of
Meghalaya State of India. Some of the friends David had met through this school
came to help him in sharing about God’s love for mankind in the surrounding villages,
and the churches continued to grow.
On October 21, 1986, a little more than a year after David returned to his
village, the village church was established. It was a simple church, built from CGI
sheets and bamboo. The church that met in Narayan’s home had become large
enough that they needed more space. They were so happy to be able to move into an
actual church building large enough to allow for more growth. Church members
were venturing out into neighboring villages to share the Gospel message, and they
saw many others come to faith in Jesus. They witnessed the power of the simple
message of the Gospel as they were obedient to the leading of the Holy Spirit. They
were walking around with songs of thanksgiving and praise on their lips as they
watched the new church grow.
In addition to the church, a mission school was formed to help in educating
local children. Students came to David and Kalpana’s home at first for lessons, then
they met in the church. In an effort to help the village economically, a weaving center
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was established for the women in the community, providing much needed jobs.
Kalpana was kept busy teaching and overseeing these ventures.
In the midst of tremendous blessing, they had no way of knowing that soon
they would be blindsided by heartache and loss. A group of Bodo people, an ethnic
group that populated much of Assam, demanded that the Indian government take the
land that David had bought for his home and mission and give it to them. They were
jealous of David’s success in the village and took matters into their own hands. One
dark night after all was quiet, a group of Bodo people and radical Hindus came and
burned the church, the mission school, and the weaving center to the ground.
All the work they had done, all the progress made, came to a brief halt. This
caused a moment of discouragement, but it did not stop them. They regrouped, and
began to gather once again in homes, still teaching and worshipping as before. In
addition, they continued to start house churches in neighboring villages. By January of
1989, ten new churches had been formed in homes.
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CHAPTER 9

The Attack
While the number of new believers grew, resentment in the village toward
David and his family also grew. They were being ostracized from that community
because they had been so verbal about their conversion to Jesus Christ. While some
were content to consider Jesus as another god to add to the many Hindu gods, others
wanted the voice of the Christians silenced. Added to this were the Bodo who coveted
the land that David had bought.
This was hard for David and Kalpana to understand. They were not trying to
force their belief in Jesus on others. To them, they were offering the precious gift of
the Savior who loved mankind so much. They knew that each individual had to
decide for himself whether to accept that gift. What drove them to continue to share
about God’s love was the realization that people could not make a choice if they had
never heard about the Savior. Their heart had always been for the good of the village
as had been proven through their work to help women and children. So, even in the
midst of being shunned by many, they continued to follow what they knew to be their
mission in life.
Since he didn’t own any kind of vehicle, David often walked from village to
village to meet with pastors, to preach, and to check on the new churches. One day as
he returned to his village toward the end of the day, he saw ahead a large gathering of
men with sticks in their hands. It was June 16, 1989. David couldn’t imagine what
was wrong and why all these men were there.
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“What is going on?” David called to them as he got closer.
“We are here to kill you!” came the chilling answer from a burly young man
who moved quickly toward David.
The same man who had spoken raised his stick and brought it down on David’s
head over and over. David fell to the ground and lost consciousness as the others
joined in, standing over him and pounding him with their sticks. These Hindu
radicals had started with burning a church, and when they couldn’t stop the
preaching of the Gospel that way, they had decided to kill the one they blamed for the
growth of Christianity. They continued to beat him until they thought he was dead.
Then, they ran off in different directions.
A young man who witnessed the mob attacking David ran to David’s house
and told Kalpana what had happened and offered to take her to him. Kalpana knew
that she would need to get David to the hospital, but wasn’t sure how without a car.
She noticed a hand cart at the side of the house and grabbing it quickly, ran behind the
man, all the time praying that God would have mercy on David.
When they reached David’s battered body, Kalpana fell to the ground beside
him, crying out his name and the name of Jesus between sobs. At first she wasn’t even
sure he was alive, but she quickly sprang into action.
“Please, help me!” she begged the man who had brought her here. They
struggled as they picked David up and placed him as gently as they could into the
cart. Then they pulled him all the way to the hospital.
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CHAPTER 10

Do Not Fear
David could hear the faint murmur of voices as he rode wave after wave of
pain. Next, he was aware of the scent of antiseptic and the inability to move without
intense pain. When he was finally able to open his eyes, his head throbbed from the
light and he saw bandages all over his body.
Kalpana was sitting on a chair beside his bed where she had remained since he
was brought into the hospital. She sat watching him anxiously and praying as he
moaned with each movement. Slowly, his mind began to put together the fact that he
was in the hospital, and faint memories of the mob began to surface.
“Thank God you are alive!” Kalpana spoke softly.
David’s last thought before he lost consciousness again was, “Thank you Lord
that I took no one with me to the village today.”
At times during the days to follow David thought he would die. In his weakest
moments, he almost wished he could. His body was almost constantly in pain. He
learned that his elbows, knees, and two ribs had been fractured, and he had a
concussion. He was also covered with cuts and bruises. He spent several weeks in
the hospital, unable to move without writhing pain. His family and church members
prayed for his healing and helped Kalpana with the children as she spent much of her
time with David, helping to care for him.
When he was released from the hospital after more than three weeks, Kalpana
rented a car to drive them home. David could barely walk and was not able to do
much of anything but pray and read his Bible once he was home. Still, he was so
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thankful to be out of the hospital. One portion of Scripture became his
constant comfort during this time. It was found in Isaiah 41: 9-11:

“I took you from the ends of the earth,
from its farthest corners I called you.
I said, ‘You are my servant’;
I have chosen you and have
not rejected you.
So do not fear, for I am with you;
Do not be dismayed, for I am your God.
I will strengthen you and help you;
I will uphold you with my righteous right hand.
All who rage against you will surely
be ashamed and disgraced;
those who oppose you
will be as nothing and perish.”

David read this Scripture every day and prayed that God would help him to
walk again so he could continue in the work that God had called him to. By the end of
two weeks, he woke up one morning, feeling stronger than he had since leaving the
hospital. Little by little, he was able to get up and walk slowly around in the house.
He knew that the Lord was miraculously healing him. After a few more days, he was
able to move around freely and soon felt ready to go back out into the countryside and
share the Gospel.
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Many others prayed for his healing, including Kalpana, but this attempt on his
life had left her badly shaken and fearful. Still, she faithfully continued to care for him
and stoically continued on with her other responsibilities. On the day that David told
her he was ready to go back to the villages to preach, Kalpana’s emotions finally
spilled over.
“David, please! Don’t do this!” she begged him.
She was tortured by thoughts of losing him, of being left alone to raise their
children. Already they had been through so much for the sake of the Gospel. They
had made such progress in their village in winning others to Christ. It didn’t seem fair
that they should have to sacrifice more, possibly even David’s life.
“You have done so much to establish churches. Now others can carry on that
work,” she pleaded.
But, David knew that God had called him to bring the Gospel message to his
people. As gently and firmly as he could, David told Kalpana that God in His
faithfulness had healed him. David would also be faithful to preach, teach, and do all
that he could to bring more of his people to belief in Jesus.
So, the work continued as David gradually resumed his former activities.
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CHAPTER 11

Learning Obedience
It was early morning, several weeks after David had been healed and had
started going again into the countryside to preach. He was roused out of a sound
sleep by furious knocking on his door. When he opened the door, he was surrounded
by policemen who roughly took hold of him.
“You are under arrest!” the officer in charge yelled.
Still groggy from sleep, David asked him why he was under arrest and tried to
focus enough to make sense of what was happening to him. Kalpana and the children
watched in horror as he was roughly shoved toward the door.
“You have been accused of being a militant leader!” David was told as he
glanced furtively for a brief moment at his family, huddled together in fear.
“Kalpana, take the children and go to my parents!” David instructed.
Then he was taken from his home and to the police station for interrogation.
The interrogation went on and on. Accusations of one misdeed after another
were hurled at David, all shocking and totally unfounded. Who would make such
horrendous accusations? David couldn’t imagine the answer and could only deny
each one, knowing that his interrogators didn’t believe him. Finally, the
interrogation ended. By the end of the day, he was sentenced to a jail term that was
not very clear in length.
As they neared the jail, there was a stench that attacked David’s senses,
making him want to vomit. It was dark and was one of the filthiest places he had
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ever encountered. He was shoved into a narrow room that was about 50 feet long. It
was filled with about 30 other men who were also filthy. David saw hopelessness in
their faces and fought against the same feeling of hopelessness himself when he heard
the clang of the prison door being locked behind him. He clutched the one blanket he
had been given and sank down onto a spot on the dirty floor silently.
It was one of the longest nights of David’s life. Why? Why would God heal
him and then just allow him to be arrested and thrown into jail? He forced himself to
think of Scriptures he had memorized in order to keep panic at bay. It brought him
some measure of comfort, but it wasn’t until almost dawn that the Holy Spirit spoke
words that re-kindled hope in his heart.
“David, these are more people who need the Savior. Get to know them.”
So, David again had a sense of purpose. In the days that followed, he learned a
lot about those who were now part of his world. He learned that the shortest sentence
for anyone who was imprisoned there was 10 years. Others were in for 15 or 20 years.
Some were there for life. David wasn’t sure how the legal system worked, but so far
he had not been told how long his sentence would be.
Some of the men seemed to have given up and sat alone, simply silent. Others
would answer David’s questions, eager to have contact with someone new. Slowly,
David learned some of their stories and began to share about the hope that Jesus
would bring to them if only they would turn to Him.
One day, the Lord drew David’s attention to a man who was visibly very ill.
David had been told that this man had been given a life sentence for killing his wife.
The other prisoners kept their distance from him, and so had David up until now.
“Go and pray for him so I can heal him,” David sensed the Holy Spirit saying.
“Then tell him about me so I can save his soul.”
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Kneeling beside him, David asked if he could pray for him. The man didn’t
answer directly, but moaned softly. So, David laid his hand on him and began to
pray.
“Father, I know that You are the all powerful God who loves this man very
much. In the name of Jesus, and for Your glory, heal him.”
There was still no response from the man, but David knew he had been
obedient. He believed that God would heal him. He continued to believe this and
to thank God for His healing power. The man gradually began to improve, and in
several days he was completely well. It was then that he spoke to David for the first
time.
“When you prayed for me,” he began, “you said the name ‘Jesus’. Who is
this God that you prayed to?”
David shared with him the Gospel story. When he had finished, the man began
to weep. David wept with him as he led him in a prayer of repentance. After they had
prayed, this sick man who had looked so close to death now had a countenance that
radiated joy and peace. Others had watched and listened from a distance. They also
responded by asking David to pray for them. That day the angels in heaven rejoiced
as five prisoners came to faith in Jesus Christ.
These new believers now joined with David in the newly formed prison church.
Right there in that filthy, wretched place, they worshiped the Lord together. David
taught them as best as he could the Scriptures that he had memorized. They prayed
together for the families they were separated from, for each other, for the guards, and
for other prisoners who had not yet made the decision to follow Christ. In addition,
ten more men accepted Christ as their Savior.
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David missed his family terribly. He prayed each day that the Lord would
provide for them, and he trusted that his prayers were being answered. His history
with the Lord had taught him that He is faithful to His children. As difficult as it was
in this jail, David could endure because the Lord had given him a purpose here.
Having that sense of purpose and knowing that he could safely entrust his family to
the Lord, he was able to identify with the apostle Paul in Philippians 4:11, “… I have
learned to be content whatever the circumstances.”
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CHAPTER 12

Trials
After David had been taken away, one of the officers spoke to Kalpana.
“You need to leave now! Many have been killed already today. I have heard of
plans to come here and burn you and your children alive!”
This, in addition to David’s instructions, spurred Kalpana into action. She and
the children quickly dressed and left the house, heading to David’s parents. As they
walked the more than two miles, they saw signs of destruction and death everywhere.
There were dead bodies littering the sides of the road with loved ones crying and
mourning their loss. The Bodo were killing those living on the land that they coveted.
Kalpana saw the terror in the eyes of her children as she tried to hurry them past each
horrible sight, wishing she could spare them this. They moved quickly, but the
journey seemed to go on forever.
At last, they reached safety. Kalpana poured out the story of all that had
happened as she fell into her mother-in-law’s arms. Taking charge at once, David’s
father gathered the rest of the family and they prayed for those being attacked, for
protection, and for David. As they discussed the situation, David’s father felt that
Kalpana and the children were in the most danger. He advised her to go to her
brother who lived about 150 miles away. Though she hated to think of leaving David
and his family, Kalpana knew that this was the Lord’s will for them. Kalpana agreed
to go, but she insisted on trying to see David before she left.

33

In all the confusion, Kalpana had not taken one penny with her. She had left
without even a change of clothing for them. David’s parents lived far enough away
that they were relatively safe, but it was far too dangerous for them to return home to
retrieve money or clothing. They spent the rest of that day devising a plan for
Kalpana and the children to see David and to escape from those who meant them
harm.
That night brought little rest. The heaviness of their hearts and the horrors of
the day prevented sleep. After only a few hours of trying to sleep, they prepared to
leave. They had discovered that there was a bus leaving from the village at 5:00 a.m.,
and they had to allow time to walk to the village and try to see David before boarding
the bus.
“Here, it is enough money for the bus fare and a little left to buy food.” David’s
mother pressed some bills into Kalpana’s hand as they embraced tearfully. She
hugged each of the children, David’s father prayed a blessing on them, and they
started the cold, dark walk to the village. Narayan walked along with them to assure
that they made it safely to the jail.
When they got to the jail, Kalpana was met with opposition. No, she could not
see David. Though she tried to persuade the officer in charge and even pleaded, she
was turned away. They would give no information about him. Not sure what to do
next, they started out the main door, but were stopped by the same policeman who
had warned them the day before that they needed to leave.
“I must talk to you. Just keep walking and wait for me outside,” he said in a
low voice. Kalpana did as he told her and he joined them outside in a few minutes.
“I have heard that the plan to burn your property last night was successful. I
am happy to see that you are safe,” he said. “There is a bus that will be leaving from
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the center of town within the hour. If you will tell me where you are going, I will try
to get word to your husband. You need to leave at once.”
Kalpana hated to think of leaving David behind, but she knew in her spirit that
what she had been told must be done. She explained that she was going to her
brother’s and thanked him.
“God bless you!” she said as she quickly ushered the children away from the
jail. The Hindu radicals had come with torches just as predicted and burned David
and Kalpana’s property to the ground. All their possessions were gone, but the Lord
had used a kind policeman to save their lives.

35

CHAPTER 13

The Jail Church
The jail church was growing stronger. The prayer focus was that the other half
of the prisoners would also become believers. They continued to worship, to study,
and to pray. David was hopeful. He was doing what he knew God had told him to do
and would continue to as long as he had to stay in this jail. About four months had
gone by as closely as David could tell. He had tried to keep track of the days as they
passed. He had no idea how much longer he would be left here, but David’s heart
was eased when he received word that his family had gone to Kalpana’s brother.
Then one day, a guard came into the jail and told him that he had been
summoned. On their way to the room where officers were waiting for him, the
guard told David that he had overheard some of the officers talking. They were
unhappy about the church in the jail, and they feared that if David were left in jail
that Christianity would only spread more. For that reason they had sent for him.
David fought panic and breathed a prayer. He wondered what they might do to
him next as he entered the room where the officers were assembled.
“We have investigated the allegations against you,” the officer in charge stated
with authority. “After close consideration, we have concluded that the charges against
you were false. You are free to go.”
David stood, immobilized by the statement, unable to think for a moment. This
was the last thing he had expected.
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“Just like that,” David thought with disbelief, “four months here and I’m
released, just like that.” He was stunned and unsure of what to do next. His first
thought was that he needed to say good-bye to his new brothers in the jail, but he was
promptly led to the front door and sent out, with no opportunity to give the young
church any explanation.
David headed home, still marveling at the strange turn of events. He felt
himself growing more excited about being reunited with his parents as he grew
nearer. He felt disoriented though, and walked more slowly than usual after months
of little food and inactivity. His mother saw him coming and ran from the house,
hugging him and weeping with surprise and relief. Soon his father and the rest of the
family joined them in reunion and praise to God for his release.
David learned that his family had faithfully carried on the work of the ministry
despite fears that they also might be at risk at the hands of the militants. They had
prayed fervently for his release from jail. He stayed there with his parents for a short
time, resting and preparing to join Kalpana and the children. After months of little
food, his mother prepared nourishing meals to help David get his strength built up
before beginning another leg of his journey in serving the Lord.
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CHAPTER 14

Release
Though Kalpana’s brother welcomed them into his home, Kalpana knew that
she must find a job and a place for them to live as soon as possible. After spending
several days resting and sharing her story with her brother, she began the search for a
job that would support the children and her. She had no idea how long David would
be separated from them, but she prayerfully searched the town for some means of
employment.
One morning, her heart grew heavy with the disappointment of going from
shop to shop seeking employment. With no success, she entered a small book store.
It was here that she found what she had been seeking. The pay was not great and the
hours were long, but it was a job. So, she began working all the hours they would
allow her to, leaving the younger children in Kanchan’s care. Soon, she was able to
save enough money to rent a small house for them. Eventually, she was also able to
get some work tutoring to supplement her income as well.
Kalpana awoke each morning thinking of David. She prayed for him
throughout the day and fell asleep praying for him each night. The worst part was
not knowing how he was... if he was well... or even if he was still alive. She had tried
every way she knew to get information about his sentence and his well being, but
could learn nothing. She made herself focus enough during the day to go to work,
continue with the tutoring, and spend some time with the children. But at night, after
the children were asleep, she often gave way to tears and desperate prayers for David.
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One day when she returned home from work, there
was a letter for her on the table. It was from David’s village,
but an unfamiliar handwriting. To her surprise when she
opened the envelope, she found a soap wrapper. When she
opened it up, she saw David’s handwriting. Through her
tears, she read the few lines he was able to write, reassuring
her that he was okay, and affirming his love and prayers for
her and the children. He had included the name of the officer
who had warned them and who had told David where she

David's letter to
Kalpana from jail on a
cigarette packet

had gone.
Kalpana’s spirits were lifted greatly. She read and reread David’s letter to the children and again to herself when
she was alone each night. Then the idea dawned on her that
she could send a letter to the officer and send a reply through
him to David. She decided to take the children and go to a
photographer and have a picture taken to send to him. When
she received the finished photograph, she sent it with a brief
note to the jail, in care of the kind officer. She thanked the
Lord for being so kind in sending comfort to
them during this time of separation.
In January of 1990, only a few weeks
after being released from jail, David traveled by
bus to the town of Shillong to join his wife and
children. It was about 150 miles from David’s

David and Kalpana on their
front porch in 1990
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hometown of Tamulpur. During the bus ride, David was almost giddy in anticipation
of being with his loved ones again. He pulled the creased and worn photo Kalpana
had sent to him from his pocket, remembering well the day the officer had slipped it to
him in the jail. At the time, it had been like a lifeline for him.

After David's return from jail in November 1989

David baptizing the first converts in his village September 14, 1984
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CHAPTER 15

Finally Together
When they were finally together again, they spent those first days just enjoying
each other. David couldn’t believe how much the children had grown in the short
time he had been gone. He was delighted to talk with them and see how they had
grown in body, mind and spirit. There seemed to him to be a maturing in them
beyond what he would have expected. He knew they had been through a lot of
difficult experiences, and he thanked the Lord for bringing them through. He praised
them for helping their mother during the time he was away, and he thanked God for a
wife who had continued to nurture his children in his absence and had remained
faithful to him.
When he was alone with Kalpana, he just enjoyed her presence. Sometimes
they just sat silently, content with being together again, with no need to speak.
Sometimes they shared their fears for one another during that dark time of separation.
At other times, they talked about how the Lord had worked in the hearts of the
prisoners and prayed for them and for the Lord to continue to multiply their faith.
They joined together in praise of their God who had seen them through, had
continued to use them to spread the Gospel, and had protected them.
Now, David was focused on praying for Kalpana’s brother and his family.
They had gladly taken Kalpana and the children in and had been very kind. So,
David now began to pray and believe for their salvation. He shared the Gospel freely
with them and in their town as well. After a short time, they did accept Jesus as their
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Savior. Soon a church was started in their home and new believers were added
over the ensuing months.
After about a year in Shillong, David traveled to the city of Guwahati. There he
bought a plot of land and built a small house for his family to live in. This was to
become the mission center, the place they would finally settle into and work from
throughout the rest of their ministry.
At this new place, their family was becoming established. Kalpana continued
to tutor to help support David’s ministry. She also trained their daughters, Kanchan
and Jyoti, to help in the household and with prayer groups. David now began to take
his son, Daniel, with him when he went to other villages to preach and to pass out
tracts and books. As Daniel grew, he would ride his bike to pass out tracts on his own,
being a part of the ministry from an early age. The children were being raised up to
know and to serve their God.
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CHAPTER 16

Light of Life
By the end of that year, David had planted a total of fifteen churches in the state
of Assam that operated under the name of “Light of Life Church.” David was the
overseeing pastor and was training other pastors to help in the ministry as well. He
was aware of his need for more wisdom and education as the ministry grew. He
began to study theology by correspondence courses through UBS Pune for a Master’s
of Divinity in Missions. He received that degree in 1993.
David became a Baptist by conviction, believing that the Bible is the Word of
God, divinely inspired, the complete and final revelation of the will of God to man
and the supreme authority in faith. He had come to the belief that man is by nature a
sinner, in need of salvation through faith in the Lord Jesus Christ. This led him to the
understanding of his own mission as God had revealed it to him through Scripture, in
Matthew 28:19 – 20.
“Therefore go and make disciples of all nations,
Baptizing them in the name of the Father and of the Son,
and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them everything I
have commanded you. And surely I am with you always,
to the very end of the age.”
For the next 15 years, David was the overseeing pastor of these fifteen churches.
They were self - supporting, and growing in maturity under David’s supervision. In
addition, the Holy Spirit was leading David to continue to preach the Gospel
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throughout North East India. He spent much time in prayer for the planting of more
churches, for the reproducing, multiplying, replenishing, and expanding of churches
that would carry on the Great Commission given by Jesus.
Kalpana continued in her supporting role in the ministry. She continued to
nurture and train their children, to tutor, to lead prayer fellowships, and to be a
witness for the Gospel wherever she could go. She was a wonderful example for the
young women who were becoming believers in the city, and because of her great love
for children, the Lord was preparing to use her more in that area as well. Her heart
went out to the many children in the city who were from poor families who could not
afford to educate them. So, her prayers were directed toward those concerns.
The Lord heard those prayers and began to expand Kalpana’s ministry as well.
She started a school for students whose parents wanted them to learn English, but
couldn’t afford established schools. David taught math one day a week, and much
later Daniel would also teach in the school. They built a small building on their
property of bamboo to house the students while they had lessons. This school grew as
neighbors, too poor to send their children to expensive private schools, asked for
Kalpana’s help.
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CHAPTER 17

Family Reunion
Soon after she and David settled in Guwahati, there was a joyous reunion
between Kalpana and her parents. She had been so busy with their daily lives and
then so worried about David after his attack and long recovery, that she wasn’t able to
make the long trip back home to see them. It was the first time she had been with her
parents since she and David had been out-posted to the China border.
The day that they arrived was one of the most joyful of Kalpana’s life. They
spent the first part of that day hugging, crying tears of joy, and just gazing at each
other. It seemed surreal after such a long time of anticipation. Her parents were so
happy to see Kanchan again who was now fifteen years old and a beautiful young
woman. They were finally able to meet their other grandchildren. Jyoti, who was
now eight years old was a wonderful, intelligent little girl. Daniel was six and a half
years old, and already very much like his father, wanting to follow him around as he
went about his ministry duties. They had missed out on knowing Jyoti and Daniel
before now, so they enjoyed trying to make up for lost time. It was an emotional and
happy time for all of them.
Since Kalpana’s brother and his family had come to the Lord, they had all been
faithfully praying for her parents. Now they were able to share face to face more
about the wonderful way that Jesus had healed Kalpana, about David and Kalpana’s
conversion and baptism, and all that the Lord had done in their lives since then.
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There were many opportunities to share about the Savior, Jesus, during their
visit. David spent many hours talking to his old army captain. It blessed his heart to
renew their friendship. The most precious thing of all was to see Kalpana so happy.
As he watched her enjoying time with her parents, it was as though the years had
melted away, and she was once again that young girl he had fallen in love with so
long ago.
Kalpana’s parents stayed with them for a month. They were polite when David
shared with them about Jesus, but they responded that becoming Christians would
jeopardize their standing in their community. Captain Kachari was a social leader
and his wife was also prominent in society. Because they didn’t want to risk losing
stature, they returned to their home without making a commitment to Christ. Still,
their visit had been wonderful for the whole family.
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CHAPTER 18

The Timothy Initiative
In 1993, when she was only 18, Kanchan fell in love with a young man named
Rajen. They were married that year and moved to Arunachal Pradesh, about 600
miles from Guwahati. Rajen’s father was working in a paramilitary force there. They
had a baby girl, Merrylin, while living there. They returned to Guwahati in 1995, and
David and Kalpana had a new role to play. Now they had the joy of being
grandparents to little Merrylin while Kanchan and her family stayed with them.
David helped Kanchan and Rajen get teaching jobs at a private school. It was
wonderful to have Kanchan, their first born, and her young family nearby again.
In 2002 Rajen and Kanchan felt the Lord calling them into full time ministry and
came to David to share the news and to get his advice about how to proceed next. He
sent them to a theological college that was about 500 miles away in Siligury. It was
run by a friend of his, and he believed that it was God’s will for them to study there in
preparation for what He was calling them to do. Two years later, they returned to
Arunachal Pradesh to begin their ministry there.
David and Kalpana sorely missed Kanchan, Rajen, and their treasured little
granddaughter. They knew, however, that they had to release them to the Lord and
His will for their life. They had imparted all that they could of what they had learned
in the faith, had been given precious time with them, and would now trust the Lord
for time together in the future. So they sent them off with their blessing and many
prayers.
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In 2003, David was in the city of Guwahati for some meetings when he met a
missionary named Harsha Nanda Kumar. Harsha was the BTCP (Bible Training for
Church Pastors) Director for south Asia. He and David became good friends. Harsha
introduced David to the books that were developed for the training of pastors and
church leaders by BTCP. Harsha also asked for David’s help in translating these
teachings into the Assamese language in order to help the pastors of the churches in
Assam with training for church planting. David spent the next two years translating
these works. At the end of that time, he also began to use these books for the training
of twenty pastors and church leaders in his own churches. The following year, he
trained another twenty pastors and church leaders as well, sending each group out to
plant more churches as soon as their training was complete.
Then, Harsha brought The Timothy Project to Guwahati. The purpose of the
Timothy Project, later known as The Timothy Initiative, or TTI, was to equip pastors
and church leaders for the planting of new churches. This vision fit with David’s. The
name of the organization was based on the New Testament account of the young man
named Timothy who became a part of Paul’s church planting team on Paul's first
missionary journey. Timothy had been trained in the Scriptures and accompanied
Paul on missionary journeys after his conversion. Paul also sent Timothy out to help
to strengthen and establish young churches. Those trained by TTI are sent out in the
same way. When the Timothy Project came to Guwahati , 20 more pastors and church
leaders were trained, then sent out to plant more churches. David’s life became busier
with each new group of pastors, but he continued to work toward the vision he had
been given. Only now, as he partnered with the Timothy Project, the mission was
moving along with greater speed.
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CHAPTER 19

The Blessing of Children
One day as Kalpana had sent the last of her students on their way home and
had started toward the house, she saw a group of people from a distance headed in
her direction. This group consisted of some children and two adults. As they came
closer, she realized that it was Kanchan and Rajen. She ran to meet them, wondering
as she got closer about the other children who were with them in addition to Merrylin.
It had been quite some time since they had seen each other, so there were hugs and a
few tears.
“I am so happy to see you!” Kalpana exclaimed as she hugged Merrylin and
Kanchan. “Who are these others that you have brought?” She continued.
The other children, ranging from five years to thirteen years in age, quietly
waited, eyes downcast as though afraid of the reception that awaited them.
“They are the kind of rare blessing that the Lord sometimes gives,” Kanchan
replied mysteriously, “I’ll tell you more, later.”
“You are all so welcome!” Kalpana insisted as she ushered them into the house.
“You must be tired from your travels and in need of some tea.”
After the children had been given tea and sent outside to play, Kanchan began
to tell of this new blessing.
“We found them on the streets, abandoned.” Kanchan began, choked with
emotion. “Mother, we couldn’t just leave them. They were, all five of them, dirty,
hungry, and in need of help. If we were able to stay in Arundchal Pradesh, we would
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take them into our home and raise them as our own, but God has a new direction for
us.”
Rajen then began to tell of the appointment they had just been given as
National Director of East and West Ministry, the group they had been working with.
It would require that they relocate to New Delhi. With relocation and the demands of
their new jobs, Rajen felt that they weren’t equipped to take along five extra children.
“Do you think that you and Father would be able to keep them?” Kanchan
asked hopefully.
Kalpana felt a quickening in her spirit. She knew that the Lord had put this
intense love for children into her. Suddenly, she wanted this more than anything she
could think of. Her own children were almost grown. Jyoti was now twenty-two
years old and Daniel was twenty. Her only grandchild was moving to New Delhi. In
her heart, she knew that this was a gift from God. In a natural sense, they didn’t have
enough space in their small, five- room home. They would have trouble feeding and
clothing five more people. But, if it was God’s will, she knew these considerations
wouldn’t matter.
“When your father comes home, I will talk to him.”

…………………………………………………………………………….………………………

As David started the long walk home from visiting one of the villages, his mind
was on the report he had been given that yet another home church had been formed.
The walk home always did him good because he had time to pray about any problems
that came up, spiritual, financial, or physical. He also used the time to seek the Lord
about the next steps he needed to take in each situation. Today he was praying about
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the education of his two younger children. He wasn’t worried, just in need of
the Lord’s wisdom in helping them get a plan and live it out.
When David neared his house, he wondered at the children who were in his
yard. Usually the children from the school had been gone for a while by the time he
got home, but children that he didn’t recognize were still there. As he got closer,
Kalpana saw him and came from the house to meet him.
“David, can we talk for a moment before going into the house?” she asked.
Then, she told him that Kanchan and Rajen had come, about their new
assignment, and about the orphaned children. Something in her manner and in her
voice alerted David, and he tried to listen with his heart as well as his head. Over the
years he had learned to do this with Kalpana. So many times the Lord spoke to him
through his precious wife.
When she had finished her appeal, David gently took her hand in his and
bowed his head. They stood silently for a few moments. Then David began to pray.
“Father, You have heard my dear wife’s appeal. You know all things. With
Your help, I will obey James 1:27 which says that it is the responsibility of believers to
help the widows and orphans. These have been abandoned to the cruelty of this
world. We will take them in as our own and will teach them about You, trusting You
to provide.”
In a rare, childlike moment of exuberance, Kalpana threw her arms around
David and gave him a warm hug. Then she pulled away with a shy little giggle, but
David noticed a tear on her cheek. He saw how very important this moment was to
her, and he thanked the Lord that he hadn’t missed the mark this time.
“I knew you would agree, David,” Kalpana said, taking his hand and starting
toward the house. “Now, let’s go in and meet our new children.”
51

As David went ahead and greeted Kanchan and Rajen, Kalpana called the
children into the house. When everyone was assembled in the house, Kanchan told
each child’s name and age...David and Kalpana welcomed them, one by one, into
their family. Only two of them, eight year old Ramwang and ten year old Samseng
were siblings who were found together. Mykniak, a little girl of eight, Susil, aged
thirteen and little Netit, only five years old, had each been found wandering alone.
From now on, these precious children would never have to sleep on the streets again
or wonder where their next meal would come from. They had been placed into a
loving family.
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CHAPTER 20

Love of Orphans
At first, Kalpana made beds with blankets on the floor for the children.
Gradually, David constructed bunk beds in order to accommodate everyone. Their
meals were meager, consisting mostly of rice, vegetables, and lentils. Kalpana made
simple clothing for the children in the evening hours when the day’s work was
completed. David sat with her and studied or told stories about his day to keep her
company as she worked. These were busy times, and they were often exhausted, but
the times were also rich with many blessings. Over the next two years, Kanchan and
Rajen brought thirteen more orphans that they rescued from the streets. David and
Kalpana didn’t turn any of them away.
Once they had become established in New Delhi, Kanchan and Rajen were able
to send a little money to help with caring for the children. Help came from other
directions also as the number of orphans grew. Jyoti was able to complete a BA in
Aviation and Hospitality and was eventually able to get a good job in a prosperous
hotel. She then generously contributed to the support of the household. Later, TTI
and Grace Fellowship began to send $30 each month for each child. David was right.
God provided for the educating of Jyoti and Daniel, for their other needs, and for
these adopted children. There was no shortage of resources with Him.
The day to day rewards by far outweighed the difficulties. Just seeing the eyes
of those children change from their haunted, frightened looks to the early budding of
trust was so good. David would listen to Kalpana as she gently drew them out,
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speaking softly with each one until the timid responses became gradually stronger.
Eventually she’d have them chattering away with her and with each other. Since they
didn’t spend as much time with David, it took them a little longer, but they came to
trust him as well. It was because of this slowly developed trust that they were able
later to make the decision to come to Christ as their Savior and God.
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CHAPTER 21

Like-Minded
Kalpana’s parents made a return trip to Guwahati in 2005 so that Kalpana’s
mother, who was ill, could receive medical treatment. This time they stayed for two
months. Again, David and Kalpana demonstrated their faith as they went about their
daily lives. It was wonderful for Kalpana to have time with her parents again, to help
care for her mother and to pray for her during her illness. When her mother was stable
once again, her parents returned home, still not expressing a willingness to accept
Jesus.
In January of 2007, Harsha appointed David as Regional Director of the
Timothy Project of North East India. David’s vision from the Lord was:
“reproducing, multiplying, replenishing, and expanding of churches.” This was
becoming a reality. He knew that he and TTI were like-minded. So they continued to
partner together for the advancement of the Gospel.
There were several other important things that happened that year. First,
David was able to buy a small car by making payments. It made travelling so much
easier. He could cover longer distances in much less time, and oversee the
neighboring village churches more efficiently.
Having the car to help in the ministry was a great blessing, but it was to be an
even greater blessing in an unexpected way. A letter came from Kalpana’s parents. In
the letter, Captain Kachari began to share his heart. He wrote that for years they had
observed David and Kalpana’s lives and the intensity with which they worked to help
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others. Their dependence on Jesus for the resources they needed and for direction in
their lives had made a huge impression on them. They had watched Kanchan and
Rajen serving the Lord with the same dedication and had seen how Daniel and Jyoti
were growing and maturing in the same direction of serving God.
“Your mother and I have come to the conclusion that you are worshipping the
true and living God,” he wrote, “We also want to become followers of Jesus. Would
you be willing to come to us and baptize us?”
Would they be willing? Nothing could have made them happier, and they
joyfully responded that they would certainly make the trip and baptize them. The
Lord’s provision of a car meant they could travel more quickly, thus leaving all their
responsibilities for a shorter time. It was to be a joyous time of worshipping together
as they took part in the baptism of precious parents.
Their visit was a special few days of refreshing, an oasis in the midst of David
and Kalpana’s intensely busy lives. Kalpana glowed with happiness as she was able
to witness her parents’ baptism and spend time with them. It was to be one of the last
times of sharing and visiting that she would have with both her parents this side of
heaven, for her father passed away in 2009 and her mother in 2011. Kalpana treasured
those days later, during her time of grieving.
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CHAPTER 22

Stories & Miracles
Another important event in 2007 was the death of David’s dear friend, Harsha.
In October, only nine months after he had appointed David as the Regional Director
of the Timothy Project in North East India, Harsha went to heaven. David missed his
friend greatly, but was encouraged when Jared Nelms, son of Dr. David Nelms, the
Founder and President of The Timothy Initiative, came a few months later to take
over as International Director. The training of pastors and church leaders continued
and more churches were being planted throughout North East India.
One day when David visited a church leader in a neighboring village, he heard
a fascinating story. He knew that amazing things were happening, many miracles and
healings. He had also had reports of people having dreams and visions concerning
Jesus.
The story he was told was about a young Hindu man who had a strange vision
each time he prayed to Hindu gods or visited the temple. Each time he prayed or
went to the temple, he saw blood all over the idols. It disturbed him so much that he
began to question whatever deity happened to be listening, asking what it meant. It
was then that he saw a vision of Jesus. Jesus told him that because He loved mankind
so much, He had shed His own blood on the cross to pay the penalty for their sin. The
blood that the young man saw represented the blood that was shed for him
personally, so that he could worship and spend eternity with the one, true God. The
young Hindu man was so touched by the love he sensed from Jesus that he sought out
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the evangelist who was sharing about Christ in that area and told him about the
vision. They prayed together, and the young Hindu man turned his life over to Jesus.
As evangelists went out to the villages, many came back with stories about
what the Lord had done in the way of miracles. One such evangelist told David one
evening after returning to Guwahati about a man who had been paralyzed for seven
years. This man had a dream the night before the evangelist came to his village. In
the dream, someone told him that only Jesus Christ could save him. The paralytic saw
the evangelist the next day and shared the dream with him. The evangelist told the
paralytic that it was the truth, that only Jesus Christ could save him and that he
needed to ask Him to save the paralytic. The paralytic prayed then and asked Jesus to
forgive his sins and to save him. After that, the man was healed gradually of his
paralysis. Such stories encouraged David greatly. He was seeing the great lengths
Jesus would go to in order to save those who needed Him.
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CHAPTER 23

The United States
In 2010, TTI came out with its own materials for training church planters,
consisting of ten books. Since that time, over 2000 people have been trained as church
planters using those materials, and more than 1,840 house churches have been planted
in North East India.
It was around this time that David felt the Lord impressing upon him an idea
that was a little surprising. Grace Fellowship, a church in West Palm Beach, Florida
where TTI headquarters is located, had been sending donations to help David in his
ministry. The Lord began to tell David that he was to go to the United States in order
to thank these people in person for their continued support. The idea was totally
foreign to David. He had heard in India only bad things about the United States and
Americans. Still, he couldn’t deny what he felt the Lord was saying to him.
David decided to talk to Jared Nelms about what he felt he was hearing from
the Lord. Jared talked to the leaders at Grace Fellowship, and they wrote a letter of
invitation to David to come and speak to them. David was able to take this letter and
apply for a visa. His request for a visa to the USA was granted and was good for ten
years. David felt that within that ten year period, the way would become clear for him
to go if it was the Lord’s will.
By this time, Jyoti had a good job as Assistant Manager in a prominent hotel.
She was making good money and shared freely to help support her father’s ministry.
David was very proud of her and her dedication to the Lord. When she heard about
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David’s invitation to come to the United States, she told him that she wanted to
purchase a round trip ticket for him from her own funds in order to make the trip
possible. His sweet little girl had grown into a generous young woman who was
faithful to invest in the work of the Lord.
So, David made his first trip to the United States. He was amazed at this highly
developed country and the ease with which Americans were able to go about their
lives. He was intrigued by the efficient way that life was able to flow. Unlike those
who thought Americans were rude, ruthless people, David found Americans he met
during his trip to be kind and respectful. David was welcomed by the church and
was asked to share his testimony with these American Christians. He found them to
be truly his brothers and sisters in the Lord and was grateful for the opportunity to
thank them personally for partnering with him, by investing in his ministry.
When David returned home, it took a week to rest up from the long trip.
During the evenings after his return, he would sit with Kalpana, drinking tea and
telling her all about his journey.
“It was beyond anything I could have imagined,” he told Kalpana, “nothing
like I had always heard.”
He spent hours talking with her and telling stories about the many amazing
things he discovered on that trip. His thirty-hour train trip to his village after the long
flights back to India served to remind him of just how easy travel had been in the
United States. It was a trip he would make again, though he didn’t know it at that
time.
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CHAPTER 24

To the End of the Earth
One group of people that had been on David’s heart for a long time was the
Maithili People. They were a group that had been largely untouched by the message
of the Gospel. Jared Nelms contacted David and asked him to try to make contact
with the leaders of the Maithili churches in an effort to unite with them in training
influencers to plant new churches. David already knew several leaders from Bihar
and East Nepal, so he contacted them and set up a meeting with Jared and Dr. Fregy
Mathew, the TTI Director for Asia, in Patna. The meeting resulted in TTI training
these church leaders for church planting amongst the Maithili People. In 2012, the
Maithili Alliance Churches partnered with TTI toward this effort. As pastors and
church leaders were trained and sent out, 345 house churches were planted among
the Maithili People by the end of 2013.
As David’s ministry expanded, so did Kalpana’s. By 2013, she had 160 children
in her school, with seven other teachers helping her. She also had eighteen children
still in her household since other orphans had been added. Two of the first five
orphans were now grown up. Susil, who had been thirteen when he came to David
and Kalpana, now decided to follow the Lord in becoming an evangelist in South
India. One of the two brothers who came, Samseng, placed second in the metric exam
and was admitted to a government college with a good scholarship.
All of the children had a major change in their lives as they were loved and
nurtured by Kalpana and David. Though the other children were still too young to
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know what their life’s work might be, they had been given a future full of possibilities
because they were not turned away by these two faithful people. All came to faith in
the Lord and were a great blessing to Kalpana as she faithfully prayed for the future of
each one.
Her life was extremely busy. While David traveled and was much more in
touch with the outside world, she became even more centered in her own world of
teaching and caring for these children they had taken to raise. Though she missed
David when he traveled, she was content to stay at home and take care of her children.
She enjoyed his stories when he returned home and continued to pray for him at all
times, but her life at home was very full.
In addition to the responsibilities at home and the school, Kalpana ventured out
into the community, going door to door in order to meet women in that locality and
tell about the great love of God. She shared her testimony with all who would
welcome her into their home. Many people have come to Christ because of her bold
witness.
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CHAPTER 25

Daniel
David loved each of his children passionately, but there was something so
special about having a son to follow his example in the ministry. David knew that
Daniel’s name suited him well because he, like Daniel of the Bible, sought the Lord
from an early age. David and Kalpana prayed together through the years that the
Lord would have His way in their own son's life.
When Daniel was old enough to start school, David gave him a Bible before he
gave him any of his other school books. Daniel proudly carried it in his book bag and
as he learned to read, he spent more and more time reading it and learning about the
God that he would later serve. This same Bible would remain the one he chose to read
most, even after he was grown up. He was taught to empty his book bag each
Saturday and to fill it with tracts and New Testaments. Then he would go with David
door to door to pass out the Testaments and tracts in new villages in the area. He
listened to his father preach over the years and learned from him how to present the
Gospel.
One of the gifts that Daniel had been given was the gift of music. He learned to
play guitar and had a good voice. The family had good times of singing together and
praising God in the evenings after the day’s work was done, something that Jyoti
missed when she moved away to begin her new job. She and Daniel were close and
stayed in close touch, but she missed those family times of singing with her brother.
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Daniel completed his work at the university with an MA in English and
procured a good job with a private bank in Delhi and was doing very well financially.
His heart was still to follow the Lord, but he had ventured out into the world and
decided to put his education to good use, making a good wage that could also provide
help in supporting his father’s ministry.
When he was twenty-four, the Lord impressed on him that he needed to make a
decision. He was to decide whom he would serve, God or the world. Daniel returned
home after realizing that he was being called into full time ministry. It seemed a
natural thing for him to become a part of the work being done by TTI. Daniel was
appointed as an administrator of TTI India and Nepal. It was his job to visit each
newly planted church in outlying villages to make sure that the Bible was being
taught, that members were gathering on a regular basis for prayer and worship, and
that any funds being given by TTI were being used for the purpose that they were
intended. As the ministry grew, having Daniel to help with the oversight was
invaluable to David.
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CHAPTER 26

God’s Community
While attending a medical camp for TTI District Leaders’ families who were
ministering to the Maithili People Group in Siliguri, India, David met a man named
Doug Ripley. David had brought a doctor from Guwahati to help with the camp, and
Doug had travelled from Decatur, Alabama, in the United States to assist in this
medical camp as well. As David and Doug talked, David told Doug about the church
planting that he was involved with in partnership with TTI. The two men became
friends. When Doug returned to the United States, he shared with the members of his
church, First Baptist Church of Decatur, about the work of church planting being
done by TTI. The church had already decided to partner with TTI on behalf of this
effort in India. Pastor Doug had started the Maithili Alliance with his missions team
leader, Jim Vaughn. Thereafter, an Alabama team has been sent on a regular basis to
help with the work being done in Siliguri.
In September of 2013, David again returned to the United States. He was asked
by the Maithili Alliance of the USA to come and give a report of the church planting
among the Maithili People. While he was there, he visited several churches in
Alabama that were affiliated with the Maithili Alliance of the USA. One was a small,
rural church, Center Grove Baptist, outside of Cullman, Alabama.
The pastor of that church, Dr. Stanley Kilgore, had met David on a mission trip
when he was in India the year before and invited him to come and share his testimony.
As David and the pastor talked, it was mentioned that the car that Daniel had been
using to oversee the village churches needed new tires. The people of that
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country church were so blessed by David’s story that they sent him home with enough
money to buy four new tires for Daniel’s car. It was just one of many times that the
Lord showed up with resources needed to continue the work to which He had called
them.
Soon after returning home after that trip to the United States, David received
distressing news about a friend of his, Pastor Nemasange Samu. David had met him
in his travels into the hills where TTI had been sending church planters. This man had
been pastoring one of the newly planted churches and was training others to do the
same.
David received word that in the middle of the night, Hindu radicals had
burned this man’s home, his car, and all his earthly possessions in retaliation for
preaching the Gospel of Jesus Christ. David’s heart was heavy, remembering how
he had also had his own home burned to the ground. He e-mailed friends from that
Alabama church, asking for prayer and help for his dear friend.
TTI came forth with some funds for immediate help. Then the church in
Alabama, touched by the need of a brother in the Lord, also sent a donation. The
Lord’s plan to send David to the United States was to have a far-reaching effect. More
people were partnering with David in reaching his people in North East India than
ever. After losing all his earthly possessions, Pastor Samu was encouraged by God’s
faithfulness in sending help through other believers. Samu planted two new churches
within the next few months in the hill country.
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CHAPTER 27

Changing Lives
Kanchan and Rajen remained in India’s capital of New Delhi, where their
ministry is based, and continued their work in social welfare. Their compassion for
people in need has resulted in many being helped in their daily lives and in many
coming to know Jesus. In addition, they have planted 280 churches in Northern India.
Many lives continue to be changed as they work to rescue people both physically and
spiritually.
Merrylin, David and Kalpana’s treasured granddaughter, completed her BS
degree in Merchant Designing and found work with an American company, helping
other companies as well with business models. This young business woman has made
her parents and grandparents proud as she has maintained her dedication to the Lord.
She has taken part in their ministries through her generous contributions and through
her faithful prayers.
David travelled again to Siliguri in February of 2014 for a TTI conference.
Pastors and leaders from all over India and Asia came to this conference. Also, leaders
from the United States came, including a team from Alabama, to help in teaching
pastors and to conduct a “Vacation Bible School” for the children of the families
involved in the conference and children in the neighboring village. It was a wonderful
time of fellowship and learning for everyone involved.
David was busy every minute of the days he spent at the conference. The needs
were so great, as pastors and leaders sought advice and assistance in their area of
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work. When the conference ended and others returned to their homes to rest and
recover from the hectic week, David boarded a train and rode for twelve hours to
attend his son, Daniel’s wedding. He had a lot of time to reflect on the ways the Lord
had blessed in the conference and in his personal life. He also had time to rest before
the grand celebration ahead.
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CHAPTER 28

Marriage Vows
Daniel’s bride, Kristina, came from a family who lived in Lakhimpur, the same
village that Kalpana’s family came from. The two families had been friends for years,
actually living at the same time in Guwahati when the children were young. Now, to
the delight of both families, Daniel and Kristina were to marry.
The wedding was a spectacular event, with family and friends gathered to
celebrate Daniel’s marriage to his beautiful bride, Kristina. David gently held
Kalpana’s hand as, filled with emotion, they watched their son and new daughter
exchange marriage vows, while their dear friend, Jared Nelms, officiated. Pastor
Doug Ripley, though unable to make the journey for the wedding, sent a videotaped
message for the bride and groom, along with his blessing.
The reception and celebration that followed was held in Delhi, where Kanchan
and her family now lived. Kanchan had gone on ahead to decorate her home and
prepare all the special foods for the family and the wedding guests. She was well
known in the family for preparing delicious foods that all of them enjoyed, and she
spared no effort as she prepared for her younger brother’s wedding celebration. It
was a joyous occasion as the families enjoyed a special time together, creating
memories that would warm their hearts for years to come.
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CHAPTER 29

Spirit Directed
.
After David’s visit to Alabama in 2013, something else was set into motion.
David didn’t know while he was sharing his testimony in that Alabama church that
God was dealing with a woman in the congregation. She was a retired school teacher,
and like his Kalpana, she loved children, loved the Lord, and loved a good story. She
had five children of her own and two grandchildren. She was also a writer of sorts,
having written stories and poetry most of her life. He also didn’t know that for the
past year or so she had been asking the Lord what His plan was for her writing.
That night as David shared, the Lord spoke to her and told her that she was to
write David’s story. After the service, she came to shake hands with David and asked
if anyone had ever written his story down. He responded that only he had written
some rough notes that were at home on his computer.
“Would you allow me to try to write your story?” she asked David.
Pastor Stanley Kilgore overheard and joined the conversation.
“I think this may be the Lord,” he said. “I think that TTI would love to have
David’s story written so that many can be blessed by what God has done in his life
and through him.” Turning to David, he added, “Even after you are gone, others will
be blessed by your ministry.”
So it began. After David had returned to India, she would send questions by email and wait for his response, eager to write more. As soon as that information was
completed, she would send another set of questions. This went on for months.
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Sometimes there were delays when David was travelling up into the hills, away from
internet connections. She tried to wait patiently, but was hungry to know more about
Kalpana, about David’s children, the orphans, David’s work with TTI, etc. The story
was clamoring inside her head, taking on a life of its own, determined to come out.
So, she continued on from one e-mail to the next, and David’s story slowly unfolded.
Later, she was able to get valuable in-put from Jyoti and Daniel through emails. Having their perspective and memories of events concerning their parents
through the years was a great help. In Jyoti’s words, “My parents were like super
heroes to me as I grew up. Most people take a day off each week. My parents seemed
tireless, working in the ministry every day.” Daniel added that his father was a
wonderful mentor, teaching him by his own example how to live and how to preach
the Gospel.
The writer knew that the fruit of David and Kalpana Boro’s labor is far too
expansive to be measured by any means that we have on this earth. They will never
know until they stand before their God how much their faithfulness has meant to the
furtherance of His kingdom. Their love for Him and for their fellow man has been
demonstrated in actions that have touched so many lives. They have dedicated their
lives to offering the hope that they each received when they put their trust in Jesus.
As she neared the end of the writing, she found herself feeling sad and
wanting to know more of these friends she had come to love along the way. She
realized that their story was so compelling that she could hardly bear to wait for the
next infusion. Since she felt sad at the thought of ending it, surely others would want
to know about them and would also benefit from the lessons taught by the example of
these lives.
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When the last paragraph was written, she knew that she had written their story
down imperfectly. She felt that there was so much more that needed to be told. She
couldn’t help thinking that maybe someone else could have done a much better job.
Then, she was humbled by the realization that she was the one the Lord had told to
write it, and He knew how to run His own business.
After contemplating for a while, another thought settled over her like a warm
embrace, and she was comforted. David’s and Kalpana’s story had already been
recorded with perfect precision in the heavenly realm. Someday, she would get to read
that perfect version. For the time being, she would settle for this imperfect earthly
documentation. Her prayer was that the Great Redeemer would bless each person
who took the time to read it, fill in the gaps where necessary, and let the essence of
their story come forth.
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