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Exodus 33:11 ñ The Lord would speak to Moses face-to-face, as a man speaks with his friend.ò   
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As Seen Through the Eyes of  

      Joanie and Will Feuerstein  
 

FACE 2 FACE  Ministry in Manila  

      MARCH 2010  

WHERE ARE WE?              A RIDDLE FOR YOU J 
 

 A sea of orange shirts surrounded the band that was set up on the tennis court; the music was loud. 

But the music didnôt seem to stir the caribouéor was it a cowéthat was hitched nearby under the tree. Our friends told us goats, 

chickens, and pigs were around the compound also, waiting for slaughter to celebrate Valentineôs Day/Chinese New Year the next 

day.  Same animal menagerie at Christmaséwell not exactly the same animals Jéjust the same type.  In addition, a zoo had been 

integrated which housed an eagle, snake, red-eyed white rats and other creatures.   

 As always, the pet monkey swung from the tree scaring visitors.  The chain was just short enough not to let his hands touch 

the people. We walked past men sitting and talking, several selling handmade crafts. Others were full of energy and walking with 

purpose.  Some were well groomed with big smiles.  Others looked weary and just plain worn out with life.  Maybe the oppressive 

heat added to their demeanor.  We were ushered by óumbrella-carrying menô sheltering us from the sun and could hear men shouting 

helloséor shouting somethingé.from  the windows of the hospital.  Ah, it was the mental ward. 

 What a joy to see ñJoseph-the-Truth-Seekerò wanting to talk with us outside the mosque where he stayed at times with oth-

ers.  Joseph is an educated man that wanted to attend the óin houseô seminary because he said the truth would set him freeé.thus our 

name for him that we inscribed in the English Bible he requested from us.  He shared how the dictionary we gave him also helped. 

We assist with school supplies (some of you send these to us ) and heôs one of the men 

given a monthly stipend by Gracia. 

 We shook hands and greeted those along the pathway lined with churches, dorms, 

and little stores selling fruit, food, cigarettes, and toiletries. Papaya trees and other greenery 

stood near shanty-type wooden stalls with cardboard signs advertising shoe and watch re-

pair.  Beautiful art works by the residents were being hawked by roving vendors. All 

seemed calm butélook again at the men with the Billy clubs!  Each edifice had a man with 

a wooden club, stationed by the door in a chair.  With a nod or visual cue, these residents 

(not hired guards) gave permission to enter their building.  Skinny cats walked the path too 

and meandered through the buildings, but the urine smell was not from them.  On this hot 

day, we couldnôt distinguish  the stink of collected garbage from the odor of the food being 

delivered to each building in huge tubs. 

So, now you have a mind journey with us of the sights, sounds, and smells along the trail to 

our particular venue for the day.  Once delivered to the site, weôll sit and visit and teach with 

our MPE discipleship group, as well as other people that pass by to say hello and sit awhile. 

Psalm 68:6, Hebrews 13:3 and other Bible verses are painted on this churchôs stained walls, 

long past being able to be cleaned by a soap scrubbing.  Peering out the windows, we see the 

lush vegetable gardens against the back drop of high stone walls whose age and history could tell horrendous storieséafter all, the 

walls have ears.  The double walls lining the ókilling zoneô  corridor were topped with barb wire. But these walls would also tell of 

Godôs word being proclaimed and the name of Jesus being shouted in praise songs floating through the air, almost in competition 

from the different groups inside.   

Yes, we were in maximum security and ready to begin our weekly visit with our inmate pastors and brothers in the Lord. 
 

Let us be reminded that the Light of Christ is not isolated in churches as a firefly caught in a jar. éThe Light can go where windows 

donôt exist and where steel bars attempt to lock in menôs hearts. 
 

The Light of Christ shines in New Bilibid Prison, maximum security. 
 

Your prayers and support to FACE 2 FACE make this picture a reality and lives are being changed.  Thanks to all of you.   We des-

perately need your prayers as much as your finances. We return to the US  in April and praying for needed finances.  The cost of 

airfare nearly doubled since last time,  so we could only afford a one-way ticket at this time.  We hope to return in January 2011.   



FUTURE PLANS-  We plan to be in the US April-early January.  Granddaughter Amy pleaded with us to PLEASE stay for her 

birthday, Christmas, and a few days after New Years.  The last family Christmas we shared was in 2003 (Will broke his arm L) 

and weôre excited about time together this year. We sure arenôt getting any younger...ARE YOU?  (wink J wink).  

Praise the Lord for Riverview Church in the Cleveland area where weôll stay  at the Prophet's Chamber for some of the time.  

Weôd like to be near our family also in the  Columbus Ohio area, if we can find free/or missionary housing...nothing yet as of 

this writing.   We can even house-sit for vacationers. Any ideas out there?   

WEôRE ALMOST GONE SO DO NOT MAIL ANYTHING TO US IN THE PHILIPPINES AT THIS TIME.   After April, 

our daughter Kris Moore can collect any mail for us at her home:  6984 Roger Madison Court, Reynoldsburg Ohio 43068.  

Or you can mail to ACTION USA; P.O. Box 398 Mountlake Terrace WA. 98043. 

FINANCIAL CONCERNS ï Prices are higher in the US.  In addition, we pray to be able to still  finance some of the prison 

work in our absence.     What would we do without you?   

We are faith workers, depending on people to support this work financially as God leads.  Weôre responsible to raise funds for our 

basic daily living expenses, rent, airline tickets (now $1,000 - 1 ticket -1 way), medical insurance and medical care, as well as to 

raise funds for the costs associated with ministry, travel, and ñworking.ò  Itôs been difficult this year. We havenôt been able to visit 

some of you outside of Ohio, and want to try this time, if possible.  Donations to FACE 2 FACE which support our work can be 

made on line or sent to ACTION USA PO Box 398; Mountlake Terrace WA, 98043.  You need to designate the gift with our 

names and use our number 40047.  Trusting God for our future ...and thanking you.  As always, we are praying for a car to drive 

and asking your help in any way.  Nothing yet through groups that loan cars to missionaries on furlough.  God has always pro-

vided through some pretty unexpected cool ways.  Let us know if you have some ideas via email or you can call our daughter 

Krisô cell phone at 614-517-7879 and leave a message.  

Despite personal struggles this year and being darn tired out now, God  has always been faithful.  We want to make it clear that 

all the credit and glory to God for the lives changed and wonderful work He has accomplished through FACE 2 FACE.  

 And, big THANKS to each of you for your friendship, encouragement, prayers, and support.  Thanks for standing with us. 

Angie is the M 3:10 team leader.   

JOLLIBEE  

becomes  

JAIL -A-BEE!   
 

We hate to óblack 

outô the galôs eyes 

because their eyes 

show the joy in 

their souls  See 

page 4 for the story 

of the womenôs 

penal colony  

on the island of  

Mindanao.    
Above, Godôs Word in her own village 

dialect was a welcomed gift we gave to 

this Muslim woman.   

Below, The M 3:10 Team 

encourages the ladies.  

Fanny, is my good friend and the social 

worker/asst. superintendent  of the prison.  

We pose here with  M 3:10 members,  

Ani and Ives  

J2J 

We decided to black out 

Jollibeeôs eyes too. J 


