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 I remember as a young girl sitting in the Baptist church where my daddy pastored.  He invited missionaries from 
different nations to come and share their stories. I certainly heard about the salvations and rededications; but what I 
remembered most was the difficult encounters among the people, the food, and the environment.  A missionary to Africa 
shared with us about eating a bowl of live maggots.  He then read the Words of Jesus in Luke 10:8, “And into whatsoever 
city ye enter, and they receive you, eat such things as are set before you.”  Fear filled my heart about missions.  “Would 
God call me?  Oh, I could never do what these missionaries do.”  Following the message, the congregation was led in the 
song, “Wherever He Leads I’ll Go.”  I refused to sing it.  I could not eat living insects.   
 Years came and went and as a young mother, I was filled with the Holy Ghost.  I had always loved God’s Word 
but now it became alive to me.  I read scripture after scripture telling me that I, too, must take the gospel to the nations.  
As Dr. Grant McClung says so well, “Our God is a global missions God.”  I too must be globally minded.  We see these 
truths throughout scripture, but I want to list two. 
 

Matthew 28:18-20 “And Jesus came and spake unto them, saying, All power is given unto me in heaven and in earth.  
Go ye therefore, and teach all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 
Ghost: Teaching them to observe all things whatsoever I have commanded you: and, lo, I am with you always, even 
unto the end of the world.  Amen.” 
 
Mark 16:15, 20  “And he said unto them, Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every creature.  …And 
they went forth, and preached every where, the Lord working with them, and confirming the word with signs following.  
Amen.” 

 
I saw that the Lord would work with me if I would go.  I could do anything He asked me to do as long as He was with me.  
He promised that He would never leave me nor forsake me (Hebrews 13:5).  Jesus was given all power, and He has 
commissioned me to “go” in that power. 
 I began to think about the missionary eating maggots again.  “I just can not do that, Lord.”  He sweetly whispered, 
“My grace is sufficient for thee: for my strength is made perfect in weakness.”  I learned that “grace” not only meant 
“unmerited favor” but “God’s ability.”  I had God’s ability to do whatever He asked me to do.  I did not need God’s grace for 
Africa, Cuba, or any nation until I stepped into that calling.  What I felt that I could not do then, I would be able to do when 
the time came.  I Thessalonians 5:24 says, “Faithful is he that calleth you, who also will do it.”  The Word “do” became 
alive in my soul, and I cleave to it in every call upon my life.  If I need the anointing (and I do), the “do” is there by the Holy 
Spirit.  If I need the knowledge and the wisdom, the “do” is there in this.  If I need the finances, favor, open doors, and 
etc., God will always “do” what I need for the call. 
 God did call me to Africa.  He gave to me the desire.  I held to His promises, and He was the “do” in all that He 
called me to in that land.  No, I was not served maggots, but a goat covered with flies.  God’s grace is sufficient at all 
times and in all things!  My heart longed to follow my Lord.  He is a good Shepherd.  I am sure that if you are born again, 
your heart longs to follow the Lord, too.  Jesus said in Mark 1:17, “Come ye after me, and I will make you to become 
fishers of men.”  If we are truly following after Jesus, we are learning to be missionaries to those at home and abroad.  We 
could also say it like this, “If we are not going to the world, we are not following Jesus.”  Maybe my poem will explain what 
the Lord did in my heart concerning missions. 
 

          I MUST GO 
My heart begins to beat so quickly 
And breathing comes sporadically. 
What is this sense of woe? 
It is the Words of Jesus, “Into all the world you must go.” 
 
My hands press hard against the pew. 
Could this command be what I must do? 
I trembled in much fear and dread 
But committed to my Lord, I will be lead. 
          
Missionaries came with stories amazing. 
I meditated their worth in the night awakening. 
Souls, souls lost and undone 
Could from this call I run? 
 
Songs arise to the Lord with worship I show 
But why can’t I sing “Wherever He Leads I’ll go?” 
Once again, I wonder, “Where, Lord, would you have me go? 
Remember, there are many nations here below.” 



 

 
 

I will go, Lord, on radio and TV. 
What more would you ask of me? 
I have a family now, you know. 
Surely to the nations I need not go. 
 
I ministered the salvation message on shortwave radio 
Reaching Cuba, Africa, nations, and even the Congo. 
An African man studying in Cuba heard our program, 
And he responded, “You must come to this nation, dear Ma’am.” 
 
Could it be that I was saying, “Yes, I must come to your land?” 
Oh, God, it must be by Your hand. 
They are a people of communism. 
I ask of You, my Lord, for Your wisdom 
 
Soon, I find myself standing upon the Cuban sands. 
I now look into the eyes of a man. 
He travels across the land 
Starting house churches again and again. 
 
He leads us into the streets filled with the stench of sewage. 
As I look into faces of premature age, 
How is it that their lungs hold breath 
But their eyes glare in hopelessness and death? 
 
We make our way into the house church. 
For the praying people my eyes did search 
Finding them on their knees 
Crying, “Lord, save our people, please.” 
 
All interceding for over an hour 
I sensed the Presence of God’s holy power. 
Songs of praise bursting aloud 
The building could not hold the crowd. 
 
I preached as the Spirit led 
Preaching the blood that Jesus shed. 
One by one they received the Lord 
Confessing His Lordship in one accord. 
 
Eyes that had been filled with hopelessness 
Are now filled with great joyfulness. 
All of these written now in the Lamb’s Book 
And joy has filled me until I shook. 
 
Why would God’s call to go 
Make me sense the woe 
When eternity stands so true; 
For all, heaven or hell, it will be one of the two. 
 
I must go. 

 
 We are all called to “go and preach the gospel.”  We are all without excuse.  Is it ego that keeps us from going or 
is it that we are too busy?  Hong Yang said that “ego” is “edging God out.”  He also said that “busy” is “being under 
satan’s yoke.”  There is a yoke that is vital for the believer and that is the yoke of Jesus.  “Come unto me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.  Take my yoke upon you, and learn of me; for I am meek and lowly in 
heart: and ye shall find rest unto your souls.  For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light” (Matthew 11:28-30).  Our Lord’s 
yoke will guide us into missions and there we will find the rest for our souls as we see the salvation for the lost. 


