YWAM (Youth With A Mission) Ukraine / Kyiv / Ternopil (16pt)
YWAM Kyiv Marie - Our phone does not stop ringing. Today, we were called
to an apartment building to deliver 15 food boxes. It felt completely
abandoned. People would not open their doors. We could hear the noise of
a television inside. But they would open only if we called on the phone. They
are afraid to open the door. Too many reports about Russians infiltrating,
looting, and violating residential areas. They are afraid to go out. Too much
noise in the sky. So they just sit inside and wait for some kind of salvation.
ALL of them pray. You can tell most of them are not religious people. But
now, everybody prays. They say, “We have no hope besides God”.
Please pray for safety for the people in the apartments. Pray for God to
continue to shield our team in Kyiv and the rest of Ukraine in every way, in
their health, in their hearts, and from the enemy. The battle continues.
---:
YWAM Kyiv Marie - Today,
we got a call from an
elderly home outside of
Kyiv that was running out
of food, medicine, and
sanitary items. We got
there just one hour before
curfew was about to start.
We were tired and
exhausted after another
long day of shop hopping.
On the way, we had to
pass several military checkpoints. They urged us to go back home and
warned us that unauthorized driving during curfew is very dangerous. So we
kept our eyes on the time and did not pay much attention where Google
maps led us. Until we stood in front of a house that we suddenly recognized.

It turned out that the elderly home was in the house that two missionary
families used to live in until last year!
What are the odds that in a city of 3 million, we would be called to an elderly
home in the exact house where missionaries used to live?
We were just in awe and praising God as we walked through the door and
looked into the shining eyes of lovely Ukrainian grandmas. All tiredness was
gone in an instant. Though our eyes were on the clock, we had the most
precious time with these old ladies. They told us they only got food once a
day since the war started. All of their helpers but two left to the West. It was
sad to see the most vulnerable left behind. They had tears in their eyes
when they saw the amount of food we brought with us. We asked the staff
how long they had been in this location. They shared an unbelievable
testimony: they rented a space in the city center, but in January the rent was
raised, so they moved to the village. In that same building where they used
to live, a Russian plane crashed 5 days ago. In Ukraine, we say ‘Slava Bogu’
when we hear something like this - Praise be to God.
My hair is smelling from smoke after delivering meals. My legs and arms are
sore from carrying heavy groceries. My eyes are tired from following live
updates about fighting. Yet my heart is joyful. If this testimony from today
evening taught me one thing; then it is this: Jesus is the One at work. Oh
how little do we have to do with it. His work always continues. If we are in a
place and put our fate in His hand; great, He will use us. Jesus says, if His
people would be silent, the very stones would cry out. I believe this is true
and today this word was filled with life in front of my eyes.
---: YWAM Kyiv Marie - Yesterday,
a couple of people shared their
need for some groceries. So we
went to deliver. But to our surprise,
when we arrived, they said they
don't need anything anymore.

I was like, what shall we do with the stuff? We gave nothing away the whole
afternoon. We even forgot about it.
Later in the evening, A grandma came up to us and asked if we had some
tomato paste; I thought it was a random thing to ask a stranger. But Marie
did not let the lady finish the sentence. She said, yes, we have it. Let me get
it from the car. On our way to the car, I told her no, we don't have tomato
paste; Marie was like, let's check. So when we opened the car, for sure, there
was. We gave her all she wanted.
A few minutes later, a guy asked us if we had some bread for him. So we
opened the car, and there was bread. In the next one hour, God led us to four
other people. All women, who were in their 70's. That 90 minutes with all
these people brought us so much joy.
None of the encounters was planned. Random strangers came up and
shared their needs. And this car was like the Magician's hat. Things just kept
coming out of it, to the point, that they could choose what they wanted.
It was a happy day; God gave us the privilege to be a blessing to those six
random people.
A new law is breaking through in Ukraine. It is the law of kindness. We see
a need, but we also see kindness, meeting the need. We see evil, but we
also see goodness overflowing in the streets from within.
When I came to Ukraine, if there was one thing I struggled with, it was that
people never smiled at strangers or, for that matter, did not make eye
contact. But now, I feel people share a collective bond—a feeling of oneness.
There are no strangers; everyone is a friend. People smile more. People
look into the eyes more. We have made more friends this month than all
the months put together.
Everybody has time to open up about their life and share their story. You
become friends with cooks and soldiers, and cashiers. Everybody goes all
in because there is no plan B. If plan A doesn't work, nothing matters
anyway. So we throw in our best resources, our best skills, our own lives.

Kyle Schlegel: Thanks for allowing us to use your car. It has blessed
hundreds of people.
---:
YWAM Kyiv Japhin & Marie - Today, we
went to a government facility; suddenly,
the air alert started ringing in our ears,
reminding us to find shelter. We looked
into each other's eyes. We were
standing 10 meters apart.
She yelled, WHAT SHOULD WE DO?
I said; I don't know.
I am someone who likes to have an answer. But at that moment, I had
nothing. Two times every year, we have a fire safety drill. But we never got a
war drill. So who can be prepared for a bomb?
A couple of seconds later, there was a loud blast close-by. We expected a
loud explosion, and we were mentally ready for it. But our bodies were not;
our minds were not prepared for it. We just stood there. Still looking into
each other's eyes, each holding groceries we were about to deliver.
These are the times when reason goes numb. You give up and are ready to
accept the consequences of war.
When we arrived back home, I looked into Marie's eyes. I knew she was a
little shaken. We sat in the car for 10 minutes. What should I say? Can I say
it was nothing? Can I say it was okay? It was not okay, and it was not
nothing. It has been one month; we are not ready. Nobody can be ready.
After the 10 minute talk in the car (more like 10 minutes staring at each
other), we were ready to go, serve, and do what we were supposed to do.
That blast did not stop us. So, we live another day to love and to serve.
God says, "Be still, and know that I am God; I will be exalted among the
nations, I will be exalted in the earth."

