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We flew from Surabaya via Kupang 

to Kalabahi. Next to us in the plane 

we met a brother sharing his stories 

 very enthusiastic.  

This was an encouraging start! 

 

 

Arriving in Kalabahi capital  

of Alor Island we got a very warm  

welcome and the first thing you will  

notice is that you see churches everywhere. Milk with cake, delicious! The 

      people of Alor are kind and really helpful. 

      There I was with a 20 kg suitcase didn’t  

     know what to expect. This was a big lesson 

for me to learn, everywhere we went the food 

was really good and more then enough. 

There is was I with all my instant food,  

   chocolate  and cookies. Yes I learned a big lesson.  

So next time I will only bring a backpack.  

Together with brother Joshoa we slept the first 2 nights  

in the house of this kind family. 

This man insisted that we stayed in his house. How can we say no to this 
invitation? They provided a nice breakfast for us in the morning. Great 
experience. It was very easy to get to know the people better in this area. 
In the evening there was always a meeting in the church just around 
the corner.  

 

 



Then there was this cute boy, he was crying all the time.  

I asked what was going on with him and his mom told  

me the boy is sick already for 5 days, (panas=warm),  

fever! Ok I ask if it is ok to pray for him….the next day  

the boy smiling and the fever was gone.  

How great is our God!  

  

In Kalabahi city there are many funny  
small vans used for public transport, with 
loud music, picking up or dropping off 
people. In and on this vans you will discover 
pictures of Jesus or signs of Christianity. On 
this yellow van there is the name ‘Elsaddai’. 

           12 Students joined the trip to 
           serve and to teach. It’s   
           inspiring to see their devotion 
           to God and to this mission trip 
           So well prepared, I was really
           surprised about this. 

The encounters in the city were really good and then we prepared to go 
into the mountains to the small villages of the Island Alor. Two jeeps 
carrying 25 people and all the luggage, it is possible so I witnessed. 
Leaving the city with a beautiful bay view, facing the roads into the 
mountains.  

Far from luxurious but it is a great adventure for all of us. For hours we 
drove through the mountains, sometimes good roads, sometimes very 
bad roads. 

 

   

    

 

 

    The team spirit was great. 



After hours of   
mountain roads 
suddenly you see this 
village in the middle 
of nowhere, mostly 
the first thing you 
see is the roof of a 
church, how 
wonderful is that. 

Then we arrived at the first mountain village ‘Kuneman’ and the 
people were already looking out for us to give us a warm welcome. 

Yes wherever we arrived the 

people welcomed us so warm 

it is really great to meet them 

and shake hands. After tea,  

coffee and cake we prepare for 

the first evening service in church. But not only our team prepared 
also the members of church prepared themselves by practicing a 
song or a performance for that evening. Immediately I noticed 
that for this people church, their faith is something they live with 
on daily base.         Turns out that 
the pastor         (green shirt) 
of this church         is also the 
leader of this         village. And 
his daughter         (Rustin) is 
one of the          students in 
our team.                                                                       5 students of 
our team were born in Alor Island. And we met their families and 
visited their homes and villages.  

This always smiling brother blew on a big shell to 
create a strong sound like a church bell to call the 
people to come to church. And the people came 
walking from all parts of the mountains bringing 
a blanket because in the evening it is cold.  



The Alor people are very kind but also hungry for the Word of God. 
They want to learn more about the Bible and learn about the 
Gospel. So after every service in church the people stayed as long as 
nesseccery to be trained by the students of our team.  

                

 

 

 

     

   

 

 

Personal training               and small books 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jemi one of the students of our 
team is born and raised in Alor 
Island, he asked me to come to 
meet his family and pray for 
them, some of them were sick and 
needed prayers. I was really 
touched by them and by their 
stories. 



Then the next day brother 

Joshoa and me were asked  

to visit an other small  

mountain village. This young 

man brought us there one by 

motorbike via very steep and 

difficult roads, this driver 

is a professional who brought us safely to this small village called 
‘Wimang’. Then suddenly out of nothing, there was this village 
with again a church building. Only a view houses next to the 

             church. Jemi was there with us but 

he went there on foot. (about 1,5 

hour walking) For Jemi that’s a 

piece of cake. And again we were 

welcomed very warmly by our 

brothers and sisters. A small community but hungry for the word  

of God. Then we hear that this church 

doesn’t have a pastor. This church  

has been managed by a woman and  

they told us they are in need of a  

pastor. And also in this village the 

members had prepared some performance to sing for us. Not only 

children but also adults sang for us, really nice to hear their  

voices, singing from the heart.   

 

 

 

 

 

    



As you can see on the picture, there is only one old man visiting 
church. He is the leader and head of the family. The rest was only 
women and children. They told us the many men not coming to 
church, sometimes they are out for work sometimes they are lazy. 
When the people entered the church that evening we sensed a spirit 
of sadness, the people were not really happy but yes longing for the 
word of God. Knowing that in some areas of Alor Island heavy 
spiritual strongholds, occult spirits, black magic and even devil 
worshippers are based trying to gain more ground.  So that 
evening I changed my sermon into Galatians 5, that we are 
called to be free. Do not be afraid God is with us, helping us giving 
us hope, restoring us. The Gospel is a message of hope! 

        

 

     

 

 

 

Looking at this church it’s a very old building and there is no 
money for maintenance, then we realized this village and this 
church needs a pastor. The next morning we took a picture 
together and shake hands with all, then the old man, leader of 
the village hugged me and cried, so we cried together and I felt 
the cry for help, the cry for more attention the cry of loneliness 
and maybe even sadness. May the Light, Jesus Christ shine in and 
throught the people of this church. 

In the middle of every family or 
group of houses there is a hut like 
this. This is a gathering place, to 
talk together, to eat together, to 
rest and at night even to sleep. At 
night they have a fire in the 
middle to stay warm. There is a 2nd 
floor where they store all 
greeneries, all kind of potatoes, 
rise and food.  



So it’s very nice to see how they live together and share together. 

When we left the village back to base camp on 
foot, suddenly this group following us and 
the woman in the middle she insisted to 
carry my back hanging on her head. They 
told us we will accompany you until base 
camp and they stayed there and joined us to  
church that evening. What a warm, kind and 
beautiful attitude they showed us. What a 
strong people walking about 1,5 hours with 
us. And yes it was emotional to leave this 
village. 

Now more and more I’m 

beginning to understand  

the importance of the STT  

Bible school, to deliver  

more graduated students 

to work in the field, to become a pastor, teacher or an evangelist. 
It’s so important to continue to support them because this Island 
Alor needs more knowledge and education.  

On the way we greet and meet with 
people who are on their way home. It’s 
early morning and the sun comes 
throught more and more. Beautiful 
mountain landscape to see from the 
road we walked. 

 

Back to base camp the team has  

been training the village people  

about the Gospel and they are very  

happy with small books they got as 

 



 

a help to learn more about 
who God is and who Jesus is 
and what He did for us. 

Next day we walked early morning 2 hours to reach the an other 
village. We stayed there also to preach and support. The pastor of 
this church is a woman who graduated at STT Magelang (Bible 
College), it was great to see how she managed her job being a 
pastor and helping, supporting the members of her church.  

       Water is running through a  

    Bamboo pipe and women  

\  walking miles to get wood  

    to keep the fire burning in the  

    kitchen. Brings me back how  

    good it is to live a simple life  

without any distraction of wealth, fancy stuff, back to basics, yes 

they have   
electricity  
they have a 
TV, they have 
a smartphone 
but still their 
attitude is so 

pure, softhearted and kind. If there is something to celebrate in a 
family, the men go out and hunt for a deer as a contribution for 
the celebration. That’s  

common in Alor Island. 

Teaching our brothers and 

sisters was a great honor to 

us. We used 4 small books  

to help them understand         Pastor of the church 



more about the Gospel of Jesus  

and how to explain it to their           

neighbors. 

                 

Playing volleyball with the youth from the moment we entered the 
village created immediately a good relationship and connection 
between our team and the people of the village. Everyone enjoyed 
watching or playing volleyball at the end of the afternoon when 
the temperature becomes reasonable to play.  

 

 

 

 

 

After a very good stay in ‘Kuneman’, playing volleyball with the 
youth, having meetings with the people from the village, praying 
for them and teaching them about the Gospel and how to share 
the Gospel it was time for our team to say goodbye. Again 
emotional but also there was happiness to know this brothers and 
sisters and learning from them, their attitude is so humble and 
full of kindness and their hospitality really touched my heart. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



This is a school in one of the 
villages, very basic but it works for 
them. Education is needed for sure. 

After a really good time in the 
mountains of Alor we had to say 
goodbye to go to the next and last 
village. 

It was emotional, because one  

of our team have been born in 

this village, she is the daughter  

of the pastor and village leader. 

Really great to see that God is  

blessing this community.  

Yes there we go          again, 2 
jeeps and 25           people, 
amazing to see          it’s really 
working out           well . For 7 
hours we drove           through the 
mountains,           bad roads, 
steep and full           of wholes. 
Sometimes the           jeeps needed 
to have water           to cool down 
the engine. 

Mostly women carrying all kind of heavy stuff 
up into the mountains. So much respect for 
that. So it was not possible to travel fast but 

step by step we moved on. 

     

  

  

 

 



It was already evening and dark when we finally arrived in the 
last village called ‘Murwati’. The team was tired, we needed a 
good rest, but what we did not know was that the people of 
‘Murwati’ were waiting for us even though it was dark already 
and late. We needed to get out of the Jeeps at the beginning of the 
street because the people lined up to welcome us and we started 
shaking hand and greeting everyone for at least 4-5 minutes 
until we reached the church. We heard bamboo flutes, women 
dressed in very nice orange dresses playing cheerful songs. We 
could only hear the sound because it was dark, until we passed 
this music group. We forgot being tired completely and there was a 
service in church as well immediately after our arrival.     

As a sign of respect they 
offered us a beautiful 
shawl, it felt like an 
embrace to be 
welcomed like this. We 
thank God for this 
beautiful  experience.  

 

Again in this church many 

small choirs sang a song. 

As you can see the church was 

full, the members even were  

sitting on the floor.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



We can conclude that this mission trip was a great lesson, a 
blessing in many ways and to serve like this is an experience I 
really like to repeat more often. So with tears of joy we waved 
goodbye to our brothers and sisters of Alor Island. 

 

       

      

 

 

   

 

Pastor Habel became a good friend, he is the coordinator and 
connection between many churches in Alor. A humble and funny 
man but when he prays, it is really powerful and full of fire. Great 
to meet you brother! On the way to the airport a couple drove 
behind us for 30minutes with the motorbike and wanted to say 
goodbye they really touched my heart by giving me a gift to show 
their appreciation. I could not really hide my tears. This Mission 
Trip we will never forget! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Now I’d like to share a bit more about our team of students and 
STT Magelang (Sekolah Tinggi Teologi). Magelang is a city about 
one hour driving from Yogyakarta. And via brother (prof) Joshoa 
I’ve been invited beginning of this year to do a sermon in English 
as an English lesson for the students. And yes there was a good 
connection from the first moment I was visiting STT Magelang. 
Then they asked me to join the Mission Trip and we start to 
prepare.  

Six weeks before the Mission Trip there was only 25% of the total 
amount of money we needed for this trip. We prayed.  

Three weeks before the Mission Trip all money was in, how 
amazing, God really provided.  

Two weeks before the Mission Trip we started a prayer chain.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

That means 2 times a day all members of the team prayed for half 
an hour. 24 hours round the clock. This is really good to prepare 
yourself and the team in the presence of our Heavenly Father. If 
you pray for each other you get involved with each other! When 
leaving or arriving, praying together was so important and being 
thankful for what God has done during the trip in us, through us 
and especially to the people of Alor. 

The devotion and willingness  

among the students to 

servce the Lord and His Kingdom  

was really great to see and to  

experience. And as we look back  



and think about Alor how big the need (and the hunger) is for 
more of the Gospel and the Word of God, I want to share this with 
you so I hope you will pray with us for Alor Island and many 
others in Indonesia. I want to point to the importance of the 
students and STT.  

These students are getting ready to serve as pastors in churches, as 
missionary, teachers or whatever more is needed. Let’s pray that 
they can finish this study in STT. One of the students is Simson, he 
was in prison some part of his life and now he is following Jesus 
and wants to serve. All students from different Islands of 
Indonesia have their own story.    

Simson 

 

 

 

 

 

Jemi comes from Alor Island and he told me 
that his father was poisoned by one of the 
village people even before Jemi was born. His 
mom (I was able to meet her a view times in 
Alor) she has a big scar on her forehead. She 
was stabbed by one of the neighbors because 
they wanted to have her  

land. ( photo: At Jemi’s  

     home, meeting his mom)  

Many years later Jemi wanted to join  

STT Magelang but didn’t  have any money,  

no money to travel and no money to maintain  

himself during his study. He collected a small  

amount to travel from Alor to Kupang, but he  

was stuck there. So a brother helped him to get  



to Surabaya in Java. Then again he was stuck, without financials. 
In the end God provided again money so he could finally reach 
Magelang. That was 3 years ago. So this new season in STT there 
are 29 new students and lately they told me that 4 students will 
drop out because a big sponsor of STT, an old man (owner of a bus 
company) passed away and his son in law changed the way of 
supporting STT. Mostly the students are supported by their family or 
their church or a personal supporter. Then they told me that one of 
the 4 ‘drop outs’ is Jemi who is almost in his final year. So I found 
someone to support him but there are 3 more students who will 
drop out if there is no financial support.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

There are also 10 students from Maluku Island who could not even 
come in to start this season because of financial shortage.  

The importance of STT Magelang is that graduates are needed to 
be send out to different parts of Indonesia to support churches and 
teach people about the Gospel.  

Lately we got good news already from Alor that some people 
brought others to Christ and teach them to learn more about the 
the Gospel of peace.  

On the picture you can see the result of sowing  

the Word and teachings are working out, how 

wonderful is this,  

praise God! This people  

are gave their live to 



Jesus and going to church and being supported by the local 
Christians. How wonderful. 

By this rapport I pray that you are blessed by the story of the 
Mission Trip and I want to thank all the people who supported the 
Mission Trip, it was a blessing to the team and Gods work will be 
continued through the people in Alor. Also I pray that God will 
provide to help the students to finish their study. If you want to 
support a student or STT Magelang in general please let me know. 

joopbaaijens@gmail.com or whats app +31627073174  

One gift can be a big support already or maybe you want to 
support monthly, feel free. Your prayers are even more important, 
thank you on behalf of STT and the students. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Transfer a gift is possible: 

NL51 RABO 0385436688 

J.J. Baaijens  

Refer to: STT Magelang (or the name of the student) 

(let me know if you have a special purpose with your gift)  

If you want to comment or respond please send me it’s always good 
to hear some reactions. 

joopbaaijens@gmail.com or whats app +31627073174 

 


