MISSION REPORT
ETHIOPIA
NOVEMBER, 2021
Dear Friends,
At the end of October and beginning of November we
had another two evangelistic campaigns in Ethiopia.
In both places it was the first evangelistic campaign.
The first place was 95% Islamic and the Christians
there are in the minority. For the first time they were
given the stadium for a meeting and the pastors
were so thankful that we had come. They begged
us to come back again in a year’s time. It is always
a delight to see what the preached word does. The
word is like the seed that produces a harvest. It
brings about salvation, healing, deliverance, revival
... The farmer can pray and fast for a harvest as long
as he likes, but if he doesn’t sow any seed, it is all
in vain. Healing happens when you preach healing.
Salvation happens when you preach salvation, and
so on. In several cases we saw people being set free
from demons and then finding themselves healed.
Jesus said: These signs will accompany those who
believe in my name: They will drive out demons.
They will speak in new tongues; they will lay their
hands on sick people and they will get better. The
power is in the word of God and the name of Jesus!
One woman had hardly been able to walk for 15 years
and was brought to the meeting. During prayer, she
was set free from evil spirits and suddenly she could
run. Many people also received the Holy Spirit.
Then the following week we were in a different
town. Here, too, it was the first public evangelistic
campaign and people received Jesus as their Saviour
and Healer, and many received the Holy Spirit.
At the beginning of December we’ll be in Nigeria for
our first evangelistic outreach with our own

equipment and we are already very excited
about that. Then we are off to Ethiopia
again in the second week of December.
We are urgently waiting for our new truck, which has
been sitting at the port of Djibouti for two months
and can’t leave there because our importer doesn’t
have the money to pay the customs duties, although
we gave him the money for it months ago. Now
we’ve had to pay the duties again ($17,000) because
the government would have otherwise put the truck
up for auction.
This year, with God’s help and yours, we’ve been
able to conduct a total of 15 evangelistic campaigns,
purchase a new Land Cruiser and truck for Ethiopia
and carry out our first evangelistic campaign in
Nigeria. It looks as if God is expanding our boundaries,
and we want to trust him for even more.
Thank you so much for sending us, as whoever is
unable to go themselves should send someone. The
commission to go into all the world applies to all
Christians, but not everyone can go themselves.
I send you best regards and wish you a blessed
pre-Christmas season,

Ekkehard Hornburg

HEALING TESTIMONIES
ETHIOPIA

For two years she had had lung problems and
could hardly breathe. Now she has no more symptoms.

He had been suffering from haemorrhoids
for 40 years, which caused bleeding.
He was healed.

For two years he had had pain
from the loins upwards and could
hardly move his neck and arms.
Jesus became his doctor.

This young man was saved
and healed. For six years
he had had a growth on his
chest that has disappeared.

He had a motorbike accident
and was unable to move either
his arm or shoulder. The doctor
said he had a broken rib. All his
pain has gone and he can move
his arm and shoulder freely.
She had been suffering from heart problems
for two years. She couldn’t walk far and was
short of breath. Here she was walking
without any discomfort.

She was short-sighted
and had been
squinting for four years.
Now she can see clearly
and distinctly again.

Frederick K.C. Price

I

noticed a little growth under the skin about the size of a green
pea as I was showering one day. I didn’t pay any attention to
it. But as time went on it grew to the size of a dime, then to
the size of a quarter, and then it was back to that silver dollar
size, and the pain was almost unbelievable. I could hardly bear
to have my shirt lie against it. I couldn’t lie down on my right side
because it hurt so badly. It hurt like somebody would take an ice
pick and stick you in the eye.
But now, at this point in my life, I knew what the Word said! I’d
found out that God Himself my Heavenly Father said, “… I am the
Lord that health thee” (Exodus 15:26). And at this point in my life
I knew that God said, “… Himself took our infirmities, and bare our
sicknesses” (Matthew 8:17). And I’d found out 1. Peter 2:24 says,
“… by whose stripes you were healed.” So I said, “Bless God, if I were
- (were is past tense) - then I was. If I was – then I am!
In January 1972 I took my bible. I stood up in my room. And I
said, “Father, I want to call you into record. Holy Ghost, I call
you into record. Jesus, I call you into record as a witness. Angels
of heaven, I call you into record. Satan and all his demons, I call
you into record this day that I take my stand on the Word of the
Living God.
“I declare with my mouth, according to Matthew 8:17, which
says, “… Himself took our infirmities, and bare our sicknesses.”
If he took mine and bore mine, then I don’t have to take them
and bear them. And according to 1. Peter 2:24 which says, “…
by whose stripes you were healed.” If I was, then I am. “And then,
Mark 11:24 says, “…What things soever you desire, …” I desire to
be well. “…when you pray…” I am praying now. “… believe that
you receive them, … ”I now believe that I receive healing for this
tumor condition. “…and you shall have them.” I declare with my
mouth that I believe that I receive, therefore I shall have it. “I
thank you for it, Father. That settles it. I believe I am now healed.”
That was in January, 1972. January, February, March came –
three months later. The growth grew larger and the pain grew
worse. There was no physical change for the better whatsoever.
In fact, the physical change went for the worse. During that time
I never said I was healed. Jesus never said to say that you have
the thing. He said to say that you believe you have it. That’s the
difference. And what I believe is based on what He told me, so I
can’t be lying about it.
We looked at the account of the angels at Dothan. The angels
were already there. Gehazi just couldn’t see them.

When God by His Spirit gave him the manifestation of the
discerning of spirits Gehazi saw into the spirit world. And he was
horses and chariots of fire. But they were already there. He just
couldn’t see them in the natural.
All right, so if Jesus tells me to believe that I receive when I
pray, then whatever I believe that I receive must already be in
existence. It is my faith which brings them into manifestation. So
I said, “Father, I thank you, I believe that I am healed.”
I couldn’t have used my body as evidence I was healed, because I
still had the tumor. In the natural the tumor was still in my body.
In fact, it had grown larger and it hurt worse. I never said I was
healed. I never said I didn’t hurt. If I had said that I didn’t hurt,
I would have been lying. I never talked about anything in the
natural. I ignored it. All I talked about was what I believed.
I would never confess what I felt. I would l never confess what I
saw. I would only confess with my mouth what I believed, and
I couldn’t be lying because Jesus told me to believe it. He told
me when I prayed to believe that I received it and then I’d have
it. So all I did was say, “I believe that I am healed.” And I did. I
believed it because he told me. I didn’t believe it because I felt
like it – because I didn’t feel like it.
I never went around saying I didn’t hurt when in fact I did hurt. If
you that you’re getting over into the realm of Christian Science
and the mind science religions.
You’re saying the thing doesn’t exist. We’re not saying sickness
and disease don’t exist. I’ve never said the tumor wasn’t a reality.
I never said it wasn’t there. I never said the thing wasn’t hurting. I
didn’t say anything about it at all. I ignored it. I only talked about
what I believed.
And I said, “I believe that I am well. I believe that I am healed.”
And I did believe because the Word of the lord said to believe
that I receive and I’d have it. Bless God I believed that I
received it and I was prepared to stand there ten million years if
it took that long for the physical evidence to come.

January, February, March, April, May, June – six months later.
And the growth grew larger, and the pain grew worse. Satan
was screaming in my ear, “You are a fool, Fred Price. You’re not
healed. Reach over there and touch it. Feel it.” (See how all of
that – touch, feel – is in the sense realm. If Satan can get you
over in the sense realm, he’ll whip you. But if you keep him in
the faith realm, you’ll destroy him. You’ll put him under your
feet.)
I told him, “Devil, I didn’t say that I was healed because I looked
like it. I didn’t tell you that I was healed because I felt like it.
I said that I believe that I’ve received my healing. I received it
in January. I received it then based on the Word of God. And I
believe that I am healed now. IF you say I am not, you are a liar.
And you are one anyway, Jesus said you were the father of it.
If you don’t believe I am healed, you are going to have to argue
with God, because He wrote it and I am doing what He told me.
I believe that I am healed.”
IIn my body I didn’t feel healed. But I wouldn’t confess what my
body said. Often I felt bad and somebody would ask, “I heard
you received your healing. How do you feel?”
(That’s the normal, natural transition of questions. “I heard that
you were healed – how do you feel?” See? And that’s the door
that opens up for Satan to walk right in and defeat you.)
Wenn jemand mich fragte, „Fred wie fühlst du dich?“ dann
antwortete ich: „Preis den Herrn, gemäß dem Wort Gottes,
2. Kor. 5,7 „…wandeln wir im Glauben und nicht im Schauen.
Gottes Wort sagt mir in Markus 11,24, dass was immer ich
mir wünsche, ich dafür bitten soll und dann glauben soll,
dass ich das Erbetene empfangen habe und es wird dann
kommen. Ich habe gebetet und ich glaube, dass ich meine
Heilung empfangen habe. Ich lebe im Glauben und nicht
im Schauen, deshalb geht es mir gut. Wie geht es dir?
Siehst Du es? Ich habe nicht gelogen. Ich habe einfach
das Natürliche nicht in Erwägung gezogen. Ich
beschäftigte mich nur mit dem Geistlichen. Nur mit
dem was ich glaubte (nicht fühlte, spürte oder sah).
Hätte ich mit meinem Mund gesagt: „Ich habe keine
Schmerzen“ dann hätte ich gelogen.
I didn’t say that. I said only what I believed. I said:
“I believe that I am healed.” And I did.
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Because the Word of God told me. July, August, September –
nine months later. Every day in my prayer time I said, “Lord, I
thank you. I believe that I am healed.” I never said I was. He
said that I was. I believed what he said, so I believe that I am.
By faith I believe that I am healed.
Because my faith is based on the Word of God and He said
that by His stripes I was healed, I have the evidence.
Faith is my evidence, according to Hebrews 11:1. I could. Not
look to my body. My body had no evidence that I was healed.
My body had evidence that I was sick. But I didn’t look at my
body. I looked only to the Word of God.
The Word of God said that with His stripes I was healed. So
that’s what I kept saying, because that’s what I was believing.
October, November. Over 300 days I kept saying every
day, “Lord, I thank you. I believe I am healed. I believe I
am healed. I didn’t feel like it. The growth continued to
grow larger and the pain grew worse. All that time, I never
did confess what I felt an I never did confess what I was, I
confessed only what I believed. I had the Bible as my evidence,
the Word of God. Until you can prove with your body that
you are healed, you have to rely on God’s Word in faith.
Once you have the physical manifestation in your physical
body, then you can say, “I am healed. Examine my body and
see.” Until your physical body shows the signs of the healing
then you can say, “I believe I am healed. Look at the Word of
God. It proves it.” Because God said it, nobody will argue.
Ende November oder Anfang Dezember – ich weiß es
nicht mehr genau – duschte ich und seifte mich mit einem
Waschlappen ein. Als ich meine rechte Seite wusch spürte ich
den ständigen Schmerz nicht. Ich legte den Waschlappen bei
Seite und betastete meine Brust. Das Ding war verschwunden.
Ich weiß gar nicht wann es verschwunden ist und es ist mir
auch egal. Es ist damals verschwunden und ist bis heute
verschwunden. Der Glaube hat es vertrieben.

