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MY MESSAGE 

 “…….When they came to the place called the 
Skull, there they crucified him, along with the 
criminals—one on his right, the other on his 
left.  One of the criminals who hung there 
hurled insults at him; “Aren’t you the Christ? 
Save yourself and us!”   …….About the sixth 
hour, darkness covered the whole land until 
the ninth hour, because the sun stopped 
shining.  The curtain in the temple was torn in 
two. 

Jesus called out with a loud voice, ‘Father, into 
your hands I commit my spirit.’ When he said 
this, he breathed his last.” (Luke 23). Luke 23 
is filled with incredible passion narratives of a 
Suffering Servant.  He was betrayed, rejected, 
beaten, mocked, humiliated and crucified by 
his own people.  He died an atrocious death.   
He was forsaken by his one and only heavenly 
Father while he agonized on an old rugged 
cross on Calvary’s crescent because he bore 
the sins of the world.  The only dignity to a 
man who did so much and demonstrated a 
great deal of courage in the face of opposition 
and persecution, was hurriedly buried in a 
donated tomb of a wealthy man of Arimathea.   
Good Friday was an incredible day such as 
the world has never seen before.  The first of 
its kind when one man was sacrificed to pay 
for the sins of all of humanity.    

The day after was unbelievably quiet.  It was 
the Sabbath; the day of rest.  The day on 
which the people of Jerusalem had the time 
and opportunity to think and reflect on all the 
things that happened during the week which 
was filled with so much passion.  The world 
was quiet beyond belief.  The disciples have 
receded and reclined in disbelief and 
disappointment.  Every hope they had 
entertained of becoming dignitaries in a land 
free from Roman domination had been 
diminished.  Their knowledge of the message 
of the Preacher or the Teacher in Ecclesiastes 
1 became so real once again.   “Vanity of 
vanities.   All is vanity.  What does man gain 
from all his labor at which he toils under the 
sun?”  In one discourse Peter wondered what 

                                           

The Future of Our Hospital Rests in God’s Hands 

It is so true when it is said that “the darkest part of the night 

is the period before dawn.”  It is also true that 

discouragement sets in when victory is just around the 

corner.  We have fought so hard to get to where we are but 

the more, we push forward the more we realize that we have 

ran out of energy and steam to go on.  We are at a point 

where only God can give us the push; we need to finish the 

race.  We are consoled by the wisdom that what God has 

begun He will finish.  Some days it feels like Noah building 

a boat (Ark) on a dry land only being obedient but not sure 

when the rains will come.  Faith, Hope and Love have been 

our guiding principles and our lighthouse.  Thank God! 
 

     It has taken us one full year to register our hospital and is 

still partially pending.   We are still half way through this 

arduous process made this way by Ghana’s unusual and 

uncooperative bureaucratic and ultra corrupt culture at all 

levels of her public service.  We were given a six-month 

provisional license by the Ghana Health Facilities 

Regulatory Authority to begin operating the facility.  Within 

sixths re-inspection would be done at which time the facility 

would be upgraded to a permanent status. That has not 

happened to date.  
 

    The next most important registration which should have 

followed the HeFRA one was the National Health Insurance 

Accreditation.  This too is still pending.     

“We are hard pressed on every side, but not crushed; 

perplexed but not in despair; persecuted, but not 

abandoned; struck down, but not destroyed.”  2 Cor.4:8,9) 

We are determined to PUSH forward with our agenda and 

that is to take care of people and it is working out one step 

at a time. 



their reward would be after leaving their jobs 
and families to follow Jesus.  For the next 36 
hours or so, every word written by the Teacher 
throughout the 18 verses of Ecclesiastes 
chapter 1 appeared real and more like an 
undisputed truth.  The eleven brave hearts 
who followed their Master through thick and 
thin have watched their hopes of becoming 
great dissipated right before their very eyes.  
This resulted from the lies and hatred and 
envy and fear perpetrated by the existing 
religious establishment. The religious leaders 
changed the trajectory of the disciples’ faith 
and hope and perhaps, more importantly, the 
love they had learned from Jesus. This gave 
way to hatred, anger and anxiety.   

“With much wisdom comes much sorrow; the 
more knowledge, the more grief.”   The 
atmosphere of gloom and doom which gripped 
Jerusalem on Friday, continued throughout the 
holy Sabbath day. It caused a great deal of 
depression, anxiety and fear for many.  The 
resurrection news broke early on Sunday 
morning by women followers who did not 
expect or suspect anything like what they 
discovered: an empty tomb.  That, indeed, 
was the game changer! It was the Breaking 
News in those days.   

The breaking news of the resurrection of 
Jesus early Sunday morning definitely 
changed the climate for Peter and his team of 
disciples.  What began as fear of the unknown 
quickly turned into excitement and new hope 
of finding the resurrected Lord.  It commenced 
the celebration of Jesus’ victory over sin, evil 
and humiliating death of an innocent man and 
gross miscarriage of justice.  The actual 
sighting of the resurrected Christ in one piece 
was the “Hallelujah moment” Peter and his 
team could not wait to experience with great 
pomp and circumstance.   If you have ever 
wanted something to be so true, I am certain 
that you could imagine the hyped anxiety and 
banged-up emotions and fear that gripped the 
entire band of disciples.   

The current humiliation and the consequent 
disrespect that would follow them wherever 
they went if Easter did not occur, would have 
been suicidal and unimaginable.   

The stillness and apparent gloom which filled 
the holy Saturday was extremely unusual. All 

     Life has become awkward and increasingly unbearable 

and meaningless for many Ghanaians.   Many of Ghana’s 

young people are challenging the meaning of life.  It has 

become part of the canceled culture among the youth that, 

making money by any means possible in one’s youth and 

dying young is better preferred than growing old (hoary) and 

dying gray without any wealth.  It is so strange that young 

people don’t care to see a doctor or go to a hospital unless it 

is an emergency situation for them.  The wisdom that 

teaches people to seek our Creator in the days of our youth 

has sadly fallen on deaf ears for a good number of Ghana’s 

youth.  

            We are hopeful that in the fullness of time, God will 

cause all the credentials to be completed for us so we can 

operate at an optimum level.  We are waiting patiently for 

the team to come from Accra to conduct the annual re-

inspection which will get us the long-term license.  Our 

greatest challenge is actually the medical health insurance 

which will allow most people to come to the hospital when 

they are sick.    We are optimistic that we have come so far 

and so close to getting the health insurance credential done 

for us.  The essence of having the health insurance is so 

patients will not have to pay consulting fee or they can get 

simple medications at no cost to them.  Poverty is the real 

reason why rural folks don’t seek medical help when they 

are sick and we are trying hard to change that narrative.  

        The passion narratives of Christ have taught us some 

great lessons. We cannot go back no matter how rugged and 

tough the terrain ahead gets. We just have to dig our heels in 

and keep our eyes on the goal. That goal is to finish hard the 

race set before us.  We have more years and more work 

behind us than we have left ahead of us in terms of getting 

the hospital to work for people in the area. We are 

determined to press on.  We will not look back because our 

services are in dire need. 

Reaching People One Person at a Time 

Our goal is noble but not grandiose.  We want to reach one 

person and a soul at a time.  We want to attend to one patient 

at a time and if it happens that they come in large numbers, I 

am sure that the Master of the house will have enough space 

to accommodate all.  That is exactly what we have been 

doing and planning for.  The goal of the health outreach into 

the surrounding communities is to attend to individuals who 

are sick but do not have the means to go to a hospital for 

care. In spite of all the delays and frustrations, we managed 



was quiet throughout Jerusalem and the 
surrounding villages.  The two most popular 
lines one was likely to hear between late 
Friday and early Sunday were: “are you a 
stranger in Jerusalem and do you not know 
the things that have happened there in 
these days?”  As if Jesus was unaware of the 
events from Palm Sunday until Resurrection 
Sunday while on the road to Emmaus with two 
of his own followers, he was asked those two 
questions.  For all intents and purposes, the 
two men were temporarily blinded from 
recognizing the very man they had followed for 
a while.   

The two men returned to Jerusalem the same 
night to tell the others that Jesus was alive and 
that they had seen him face to face and had 
even broken bread with him.  When the 
brothers from Emmaus broke the news to the 
Jerusalem crowd that He is risen, I am sure 
the Jerusalem crowd responded: He is risen 
indeed! They were already aware.   As the 
entire congregation huddled together Jesus 
appeared to them without knocking. The 
resurrection changed the game from what 
appeared like losing to a come-from-behind 
win for the disciples.  This was truly a “twinkle 
of an eye” situation and everything changed.  
The emptiness the disciples felt was soon 
translated into an inflated confidence and hope 
for a better future.   

Sometimes that is how we feel when things 
are going so well and suddenly something 
happens to us and our bubble is deflated and 
that makes us feel anxious, afraid and 
hopeless until something new and exciting 
happens to us.  As the song writer said, 
“through it all I have learned to trust Jesus.”  
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“Turning Dry Bones into a Living Army” 

to treat 1,355 patients last year from April to December 

2022.  That was very encouraging to me.                                                                                                         

 

 Indigenous Eye Clinic: The Elcock Family Indigenous 

Eye Clinic is finally just about to take off.  The management 

of AfriHOPE Missions Clinic has finally identified 3 people 

who will be trained to do routine eye examinations.  Thanks 

to the CEO of Great Faith Vision, Mr. John Elcock.  He has 

taken it upon himself as a mission project to train the 

persons we have identified for this part of our mission.  I 

cannot say how much excited I am about this project.  For 

this will actually present me personally with the greatest 

opportunity to be faithful to God because I can now ensure 

that many school children have the chance to have their eyes 

examined. Everywhere I turn that is not service towards 

children feels like I am running from my real calling which 

is to serve poor and indigent children.   

     In 2016, Dr. Donna Elcock and a team of two other 

Optometrists came to Ghana and after nine days of 

performing several eye examinations for school children, it 

was determined that many of those children have already 

developed glaucoma or are in the process of getting there.  

That scared me a lot because many of those children could 

go blind before they finish college or they may not be able to 

attend college at all because of eye problems.  It happened 

very close to home when my wife’s nephew who attended 

the clinic and was given prescription glasses and got his 

glasses stolen at school. 

He had to stay at home for a year or so before we were 

informed.  The family has since helped the young man to      

enter a school for the blind and he seems to be doing well. 

There are several such young people who might not be as 

fortunate as this young man.  Those are the ones we are 

trying to catch and treat before they lose it all.  Keep on 

praying for us.  Your donations have allowed us to get to 

where we are, We thank you so much in the name of Jesus.  

We have arrived at the ramp and we are hopeful that we may 

join the main road soon and we will make sure to stay in our 

lane. 
Our goal of reaching people one person at a time 

led us to a small rural village where we gave 

early Christmas clothes to school children.  

Those clothes and shoes came from Christian 

Missionary Technical  Services at Bernville, PA.         

The picture tells it all. 



We serve a creator God who can bring dry bones 

back to life through the power and authority He 

has given to us.  I found a 2003 Ford van which 

was filled with trash while the van itself was 

waiting to be scrapped. We had bought a school 

bus which we couldn’t ship to Ghana because of 

the freight and duty.  I inquired about the van and 

my good friend Justin, the Warehouse Manager 

told me I could have if I wanted it.  I took it and 

loaded my shipment on it.  Today, the cargo van 

has replaced our Dodge Ram 15 passenger van 

which burned down.  I took the seats out of the 

old burned down van and put them on the scrap-

bound cargo van.  See what God has done! 

        Back Then @ CMTS - USA 

 

 Now at AfriHOPE Missions - Ghana 

The old rugged and beat-up van parked on the 
backside and never to be used again is now 
painted and polished with window fittings to 
transport staff and patients to and from the 
hospital.  Like the old donkey which had never 
been used became a “celebrated” creature when 
the Lord rode it to Jerusalem.  Old and dead things 
come to life when the Lord has need of them. 

 

WE NEED SHORT-TERM MEDICAL 

MISSIONARIES  

     We are requesting short term Mission teams to sign up for a 

ten-day medical mission event at our new hospital at Berekum, 

Ghana.  Those who have come there before are invited to come 

back with your friends to see what our amazing God has done.  It 

will surprise you.  We need you now more than ever.  We need 

nurses and doctors.  Our Operating Room (OR) is ready for 

surgeries like cleft palate and others that are not too complicated.  

We are patiently waiting to have you come bless poor sick people 

with your love and skills. Be a blessing to others as you have been 

blessed by the best. 

 
Douglas & Esther Yeboah-Awusi 
 

 


