
  

  

 

Dear Friends, 
Happy Easter!    We trust this Easter letter finds you well.   
 
The resurrection of Jesus is a historical reality that changes everything. Not only was it a monumental day in history that shook heaven 
and earth but its truth must continue to shake us today out of a life of complacency and mediocrity. Romans 8:11 tells us that the 
same Spirit that raised Jesus from the dead lives in us! (just pause and take a minute to think about that) We must pursue this fact not 
only as good theology but make space for the spirit to break out through our lives to the world around us today.   
 
Even though the Gospel often starts as a small mustard seed or like yeast in the dough, it will surely, if given space and time to grow, 
multiply in a powerful way 
 
We have been witnessing this with our own eyes in an encouraging way in the first few months of this year.  

 

The Send 
As many of you know, my Great Grandfather was one of the very first missionaries to Brazil around 150 years ago.  He came as a crack 
of light in the vast darkness of Brazil and pastored the first protestant church in the North East, in a state called Pernambuco and then 
spent the rest of his life bringing missionaries over from England to Brazil.  Fast forward to 2026 and we partnered with a missions 
event called 'The Send,' Now 3 generations later the main football stadium in that same state where he pastored the first church was 
packed with 50,000 young Brazilians raising their shoes, wanting to be sent to bring the Good news of Jesus to their schools, 
communities and the nations of the world.  There is such a fire and interest in missions in the youth of Brazil that on this same day a 
further 200,000 people were gathered for the same purpose in 4 other stadiums around the country with the same cry in their heart. 
 The few mustard seeds brought over 3 generations ago are truly starting to become a beautiful tree where many birds can perch. 

  

 

The Iris Brazil gathering 
At the same time we also had our Iris Global missionary family gathering in the same place.  Over 100 missionaries from our Iris bases 
around the Brazil came together for a few days of fellowship, fun and encouragement.  Remembering back to the small beginnings of 
handing out food to a few street children and now having the privilege to lead and see this new generation of Brazilian missionaries 
raised up was a blessing and the greatest part was to hear all the amazing testimonies of how the same Spirit that raised Jesus from 
the dead was working in each of them, performing miracles and transforming lives in often the darkest and most challenging of places. 



 

  

 

 

 

 

 

Our need to partner with what Jesus did on the cross 
One of the most frustrating things in my time in missions is knowing that Jesus loves us so much that He was willing to die on the cross 
to forgive our sins and break the power of death, sin, and bondage over our lives, while at the same time not seeing that truth lived 
out in so many people’s lives.  Jesus has done his part, but now we need to partner with him and do our part. There is so much power 
in the cross and resurrection but it can only be accessed if people repent and believe.  Yes, we see many people's lives transformed by 
the Gospel but we see even more lives reject it and so carry on living a life with much suffering in the midst of darkness, even when we 
have the answer that could help them.  I usually choose to share stories that are more uplifting in these short letters but today I also 
wanted to share the story of Gleice, as it is a typical story we come across regularly.. 
 
Gleice left home when she was 13 and ended up in the slum we work in.  She is now 27 and lives in a life of prostitution and is addicted 
to drugs.  To get to her room where she lives you need to go down a thin dark stair way, which is surrounded by other drug dens and 
graffiti on the cracked walls.  Her room has a ripped up old sofa and a small round wooden table which people sit stooped around for 
24 hours a day to do their drugs.  Her mattress is in the same room, separated by just a sheet hanging from the ceiling as a curtain.  For 
those visiting it for the first time it almost seems like a mini hell on earth; dark, hot, dirty, with a strong stench and skinny zombie like 
people rushing around looking for their next hit.   
We often went to visit her, sometimes we sang, prayed and read the Bible together, other times we would just talk and hug her as she 
cried and other times she would just shut the door in our face as she was busy with the life she lived.  Eventually through poor health 
she was taken to hospital and from there she was taken back to her mother's house.  Her mother is a Christian who has been praying 
constantly for her daughter to return home.  Claudia and I can now visit Gleice at her home and encourage and help her in practical 
ways to stay there.  It is so much better than the dungeon she lived before. 
 
However, last week, as I entered the drug dens, there she was again.  She was lying on the floor and as I tried to wake her up, people 
told me she had been using drugs for several days without sleeping and so was unresponsive to any of my attempts to awaken her.  I 
will return another day to continue sharing with her about the love and power of Jesus displayed on the cross—how it has transformed 
my life and countless others—and how she needs to open the door of her heart, repent, believe, and allow the resurrection power to 
enter her own life. 
Below is a picture if Gleice with her mum when we want to visit her.  Please keep her and many others like her in your prayers. 
  



 

 

 

 

 

  

Finally, a bit of family news.  Jessica has finished school and tomorrow, on Good Friday, will be turning 18 years old! At the moment 
she is taking a year out and spending some time with Grandma in England.  She is really enjoying it and does some work babysitting 
and helping to look after a lady with Alzheimer's; she volunteers in a food bank and with the homeless and is enjoying spending lots of 
time with my mum and sister.   
 
Please do keep us in your prayers!! Pray for God's guidance, wisdom, protection and provision. 
 
Thank you, we really do appreciate it! 
 
Much Love  
Andrew, Claudia, Jessica, Keziah and Noah 
 

 

 
  

 

 


