
 

EAMF Mission History and God's Plan 

People Who Believe in the Promise 



Page | 1 
 

2023 TCBC Alumni (8th) 

Day 2 

Lecture 1: EAMF Mission History and God's Plan 

People Who Believe in the Promise 

On July 26, 2022, our missionary society, East African Mission 

Fellowship (EAMF), held a Thanksgiving Night event to reflect on the 

26 years of Tanzania missions, thank God for being with us, and 

encourage and congratulate our members. While preparing for this 

event, I looked back on the ministry in Tanzania and reviewed many 

records and photos. I received the grace of reading Genesis while 

looking at those many photos. As each chapter passed, it was as if I 

could hear the voice saying, ‘God saw that it was good.’ And I could 

feel God's plan and hand. And I felt as small as dust in front of God's 

such a grand plan. So, I was sad at first. But I was grateful when I 

reached the idea that God planned everything. More than all those 

beautiful moments, I thought valuable of the time God called me to 

partner with Him on His plan. 

Our mission organization is not so big. But our members devoted 

themselves and shed tears to achieve the grand vision God gave 

them. Everyone, please remember how much God loved Tanzania 

and loved its people. My husband and I and our mission society are 

not great people. The purpose of our mission was only one. It was to 

tell how much God loves Tanzania and its people. To obey that 

command, our missionary society prayed and supported for 26, no, 
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28 years. Today, God is saying that it's your turn to do this. Now, you 

must listen to God's voice and share God's love for other nations. 

Today, I would like to share God's plan for Tanzania; second, a person 

who shines like a star; and third, faith to believe in the promise. 

1. Man plans the way, but God directs the way 

The psalmist said that even if we plan, God fulfills them. However, I 

misunderstood the scripture or had a prejudice. I believed God would 

do everything if we planned and prayed hard for it. It's not wrong. 

But Jeremiah said we couldn't chart our way. It seems like I'm 

walking my steps, but it means I'm not the master of my actions. In 

other words, all plans are God's. God calls each person for that plan, 

and those who respond do God's work. The Tanzania mission of our 

EAMF was the same. When we turned over all of our Tanzania 

missions and left, we thought God's plan had been completed, and 

the mission was over. But again, we were surprised when we learned 

that God's plan was not over yet but still ongoing. The fact that we 

could know and respond to God's plan was so profound and thankful.  

Does anyone doubt why Missionary Park's family kept coming to 

Tanzania when everything was handed over to local people? We have 

no intention of receiving glory for what glorified God already. God 

has already received acclaim through TCBC and LSBS with EAMF 

credit. Therefore, we want to glorify God through new things. And 

we pray that those turned over will be more diligently loyal as 

stewards and used to glorify God with more wondrous works beyond 

the limits that missionaries could not do. 
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I will tell you stories you've never heard of before about God's plan 

for missions in Tanzania and how Satan hated it. EAMF Mission work 

in Tanzania did not begin when my husband decided to become a 

missionary. Its beginning consists of many moments that we cannot 

fathom. Among them, I would like to share some significant 

moments with you.  

My husband applied for military service when he completed his high 

school education. Korea has a national defense duty, so all young 

men must enlist in the military for a certain period. My husband 

started his military service before the high school graduation 

ceremony. I mean, he joined the military service with a boy’s face. 

However, he was assigned to the notorious Airborne Forces, where 

training was the most difficult. He learned how to drive correctly by 

getting hit on the back of his hand and began his military service as a 

driver. While in the army, he zealously attended church and served in 

the choir. An officer who served in the choir together at the same 

military base church took good care of my husband. He was 

Lieutenant Ha-Dae-Yong. Then, one day, my husband started driving 

the car of a general, the commander of the army unit. That general is 

pretty famous in Korea. The General trusted Lieutenant Ha and was 

helping him closely. So, he would frequently use the General's car. 

My husband and Lieutenant Ha became closer. Lieutenant Ha was a 

devout Christian, and his fellow officers who shared a room with him 

were Christians.   
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Lieutenant Ha and my husband respected each other. Later, they 

were discharged from the army. My husband entered the seminary 

after being removed from the military. While going to school, he had 

the chance to meet with Lieutenant Ha a few more times. When my 

husband graduated from the seminary and immigrated to the United 

States, they could not keep in touch with each other.  

Several years later, Lieutenant Ha, who became a university professor 

in Korea, had the opportunity to go to George Washington University 

in Washington, USA, as an exchange professor for a year. On the 

plane, he prayed with his heart, saying, ‘I wish I could meet the driver 

of the General, Park, who became a pastor in the United States’ 

without knowing where he was living. When Professor Ha arrived in 

Virginia, US, a Korean American gave him a book, saying it was 

essential for American life. So, when opening it, it was a Korean 

address book. There were Korean store information and church 

phone numbers. He thought, ‘It’s going well,’ and started to find a 

church to attend for a year. He was looking at the list of churches. 

‘Calvary Church, Andrew Park’ is in the church list's second line. ‘Oh! 

Andrew Park!' Professor Ha phoned directly expecting military driver 

Park, and the voice on the phone was precisely his. It was 11:00 at 

night. The two met now and talked about the past time of the 

military service, stayed up all night, and worshiped together at dawn 

in the church. In this way, Professor Ha started a church life together 

at my husband's church for a year. Professor Ha still says it was the 

happiest year of his life.  
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One day, three months before Professor Ha returned to Korea, one of 

the evangelists who served in my husband's church was ordained as a 

pastor and planted a new church holding a founding service. 

However, Professor Ha had no desire to attend the service. Because 

my husband's church helped this new pastor with the planting 

service, but he did not give my husband any role in the order of the 

opening ceremonial service. Professor Ha thought this new pastor 

was rude. So, he did not want to congratulate him. My husband 

persuaded Professor Ha, saying, 'Go with me in mind,' and he had no 

choice but to go. Professor Ha was not in a good mood and sat in the 

back of the church.   

However, someone passed in front of him with a guitar. He looked 

like someone he knew. He's startled. ‘Ah, Lieutenant Hong, who 

shared a room with me in the army! I heard he immigrated to the US 

and ran an animal hospital. But why did he show up with a guitar? 

Oh, nonsense!’ Thus, Professor Ha followed him to check. Oh, he was 

Hong! Hong was the husband of a gospel singer invited to the church 

event. That's why he came in with his wife's guitar. In this way, three 

people who served in the same Airborne forces unit had a historic 

reunion in the United States.   

Hong and Ha were both young elders of their churches. The three of 

them had a dreamlike time. After three months, elder Ha returned to 

Korea. Elder Hong lived close to my husband's church. So, he 

attended the dawn service at my husband's church daily. Three years 

after this dramatic encounter, my husband realized he had a calling 
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from God for the people of Africa himself. He decided to become a 

missionary in Tanzania. Upon learning of this decision, Elder Hong 

suggested not leaving the mission field without a supporter and 

forming a support group, even if it is a small group. So, six families 

launched a missionary society in the United States, and the support 

of the Tanzania ministry began. Elder Hong, who served in the same 

military base, became the chairman of the U.S. EAMF board, and 

Elder Ha, who returned to Korea, served as the chairman of the 

Korean EAMF. 

My beloved TCBC Alumni, can you say your life is your plan? Or can 

we know all of God's plans? Who would have known that a meeting 

in the army would be arranged for a Tanzania mission? Are you 

surprised? Interesting, right? 

In January 1995, missionary Park, ministering in the United States, 

announced to the church that he was leaving as a missionary in May 

to Africa. All the members of the church were amazed. To go for the 

mission field, my husband took a new pastor to the church, and they 

pastored together for several months. Pastor Park left the church 

when the time reached.  

Before going to Africa, he stopped by Korea to say goodbye to his 

parents and siblings and stayed there for about three months. About 

a month later, he got a call from the American church he was 

ministering to in Korea. She was a church deacon. She said, ‘The 

church has a problem, so please return to America.’ She required 

pastor Park, 'You have not gone to Africa yet, so return for the sake 
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of the church and church members.' Pastor Park was heartbroken. 

But he hid his pain and replied: “God sent me to Africa, so I must go 

to Africa. I still love the church and church family. However, the 

church belongs to Christ, so don't look at people and pray to God. I 

will also pray’ and hung up. You are all pastors, so that you will 

understand pastor Park's mind. I hope the pastors being sent as 

missionaries this time will keep this story in your mind. 

And in August 1995, my husband left for Africa. He arrived in Kenya 

with his family and started studying the Swahili language. Shortly 

after he arrived in Kenya, he received another phone call from the 

American church. It was a phone call saying that the new pastor was 

changing the church system so suddenly that the members were 

uncomfortable. That's why church members leave the church one by 

one, and there are many internal conflicts. So, it was a call to 

consider one more time before starting the African ministry. Pastor 

Park was very sad when he heard that the church was being 

scattered. But he had to repeat the same statement. “The owner of 

the church is Christ. I am in Africa now for African Souls. I will pray 

more.” After a while, the church pastor Park, pastoring in the US, 

eventually disappeared as the sheep scattered.  

When you hear this far, does it sound like Missionary Park's church 

ministry in America has failed? To the human eye, it may look like a 

failure. But God's plan is never like that. The scattered church 

members went to different churches and joined the mission 

department. And they led each church to support Tanzania missions, 
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missionary Andrew Park. So, our mission organization could be 

activated. They are still close to us, helping us and giving us strength.  

When pastor Park decided to become a missionary to Africa and 

informed his church, his two children were upset. It was because 

their school and church life in America was exciting. They said, ‘We 

have a church here, so why must we go to Africa? Haven’t you heard 

about the problem in Rwanda? We don't want to go.’ However, the 

children who didn't want to go to Africa adapted to school life in 

Kenya better than expected and made friends well. At the time, 

pastor Park was studying the Swahili language in Kenya, helping his 

friend's missionary work.  

About a month later, his friend missionary went to Korea alone, and 

his wife was taking care of the mission field. After looking around 

the ministry in the suburb of Nairobi, she got into a car accident on 

the way back home in Nairobi. She eventually passed away, but her 

body was never found. So, pastor Park had to do all the work of 

finding her body, dealing with the accident, and her funeral. A 

month after arriving in Africa, our two sons were shocked to see 

their father search for the body of their friend's mother, dead in a car 

accident on the road, the friend’s mother, whom they saw every day. 

In the minds of the 10-year-old child, our son Samuel, the fear that 

his parents could get into an accident on the road and die while 

doing missionary ministry was born.  

After finishing Swahili language studies, pastor Park left Kenya and 

arrived in Tanga, Tanzania, which he had chosen as his missionary 
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ministry destination. But his two sons had to remain at a missionary 

kids' (MK) school in Kenya. The first night, when the second child 

was separated from his parents and entered boarding school, he 

reportedly cried all night. A child who experienced the death of his 

friend's mother in a strange country feared on that first day when he 

stayed away from his parents; the 10-year-old's tears made it difficult 

for him to accept his parent's calling and mission for the kingdom of 

God.  

During vacation, two sons came back home here, TCBC. After 

spending the break at home, when the time came to go back to 

school, a strange symptom was observed in the second son, Samuel. 

He shuddered his part of the body repeatedly. Pastor Park told 

Samuel not to do that, but the kid couldn't control it. He asked the 

school when taking his children to the MK school in Kenya. When did 

Samuel start experiencing these symptoms, and what was the 

reason? It was called Turret’s Syndrome / Tic Disorder. It is a 

symptom that usually appears when you experience stress you 

cannot handle. It was caused by fear of losing his parents in the 

mission field after seeing his friend had lost her mother in a car 

accident.  

Pastor Park first contacted our mission organization in the US to 

request prayers. They told him to return to the US for the child's 

sake, even though missionary work was essential. They said, “If the 

child improves, return to the mission field.” Pastor Park replied that 

he would pray first and decide. As he prayed, he was convinced that 
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God's will was clearly in Tanzania, and he chose to stay in Tanzania. 

Thankfully, the school took good care of the child. Later, when our 

children left Africa for the US to attend college, the first thing they 

did was write thank-you letters to their parents. They confessed the 

experience of African life was a special gift for them. God 

remembered when the children devoted themselves to Him with 

their parents, restored them, and compensated them with a beautiful 

life.  

My brethren, when you go to the mission field, you will know that 

Satan arrived there before you did. It means that we must remember 

how much Satan hates saving souls. Satan hates that people know 

God's love. However, how shameful would it be if we were unsure 

about God's plan? Also, how happy would Satan be if we focused on 

our plans rather than God's? 

If pastor Park returned to the United States with a broken heart when 

the church he pastored was scattered and disappeared, the Tanzania 

missionary work of EAMF would not have started. TCBC would not 

have been established when Pastor Park returned to the United States 

in despair over his second child's Turret Syndrome. Of course, 

someone else must have found TCBC because it was the plan of God, 

who loved Tanzania. We are not the masters of our steps. When we 

respond and obey God's plan, God allows us to experience His 

miracles. 

In 2007, I was teaching high school students preparing to join 

universities in Korea. There were many lectures for me. And since 

high school, I have served as a choir director in a church for 20 years. 



Page | 11 
 

I used my vocal code so much in teachings and choirs that I even had 

vocal cord surgery because my throat was sore. Thus, my vocal cord 

is fragile. Eventually, I had a fear of losing my voice. I decided to stop 

everything I was doing and leave Korea. I knew I could not change 

anything as long as I stayed in Korea. Also, I knew my senior pastor, 

who loved me much, would object to my decision. I had to choose the 

more reasonable way.  

I applied for the government's Official Development Assistance 

(ODA) program. The Korean government, the Ministry of Foreign 

Affairs, has programs that select and send young people to 

developing countries through ODA projects. I applied in 2008, passed 

the diverse selection processes, and received month-long training. I 

prayed that I would not leave Korea if the pastor opposed my 

decision. However, when I announced the news of my result, the 

pastor congratulated me and readily encouraged me to return after 

seeing the wider world. Thus, I left Korea in 2009 with the strong 

support of the pastor and church.  

In 2007, the US EAMF decided to build a secondary school in 

Tanzania. And since 2008, the construction of the school in Muheza 

began. It was in 2007 that I first applied for the Korean government's 

ODA program. I was not accepted on my first application. Why? I 

have thought for a long time the reason. It is because Tanzania was 

not on the list of ODA projects then. It was Thailand. I didn't mind 

which country I went to. But God managed his plan. I didn't think 
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much about applying for a second application since I was not 

selected initially, for I thought that may not be God’s plan for my life.  

In 2008, I started writing a 'Hope Note.' It's a small notebook, but on 

the first page of that notebook, I wrote: “GOD has blessed me to be a 

blessing to others.” As I started writing the 'Hope Note' in 2008, I felt 

something pushing me hard. So, eventually, I decided to apply to the 

Korean government's ODA development project again. At that time, 

the only support country was Tanzania. And I was assigned to Tanga, 

where I didn't even know where the city was. I aimed to take a rest. 

My beloved TCBC Alumni, can we plan our lives? Do our steps go the 

way we want them to? The text on my 'Hope Note' became the motto 

of LSBS. Is this a coincidence? Is this a human being's plan? LSBS 

Alumni confess that because of this school's motto, they can't go 

wrong. Because of this motto, they think they should live righteously 

and be exemplary. This is the spirit of the Living Stone. My husband 

and I meet anywhere in Tanzania, the Living Stone Family, who run 

towards their dreams to be a blessing to others. LSBS Alumni used to 

say LSBS has strong family ties. I am sure that LSBS Alumni will be 

strong supporters of the New Wave Mission in the future. We indeed 

make many mistakes because we are human. But there are no 

mistakes in God's plan. 

There were many hardships until the opening of Living Stone Boys’ 

School. In 2011, before the school was opened, Missionary Park had a 

severe car accident near the Same area when he returned to Tanga 

after finishing his ministry in Moshi (400km away from Tanga). The 
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car went around three laps. And he was unconscious for four hours. 

Thankfully, an NGO car took him to Korean missionaries in Arusha. 

My husband, who seemed about to die, woke up sometime later and 

heard people saying and crying, “Missionary Park must have passed 

away." It was a big accident, and Satan did not want the school to be 

established. But God allowed my husband to continue the mission 

work through LSBS. After the accident, my husband confessed to 

God as written in Psalm 118:17 (NLT). "I will not die; instead, I will live 

to tell what the Lord has done." 

2. People who shine forever like the stars 

Let me tell you a story. This is the story I told TCBC and LSBS 

students when we left Tanzania.  

A little boy, about five years old, was crying at night while 

looking at the stars in the sky. And then an angel came and 

asked this boy; 

"Hey, why are you crying so much?" 

"I remember my mother who passed away. I want to see my 

mother but don't remember her face. I long to feel my mother's 

hands but cannot reach her." 

And the child continued to cry. 

The angel said to the boy. 

"Look at the sky over there. What do you see?" 

"I see stars twinkling in the distance." 

"Yes, the stars are too far to touch. Dear child, close your eyes." 

The child closed his eyes. 
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"Do you see the stars still?" 

"Yes, the stars are still twinkling." 

"That's because that star has come into your heart and shines. 

Your mom is the star that shines forever in your heart. So don't 

cry." 

The child found peace. 

Daniel 12:3b (NLT) says, “Those who lead many to righteousness will 

shine like the stars forever.” 

Good memories seem to become stars in our hearts. It's too far away, 

so today, we can't hold her hand or hear her voice, but like that star 

that twinkles even when we close our eyes, we are so thankful that 

we have a sparkling person who smiles in our hearts even after the 

years. Today, I hope we remember the late Mama Esther, who left 

behind her beautiful back until the last moment of her life as a 

pastor's wife, mother of her two sons, and above all, as a missionary 

in Tanzania. For all of us, every minute of life is precious, even a 

second. We must respect her decision to refuse treatment and return 

to Tanzania because of her loving heart, which missed her 

missionary field until the last moment of her life. I hope you will 

cherish and remember the spirit of love that left beautiful memories 

for TCBC students until the moment she died.  

Our two sons feared that the voice of their deceased mother would 

be forgotten when we left Tanzania. But my thoughts were different. 

Mama Esther's tomb is right here. You don't always hear the voices of 

us standing here because we left this place. There is no voice of 
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pastor Park here, but you will always hear the sound from Mama 

Esther's tomb. And for missionaries, this is an honor. Our children 

appreciated this meaning.  

My beloved TCBC alums, there are two main messages of Jesus. The 

first is love. Loving your neighbor as yourself is proof of loving God. 

And second, to preach the gospel to many nations until the end of 

the world. That is the voice God gives to the TCBC Family here 

through the missionary's grave. Our New Wave Mission has a more 

significant meaning because she has become a grain of wheat for the 

Tanzania Mission. “I tell you the truth, unless a kernel of wheat is 

planted in the soil and dies, it remains alone. But its death will 

produce many new kernels – a plentiful harvest of new lives (John 

12:24, NLT)”. 

There is a story like this. 

This is the story of a Swedish fisherman named Petro. Several people 

from his fishing village went fishing, and Petro went to sea with his 

son. There were no other occupations in this fishing village other 

than fishing. However, the fishing boats could not return when they 

were supposed to because they met the storm. 

The women and children of the whole town went out to the beach, 

stamping their feet, waiting for their husbands or fathers to return. 

The night got darker, and there was no sound except the waves. At 

this time, to make matters worse, a child knocked over a candle while 

looking at a house and started a fire. The village people worked 

together to extinguish the fire, forgetting all thoughts of waiting for 
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their husbands and fathers, and mobilized water jars to fight the fire 

for hours without hesitation. Meanwhile, the ship returned safely 

after overcoming the storm. 

The morning has dawned, and village people do not know how time 

flies with last night's story. They exchanged stories about who 

worked the hardest to put out the fire, what the storm was like, and 

how hard it was for each other, but Petro said, “Thank God. We didn't 

know what kind of fire it was, but we saw it anyway, so we looked at 

it like the way under the storm and eventually made it home safely. If 

the house had not caught fire, our boat would not have returned 

safely. Thank God very much.” It was inconceivable that the 

fishermen could return safely only if the house were burnt down. 

There are many times when we don't know why a fire happened, why 

we had to lose precious things, why our child had problems, or why 

we had to lose someone we love. However, we must never doubt 

God's love and His excellent guidance. Even if we don't understand, 

we must believe in God's amazing love that works together for good, 

obey, give thanks, love, and endure. Everything is in God's plan for 

goodness. 

3. Faith to believe in the Promise 

Finally, I want to talk about people who have the faith to believe in 

promises. 

Those who have faith to believe in the promises always look to the 

good hand of God. When we think of faith to believe in the promise, 
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we used to remember Abraham first. God promised Abraham to 

provide him with descendants as many as the stars in the sky and like 

the sand of the sea, but God did not give him even one till he became 

an older man. Still, Abraham believed the covenant would be fulfilled, 

so God considered Abraham righteous.  

Abraham was happy raising his son, Isaac, whom he got so hard at 

late. But one day, God told Abraham to sacrifice his son Isaac as a 

burnt offering. My beloved TCBC Alumni, did Abraham still have the 

faith to believe in the promise after hearing God's request? Yes, he 

did. Abraham had that faith until he tried to lay the knife on Isaac. 

Faith is the belief that God's covenant will be fulfilled. Abraham 

believed in the resurrection, which is the completion of the faith. 

In Genesis 50, Joseph's beautiful words were written. He tells his 

brothers who sold him: “You intended to harm me, but God intended 

it all for good. He brought me to this position so I could save the lives 

of many people (Genesis 50:20, NLT).” Joseph uttered these 

wonderful words twice more in Genesis. 

I thought that only very good people say such beautiful expressions. I 

thought it was a word spoken by learned people or godly pastors and 

elders. But I realized this through Joseph. Only those who believe in 

the promise can tell such kind words. Everyone, Joseph was a person 

of dreams. He must have accepted God's promise when he dreamed 

of his brothers' bundles of grain bowing to his bundle of grain and 

when he told his brothers about it. He must have had that faith even 

when the eleven stars, the sun, and the moon were bowing to him in 
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a dream and when he boasted about this dream to his family. But 

what about when the angry brothers threw Joseph into a pit? Was he 

confident in the promise even when thirsty in the pit and begged his 

brothers for water? What about when he was sold into slavery in 

Egypt? He must have had that faith when things were going well at 

Potiphar's house, right? But did he have that faith even when he was 

framed by Potiphar's wife and sent to prison? Yes, he had. Because of 

that belief, his dreams and visions became a reality. 

I saw this faith through my husband. Like Joseph, who believed in 

God's promise, he always spoke with good statements. When my 

husband has a hard time, he doesn't say that Satan has entered 

someone or blames or judges someone. Despite difficulties and 

hardships, he believed God turned them into good. My husband 

relied on God's good hand. I know you agree with this. 

The year before we left Tanzania, we had already decided and 

prepared to go. God had given us several signs. First, we saw the 

government's foreign policy as a sign of God. The Magufuli 

government has restricted foreign residents from living in Tanzania 

for five years since 2015/16. So many foreigners, including 

missionaries, left Tanzania before 2020. And the second sign was the 

weakening of our missionary society support. Although every 

situation of missionaries differs, they must be able to consider it 

when missionary sponsorship weakens. We decided to be sensible to 

the signs God gives us. And we believed that there is a sure will of 
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God. Although everything was uncertain when we left Tanzania, we 

believed in the God of promise.  

When the Samia government came in and the government's foreign 

policy was lifted, people asked if our decision was wrong. However, 

as time passed, we concluded that the handover was the best 

missionary work we had ever done. People applaud and evaluate 

what you've done when you stop doing what you're doing. All of you 

are pastors, so please remember that those pauses are necessary. 

Otherwise, people around you will get tired. I hope you become a 

wise pastor who doesn't boast about staying in one place long.  

When we delegated the work we were doing to the local Tanzanians 

and stopped working, many were moved by our hand-over. Aren't 

you curious? We stopped our work but got applause. Our missionary 

society was not disappointed either. Instead, they rejoiced together, 

encouraging each other that our mission society remained an 

example of missionary work by hand-over. What an extraordinary 

gratitude!  

When we stopped our walk in God's time, God opened a new door to 

a new mission. That is the New Wave of Tanzania Mission. The 

entrance to the New Wave Mission movement would not have been 

opened without handover and stop. Delegating tasks to others is 

difficult for someone who has not yet grasped what they are doing. 

Delegation of work comes from trust, and those who cannot trust 

themselves cannot trust others. Those who have the faith to believe 

in God's promise lead others to have the same faith. King David 
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encourages us to praise the LORD with new songs. Therefore, let us 

honor our LORD God, Jesus, with new songs, new projects, and the 

New Wave Mission movement. 

Today, I told you that we are not masters of our steps and that those 

who lead many to righteousness will shine like stars forever. And 

finally, I said God's plan is revealed to those who have the faith to 

believe in GOD's promise. I hope every TCBC alumni and his church 

will become a grain of wheat and rise as a new wave of missions 

toward all nations.   

All the glory be to the LORD. Many blessings and thanks! 

Thank you for listening to my Swahili even though I spoke like a 

baby.


