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Gen. 24:27

                     Tirana, Albania
It was only supposed to be a visit to encourage the believers in Tirana. It turned out to be so much more.
We had made the trip a year before, and were moved by the outpouring of love we received from the Albanian believers. They were without a Pastor, and their hunger for the Word was insatiable. For the three days we spent with them we never closed the Bible. As we said our goodbyes at the bus station I promised that we would make regular visits. I also promised that I would champion their cause for a Pastor to come and serve them.

 It was almost exactly one year before we were able to return to Tirana. Again the reception we received was beyond our expectations. I think the first hint of God’s voice to me came at the end of the first day. Jayne, Ruth, and I had just been walked back to our hotel room for the night. As we stood in the lobby we looked at each other and both had the same thought. “Why are we going to bed?” I ran out of the hotel to find the group, and caught up to them at a crosswalk. They were standing there asking each other “why are we going home?” We all went to a late night café and had a Bible study and prayer meeting for the next two hours.
This time, as we said goodbye and prayed, I realized that God was in fact telling me that I was the man. Six weeks later, and after much prayer and counsel, we had our first Sunday morning service in our apartment in Tirana, Albania.
Only God’s Divine understanding could have orchestrated what has transpired. I fully acknowledge that He alone has directed me down this path.
 P. Dennis, Jayne, & Ruthie Hulett
