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 As I shared in our last City Watch Update, 
Christ For Your City was birthed on July 1, 
1995. It was a miracle! 

 Looking back on the past fifteen years has 
been emotional to say the least. For the first 
few years I burnt the candle at both ends. I 
was working to supplement our family in-
come. There was a constant financial crisis 
that seemed to increase with each step of 
faith that we took in  obedience to the Lord. 
(More on how the Lord broke the cycle of a 
poverty mindset later)  

 From 1997 to 2005 we focused our full 
attention on annually producing the “120 
Days of Prayer for Your City” prayer guide. 
It was during that time that the booklet was 
translated into French.  

 In those early years of the Christ For Your 
City, we also focused significant time and 
energy on bringing men and women of 
anointing in the prayer movement from 
across North America to London, Ontario. 
The Lord gave us incredible favour as we 
hosted many seminars and conferences. 
Some of the leaders that came to minister 
included; Francis Frangipane, Ted Haggard, 
Bob Beckett all from the USA; Alistair Petrie, 
Wesley Campbell, Brian Warren and Jona-
thon Maracle from Canada; Selwyn Stevens 
from New Zealand Ruth Ruibal from Colom-
bia and many others. 

 In the midst of our quest to see our city, 
province and nation transformed came the 
unsettling revelation and understanding 
that for there to be sustainable transforma-
tion, ‘we the Church' needed personal trans-
formation first. It was evident that many 
pastors and leaders carried deep pain, 
trauma and wounds. The deeper their chal-
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lenge, the greater the shame leaving those 
called to minister grace and truth discour-
aged, depressed or despondent. Their minds 
became the primary depository for the ene-
mies’ accusations and lies. As a result of this 
seemingly overwhelming reality, Ann and I 
developed “Back to Eden” a seminar with a 
focus on restoring personal innocence for 
believers.  

 As we became more aware of the ‘typical 
lies’ the enemy threw at pastor’s and other 
Christian leaders our eyes began seeing 
mindsets that were designed to limit the 
glory of God being released through men 
and women, called by God to do exploits!  

 It was during this season of our life and 
ministry that Ann began to blossom as if 
finding her heart and destiny! Her gifts of 
mercy, serving and exhortation flourished as 
time and time again the Lord would speak 
words of knowledge or wisdom that led to 
healing restoration for hundreds.  

 During that same time, I began to see how 
these same typical lies and scenarios that 
trapped individuals also ensnared churches, 
cities and nations.  

 It was at this vital crossroads that Ann and 
I began viewing biblical patterns and princi-
ples from a new perspective and paradigm. 
We came to the understanding the same 
principles are effective whether addressing 
the generational iniquities and sins of an 
individual, family or community.  

 This revelation was the ‘foothold’ that 
God needed to be established into our way 
of thinking that threw open new doors of 
international ministry prospects. 

This is the second in a series of three articles 

sharing some of the highlights concerning the 

founding and development of Christ For Your 

City over the past fifteen years. 
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 In 1998 we began walking with some men and 
women (Watchmen For The Nations) from across 
the nation of like heart and passion to see God’s 
glory established in Canada. God has used these 
relationships to build us up and strengthen us many 
times over the past twelve years. These relation-
ships have been a vital key to seeing many national 
victories established, first in the Spirit in prayer and 
humble obedience!  

 I’m taking time and space to mention the ‘Watchmen’ 
connection for the reason that it has been a catalyst at  
kyros times to see very old national strongholds broken 
and replaced with righteousness. Whether we speak   
about the repentance for anti-Semitism in the Church, 
healing between English and French Canada or the re-
stor- ation of relationships between First Nations, Eng-
lish and French believers! Being involved with like minded 
leaders from across the nation and watching God move as 
we covenanted to walk in unity with Him was an awesome 
growing experience. 

 In 2000 we had the privilege of hosting “The Road to 
Community Transformations” conference. It was a pivotal 
time for Ann and I as God was preparing us for a transition 
that seemed too wild and crazy to even say we had 
dreamed about such a day in our life. Father God, who is 
the author and finisher of all, was taking great delight in 
preparing to ‘kick us out of our nest!’  

 In July 2000 we received our first invitation to England. 
We of course replied with a kind ‘no’. However, the English 
have a tenacious spirit. They would not take no for an    
answer and after six months of jumping through any and 
every hoop that we set before them, we realized that it 
was God’s will for us to go to England. As we met with the 
conference committee at the end of a remarkable time of 
ministry, they said they needed us to return and work with 
them to establish citywide prayer ministry and other such 
things in their ‘town’. To say that this one trip turned our 
lives upside down would be an understatement!  

 That first trip was so far outside of our way of thinking 
that we took our daughter Jillian with us, because it never 
dawned on us that we would ever return to England or for 
that matter Europe again. I said to my girls, we need to see 
London, and oh it would be great to see Paris since we will 
be so close! We arrived in England with enough luggage to 
stay for three months, even though we would be there for 
a mere ten days.  

 One morning a couple days later, Maureen got us up 
bright and early to catch the EuroStar train from England to 
Paris. We ran to the Eiffel Tower, Notre Dame Cathedral, Le 
Louvre, to see artists painting on the cobblestone streets 
and having lunch at a quaint sidewalk café! We returned to 

In the next City Watch Update, Iôll share with you some of the most 

dynamic breakthroughs of the last 5 years. God Bless You! 

the train at about 7:00 pm. Moments after sitting down for 
our return trip to England we had all fallen fast asleep! 
Maureen, it was a once in a lifetime experience that will 
forever be etched in our memories. We have often said 
regarding that trip; we saw London in a day; Paris in a day 
and on the third day we were resurrected from the dead. 

 That single trip triggered an entire new season of life 
and ministry! No longer did we view fulfilling our mandate 
to see our nation redeemed and restored to Christ as 
something that could only be accomplished by us being 
within it’s geographical borders. As we began to surrender 
our agendas on how God would want to use us, He then 
really began to use us!  

 In the fall of 2001, I began ministering all over Europe. 
By 2002, I was sure that parts of my heart were scattered 
throughout Germany. Austria, South Africa, Scotland, 
Northern Ireland and Czech Republic were all nations 
where we ministered. In 2002, Ann spent over four 
months in Southend-On-Sea, England training those who 
had a heart to minister freedom to others. During that 
time she spent twelve to fourteen hours everyday praying 
for and breaking generational defilements off of scores of 
believers who until that time had been bound by fear, 
anxiety and countless other bondages.  

 And so from 1997-2005 many foundational principles 
were deposited and then established into the very fabric 
of who we are by the Lord. Space limits me from sharing 
more of the incredible breakthroughs we witnessed as the 
Lord smashed freemasonry lies, physical and spiritual 
abuse issues and so much more. We certainly became 
global believers in these years and though at one point for 
an entire we had no place to call our home, we found that 
in fact God gave us homes in many nations of the earth. 
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 This past fall I had the privilege and joy of returning to 
Vietnam for the fifth time. Pastor Kevin Kennelly from 
London joined me as we cooperated with the Holy Spirit 
to watch God perform miracles that are quite extraordi-
nary. At one point as I was recounting the divine favour 
the Lord had released, my mind wandered back to the 
testimonies of Corrie Ten Boom and Brother Andrew as 
they tirelessly went behind the enemy’s lines, the iron 
curtain. Whether behind the ’Iron Curtain’ or the 
’Bamboo Curtain’ the Holy Spirit loves demonstrating 
Father God’s authority.  

 Time and time again, we experienced the supernatu-
ral deliverance of the Lord! Space nor time will allow me 
to share all of the miracles, but I will share a few of the 
outstanding situations where the Lord broke through 
with protection, deliverance and blessing! 

 Before leaving Canada two thoughts emerged as we 
prepared. First, I knew that there was a great need for 
repentance and reconciliation between the North and 
South of Vietnam. Secondly, I also felt an assurance 
within my spirit that God was going to make His people 
ready and willing for this journey of restoration!  

 As we were flying to Vietnam, the thought came to my 
mind, ‘what if the Vietnamese don’t want to reconcile 
with one another?’ ‘What are we doing?’ 

 Kevin and I arrived into Ho Chi Minh City (Saigon) and 
immediately started meeting with pastors from the city 
and region. As we met with five pastors and Debbie, our 
translator at an ice cream shop, the futility of my 
thoughts while on the plane gave way to the reality that 
God was making His people in Vietnam ready for this 
move of His Holy Spirit!   

 At the outset of that first meeting, Pastor 1 whom at 
times had been a royal pain in the neck, by causing diffi-
culties and financial hardships with his personal agendas; 

always looking to give himself a better ministry profile 
became my greatest ally. Within fifteen minutes of our 
meeting, he told them, “Michael is not here with his own 
agenda. I have caused him many problems in the past. He 
could have declined my request to be a part of this team 
but, he has been a father to me, not just a leader. I have 
repented. I tell you all that I was wrong. You can trust 
him. I trust him! What a change of heart.  

 Pastor 2 said, “Michael has prophesied over my life. 
He knew nothing about my life. Everything he has 
prophesied has come to pass. He hears the voice of God, 
and we can trust him.” We could never have expected 
such an endorsement from pastors who knew me, to 
those who did not. 

 In that first meeting, these pastors began sharing their 
wounds, hurts and bitter hatred for those from the 
North. They opened their mouths, their emotions and 
their hearts. They held nothing back. The next day as we 
met, the level of wounding and actual hatred for the 
North became increasingly clear. 

 Pastor 2, the General Superintendant for the Baptist 
Churches of Vietnam began to share. He was imprisoned 
by the North Vietnamese at the end of the Vietnam war. 
He shared with us the abuse that was inflicted upon him. 
He began to weep. He reached into his briefcase and 
pulled out a map of Vietnam. The map showed where 
they as a denomination had planted churches through-
out the nation over the past thirty five years. Through his 
tears he said, “because of my hatred, we have not 
planted one single church in the North in thirty five 
years!”  

 Something happened in the room. A deep sorrow fell 
over us. Galatians 5:9 says, “A little leaven leavens the 
whole lump.” This simple principle became the corner-
stone of all that the Lord did in the hearts and minds of 
not just the leaders at the meeting on that day, but at 
every meeting for the entire three city journey.  

 In Saigon, it was Pastor 2 who was the ‘little leaven’ 
that made a difference for the ‘whole lump’. He was the 
individual the Lord used to trigger the entire group of 
thirty pastors falling on their knees in repentance for the 
many hurts and wounds they had held onto. Many had 
thought they had the ‘right’ to hold onto the hurt. Once 
they began releasing their ’rights’ to hold onto the pain, 

Incredible Testimonies of  Repentance from Vietnam! 
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Through his tears he said, òbecause of my 
hatred, we have not planted one single 
church in the North in thirty five years!ó 

God was making His people in Vietnam 
ready for this move of His Holy Spirit!   



Winter 2011 Page 4 

God started releasing His healing.  

 There were those in the room who had moved from 
the North to the South after the war. At my request, they 
knelt on the floor in front of their Southern counterparts, 
to repent for the sins of the political and military leaders 
of the North. I then  asked them to pray that God release 
His blessing in each others lives.   

 As this experiment of repentance began it was quite 
mechanical. The leaders, though repentant were emo-
tionally detached. Kevin and I prayed in the Spirit, asking 
the Lord for breakthrough. All at once, one moved toward 
his prayer partner, no longer just holding his hand but 
embracing him, hugging him and weeping over him.  

 As that day came to a close, I lay on my bed amazed at 
the depth of God’s love and favour that caused such a 
response by the pastors. I thought, “Lord, if this is what 
happened in one day, what will be the result of ten days 
of such repentance?” 

 As our days in Saigon concluded, we discerned that 
instead of taking three leaders with us to Hanoi, we 
would take six. Why you may ask?  

 Each of these men and women carried a piece of the 
whole puzzle as suggested by Paul in Ephesians 4:16: 
  from whom the whole body, joined and   
  knit together by what every joint supplies,  
  according to the effective working by which  
  every part does its share, causes growth of  
  the body for the edifying of itself in love. 

 Every part was supplying what was needed as the 
body began to function as a body. Although Kevin and I 
were used to organize, host and finance the meetings, it 
was the pastors and leaders themselves who were the 
‘parts’ that the Lord used to bring about His purposes of 
healing, reconciliation and  restoration for the nation of 
Vietnam!  

 A few days later we were in Hanoi. It’s is known as the 
bastion of military power and political might in Vietnam. 
It was another day of unbelievable breakthroughs. It was 
another pastor who became God’s lump of leaven. This 
testimony of God’s mercy will blow you away!  

 We met in the morning with a few Charismatic pastors 
at a coffee shop. We shared with them the purpose of our 
visit and how the Lord had led us in Saigon. It was the 
Saigon pastors who opened the door of favour for us to 
speak to this group. The Vietnamese are very suspicious 
of Westerners. We have a history of promising the moon 
and failing to deliver on our promise. Pastor 1 and 2 each 
spoke endorsing us so that Kevin and I could then share 
unhindered by the usual bias against the West. 

 In Hanoi, the persecution against Christians and the 

Church is blatant and overt. As we were ending our 
morning meeting and preparing to go to the citywide 
ministerial meeting, we were informed that the police 
had contacted the leaders that morning. They warned 
them not to hold their meeting as planned. The pastor’s 
immediately initiated “Plan B” which included relocating 
the meeting to a different location. With less than two 
hours notice everything changed. Even with the change, 
over fifty pastors and leaders were in attendance that 
afternoon. God was up to something! 

 As we were readying ourselves to go, some of the 
Charismatic brothers boldly stated that we should not go 
to the ministerial meeting. There was the threat of being 
raided, but there was also something else nagging them.  

 Quickly they explained that the ministerial meeting 
included non-Charismatic's. They went on to share a  
conviction which exposed their hearts. One man said, 
“Michael, the people at the ministerial are good people, 
but they won’t understand what you are talking about.”  

 In essence they were saying, “as Charismatic’s and 
Pentecostals we are more discerning than those who are 
not like us. Don’t waste your time going over there. Stay 
here with us and we will see the breakthrough God 
wants!” 

  Immediately I saw the lie of the enemy at work. This 
is a lie that is universal. We in the West also fall victim to 
it’s swaying power. Kevin and I agreed, it was God’s will 
for us to go the ministerial meeting.  

 At that moment they even suggested that one of us 
could stay with the more ‘spiritual’ group and the other 
guy could go to the ministerial meeting. The notion of 
dividing the body of Christ up more than it already was, 
was unthinkable.  

 Kevin and I got in the cab and off we went. We had no 
idea what would happen next. The cab stopped at the 
address and directed us to walk down a lane towards a 
high rise building. As we walked, we didn’t know where 
we were going or what we were looking for!  

 We made our way towards a little shop. As we neared 
the doorway, the clerk pointed us towards a flight of 
stairs. Smiling and thanking him for his help we made our 
way to the stairs. Starting up the stairs, the thought ran 
through my mind, how do we know when we arrive 
where we are to be? Can we trust the clerk who gave us 
these directions? Could it be a trap?  

 We climbed and climbed. We started to hear singing 
from up above us. So, we kept on climbing up the stairs. 
We stepped into the meeting room. Wow, there was a 
tangible sense of God’s presence in the room as those  
who gathered were worshipping the Lord.  



 We were in the right place. Within ten minutes of  
arriving I could hear cell phones ring as people received 
text messages. The host pastor came to Kevin and I to 
explain the latest developments. The text messages read, 
“the police are coming!” Our host acknowledged that this 
was just part of being a pastor in Vietnam, but that if we 
felt we should leave we could and they would deal with 
the police when they came. 

 Our response was, “no!” We had come to their nation 
and in particular to Hanoi to be obedient to the Lord and 
to be with our brothers and sisters. We would not leave 
them as they faced the potential of persecution for their 
faith!  
  
 
 
 
At that point the worship ended and testimonies were 
shared. All at once, our brother from Saigon, Pastor Two 
stood up and began to share. He wept as he shared. He 
told the pastors how he had hated the North so severely. 

 I was concerned as I heard the translation. “What if 
this outward expression of emotions is not received by 
the brothers and sisters from the North.” “What happens 
if my Baptist brother moved in his own strength and not 
in the timing of the Lord?” 

 Pastor 3 in the congregation stood to his feet, also 
weeping. He moved out towards Pastor 2, and fell on his 
knees. He wept, repenting on behalf of the sin of his  
people. And he also repented for his own sin.  

 The truth began to tumble out. Remember two days 
before Pastor 2 repented for his hatred and bitterness 
towards the people of the North! Now Pastor 3, was on 
his knees in front of Pastor 2 confessing that in 1975 he 
was a General in the North Vietnamese Army!  

 Could there have been a more significant man that 
could repent on behalf of the sins of a nation to Pastor 2? 
Thirty five years earlier Pastor 2 was the victim of abuse. 
Thirty five years earlier Pastor 3 wasn’t a believer, he was 
a Communist and a General in the North Vietnam army.  

 Today, they are both believers! Today, they are both 
pastors! Please take note, the victim of thirty five years 

The police contacted them,  
warning them not to hold  
their meeting as planned.  

The pastorõs immediately initiated 
Plan B, which included hosting the 

meeting at a different location!  
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first released forgiveness and then he received repen-
tance from the highest ranking perpetrator in his life! 

 Coincidence? I think not! God wanted us to spend the 
‘extra’ money that we did not have, to include Pastor 2 
on this trip of repentance and restoration between the   
people of the South and the North of Vietnam. 

 I must confess, even as I write this account to you, I 
am struck deeply by the love of God. Only He can arrange 
the minute details of such happenstance meetings. Let 
me continue with more such testimonies. 

 As these two men wept together on the floor, Kevin 
and I shared all that the Lord had placed into our heart. 
We were in such unity that we would literally finish one 
another’s sentences. It was like a rapid fire rifle. None of 
what we shared was premeditated or thought through. 
Back and forth we shared, until I said to those gathered, 
“there is only one thing left for you to do! We need to 
turn this place into a place of prayer where we cry out to 
the Lord for His mercy upon the Church of Vietnam.”  

 The events of the next hour would have been utterly 
unthinkable to the Charismatic brothers we met in the 
morning. There was no place in their minds that allowed 
such an outcome to the meeting. But God was using a 

òWe would not leave them as  
they faced the potential of   
persecution for their faith!ó 



 Two short days later and we found ourselves in city of 
DaNang. It is the place where the evangelical gospel first 
arrived in Vietnam some one hundred years ago. It is also 
known as one of the most difficult places in Vietnam to 
evangelize and division is the mode of operation in the 
body of Christ. Hearing these reports in no way prepared 
us for what awaited us there. 

 We brought our six friends from Saigon and five new 
friends the Lord had miraculously prepared in Hanoi. 
(more about that at a later time) We checked into our 
hotel and waited to be contacted by the local pastor who 
had agreed to help us secure a safe meeting place for the 
next two days. Kevin and I just got to our room when the 
phone rang. The local pastor and his wife were in the 
lobby waiting to meet with us. After meeting with them, 
Pastor 1 went to investigate our opportunities. As he  
returned, he did so with an unusual hesitation in his de-
meanor. Yes, there was a place to meet, but as we went 
to bed there was an uneasy feeling in the air. 

 We met as a team the next morning before the meet-
ing. That is the way we started and ended each day of 
this journey. Our purpose for this time consuming and at 
times frustrating exercise was simple.  

 For the past twelve years, Kevin and I have walked 
with one another and the Lord waiting and listening to 
the Lord together. We desired to mentor our Vietnamese 
team in this lifestyle of corporately listening and waiting 
for the Lord’s instructions based on Jesus’ example found 
in John’s gospel. Jesus said, the Son can do nothing of 
Himself, but what He sees the Father do; for whatever He 
does, the Son also does in like manner.  

 It is our conviction that since Jesus only did what He 
saw His Father doing, we should strive to do the same! 
Our meeting together to listen to the Lord and then meet 
again to debrief together at the end of each day is a basic 
principle worth living and sharing. 

 At the end of our first day in DaNang, there was a 
heaviness and confusion over our debrief meeting. The 
day had been long and difficult. It was a day where the 
weak of heart need not apply. At one o’clock in the 
morning we were still at a stalemate regarding with our 
next meeting in just a few hours.  

 One of the team members spoke out their conviction. 
The whole room buzzed in Vietnamese. For a few very 
precious moments Kevin and I, were left out of the loop. 
We were not intentionally being left out, but in fact, 
there was a passion flowing through them that engaged 
all of them, including Debbie our faithful translator. As 
the dust settled, it became very clear that some integral 
information had not been forthcoming to us when we 
began the meeting earlier that day. 

small piece of leaven for His divine purposes. As the time 
of repentance drew to a close, we partook of the Lord’s 
Supper making a covenant to never again walk separated 
or divided as the Church in the nation of Vietnam! As the 
communion concluded, Kevin and I left the meeting, but 
before exiting out the door enroute to our hotel, I asked 
our host one question. I looked him straight in the eye 
and asked, “You said the police were coming to raid the 
meeting! Why didn’t they come? Where are they?” 

 He looked at me and said “our watchman stayed 
downstairs. He was the one who sent text messages to 
us. He watched them come to the stairs three separate 
times. Each time they got to the first step and for what 
seemed like no reason, did not or could not climb the 
stairs. It’s like they were prevented from coming up to 
where we were meeting!” 

 I asked three times to ensure I understood what he 
was saying. The police had come looking for us on three 
separate occasions that afternoon, but could never find 
us. Within that 24 hour period, they in fact came looking 
for us seven times.  
 Three times they stood outside the room of Pastor’s 1 
and 2 at the hotel, screaming at the top of their voices. 
“Where are you? Where is room number such & such?” 
The irony of their dilemma was that they were standing 
in front of the room they were looking for, unable to 
read the room number on the door for two hours. (See 
page 8 regarding the 7th time police came looking for us)  

 As I reflected on these unusual circumstances the next 
day, the Lord impressed on my heart a thought that now 
seems obvious. Where there is corporate death, there 
will be corporate unity, and where there is corporate 
unity there is corporate authority! 

 It’s quite simple actually. The corporate death that I 
am speaking about is the same type of death that Pastor 
1 experienced when he began looking out for the benefit 
of the whole and not just his own agenda. When we re-
store that which is broken, unity is produced. Where 
unity abides or dwells, God’s blessing is commanded and 
where His blessing resides, His authority rules and reigns! 

 Our brothers and sisters in Vietnam have never had 
the luxury of unity to then experience God’s corporate 
authority, that is until now. It was evident that God had 
more in store for this journey of reconciliation than I had 
ever imagined.  
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Where there is corporate death,  
there will be corporate unity,  

and where there is corporate unity 
there is corporate authority! 



 Now, after many hours of intense spiritual warfare, 
the basis of that warfare was revealed. The pastor of the 
church where we met was happy for us to meet, seeking 
the Lord for His heart in Vietnam, however he had one 
stipulation: “no Baptist’s are allowed!” 

 You could have knocked me over with a feather. What 
a slap in the face to Father God. He in essence stated, yes 
we want God’s blessing, but we won’t allow Baptist’s to 
be a part of us getting the blessing. Meanwhile, we had 
the General Superintendant of the Baptist Churches of 
Vietnam on our team!  

 Now in fairness I must tell you the other side of this 
story. When hearing of this outlandish statement, the 
Baptist pastor of DaNang said he wouldn’t have gone to 
that Church, even if he would have been invited.  

 It was now so clear why we had struggled all day long!  
My heart sank, first with sorrow and then with righteous 
anger. The only reason we could not see a breakthrough 
in DaNang was because to the bitterness and prejudices 
of Christian pastors.  

 We agreed that we would not return to that building 
for our meetings the next morning. In fact, we said we 
would not make a decision on having a public meeting 
the next morning until after we prayed at breakfast. 

 Breakfast came very early that next morning. As we 
gathered around the breakfast table on the top floor of 
the hotel, I commented to the team that the day before I 
had mentioned to Kevin that this would be an ideal room 
to pray for the city, as it had windows facing out on each 
side to city skyline! The thought was also shared that we 
consider renting a suite at the hotel to accommodate the 
entire group. There was a quick sense of unity on trying 
to rent a suite and so two of the team were designated 
to investigate and report back to us as soon as possible. 
The rest of the team remained together for a time of 
prayer and discernment.  

 As our team rep’s went to the front desk of the hotel, 
we prayed for the Lord’s will to be done in DaNang as it 
was in heaven. They returned with beaming faces! As 
they spoke to the front desk clerk, the hotel manager 
overheard the conversation. She then kindly interrupted 
and asked how she could help. Upon hearing our request 
for a room, the manager said, “why don’t I give you the 
entire restaurant. I’ll close the restaurant until 2:00 this 
afternoon, but you must buy lunch for the entire group!”  
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 Before leaving Canada, I had committed to buying 
lunch, so this was a heaven sent answer to our prayers! 
We again saw God’s authority and favour granted to us 
as we had committed to walk in unity.  

 I need to explain the significance of this miracle. In the 
West, this seems like a nice gesture from the manager. 
But we would also diminish the notation of ’miracle’ 
from this scenario because they would be getting our 
business, so it was a good deal for them too! However, in 
Vietnam, for the manager to give or rent a space for a 
Christian meeting, is a high risk proposition. The police 
check in at every hotel daily to see who is coming and 
going. Giving us this space was actually an ‘act of faith’ 
by the manager! When there is a corporate death, there 
will be corporate unity, and where there is corporate 
unity there is corporate authority! 

 This was indeed God’s sign to us that He was going to 
make His people willing in the day of His power and He 
would continue to use the ‘little lump of leaven’ principle 
to release His glory in Vietnam. 

 That morning as he was praying, Kevin heard the Lord 
say, “I’m going to do more than you can imagine today!” 
In the natural this seemed nothing more than wishful 
thinking. But God… 

 We met that morning with the pastors and leaders of 
DaNang. The Lord put a strong rebuke in my mouth for 
the divisions we had seen in the Church. Kevin later said, 
“Michael, you go where angels fear to tread.” My bold-
ness was stimulated by seeing the Hand of God move to 
provide a room for us! As Kevin and I shared the faces of 
the local leaders remained unresponsive and stoic. There 
was a religious acknowledgment, yet a large disconnect 
with the reality of what was happening in the Spirit. That 
is, until Pastor 1 began to weep and share his heart. As 
he prostrated himself on the floor, letting everyone know 
that he was laying down his life (a personal dying to self) 
so the unity of the Spirit could have preeminence. This 
little leaven leavened the whole lump!  

Oh my gracious! 
What happened 
next was an 
exact fulfillment 
of the word 
God spoke to 
Kevin earlier 
that morning. The place came undone! This restaurant 
on the top floor of the hotel, overlooking the entire city 
became an upper room where God came to breathe His 
Holy Spirit on those gathered. Pastor 1 insisted that each 
person from DaNang was being called by God to step on 
his back as a bridge to cross over and embrace the rest of 

òwhy donõt I give you the entire  
restaurant. Iõll close the restaurant 
until 2:00 this afternoon, but you 
must buy lunch for the group!ó  



the body of Christ that was present. Heaven invaded 
earth! The next hour was one of unbelievable repentance 
and reconciliation. Kevin and I sat on the side, weeping 
as we witnessed a miracle wrought by the hand of God.  

 As we finished and transitioned to enjoy a feast fit for 
a king, I noticed that there had been an unknown man in 
our midst, for quite some time. As I noted his presence 
with us, I prayed for protection from any of the enemies 
tactics or schemes. Yes, our new ‘friend’ was a policeman 
who seemed intent on being with us, but unable to fulfill 
any of his usual duties when coming upon such an illegal 
gathering of believers!  

 As we left DaNang late that night, there was a most 
assuring sense of completion and rest. We flew with the 
team back to Saigon and in a few short hours we flew to 
China, where we had prayerfully planned to meet with 
leaders there. To suggest that we had a testimony of 
God’s authority moving in our midst would seemingly 
have trivialized the acts of God Almighty. At a later time I 
will share in more detail how the Lord had prepared the 
Chinese brothers and sisters to receive our word from 
Vietnam. 

 We returned to Saigon five days later. Kevin asked me 
if I was crazy. I responded, “quite possibly, but I believe 
Father God wants us to return and seal all that He has 
done so nothing will be lost.” 

 We had invited all those who 
joined us on the team to gather     
together with us for two more days. 
However, there was one man whom 
we didn’t invite to be a member of 
the team in Hanoi and DaNang that I 
felt was to be at this two day meet-
ing in Saigon.  He is from the Macon 
Delta and his name is Pastor 4. As we 
met and retold the miraculous intervention of God in 
Hanoi and DaNang he listened with quiet intensity.  

 I am sharing his story to highlight one very important 
key. He was with us for one day. He was not mentored as 
the others for one week of intensive ministry. After 
meeting with us he returned home. But, he asked Father 
God one question: “What should I do?” Father responded 
back; “Do what I give you power to do!” 

 Kevin and I caught each other’s eye as our heart leapt 
as we listened to Pastor 4’s journey. He continued, upon 
his arrival home, (after a 5 hour motorbike ride) the first 
thing he was given power to do was to humble himself 
before his congregation. He wept as he confessed that he 
had been a dictator instead of a spiritual father to his 

congregation. He had made it his job to tell everyone 
what they must do to be a part of his church. He got 
down on his knees in the middle of their worship service 
to repent for the way he had led the church. In the next 
breath, he declared that he met with the entire leader-
ship team from every department of the church. They 
reorganized how the church would be led in the future.  

 With bold confidence declared, “we have changed the 
entire leadership model of our church and we are going 
to live together as a healthy family from now on.” I wept. 
After being in a model of corporately waiting on the Lord 
for one day, he was transformed. Now, the church he 
leads is being transformed! That is God at work.  

 He continued by telling us that he went to see one of 
the pastor’s in his city with whom there had been trou-
ble. He met with the brother pastor and immediately re-
pented for being jealous of him and his church because 
they had great worship. The brother was overwhelmed 
and was moved to repent to Pastor 4 because he was 
envious of Pastor 4’s ability to disciple new believers. 

 With his eyes dancing for pure joy, Pastor 4 testified 
that God had given him power and he humbled himself 
under the mighty hand of God! 

 This was the last testimony we heard before boarding 
our flight back to Canada. It is one of the most significant 
miracles of our trip. It outlines the steps of obedience 
one man took to see the power of God to start change, 
first with himself. It underscores the principle that a little 
leaven can leaven the whole lump. 

 This is why Ann and I do what we do week in and 
week out, year after year in the ministry of Christ For 
Your City. It is for the transformation of men and women, 
pastors and leaders here in Canada and around the world 
that we have been privileged and called to do.  

 God placed a large, crazy and an almost unbelievable 
dream into my heart. He then confirmed the dream in 
the heart of Kevin Kennelly. He used two men who were 
willing to be active leaven in every lump that God placed 
them in. This chronicle is your testimony. ‘It is’ because 
God has called you to be leaven. ‘It is’ again because you 
actively supported this mission with your financial gifts. 
Thank you for the privilege of being used by God as a  
little leaven, that leavened the whole lump.  
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Interested in hearing more details of this testimony?  

Want to hear the men and women of Vietnam share                     
the details of what the Lord accomplished on this trip?  

Call our office and we will explain how you can obtain                           
a video copy of this incredible journey. Call 519.679.7729 
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