Testimonies provided by the Armed Forces Christian Union


From a parent:
“Our son was on patrol with one of the Guards battalions when he got separated from the rest during a fierce firefight.  He had his head down and was in radio contact with the Company Sergeant Major (CSM), but the CSM told him that they could not identify where he was, and that he would have to stand up and show himself so that the patrol could rescue him.  He prayed for protection and felt God’s peace come upon him, and the Spirit nudge him that it was time to stand up.  Bullets were flying all around, but as soon as he stood up the CSM radioed that they had seen him and to get down again.  The patrol was able to extricate him without taking any injuries.”
From a Chaplain:
“We continue to be indebted to you all for your prayer ministry. Let me encourage you by saying that your prayers really matter. They were such a great encouragement during my time in Afghanistan last year and have continued to provide a shield and support to my ministry and family.” 
From another Chaplain:

“I have just returned home. After a lovely quiet weekend, I went straight into preparations for the remembrance service for the 24 fallen in the Battlegroup over the last six months as well as those injured. The day went well but quite emotional.  It was good to have some of the injured visiting from hospital. Overall we had 200 with a variety of injuries and 14 men with major injuries.

“My main focus will be helping the soldiers return to normality. A strong sense of public support and interest has helped our homecoming. In the past months we have been in a bubble removed from normal life and it is strange to return to salad and vegetables, Tesco and X-factor and so on. The letters and parcels sent over the past months provided a connection with the outside world which was really important given the bubble in which we were living. You can feel isolated and cut off from reality but a letter, magazine or packet of sweets from someone really grounds you.

“I am very grateful for the prayer support received over the tour. Prayer was answered at two levels. There were very many close calls and what can only be miraculous interventions. The spiritual tempo was high and high church attendance experience on operations is continuing at home.”

From a third Chaplain:
“Thank you so much for all your prayers.  There is such a spiritual hunger out here.  We have run out of Bibles and are short of all sorts of Christian literature as the soldiers are taking literature out to the front line to read.  There is the bizarre sight of soldiers wearing pink rosary beads; this gives such great opportunities to ask why they are doing this, and to tell them about Jesus.”

 From a doctor at Selly Oak Hospital in Birmingham:
“I trust this finds you well.  Thank-you for your continuing prayers for those injured in current operations.  I have a few prayer points.  I am particularly motivated to contact you after seeing today that there are a number of very sick patients at this time (see below)

“Thank God for the continuing healing of these soldiers who are injured at Selly Oak.  Some people have made an incredibly quick recovery from what are really serious injuries.  Thanks particularly for the two soldiers I mentioned last month who were seriously ill.  They have made some really good advances in care and one is now well enough to continue treatment at Headley Court.  Please also be thankful for all the support that is here at Selly Oak for the patients.

“Please continue to pray for the young soldiers and their families.  Pray that parents, spouses and girlfriends are able to adjust to the huge change in their lives and that they are able to support those injured and be supported themselves.  For the soldiers, that they continue to experience rapid and complete healing.

“I feel recently moved to particularly pray for peace and that can only come through the Lord's intervention in Afghanistan.  At the hospital we see the full effects of war on our own people - how much more for those who do not have such privileged medical care.  Please pray for President Karzai and for his advisors.  Pray that the nation may accept the Lord as their Saviour.

“Finally, there are a couple of really seriously ill servicemen at Selly Oak.  Please pray for their stabilisation and recovery.  Pray for the families, for strength.  Finally please pray for the doctors; for wisdom as they find the best way to manage and heal these young people.

“Many thanks again for your burden to pray for Selly Oak.  I believe that there is a difference being made here - continue to pray for gospel openings.”  

.. a week later:   “one of those I had in mind who is seriously ill is now making very good progress. I hear that his mother is a Christian and had lots of friends also praying.”
From Lady Pippa Dannatt (wife of the former Chief of the General Staff):
“Last November I was able to meet young wives in Germany whose husbands were serving in either Iraq or Afghanistan. One of them was Lizzie – who has two young children – and Lizzie’s husband is halfway through his fourth deployment to a war zone in five years. When I asked Lizzie what was the hardest bit she said, “Pippa, it’s the fear; living in a state of constant heightened awareness, tears never far away, that’s the toughest bit.”

“At a human level, the fear of that dreaded knock at the door is, of course, entirely understandable, and very real. As Padre Colin pointed out, “It’s not just the anxiety of losing a husband, or of hearing that he has been quite dreadfully injured, that is out there. For military families there is the realisation that they could face losing a whole way of life too”. If a husband is killed, the wife and children face losing their home, their income, their friends and neighbours, and their community support.

“I was talking to Karen about the difficulties she was facing with her husband away. She was describing the effort of keeping up a cheerful façade – no one would ever believe, seeing Karen, that she had a care in the world. However, when the doors close, she often feels that she is “falling apart”. Karen went on to say that Christian men, in particular, have great expectations of their wives. Christian women are not supposed to do depression, never have marital or financial problems, never shout at their children or reach for that bottle of wine (do they … ?!). Being a Christian wife can often be an additional pressure, as well as a lonely one, and can imprison you, instead of doing the reverse, and setting you free.”
From an AFCU member:
“Thanks very much for all the prayers whilst I was away.  It was an amazing time with several Christians in the Forward Operating Base.  We had prayer groups in the mornings and church on the Lord's Day.  Thanks again and do please keep us informed of the AFCU events.”

From a Chinook pilot:
“Last summer I really felt God’s protection.  Everyone else was shot at at some point but the aircraft I was in didn’t get shot at at any point.
“This summer we were shot at on a number of occasions.  One day we were flying along slightly slower than usual and I felt a couple of jolts.  I didn’t think anything of it. When we landed we found a hole under the aircraft.  A second round had hit the engine; the engineers said it was amazing it didn’t rip itself apart.

“You can’t take safety for granted. Your faith doesn’t give you a safety blanket, but you have to be thankful for each day and enjoy the life you have.  It helps to take a step back and be thankful for the small things in life.”
From a Royal Officer of the Household Cavalry:
 ‘Thou shall not be afraid of the terror by night, Nor of the arrow that flies by day’.  Psalm 91:5

My squadron was in Iraq in the summer of 2007. I was getting onto a transport plane with sixty eight others at Basra. At this point the Holy Spirit punched me in the stomach with the urgent command, ‘PRAY!’. So I walked up the whole fuselage to a seat at the far end praying loudly in tongues with the authority of Almighty God to annihilate whatever the powers of darkness had planned for us. 

Some time later, as we touched down at a remote northern desert strip, there was a series of very loud bangs and the plane veered off sharply to the left. A wing of the plane had been torn off and the side of the fuselage was on fire. We had been ambushed! The immediate threat was that we would meet a storm of machine gun fire and that the fuel tanks would explode. Inexplicably there was no machine gun fire, the plane did not blow up, and we all escaped without casualties.

One of the worst crimes a soldier can commit in the battlefield is to lose his weapon. One of my men came to report that he had lost his 9mm pistol. I told him that God knew where it was and that I would ask God to help him. He scowled back at me in unbelief. I sent him off with a Land Rover and driver to look for it, but it was like looking for a needle in a haystack. Three days later we were on the move. The desert was littered with camel dung and other debris. Suddenly a Fijian trooper, a believer, called out to his driver to stop. He had seen something. He got out and picked up the missing pistol. Throughout the Bible there are over thirty instances of deliverance coming on the third day. This was another one!

Shortly afterwards my squadron had to drive through a town known to be a hotbed of insurgents. The Australian commander of that section told me that they did not dare enter the town because of the casualties they had sustained. The enemy were well armed and could be expected to attack us with mines, sniper fire, rockets and anti tank weapons. For our protection we had only un-armoured soft bottomed Land Rovers with a couple of helicopter gunships on either side. But more important fervent prayer to the God who is our shield!

As we approached six police cars erupted from the city gate tearing towards us like demonic hornets as if to scare us off. We drove four kilometres through the town. It was eerie. Not a soul on the streets. Not a dog barked. Not a shot fired. We came through unscathed. A staff officer at Divisional HQ told me later that he could not get out of bed the next morning because he dreaded hearing the news of the massacre that must have taken place. The commander of the insurgents was, we heard, summarily sacked. The Lord had put fear into the hearts of the enemy just as He did to win battles in Old Testament times.

Just before we returned home I was given orders to snatch a top insurgent leader, a twenty one year old psychopath. He had kidnapped and personally shot in the head from behind eighteen Iraqis who had been working at the Airport. He was known to be leaving Basra in a convoy of six pickup trucks and heading for safety in Iran to get treatment for an injured leg received when he was targeted by a US missile. I had two helicopters with twenty two men in each and another helicopter with two men.

As I prayed about this the Lord rebuked me for my lack of love for this man, murderer though he was. Jesus died for murderers! I was told to pray that he would not be killed. Up to this point every subject of a snatch had died in the inevitable ensuing fire fight. As his convoy left Basra they split up into a group of two and a group of four. I placed my two helicopters to intercept the second group while I sent the third helicopter, with two SAS men who had providentially been loaned to us, to deal with the first group. They flew the helicopter so that it sat a few feet above the lead car and turned it over with the down draught, disorienting the occupants. The second car vanished. A door of the first car opened. Out came a man with a stick! It was our man. He was bundled into the helicopter and taken to a secure place.

TO GOD BE THE GLORY!

