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2011 October  
Dear Friends and Prayer Partners, 

Greetings to you from Istanbul, Turkey!  The first “semester” of our Istanbul Bible Institute (that 

is, the month of October) has flown by like a dream!  We’ve hardly had the time to catch our 

breath--as the finals are in fact tomorrow.  This time hasn’t been easy, with the morning classes 

running from 8-12 noon and the evening sessions from 6-9 PM, often as late as 10 PM, 

including the Q&A time and fellowship.  In many ways, I was the one who took the brunt of it, 

being the only Russian interpreter to cover all the classes, meetings and raps.  The afternoon 

time between the sessions was often the time for me to scout through Istanbul neighborhoods in 

search of lodging for our out-of-town students.  Each day was packed so tight that at times I 

found myself dozing off right in the middle of a sentence I was translating, only to miraculously 

recover in time to somehow pick up the thought from the bits and pieces of the Turkish 

translation. 

In retrospect, it was a real blessing that my Turkish student visa was taking so long to come.  I 

submitted my application to the Turkish Embassy while in Moscow and was told that cases like 

mine normally take about two months, so I thought, “Why not spend this time in Istanbul?”  

Because of my visa situation, enrollment in a Turkish language class--praise God!—had to be 

postponed, and to think about it, with the kind of schedule we’ve had in October, my studies, 

most likely, would have gone to pieces. 

Despite the physical strain, I see this past month as the greatest blessing of my entire life:  God’s 

amazing presence in our midst, the tremendous sense of the eternal value of our work and, most 

significantly, the incredible heart-stirring testimonies of the life and salvation of each of our 

students, all of it was truly unforgettable!  Just watching the gentle delicate rivulets of Grace 

streaming from God into each soul lost in the depths of the seemingly hostile Muslim world 

makes me sing and jump with inexpressible love and gratitude to our amazing Savior. 

I’d like to briefly share with you some of the most touching of our students’ testimonies. 

Kasim is a thirty-five-year old farmer from Northern Iran.  He was employed in a greenhouse 

business making good money, yet sensing that something of uttermost value was missing from 

his life.  He suspected that it had to do with his relationship with God, but watching the frenetic 

flow of religious activities around him, Kasim felt nothing by distrust for those who were in 

charge.  He couldn’t shake off the feeling that everything was phony and hypocritical, stemming 

not from the desire of a relationship with God but rather based on pursuit of personal material 

gain.  So Kasim wondered, “Is this the way people live in other countries as well?”  And about 

six months ago, he left for Turkey.  Here he met an Iranian Christian who led Kasim to the Lord.  

Living in Bilecik, he met Umid from our church, and learning about the Istanbul Bible Institute, 

he made the decision to enroll. 

Huri, a peasant woman from Central Turkey, is past her youth and just about to become a 

grandmother.  She and her husband are parents to two grown-up daughters, two small ones 

(eight and four years old) and owners of a 130-strong herd of sheep.  One of her daughters is 

married; the youngest is named Ishik, which means Light, or Svetlana in Russian.  Huri’s 

conversion was marked by miracles and unusual signs.  From childhood, she has deeply loved 

God and has always desired to know more about Him, but no one could offer her the kind of 

knowledge her soul was seeking.  Gradually, Huri learned to live her life following instructions 



and guidance from what she perceived as her “Inner Voice”.  One night, nine years ago, she 

heard the Voice speaking to her, “Tomorrow you are to board the 1:30 PM bus going to 

Ankara.”  She was perplexed and unwilling to obey.  Waking up in the morning, Huri compiled 

such a long list of household activities for herself that the whole day seemed not long enough to 

get everything done, thus making a trip to Ankara out of the question.  Amazingly, by 11 AM 

everything was done as if Huri had been aided by a team of ten helpers.  Then she started 

arguing with the Voice, “But I have no money for the ticket…”  The answer was, “Go ask your 

neighbor!”  Huri had barely stepped into her neighbor’s house, when she heard, “Come in 

quickly, somebody is on the phone for you!”  It turned out to be Huri’s relative calling to say 

that he had just deposited a small sum of money into her bank account, an amount exactly 

sufficient for a bus ticket to Ankara.  To make the long story short, Huri ended up taking the 

1:30 PM bus to Ankara where she attended a Sunday service at a church.  She understood next 

to nothing but was fascinated by a conversation with a woman believer after the service.  It 

became clear to Huri that there was something in that woman’s soul that was lacking in hers.  So 

she cried out to God, “Please give me what this woman has inside of her--whatever it is, I want 

IT too!”  Immediately, Huri was flooded with a sense of Peace, rest and inexpressibly sweet Joy.  

(I see this as some sort of Huri’s Salvation Prayer.)  Later she received a gift of the New 

Testament in Turkish, then a Bible, and soon started amassing various Bible handbooks and 

references materials.  Little by little, she started to understand the nature of God and Apostle 

Paul became her favorite Biblical character.  When sometime last summer she heard from 

Niyazi and Tiina visiting her family in the countryside about the Bible Institute in Istanbul, she 

felt a strong desire to become its student. 

Toyly is serving as a GG pastor in a small city of Mary in Turkmenistan.  He reminisced that 

when he was six, during the Ramazan holy days, he saw on TV two very amazing movies--one 

about the Prophet Mohammad and the other about Jesus.  The thing that struck Toyly the most 

about Jesus Christ was his unique ability to perform miracles.  Mohammad couldn’t do any 

miracles, whereas Jesus, on the contrary, no matter where He’d go, was always ready to do the 

miraculous to rescue those who had come to Him for help.  That was Toyly’s initial impression 

of Jesus.  Later, when he was eight, one day he was tending a herd of cows but got carried away 

playing and lost them.  He got very scared and started frantically running to and fro searching 

for the lost animals, praying all the time that God would do a miracle.  Finally, he pleaded, 

“God, please have it so that I’d find my cows on the other side of this hill!”  He closed his eyes 

for a moment and started running up the hill to see what was awaiting him over the top--and sure 

enough, his cows were right there grazing on the hillside!  A veritable Bible story! 

Pastor Toir comes from Samarkand, Uzbekistan.  I have memories of him as unbeliever.  Some 

fourteen years ago, during our Summer Bible School in Samarkand, his wife Mahfuza along 

with his seven-year-old daughter and four-year-old son prayed for their unsaved husband and 

dad locking themselves in the bathroom.  Toir was furious and yelled, “What do I need this 

Russian God Jesus for?”  No matter how ingeniously Mahfuza would place Inzhil (The New 

Testament) and other Christian tracts on the dinner table for Toir to see, he seemed totally 

indifferent.  This October, however, Toir testified to us that, in fact, he did secretly read what 

was so conspicuously left for him, but made every effort to hide his interest from his wife, 

carefully returning each item to exactly the same spot on the table as if it had never been 

touched.  When problems came into Toir’s life, he cried out to God, “Jesus, help me!  If you are 

God, help me, and I will faithfully serve You!”  Jesus gracously intervened; however, when the 

crisis was over, Toir declared the blessings to be purely coincidental.  Yet, when the number of 

such “coincidences” reached three, Toir bowed down and followed his wife to church. 

For the October semester in Istanbul Bible Institute, we had a total of nine students (two from 

Turkey, two from Iran, two from Africa, one from Turkmenistan, one from Uzbekistan and one 

from Azerbaijan), as well as eight-to-ten auditing students (three or four Turks, two Iraqis, two 



Syrians and one Iranian).  The curriculum consisted of seven courses, including the English 

class taught by P. Matti, the Overview of the New Testament and Hermeneutics (P. Mikael 

Toll), Overview of the Doctrines (P. Matti/P. Mikael), Church Leadership and Practical 

Ecclesiology (both by P. Matti) and Introduction to Theology on video.  Please pray for the 

expansion of our Bible Institute and for the financial support to enable us to rent another 

apartment as a student dorm.  Also, pray for our interpreters:  Turkish (Alp, Umid, Anton and 

Nazaket), Russian (Nina, Elvis and P. Azer) and Farsi, a great, yet unfilled, need! 

Special greetings to my precious Moscow Church!  Thank you for your support--without your 

contributions we would not have made it! 

Sorry for this long, long letter which is still not long enough to cover all the incredible 

testimonies.  I am saving them until the next one.  May God bless you richly! 

Yours, 

Sister Nina the Istanbulite 

 



 


