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A r a b i a  C a l l i n g
M issionary News and  L etters 
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FOR PRIVATE CIRCULATION AMONG THE FRIENDS OF

THE ARABIAN MISSION

PetAchalitieA cjf SaAtah
C h r i s t i n a  G o s s e l i n k

We have ju s t returned from a visit with our dear friend, K hatoun. 
W hy is she dear to us? It is because of her long years of friendship 
with the Mission. J u s t  today  she said, speaking of M rs. D y k s tra ’s go
ing home and the retirem ent of M rs. Van Ess, Miss Kellien, the H arri
sons and others: “ It saddens me to th ink th a t  there are so few of your 
missionaries here now whom I know. In B ahrain there is ju s t Miss 
D alenberg; all the o thers are of the newer generation. And yet, my 
life is wrapped up in you m issionaries more than  anyone else."

You ask then, who is K hatoun? She came to us as a teacher in the 
Basrah Girls' School way back in 1916. In 1^25 she was suddenly 
sm itten  w ith blindness. H er disease was one of those rare cases for 
which there was no cure. Secretly, K hatoun  still hopes th a t  some day, 
with the  in troduction  of m odern medicine and surgery, she m ay yet 
be m ade to  see. God has not left K hatoun to ta lly  blind, for she sees 
with a spiritual eye depths which we who have our physical eyesight 
often miss. Surely it can be said of her th a t she is always active in her 
F a ther 's  business, helping the spiritually  blind to  see.

It m ay be said of K hatoun th a t  she is one of the mission personalities 
of the past. We have personalities today who have worked them selves 
into the fiber of the M ission as she has done. There are people who 
have given and are still giving m uch to  the ongoing work and to whom 
we feel g reatly  indebted.

There is Zahoora, the principal of our girls’ school, who has been with 
us for m any years. M iss Rachel Jackson  who has worked side by side 
with her writes:

“ Zahoora Qas M atti, a C hristian  and a g raduate  of M ardin  High 
School under the  Am erican Board, has been a faithful worker for 
m ore th an  th ir ty  years in our B asrah G irls’ School. She is so calm 
and never gets ruffled. H er faith  is strong and vital and her life is a 
constan t witness to  the  M uslim s of her love for Christ. She m arried 
and has five children, bu t w ith a sister-in-law  a t home she has been 
able to  carry  on as a teacher all these years. She could have taugh t 
for the governm ent, receiving a higher salary with prospects for a large



pension on retirem ent, b u t she has been tru ly  a m issionary in her 
devotion to  her work.

“ She is in terested  in the  girls, quick to  help one in need, p a tien t in 
explaining over an d  over again some difficult or even sim ple problem. 
She is a  tow er of s tren g th  to  us. Some years ago she had  an  eye opera
tion  for cancer and  h a d  to  go to  London for deep X -ray  trea tm en t 
T hrough  it all she has been cheerful and  courageous, and  we thank  God 
th a t  her life has been spared  for fu rther service."
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Miss Rachel Jackson of the Basrah dirts' School looks over the exhibit of 
handwork done by the girls

W hat of M iriam  who in her quiet, dutiful and  unassum ing m anner 
does w hat she can and does it so adm irably? She was a sw eet girl 
g radua te  soon a fte r  we arrived here in Basrah. Well do we rem em ber 
w ith w hat pleasure her teachers welcomed her to  the  p latform  where 
she, the  d au g h te r  of our poor widowed jan itress, sa t side by side with 
th e  o ther g raduates, all girls from w ealthier homes. She wore a white 
dress (a gift from one of the graduates) like th e  o thers and  we are sure 
she clasped her diplom a with equal or even g reater pride and with a 
g rea ter sense of achievem ent th an  any  of the others. P erhaps she 
thanked  God too on th a t  day  for her m issionary friends— M rs. Cantine, 
M rs. Thom s, M iss Kellien and the  o thers who th rough  the ir love, 
patience, faith  and  encouragem ent h ad  helped her to  clim b the steep 
ascent to knowledge.

F rom  th a t  day  to  this M iriam  has been in one way or ano ther con
nected w ith the  M ission. For several years during the  pre-school age 
of the  Gosselink children she was en trusted  with their care, thus leav
ing their m other free to  do her m any o ther mission duties. Then came 
m arriage which for her brought m any trials, sorrows and disappoint
m ents W e believe th a t  her secret faith  enabled her to  bear all, to 
raise a family and  still find tim e in addition to  help where help was 
needed in the  M ission. In th e  course of the years she has found a 
place for herself which w'ould be hard  for anyone else to  fill. O u r ' 
extensive club work could scarcely be carried on w ithou t her help.



She is invaluable to  us during the Bible sto ry  hour when in the collo
quial, the  language of our little  girls, shei^ells the Bible stories w ith the 
C hristian  in te rp re ta tio n , keeping th e  children’s rap t a tten tion . In 
nam e M iriam  is still a M uslim . We p ray  th a t  the day  m ay come when 
she will be given th e  courage to  take  her s tand  with those who bear the  
nam e of Christ.

H am id, one of our teachers in th e  boys’ school, is ano ther personality 
whose service and faithfulness to the Mission can only be measurecl 
by the years he has been in our employ. Well do we rem ember hearing 
M r. Van Ess say in the  early th irties, " In  H am id we have found ju s t the 
teacher We need for our village boys. H e is a village boy, a product 
of our own school, and carries the needs of the  village boy on his 
hea rt."  T hroughout the years H am id has indeed been a champion 
of the poor. T he injustices and inequalities suffered by the under
privileged give him grave concern and his denouncem ent of the same 
has caused him a t  tim es to  fall in to  disfavor with the authorities, by 
whom he Was m isunderstood. To H am id belongs the credit for teach 
ing our boys the rudim ents of reading, writing and arithm etic. His
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Ruth Gosselink SchmUihenner with Miriam, her former aiya and little Dill, 
taken several years ago when Ruth stopped in Basrah on her way to India

classes are alw ays too large, as it is hard  for H am id to  tu rn  a boy 
away. B u t in spite of the num bers he gets the boys to  absorb  w hat he 
w ants them  to  know. N or do his duties cease when the  school doors 
close a t the end of the day. Som etim es it would seem  th a t  they were 
beginning all over again. How useful and invaluable H am id is to  
everyone. W hen there is an a th le tic  program  to be launched, an  exit 
visa for a visitor passing through to  be obtained, or a m atte r of A rab 
e tiq u e tte  to  be clarified, one invariably tu rns to H am id. Surely it 
can be said of him, as of M iriam , th a t  he has m ade a place for himself 
th a t  would be hand for anyone else to  fill.

We th ink  of M uallim  (a title  of respect for a teacher) Jalii Kus 
Amso, ano ther teacher in our boys’ school as the  principal's right hand
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m an. He has a kindly tem peram ent, a real sense of service and voca
tion and  is sym pathetic  tow ard the m issionary's work and problems. 
Because of his knowledge of both the English and Arabic languages, 
his acquain tance w ith the local custom s and his understanding of the 
A rab  m ind, he is able to  give us help and advice when difficult problems 
arise. He has been w ith us as a teacher of Arabic language and litera
tu re  since 1923. D uring th a t  tim e he has endeared himself to his 
pupils and fellow teachers. As a C hristian  he has tried alw ays to live 
a life w orthy of his M aster. His faithfulness and devotion to duty  
m anifested itself in being ready to do more rather than  less of w hat is 
expected of him. M uallim  Jalii is a fascinating story teller of Arabian 
N ights style. As an unm arried  man the boys usually count on him to 
go with them  on bicycle trips or weekend excursions. On such occasions 
his story telling ability  is not overlooked. Picture if you will the 
fam iliar scene— all the boys sitting  around in a circle, in the center a 
basket of cucum bers or fruit, the necessary refreshm ents, and M uallim  
holding the a tten tion  of all with his stories of absorbing interest.

M uch more could be said of our faithful teacher and principal of our 
prim ary section. He was privileged to  speak for himself, however, to 
the friends a t home. In appreciation for his long years of service to 
the church which he has served indirectly these m any years, the 
Board of Foreign M issions sponsored his recent trip  to the United 
States. He a ttended  youth  conferences, mission fests and visited 
individual churches, m eeting m any new friends and taking back with 
him a wealth of new impressions and invigorating experiences.

9  Wcutcf fa th e r Se A  few  r keeper
E l i n o r  H e u s i n k v  e l d

"I would ra ther be a doorkeeper in the house of my God 
th an  to  dwell in the ten ts  of wickedness."

This refrain by the psalm ist would be re-echoed today, 1 am sure, 
by our faithful helper, Ham eed. He is one of our longest employed 
helpers, having worked for the M ission in A m arah some th irty -odd  
years. D uring this time he has been one of our most trustw orthy  
helpers. He is no t an educated m an and not known for his intellectual 
abilities. His capacity  is th a t  of a sweeper and guard. He is responsible 
for keeping the church  clean, unlocking it and ringing the bell for each 
service. In the  sum m ertim e he places m ats over the windows where 
the ho t sun would otherw ise come in, tu rns on the fans; in winter he 
fills and  brings in the little  kerosene heater to  relieve the feeling of 
icyness from the air during our services.

T he work in the church does not require his full time, so he has 
various o ther duties. He cleans the floors in two of our mission homes 
and  gives an  hour of service to  the hospital each day a t w hatever task



is a t  hand . H am eed has a strong  back and  w henever heavy lifting 
is needed, he is usually  called in. O ther jo b s  include caring for the  
tenn is c o u rt, going for Basim a, a crippled a rth ritic  lady who comes to  
our m eetings twice a  week, and  then  return ing  her to  her home by 
m eans of a push cart.

A t hea rt H am eed considers him self a Christian. The M uslim holi
days are no t particu larly  m eaningful to him, so he volunteers to take 
on th e  tasks of o ther employees who would like to  have the tim e off 
on these days. T hen, he takes  over the duties of the hospital and 
com pound guard  as well as substitu ting  for the hospital cook.
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Hameed rings the bell for the church service

A little  over a year ago H am eed had a dream  th a t  impressed h im 'a  
great deal: In  th is dream  he saw  Rev. Jam es M oerdyk (who had been 
th e  pasto r in A m arah  some years ago) a n d  someone else sitting  on the 
steps of a beautiful castle  surrounded by a m agnificent garden. M r. 
M oerdyk called: "H am eed, have you got your jinseea?" This is a 
certificate of citizenship. “ Yes," H am eed said, " it  is in m y trunk  a t 
hom e."

"N o, no, th a t 's  n o t the  one I m ean ,"  replied M r. M oerdyk, ” 1 mean 
the im p o rtan t one!"

H am eed im m ediately understood th a t  it was his public confession of 
faith  in C hrist and  his baptism  th a t  was m eant. A t the  tim e he was 
not sure who i t  was sitting  w ith M r. M oerdyk and la ter he wished he 
had asked for an identification. A t th e  sam e tim e he knew it was not 
necessary because he knew it was Jesus.

Following th is dream  he w anted to  be baptised. As soon as his tribal 
relatives heard  of it, however, they  th rea tened  to  harm  him physically 
as well as his fam ily and  to  inflict o ther forms o f persecution upon him.



W ith our Am erican backgrounds it is difficult for you and  me to  com
prehend w hat these people go through in relation to  their im m ediate 
families and their more d is ta n t relatives when they  seriously become 
in terested  in being a C hristian. Often the  father of a family would 
risk persecution for himself bu t fears to  do so for the sake of his wife 
and children. As a result Ham eed gave up his request for adm ittance 
into the Church. H e seems to  feel th a t  God knows how he feels in 
his heart and th a t  is all th a t  is needed. For the present^ he seems 
con ten t to carry  ou t his duties in the church and elsewhere, striving 
to  do his best in faithfulness and living in a way th a t  represents the 
by-products of C hristianity .

Ha m eed's oldest son Jasim  
also works for the Mission 
and is an ou tstanding  em 
ployee. After finishing six 
years of school, he s ta rted  
working in th e  hospital. Here 
he has ro ta ted  through most 
types of work from letting 
the patien ts in the door to  
the doctor's office to  his 
present position by having 
charge of the operating room, 
with supervision by th e  mis
sionary nurse. Jasim  was one 
of the six boys to  take the 

Hameed is shown with his son Jasim  in classes given in the S taff edu-
the Amarah hospital cational program . H e is our

m ost am iable of helpers and 
is willing to do any th ing  th a t  needs to be done no m atte r w hat
tim e of day or night it m ight be. It was he who suggested a t
one tim e th a t  the hospital purchase a hair clipper so th a t  he 
m ight help the less fo rtunate  patien ts by cu tting  their hair for them  
In fact, w'e have trouble getting  him to go home for a few' hours each 
day. He lives near by and he finds nothing in his home to a ttra c t  him 
and he spends little  tim e there.

L ast sum m er during his vacation he spent two weeks a t the Christian 
Y outh  C am p up  in northern  Iraq. This was a real adven ture  for him
and provided g reat spiritual inspiration.

H e has been having special instruction  for baptism  for some tim e 
now in spite of the  th rea ts  of his relatives and hopes to  be baptised and 
adm itted  in to  the  C hurch in the near future.

Please rem em ber th is father and son in your, p ray e rs ,'th a t they  may 
be guided in to  doing th a t  which is th e  L ord’s will for them , and th a t 
we, as your representatives and C h rist’s earth ly  representatives, m ay 
help in guiding them  so th a t  they m ay not only be doorkeepers in the 
house of their God now, but th a t  goodness and mercy m ight follow 
them  all the days of their lives and th a t  th ey  m ight dwell in the house 
of th e  L ord  forever.
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And ~fhe Angel* filet Hint. . .
D o n a l d  R. M a c N e i l l

“Jaco b  went on his way, and the angels 
of God m et him, and  when he saw them , 
he said, T h is  is G od's A rm y’.“ Gen. 32:1, 2

The inner suq, or m arket, of K uw ait is a roadway of unimpressive 
shops and business offices, darkened by the covering stretched over 
the  roadw ay. I t appears as a place of business, bu t yet there in the 
m idst of it, standing  before one of the shops, were a group of men 
industriously reading w hat was spread before them  in the shop window. 
It. m ight have been the afternoon news, or some special governm ent an
nouncem ent, except th a t  over the doorway was im printed the name, 
Memorial Bible Shop, and the reading m aterial in the window which 
had a ttrac ted  the a tten tion  of so m any was the open Bible.

Inside the shop, a unique establishm ent in K uw ait, were another 
group of men, asking questions, looking through books, and shepherd
ing them  all was the kindly figure of Y a’coob, for th irty -tw o  years 
witness to the living W ord of God and the power of His Crucifixion 
and  Resurrection. As Jacob  of old moved from place to place, guided 
by the Spirit of God, so this m odern-day Y a’coob left his native sta te  
of M ardine, Turkey, in 1923, paused for a few days in Basrah for a 
m arriage ceremony to be consecrated by Dr. John  Van Ess, and took 
up his work as seller of Bibles and mission evangelist in Kuw ait. 
Here he has rem ained until this day. In the early days of the mission 
work in this Gulf settlem ent, his home became a center for the C hristian 
Gospel, a school and a church. His shop was known as the Shop of 
C hrist, and as he walked through the streets of the town, small boys 
clapped their hands after him shouting, ' ‘M essiah' M essiah' Christ! 
C hrist!”

Ya’coob’s calling was indeed no strange one, as his father before 
him had been a deacon in one of the ancient Syrian churches, and was 
later appoin ted  as preacher by the Am erican M ission in Turkey. Two 
of Y a’coob's brothers also found their way into the employ of the 
A rabian M ission as colporteurs and evangelists. Y a'coob’s family, 
although not following directly in his trad ition , have remained as faith
ful workers in the church and in the com m unity. His was the first 
C hristian  family to  be gran ted  K uw ait citizenship, although now, with 
m em bers of his family and relatives, there are eight C hristian families 
claim ing this citizenship today.

In the earlier days m ost of K uw ait stood open before the Bible 
shop, and m any of the inhab itan ts  had shared hours of conversation 
with this earnest C hristian, reading trac ts  or magazines with him, or 
m erely passing the tim e of day. Even today  one of the older inhabi
tan ts  each m orning comes in to  sit, have a coffee and ply Y a’coob with 
questions on spiritual issues. Now, more and more young school 
teachers from E gypt or Palestine, as well as young studen ts from the



local School of Religion stop  by, ready for discussion and  questions on 
religion. M ore and  m ore the  assertions come, th a t  they  too believe 
*n C hrist. Still, the  personality of C hrist, H is uniqueness, H is message, 
m ust be explained. M any  of these teachers come a t first w ith merely 
an  historical in terest, bu t stay , challenged by a Person far greater than  
their thoughts.
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Ya'coob is shown with some of his friends, third from the left, back row

I t was no t alw ays so. N ot m any  years ago, a  M uslim  inciter from 
T unis visited the tow n and toured the  people, urging them  not to  allow 
their children to  visit for the  Bible story  hour and warning against 
th e  evil effects if they  entered the Bible shop. For days no one came. 
B ut it was not long before the old fascination and in terest cam e back, 
and  first one or tw o returned, to  be followed by fuller num bers. No, 
the  days have no t been alw ays thus. There was a tim e when false 
witnesses arose to  charge of bad ta lk  and  efforts were m ade to  perse
cu te , b u t th rough  the  nobler assurance of the  R uler and the  royal 
family, i t  cam e to  naught.

T hrough th e  Bible shop and hospital prayers, led by the  hosts of 
God, Y a c o o b  carries on his faithfu l witness. Since th e  early days of 
the  hospital, he has spen t tim e in visiting the sick and  speaking to  
them  of th e  W ord of T ru th . Each m orning, o u tp a tien ts  gather in the 
courtyard  of the  hospital to  listen to  Y a'coob 's exposition of one 
of the  fam iliar Bible verses or parables. These m orning prayers, 
shared by staff and  p a tien ts  alike, a re  a high spot in each d ay ’s hos
pital life.

F a ith  in th e  power and  com fort of th e  Living God is a m ighty aid 
upon the C hristian ’s way. For Y a’coob ever since those days in 1923 
has gone on his way, th rough  the  m arkets and  hospital wards, being m et 
by th e  angels of God, a n d  strengthened  by them . H is loyalties to  
church and  G od are  sure and  firm , for his faith is in the Lord who 
called him forth  to  witness to  H im  in the daily ac ts  of living.
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The gift of tongues is his also. In these la tte r days when the de
velopm ent of K uw ait has brought in foreign laborers and workers by 
the thousands, the Bible shop has served as a center for these groups 
of Assyrians, Arm enians, Palestinians and others. Here they gather 
occasionally to speak with one another and to greet Ya'coob, whose 
m other tongue has not left him. However, his Arabic is now his main 
tongue, self-taught as it was. The num ber of foreign laborers who 
enter the Bible shop is indeed but a small fraction of the total visi
tations. It seems strange th a t  with all these years of association 
with the Mission, Y a’coob has never learned English. He under
stands some, bu t o ther than  greetings, speaks little. In Kuwait, 
where more and more of the younger generation are eager to  use their 
English to  carry  on conversation, it is often very useful for the mis
sionaries to  be forced in this way to make full use of their Arabic. 
His children on the o ther hand, two young women and three sons, 
are accom plished in the English language and are in great dem and as 
translators.

Ya’coob still faces life with the freshness of youth. His whole 
personality has been filled by Christ, even though the passing years 
have dim m ed his eyesight. Daily he walks to the shop, greeting old 
and young friends upon the way, pausing a m om ent here or there to 
answer a question, or to inquire for the sick. He is a known figure, 
a m arked m an of Christ, whether standing behind the pulpit, striding 
through the streets, or sitting  in quiet conversation. Through him 
who has been led and m et by the angels of God. K uw ait has seen 
the im pact of C h ristian ity  upon a man of the M iddle East.

tfurJe fit arij cfi tytuJcat
J e a n e t t e  B o e r s m a

Should a visitor come to M uscat, in the southeastern part of Oman, 
in Arabia, and ask for N urse M ary, they would imm ediately be di
rected to the Am erican M ission W om en’s Hospital outside the c ity ’s 
wall. N urse M ary is known by everyone in M uscat and is respected 
by young and old alike. The people know th a t she-loves them  and 
th a t  she is there to  help them . They tru s t her as they do any member 
of their own family and even more so. One day  when we were visiting 
in the  hom e of the m other of the ruler, Beebe F atim a told us what good 
care and trea tm en t N urse M ary  had always given her.

For th irty -e igh t years N urse M ary has been in the employ of our 
Mission. This is being w ritten  from the cool hills of Kodaikanal. 
and were I in M uscat T w'ould have more complete da ta  on her be
ginnings with us. B ut I th ink I am safe in saying th a t she has worked 
with and under Dr. Sharon Thom s, M rs. Van Peursem, Dr. Hosman, 
Dr. H arrison, D r. Storm , Dr. W. W. Thom s and a t present, Dr. Bosch. 
She tells us of instances when the women in M uscat being fearful and 
apprehensive of any  medical trea tm en t, would throw away the medi
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cines given to  them , th inking  they were poison. But for some tim e 
now this fear has been wiped away.

She received her nurse 's and midwifery train ing  in our own M adana- 
palle Hospital in India m any years ago. She now returns to her native 
India every two years. She has only a few relatives left in the C hittoor 
d istrict, bu t she has always kept in con tact with them  and visits 
them  on her leave.

M any of the women in M uscat died following childbirth  when they 
were delivered by local midwives years ago, she tells us. Then a 
certain  group from H yderabad, bu t who are now M uscatees, with 
great reluctance and fear, asked N urse M ary to a tten d  them  a t th a t 
time. She had to en ter a walled city  within the city itself, which is 
their abode. She was often spat upon and ridiculed by the children 
along the narrow  and d irty  streets until she gained their respect. 
After N urse M ary had had a few successful deliveries, with both 
m other and baby living, they  began to call on her. Her fame spread 
around M uscat and M atrah  so th a t  even the Baloochi and Arab 
women would ask for Nurse M ary  during their confinements. L ater 
they began coming to the hospital and today  m ost of the women come 
there for their deliveries. She still does m any deliveries in the homes, 
however, and this form of service is a great joy  to her. Dr. Thom s 
claims th a t  he can alw ays tell when Nurse M ary has been busy with 
deliveries by the smile on her face. She is happiest when she is busy. 
Today thousands of children and even adults claim N urse M ary as 
their mother as she has delivered them  all. H usbands and wives alike 
sing her praises and are deeply grateful to her.

The M ission is indebted to her for she has been a missionary as well. 
She rad iates the love of C hrist in her life and work. M any have noted 
the lovely and serene expression of her face. She is a real and strong 
part of M uscat s ta tion  and all its activities. She has taken charge of 
sta tion  prayers and never begins or ends a day w ithout a quiet tim e 
with her Lord whom she serves. She witnesses constan tly  of her faith 
to the people. I have heard her tell them  Bible stories when I have 
been on calls with her. W omen come to her for advice in confidence, 
knowing th a t she is a C hristian  and a woman of wisdom. Now near
ing sixty years of age, she is still enjoying good health. She hopes to 
give several more years of service to  the Lord whom she loves and 
serves.

-HcwaH-»-

PerACHalitieA JJh Bahrain
C o r n e l i a  D a l e n r e r c

W hen visitors from America and the o ther missions pass through 
the G ulf we take  them  to see the chapel, the girls’ school, the m en’s 
and  women’s hospitals and the  orphanage. As they go from place 
to  place in B ahrain, they  m eet our helpers and hear their nam es. But 
they  do not learn to  know' these fine people who have been w ith us a
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long tim e and are such a  p a rt of our mission family. This takes a 
longer visit.

H ere is an  in tim ate  p icture of a  few of our helpers, giving a back
ground to  the  fleeting glimpses m ost of our visitors have  received.

In the  M arion Wells Thom s M em orial H ospital fo r W omen and 
Children, the  visitor is introduced to  four Indian  nurses, trained  in 
mission hospitals in India. T h e  accom panying picture shows M iss 
R am bhi Singh who has been w ith us for seventeen years. She says:

"T o  begin w ith  I was not very 
m uch in terested  in the  nursing pro
fession. I jo ined the nursing course 
in D r. E d ith  B row n's School of 
N ursing in the  M em orial H ospital 
in L udhiana, P un jab , in 1930.
Since I was very  th in , the  au tho r
ities concerned wondered if I would 
be able to  com plete th e  three years* 
course, bu t by G od’s grace Í was 
able to  finish w ithou t any illness.
A fter graduation  I was asked to  
continue work in the same hospital.
In 1937 _Dr. E sther Barny and 
M iss R u th  Jackson  o f the mission 
in B ahrain  paid a visit to  our hos
p ita l on the ir way to  K ashm ir for a 
holiday. They told us of the very 
g reat need for nurses in B ahrain. W e had known of this s ituation  for 
some years, b u t none of us had though t of going out to  B ahrain. A fter 
th e ir  visit, however, 1 offered myself for service there. W hen Dr. 
B arny  and M iss Jackson  returned  to  Bahrain I w ent w ith them  on a 
tw o-year con tract. A t first life in Bahrain was very lonely and I 
had no wish to  continue there. A fter my tw o years were up and I was 
back in India, I wrote to D r. B arny th a t I did no t wish to return. 
B u t she would n b t let me go and after m uch prayer 1 accepted it as 
G od’s guidance th a t  I re tu rn  to  B ahrain  to serve the people there, 
where I have been for seventeen years. Five tim es I have been to  
R iadh , the capital of Arabia, w ith different Am erican doctors; D r. 
B arny, D r. Dam e, D r. H arrison and Dr. Storm . T hrough medical 
work I have had close con tac t w ith the royal families there. I have 
also been to  H asa and Q atar thrice and to T aif -once to give medical 
aid to  the poor there. As I look back on the seventeen years of my 
work am ong the  people here, I can see the wonderful way in which 
God has led me. Though these years have been ones of hard work, 
yet th ey  have been happy ones too, for I have known G od’s guid
ance and His blessings on all th a t  I have undertaken. I th ink th a t 
to  be a m issionary nurse is a wonderful th ing!“

In the  M ason  M em orial H ospital for M en you will see M uallim  
N asif busy a t  his desk working as receptionist and clerk. He has 
been with; the  M ission for forty-three years. W here is he from, you 
ask, ancLhow did he com e to  work for the  Mission? He tells you:

Nurse Singh, in her crisp uniform, thinks 
it is a wonderful thing to be a 

missionarv nurse



“ I am  a C hristian  by b irth , born in M osul, Iraq. I was called by 
God to  jo in  th e  M ission in B asrah C ity  on the tw elfth of June , 1912, 
in  the  tim e of Dr. C antine and Dr. Van Ess. I was very young then. 
T hey  w anted an Arabic teacher for the newcom ers from America. 
D uring  the next year I was transferred  to  B ahrain  to  continue in 
th e  sam e task  for some years. T hen  1 was asked to  help teach  in the 
boys' school. T his I continued to  do for abou t tw en ty  years under 
Rev. G errit Van Peursem , Rev. D irk  D ykstra , Rev. G . Ĵ . Pennings 
and  R ev B. D . H akken, until the school was closed because of short
ness of funds. T hen I began working in the men s hospital where I 
am  now, a lthough 1 am  growing older and  older as you can see from 
the p icture  of me w ith m y grandson. I am  still hearing th a t quiet 
voice th a t  first called m e to  the mission work: 'G o ye, teach and 
baptize, and lo I am  with you now and  forever ."

I f you happen to  visit 
Bahrain on a W ednesday, 
you can be with us for the 
evening outdoor prayer m eet
ing when a large group of 
our C hristians gather. It 
m ay be blind Abood who 
is leading th e  converts and 
C hristians from Iraq, Syria, 
Palestine and  Jo rd an  th a t 
particu lar night. H e reads 
his Braille Bible easily, and 
even we who have seen and 
heard him often, w'atch him 
with fascination as his 
fingers move over the page 
and the words he is reading 
ring out clearly. Abood got 

his s ta r t  in life as a small boy in the mission girls' school under 
M rs. Dame. H e had lost his eyesight through trachom a when 
he was abou t six. He an d  his B rother jo e  were baptized when their 
m other m ade confession of her faith. His m other was living in the 
women s hospital caring for a few orphan  babies, and  it was a t  this 
tim e th a t  D r. T iffany took a great in terest in him. W ith his help 
and th a t  of M rs. Van Peursem  and others, he was sen t to  a Swiss 
mission school for the  blind in Ghazeer, Syria, and later to  the Sch- 
neller School in Jerusalem  where he rem ained for nine years. He 
learned chair caning, brush m aking and basket m aking. An Arab 
C hristian  teacher who tau g h t him  English led him  to  C hrist and he 
m ade confession of his faith  in 1940. R eturn ing  to  B ahrain  in 1942, 
he was ready to  earn  his living. B u t it was war tim e and caning was 
hard  to  come by. H e worked with the  little he had  from a m erchant, 
a t th e  sam e tim e preaching in^the hospital and  going o u t to  the villages 
w-ith M r. Van Peursem .

Abood goes on w ith his sto ry  :
"G od was tak ing  care  of me. W hen because of the  war there was 

noth ing  to  work with. I found th a t  I could m ake brushes with fiber
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Muallim Nasi/ is a vntness for his Christian faith 
in the Mason Memorial I lospital in Bahrain. 

Here he is with his grandson



from the  da te  palm  and cocoanut palm , both of which grow in B ah
rain. T hey  were good brushes and business grew. T hen I m ade some 
chair seats for th e  ships o f th e  B ritish navy which were in the  harbor. 
T hey liked the  work -and b rought m e large am ounts of cane from 
India, and  then  1 was able to  do chairs for m any English and some 
A rab people. W ith th e  m oney I earned I bought a  piece of land and 
cows. For som e years I sold milk. L ater I sold the cows and became 
a con trac to r for scrap  wood and stone. In 1952 I m arried Nellie 
who was a teacher in the  Blind School in Jerusalem . We have a son 
and a good home."'

“ A bood," asked a friend, "is 
it hard  to  be a C hristian  in 
B ah ra in?”

"N o ,“ he answered, " the  
M uslim s with whom I do 
business respect the C hristians 
more th an  others, and they 
tru s t me before they will tru st 
o thers."

"A nd now tell me, Abood," 
asked th e  friend, "is it hard  to  
preach to  people in church 
and  in th e  hospital when you 
cannot see the ir faces?”

, ,, . Abood takes advantage oj every opportunity
No, IS Abood S answer, to let God speak through him

"because I have som ething I*
m ust tell them . I get the voice of God in my heart and I know he 
is talk ing through m e."

Abood has m ade a place for himself in Bahrain, and  his face glows 
with joy  in his C hristian  faith. In no way has he allowed the handicap 
of blindness to  darken  his life.

PetAcwalia
A nnouncem ent has been m ade of the  engagem ent of M iss  M a rg a re t  

S c h u p p e  and  D r. A lfre d  P e n n in g s .  M iss Schuppe returned to  
America in th e  spring of 1955 afte r a sho rt term  of service as nurse in 
B ahrain. D r. Pennings, a son of the  Mission, after a  year as doctor 
for th e  oil com pany in the  neutral zone, is serving this year in M atrah  
by local arrangem ent.

M r. D o n a ld  M a x a m , son of the  Rev. and M rs. Victor M axam , 
of the  F irs t R eform ed .Church in Kalamazoo, arrived in Basrah in 
Septem ber to  teach for a sh o rt term  in the B asrah  Boys' School.

M r. R o b e r t  J .  B lo ck , having com pleted his teaching assignm ent 
in B asrah Boys' School, is now a s tu d en t in the New Brunswick 
Theological Sem inary.
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D r. a n d  M rs . W . W ells  T h o m s , R ev. a n d  M rs. H a rv ey  S ta a l  
and M iss  C h r is t in e  V oss a ttended  the  furloughing m issionary con
ference held in R oxbury, New York, in late August.

M r. P e te r  T h o m s , son of D r. and  M rs. W. Wells Thom s and a 
medical s tu d en t a t  the  U niversity  of M ichigan, was m arried A ugust 26 
to M iss R etha Brockm an, a nurse.

M iss  R u t h  V oss, daugh ter of D r. and M rs. B. J . Voss of Bahrain, 
is a s tuden t a t  Hope College.

M rs . D o u g la s  M . B egg  sailed from New York, October 19, for 
B ahrain after a sho rt furlough.

After three m onths of observing and speaking in youth conferences, 
mission fests and o ther groups, M r. J a l i l  A m so  returned to  Basrah, 
leaving New York O ctober 8. He is a teacher in the Basrah Boys' 
School.

During their furloughs M iss  V oss is taking a midwifery course in 
New York; M r. S ta a l  is studying  Arabic and Islamics in A nn Arbor, 
M ichigan; D r. T h o m s  is tak ing  courses in medicine in Ann Arbor. 
All are speaking in the  churches as well.
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(Continued from page 2)
Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur G. Dckker

Rev. and Mrs. Donald R. MacNcill

Dr. and Mrs. Donald T. Bosch 
Dr. and Mrs. Bernard J . Voss

Miss Margaret Schuppe, R.N.

Miss Madeline A. Holmes

Rev. and Mrs. James W. Dunham

Miss Lavina C. Hoogeveen

Miss Marilyn Tanis, R.N.

Miss Aliene C. Schmalzriedt, R.N.

Mr. Donald A. Maxam

P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain. Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 80 
Kuwait, Pers. Gulf 
Muscat, Pcrs. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain. Pers. Gulf 
31 East Cotton St. 
Fond du Lac, Wis. 
P. O. Box 80 
Kuwait, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box I 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 1 
Bahrain, Pers. Gulf 
P. O. Box 53 
Basrah, Iraq

Mcdical & Evan. Work

Evangelistic Work

Mcdical Work 
Medical Work

On Furlough

Medical Wnrk

Language Study

Ed. &l Evan. Work.

Medical Work

Medical Work

Educational Work

Add American Mission to all addresses in Arabia. Air mail scrvicc is available a t 
twenty-five cents for each half ounce. Sea mail functions but is subject to delays; the 
rates are eight cents for the first ounce and four cents for each additional ounce. A special 
air mail sheet, stamped, may be obtained from the post office for lOfi, no enclosures.

•M embers of the United Mission In Iraq in which we cooperate with the Prcsbvtcrifm Church 
in the U. S. A. and the Evangelical and ReformcJ Church.
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