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Mission Aviation Fellowship (MAF) is a
Christian organization whose mission
is to fly light aircraft and use other
technologies in isolated parts of the world
to bring help and hope to people in need.
Since 1946, MAF has been spreading the
Good News of Jesus Christ in places of
deepest human need – where flying is not
a luxury, but a lifeline.

CEO corner

Will the legacy you
leave plant seeds
for tomorrow?
In partnership with ADVISORS with Purpose – a
ministry committed to helping God’s people
manage God’s assets - we would like to offer
you a personalized estate plan that aligns your
wishes with God’s purposes.
There is no obligation or cost for this service.
Learn more about the services offered by ADVISORS
with Purpose and the ways you can maximize your
charitable giving AND the legacy you leave for
others, by viewing a FREE planned giving webcast
at your convenience hosted by ADVISORS with
Purpose and Brad Bell, CEO of MAF Canada.
Visit www.mafc.org/plannedgiving
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This spring I enjoyed being part of the
MAF Kodiak Tour, visiting cities in Western
Canada. We flew between stops in an MAF
Kodiak aircraft, piloted by MAF US pilots
Dave Rask and Tim Imbrock, with MAF
Canada’s Ray Snaith flying right seat. It
was an amazing experience! It was a great
chance to connect with people from a
variety of backgrounds, from supporters,
to past staff, to volunteers, all sharing
a common interest in MAF. At every
stop, I was inspired by our supporters’
enthusiasm for MAF’s mission and ministry
– and of course our aircraft!
One thing that stood out to me on this
trip is the number of Ministry Advocates
and volunteers we have. We would arrive
in a city and find our venue set up, busy
with dedicated people preparing ahead
of our arrival. They helped immensely
throughout the event to organize
and support us so that everything ran
smoothly.
I also had the chance to reflect on the

People who have been
forgotten, the poor, the
lost, the helpless – we
can’t forget about them.
quality of our MAF pilots. Flying with them
in the Kodiak, I was reminded again that
MAF has some of the world’s very best
pilots. They could have worked anywhere
but they have chosen to commit their
lives to missions. They serve in difficult
and demanding areas to fly much needed
supplies that would otherwise be out of
reach, or very difficult to get, in these
isolated areas.

Worldwide, MAF provides over 200 flights
a day. Every gift helps! Please mail your
gift, visit us online at mafc.org or call us
toll-free at 1.877.351.9344.

At each stop we enjoyed hearing from
a current MAF missionary. A common
theme that came up again and again with
our speakers was that we are supposed
to be loving those who find themselves
in the most desperate circumstances.
People who have been forgotten, the
poor, the lost, the helpless – we can’t
forget about them. In fact, MAF’s ministry
is built around helping to reach these
people with the love and care of Jesus
through the use of our planes.
MAF planes carry the sick, the wounded,
aid workers, doctors, food, water, supplies,
building materials, livestock, medicine,
Bibles…and so many more ‘things’ that I
couldn’t possibly list all of them here. The
value of the things that we carry is not
found in their financial worth, but rather
in the hope they bring, and the visible
sharing of God’s love they demonstrate.
I’ve said before that the world needs
more Jesus. While He was on earth, Jesus
tangibly cared for those around Him and
we help bring His love to the world by the
way we care for those in need.
A familiar quote says, “Preach
the gospel at all times. Use words if
necessary.” MAF missionaries preach the
gospel every day, by how they love and
serve those around them. Through your
support of MAF’s ministry, you help us
share the love of Jesus in places that are
probably some of the hardest to reach in
the world! You’ll see stories of that in this
issue of Flying for Life. None of this would
be possible without your dedication and
support. Thank you!

Brad Bell
President/CEO
MAF Canada
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MAF supports the work of
Not Impossible Labs to provide
custom 3D printed prosthetic
limbs in South Sudan

I

magine a 3D printer creating prosthetic
arms in the middle of a remote village
in Africa. No, this isn’t a scene from a
sci-fi movie. It is really happening in Yida,
South Sudan thanks to Mick Ebeling and
the team at Not Impossible Labs. Not
Impossible Labs’ mission is to change the
world through technology and story. Mick
shares, “We look for things that people
need on the planet, especially things that
slant to where technology can help to
solve the problems. Then we will come
up with low cost, affordable, pragmatic
solutions, to make these available to
people.” It’s not only prosthetics they
create, that’s just one of many things they
do. The team is working on a wide array
of projects including helping the deaf,
those with cerebral palsy and so on.

3D Printing Prosthetics

Story and Photos Stephanie Gidney

Three years ago the team came to South
Sudan and launched the world’s first 3D
printing prosthetic laboratory. They flew
to Yida, traveled to the Nuba Mountains
in Sudan and worked alongside Dr. Tom
Catena, an American doctor and the only
physician working in the area. Their first
recipient was a fourteen year old boy
named Daniel. Two years earlier, Daniel’s
village was bombed. During the attack he
hid behind a tree which saved his life, but
he lost both of his arms in the bombing.
He lost the ability to do so many things
that a regular teenage boy should do. He
was at such a low point in his life that he

Left Mick Ebeling of Mission
Possible Labs applies some
custom bindings to a 3D
printed prosthetic
Above The team from
Mission Possible Labs arrive
in South Sudan
Right A child is fitted with a
3D printed prosthetic

said he would have rather died than have
lost both arms.
In 2013 Mick traveled to Africa to print a
prosthetic arm for him and after two long
years, Daniel could finally feed himself
again, throw a ball again, be a playful
child again. Not only did they deploy
a prosthetic arm for Daniel, but they
provided 3D printing training to ten young
men from the village. They gave them
printers, laptops, and supplies to continue
printing prosthetic arms after they were
gone.

The Mission Continues

Fast forward to the present, and you will
find Mick and his team on an MAF flight
from Juba up to Yida and back again to
continue the work. Mick explains “Three
years have passed and we have refined
the prosthetic arm, we’ve made it better.
The arm we can 3D print today has
advanced dramatically in terms of what
it can do, its functionality has improved
greatly. But what is really advanced is that

we have created a way for the arm to
deploy, from nothing to a fully wearable
arm, in less than four hours. Before it used
to take 16 to 20 (or even more) hours, but
that was only if electricity was consistent
and if you didn’t lose any prints. Now we
have cut out those factors that made it
more challenging.”
On this particular trip the team served
people from both South Sudan and
Sudan. There is a big need for prosthetics
in Yida and the Nuba Mountains.
People in these locations are suffering
from conflict, there is a high degree of
amputation here. Hence there is a great
need and a great yearning for deploying
these prosthetics into refugee camps.

Happy Recipients

Over the course of their time in Yida the
team deployed five prosthetic arms. They
also trained two guys from the Nuba
Mountains and were able to send them
back with additional arms for them to
deploy. One of the recipients this time
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was Saida. She lives with her husband,
two sons and her daughter, along with
her daughter’s husband and their two
children. Saida is originally from Nuba and
lost her arm many years ago due to the
violence still plaguing her region today.
Another one of the receipts was Abrahim,
who comes from a very large family in
the Nuba Mountains. Abrahim recently
required an amputation which was
performed by Dr. Tom Catena, along with
two anaesthesiologists Isaac and Mandi.
What was encouraging to the team was
that Isaac and Mandi are locals who were
first trained by Not Impossible Labs in
2013 and again in 2016 to deploy the
prosthetics. Lesley from Not Impossible
Labs shares, “It was quite serendipitous
for everyone to meet again in this way!”
The team also printed a new prosthetic
for Daniel.
It was a real honour for MAF to be
able to fly the team. Imagine 3D printing
prosthetics in the middle of Africa for
amputees who need a new limb. What
an innovative and advanced way to reach
and transform isolated people groups! 

Above Left Mick Ebeling
from Not Impossible Labs
Above Right A community
member in Yida, South
Sudan receives one of five
3D printed limbs custom
made by Not Impossible
Labs
Right On this one trip to
Yida, south Sudan, Not
Impossible Labs 3D printed
five prosthetic limbs for
community members who
have lost their arms due
to conflict, specifically
bombings

A Kodiak
on the loose

To those who joined us on our tour of Western Canada; Thanks
for coming out! We had a blast meeting all of you and we hope
you enjoyed yourselves too.

Stay tuned for information on future MAF events.
Photos Brad Bell
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A day in the
life of a

Twin Otter

Senior Communications officer LuAnne Cadd spent a
day flying on MAF’s Twin Otter aircraft in the highlands
of Papua New Guinea

It’s my third flight of the day on MAF’s
Twin Otter in the highlands of Papua New
Guinea. The two propellers dissolve into
a blur as the plane begins to rapidly move
down the grassy airstrip, lifting off the
ground in a steep climb. Suddenly the
girl sitting next to me on the back row
doubles over. I look at her brother with
an expression of concern. “Is she sick?
What’s wrong?” He leans over and shouts
above the noise of the engines. “It’s
her first time. I’ve flown before,” Hitton
explains with an obvious bit of pride. It’s
his second flight with MAF.
As the plane jerks in a pocket of
turbulence, Galcie grabs her brother’s
wrist in a death-grip, squeezes her eyes
as tight as she can and cries, “Oh Jesus,
Jesus, Jesus!” I can tell it’s a prayer, not a
swear.
Since the time of our family’s move
to the Philippines when I was just four,
I’ve sat in more planes than I could ever
count, from the largest modern airliners
to tiny two-seaters. I love the differences
in each aircraft model, and in particular,
I love seeing the unique way MAF uses
their planes for ministry, humanitarian

assistance, and community support.
But it’s my first time to fly in a Twin
Otter and I will confess right here: I’m a
nervous small plane passenger. I just hide
it better than Galcie. In particular, I don’t
like mountain flying, for which I blame
my bush-pilot brother. He loves to tell
crash stories and they mostly take place
in mountains. There are dangers inherent
to these particular mountains of PNG, and
MAF goes to extreme lengths to make
sure that the pilots are experienced and
able to make the right decisions each step
of the way. It must be a safe flight or there
is no flight. I would not be doing this with
anyone else.
My “day” actually begins the night
before when the two pilots, Jason Marsh
and Brad Venter, plus Caravan pilot Mike
Dupuis and I, stay overnight in Telefomin,
a medium-sized community in an isolated
valley where MAF has a base they call
an ‘outstation’. Jason and Brad live with
their families on the opposite side of the
country, but this area has a huge demand
for Twin Otter flights. MAF has since
placed two to three permanent pilots and
their families here, which should reduce

the need for long-distance commutes or
overnights for Jason and Brad.
We leave early the following morning,
walking the kilometer from the MAF
houses to the airstrip. Knowing it’s my
first time on a Twin Otter, Brad informs
me that at takeoff it will look like he and
Jason are holding hands but assures me
they are not. Many jokes follow.
The first flight takes cargo from
Telefomin to the larger town of Tabubil. It
is connected by a road, thanks to nearby
gold and copper mining, and is a main
stop for picking up building supplies to
take to remote communities. As the plane
is loaded with heavy corrugated roofing
sheets and metal pipes for Wobagen,
Francis, MAF’s traffic officer based in
Tabubil, tells me Wobagen is his home.
The community raised the money to buy
these materials to build a church as the
current one is old and made from bush
materials.
“There’s no road to Wobagen. The only
way is by airplane,” he tells me. “To walk
to Wobagen from Tabubil takes one week,
depending on how fast you walk or how
heavy your load is.” I look again at the
(continued)

Story and Photos MAF Senior Communications Officer, LuAnne Cadd
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Previous Page Crowds
gather around the MAF
Twin Otter
Above Children pose for
the camera, their lives made
better by regular MAF flights
to their community
Right MAF Pilots Jason
Marsh (left) and Brad Venter
(right) at Telefomin
Right The view from the
Twin Otter
Opposite Page Top Left
Twin Otter Captain Jason
Marsh
Opposite Page Top Right
MAF Twin Otter Captain
Brad Venter buckles in an
anxious passenger
Opposite Page Bottom A
nervous passenger awaits
take off

heavy pipes being loaded onto the plane
and imagine how many people it would
take to carry this load for a week through
the mountains.
Jason flies above the clouds and
mountain tops until Wobagen is below
us then makes a sharp turn and dives
through a hole in the clouds. At least
that’s what it feels like. Several loops
toward the ground and we land at the
grassy Wobagen airstrip where a crowd of
men and women converge on the plane
to help unload the heavy materials and
replace them with bags of produce to sell
in the town. At Wobagen I meet Freddie
Taran, a primary school teacher who
was instrumental in starting the church
and inspiring the community to build a
better structure. “We have this convenient
aviation service provided by MAF, and
we are so pleased that it can bring a
maximum load per flight,” he says.
This is where Galcie and brother Hitton
join me. It’s not only Galcie’s first time to
fly. It’s her first time, at 19, to leave her
village. She’s not enjoying the experience.
We fly back to Tabubil, load the plane
up once again with building materials, and
fly to Tekin, an airstrip tucked up against
a mountain in a long stunning valley. The
materials are again unloaded and Brad
begins folding seats down for the next

full flight – 20 passengers including me.
Brad checks each passenger’s seat belt
and gives some reassuring words and his
winning smile to a few of the younger
passengers who look a bit nervous. In
fluent Tok Pisin, he speaks to the group
about safety procedures, making jokes
and getting laughs.
As we take to the skies once again, it’s

clear there are some terrified first-timers.
One girl leans forward the entire journey,
gripping the back of the seat in front of
her, eyes wide. Another holds tightly to an
arm across the aisle, tears running down
her cheeks. But one delighted couple
point out the sights to their four-year old
son sitting on dad’s lap.
Brad tells me he’s sympathetic with
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the frightened ones. “Many times we fly
people who have never flown before,
and although we are sometimes amused
to see them clutching the hand of
the person in the next seat, we can
sympathize with them too, because
we know that it can be scary! What is
interesting is that this is ‘normal’ flying
from a PNG point of view. Fortunately
these passengers don't know that PNG
flying is inherently more risky than flying
elsewhere in the world or they may be
even more scared!”
We fly to Telefomin with another load
of materials, then head east to Mt Hagen
where I say goodbye. Jason and Brad
barely have enough time to make it to
their home, Goroka, before dark.
“Sometimes flying the Twin Otter you
can forget about the impact that our work
has,” Brad tells me. “In the business of the
day and the need to keep the program
going while making decisions about
weather and airstrip conditions amongst
others, it is easy to just treat each flight
and its load as exactly that, just a load.
“But if we take the time to speak with
the passengers and find out the details
of the story behind the flight, often we
are amazed at what it has meant to the
people involved and their communities
in the bush. How these simple flights
are showing people the love of Christ,
and bringing help to many people and
spreading the word of God to the far
reaches of the world. So, even a load of
building materials has a story, and what a
privilege to be part of these stories!” 
Top and Middle A
combination of nerves and
excitement as the MAF Twin
Otter takes to the sky
Bottom Women help carry
building supplies to the
village

INSIDE OUT:
An engineer's perspective
Skilled engineers keep MAF's Twin Otter aircraft in the air. MAF International's
Turbine Engine Specialist Larry Nicholson (pictured left) and Fleet Manager Ed
Hawthorn discuss what it's like to know the Otter 'inside out'
How long have you been maintaining
Twin Otter aircraft?

Talk me through the avionics upgrade what's new about the Otter?

Larry: I've been working on them since 1974, when I first started
as an aircraft maintenance engineer. I began my MAF career in
1984, as part of a special operation where we were operating a
Twin Otter for World Vision during the Ethiopian famine.

Ed: We fitted Garmin GWX 70 weather radars and replaced
the old panel transponder with the GTX 345R- it's mounted
remotely and doesn't require panel space. We removed the
Automatic Direction Finding system as it has no benefit to flying
in PNG and reduces weight by several kilograms.
We also took the opportunity to add Synthetic Vision
capability to the aircraft in the form of the Aspen EFD500 MultiFunction Displays. This provides the pilot with greater awareness
of the changes in terrain during flight, thereby increasing flight
safety generally.

What qualifications and experience do
you need for your job?
Larry: The requirements for a Twin Otter type aircraft vary
between countries but, basically, the minimum you need is
an airframe licence and an engine licence that includes PT6
engines. The Otter isn't that complicated, but experience helps a
lot when things are not working right.

How often does the Otter need maintenance?
Larry: lt requires a basic, day-long inspection every 125 flight
hours, a longer one every 250 hours, and other checks due after
500 hours.

What's the biggest repair you've
ever had to make?
Larry: An Otter landed 'long' on a short, steep airstrip in west
Papua where we were carrying out drought relief work. The
left-hand wing and fuselage were severely damaged and it took
five engineers five days to repair the plane sufficiently for it to fly
back to Mount Hagen for full repairs. We're still operating that
aircraft!

Above MAF International's Turbine
Engine Specialist Larry Nicholson
(left) with John Fenske from Hevilift
Left MAF Twin Otter at MAF PNG's
Goroka base (Photo Luanne Cadd)

Does the avionics upgrade pose any
additional challenges?
Ed: Yes - we need to stock spares of all this new equipment,
which means an additional short-term cost. And our avionics
engineers must now obtain weather radar licence rating
because we currently outsource much of this work. However,
applying our new avionics standards worldwide will significantly
improve the safety and reliability of the MAF fleet.
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Changing Lives,
One Wave at a time
In a country that has suffered unimaginable
trauma, an MAF partner is addressing these
issues through the fun of surfing.
Story by MAF Senior Communications Officer, LuAnne Cadd
Photos courtesy Waves for Change

n Liberia, finding hope can be an illusive
dream for a population that has suffered
unimaginable trauma, from an extremely
brutal civil war to the recent Ebola
crisis that brought profound fear and
widespread death. Add poverty and crime
to the mix and it’s no surprise that many
people, particularly late teens and young
adults, feel lost, depressed, and hopeless.
One organization is preparing to address
these issues through surfing.
Tim Conibear founded the organization
Waves for Change in South Africa in
2011 for kids in some of the roughest
townships in the eastern Cape, teaching
them how to overcome fear and stress,
how to deal with the troubles in their
lives, and give them hope – all through
learning the skills of surfing in a year-long
program. It grew from five kids, a car,
and some surfboards to 18 coaches and
250 children by 2016. The organization
has won several awards, including the
prestigious Laureus Sport for Good in
February 2017 in Monaco. Now, for the
first time, the program is expanding
outside of South Africa to Liberia.
After eight months of preparation via
emails, Tim and his partner Matt Mattila
made the trip to Liberia the second week
of February to meet with their contacts
at Tubman University in Harper where
the program will be implemented. Harper
sits at the southern-most corner of the
country on the Atlantic Ocean offering
the necessary water, plus a university
with students from the Peer Counseling
program who will train as coaches.
“We flew from Cape Town to Monrovia,
which took forever,” Tim describes. “In
Monrovia we spent some time meeting
with the Minister of Youth and Sports,
then flew with MAF down to Harper. The
other option was a 17-hour car drive,
which we just didn’t have the time for.” In
the rainy season that same drive can take
days as the road turns to a muddy mess,
often becoming impassable.
The South African Waves for Change
program targets children from 11 to 14
years of age, but in Liberia it will be 15
to 20 year-olds. “We thought in Harper
there’s a more acute need for the older
age group because they’re growing
up closer to the conflict and they’ve
been more consciously aware of what
the country has gone through with the
Ebola crisis,” explains Tim. “Also, purely
from a start point, the older kids are a lot

stronger in the water. So just to prevent
any issues, we said let’s start with older
children who are more strong and watersafe.”
Many Liberians who live near the
ocean don’t know how to swim due
to a fear of evil spirits in the water that
they believe will attempt to pull them
under. Combating this fear by teaching
them to swim, along with water safety
will be the first step, starting with the
coaches and then the students. “The
water traditionally is a scary place to go,”

Opposite Page and Above
Children overcome their
fear of the water and
experience the joy of water
sport
Above Right Waves for
Change founder Tim
Conibear with MAF Liberia
Country Director, Emil
Kundig

Tim says. “There’s a fishing community,
but I thought in Harper it would be a
much bigger pastime. Selling fish is a
very easy resource, yet there are so few
people doing that. We’ve had to do about
eight months of work to convince the
community that it’s OK for this program
to take place, and they’re still very
anxious. Sylvestine Gbessagee, the head
of the counseling department, and all
our contacts at Tubman University have
actually facilitated that process. They’ve
said ‘Look, this program is coming, and
we’re going to make sure it’s safe.’”
Tim had to leave Liberia earlier than
planned to fly to Monaco to accept the
Laureus Sport for Good award, but was
fortunate to get on the MAF flight from
Harper to Monrovia at the last minute
when a doctor and his wife graciously
gave up their seats on the fully booked
flight. “A lot of people in Harper knew I
had planned to go back to Monrovia by
car because the MAF flight was full, and
pretty much everyone came up to me
and said, ‘I’m so sorry!’ They advised that
I take Dramamine pills because I would
throw up. It’s 17 hours that feels like being
in a box and being shaken.” Waves for
Change plans to use MAF whenever they
need to travel within the country.
“It’s really exciting because this is the
first time the program has really been out
of the Cape Town area,” Tim says. “We
were really interested to come to Liberia
because it’s such a challenging place to
work. So we want to pressure-test the
model and see if it can be done here, and
then basically it can be done anywhere
with a coastline. It’s been an adventure.”
With 20 surfboards recently delivered
to Harper, and coaches in training, the
program is on its way toward bringing
waves of change to kids who desperately
need hope. 

Top Waves for Change
founder Tim Conibear

So what does an MAF
missionary look like?

Maybe someone
just like you?

When most people think about Mission Aviation Fellowship, the
first thing that comes to mind is Pilots and planes.
But it takes more than Pilots to keep our planes flying. In fact,
we’re currently in need of Teachers, Information Technologists,
Program Managers, and those with Business and Finance
experience to serve in our programs overseas.

Interested in learning more
about serving with MAF or
know someone who might?
Scan any of the QR codes below with your
favorite scanning app to view one of our
recruitment videos on your smartphone
or tablet, or visit our recruiting page at
www.mafc.org/recruiting.

Middle and Bottom
Developing peer support,
trust, and camaraderie
among young people is an
essential part of the Waves
for Change program

Information
Technologists

Certified
Teachers

Commercial
Pilots

Aircraft
Maintenance
Engineers
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A Good Friday
Medevac Mission
Story and Photos MAF Pilot, Judith Dupuis

Michael and Judith
Dupuis were enjoying
some time in quiet
reflection when their
morning took a different
turn. A medevac was
needed for a man
who had been brutally
attacked by a wild pig
the day before. The
couple quickly changed
into their MAF uniforms
and went to the Mt
Hagen airport to get
ready for their medevac
mission. Both Michael
and Judith serve with
MAF as Pilots, but they
rarely get to fly together.

O

ur flight this day was a rare
opportunity to sit alongside each
other serving His purpose. While Michael
completed his preflight inspection and
arranged for the Cessna Caravan to
be refuelled, I grabbed a few different
‘medevac care-bags’ supplied and
prepared by the MAF-PNG wives’ support
ministry and threw them into the plane’s
cargo pod.
As the aircraft seemed to leap into the
air with extra resolve, we climbed into the
unusually clear blue skies hoping that the
wind would cooperate at the very short,
one-way airstrip where we were heading
at maximum speed. As we took to the
skies and saw the glorious scenery that is
usually shrouded in cloud, we recognised
this was another of God’s blessings we
could experience together as a couple.
Navigating a track of 337’ from Mt
Hagen it took a mere 20 minutes
before we were aiming for the earliest
touchdown point at Megau’s very short
420m steep runway. The aerodrome
chart cautions the rising terrain of 8%
upslope gives the visual illusion of being
too high.

On the ground the aircraft rapidly
decelerated with the assistance of reverse
thrust and the steep upslope. My Captain
landed skillfully and uneventfully. From
our cockpit window, we could see many
people gathered near the top of the
airstrip where there is a crude parking
area just large enough for the MAF
Caravan.
Our patient, Maku, was sitting on
the grass among family and obviously
suffering in silence. One could only
imagine the excruciating pain he was
experiencing as we could see several
large gashes in his side, thighs, lower
leg and foot. His need for care was well
beyond the capabilities of the local
basic medical aid-post which had been
built only a few months ago. Even with
bandaging, Maku was still bleeding from
the attack the day before. Within minutes,
we had our 20-year-old patient in the
aircraft along with his wasman (helper).
Outside of the major hospitals in the
capital city of Port Moresby, smaller
hospitals and clinics are not able to feed,
bathe or offer much more than standard
medical treatment. When a person

goes to a hospital, usually someone will
accompany them to take care of food
and their other basic needs. Our patient’s
wasman was his uncle.
Overflying the lush, dense bush
below, one could not help but consider
the impossibility of our young patient
traveling the 30km to the Kompiam
Hospital with his severely injured foot
and open wounds. Maku would have
had to be carried along narrow trails
through dense jungle, up and down steep
mountain passes and across countless
streams and rivers in deep valleys.
Shortly after arriving in Kompiam, Maku
was carried, piggy-back style to the
ambulance that was waiting to drive the
short distance to the hospital.
After Maku got off the airplane I noticed
a blood stain on the floor where he had
been sitting. It reminded me of the blood
shed by Christ on Good Friday some
2000 years ago. For a moment I imagined
the difficulty of Christ’s walk to the cross,
whipped and beaten. Jesus probably
would have struggled to walk. Praise God
the Good Friday story didn’t end there;
three days later, the only begotten Son
was resurrected from the dead, proving
His divinity.
We completed the short flight to Mt.
Hagen. Our flying day ended and we
resumed our Good Friday holiday at
home, my heart felt full and at peace.
Maku would receive the medical attention
he needed.
Three weeks later, Michael returned
Maku and his uncle back to their village.
The airstrip at Megau presents many
challenges but not as many challenges
as the two happy passengers would have
faced if it was not there. How wonderful
it is to be able to do this work and be
the hands and feet of Jesus in PNG and
see the difference MAF aircraft make in
people’s lives as we wait for His return. 

Left Curious onlookers
surround Pilot Michael
Dupuis
Top Right Maku is helped
onboard the MAF plane
Bottom Right Maku aboard
the MAF Caravan with his
wasman (helper)

Fill a jerrycan coinbox
today. Help change a
life tomorrow.
A fun way for you and
your family, class,
business, or small
group to help keep MAF
planes flying.

ORDER

1

Order your MAF jerrycan
collection box online at
mafc.org/fuelforlife or call us
toll-free: 1.877.351.9344.

COLLECT

2

Fill your jerrycan with bills
and coins. How much is up to
you but know that every dollar
you are able to save is a dollar
that can be used to save a life.

DONATE

3

Go to mafc.org/fuelforlife, call
us, or send a cheque in the
equivalent amount you saved.*

RECEIVE

As our way of saying
"thanks," we'll send
you an MAF jerrycan
keychain with your
Fuel for Life gift.
* DO NOT send cash or coins in the
mail. Not to us. Not to anyone. Ever.

