
Recently as Pete was walking through one of the favelas he started a 

conversation with one of the local òbanditosó. The guy was with his 

buddy and proudly began to tell Pete that he had been òconvertedó. 

So Pete asked him òfrom what? What do you mean by converted?ó. 

After staring at him for a few seconds he blankly said he didnõt know. 

Pete then went on to encourage him to get into a bible study and ask 

more questions. Sadly, the church he attends, God Is Love, does not 

offer Bible studies.   

 

A few days later, pushing his little girl in a stroller down the dirt road, 

the same guy ran into Pete again. He started up another conversation 

and  said that it really bothered him that he couldnõt answer the 

òconversionó question. Then he started opening upéé..he said that 

his òwhole life has been nothing but killing, robbing, and destruction.ó 

He went on to detail a robbery/ home invasion that he took part in 

where he òshot a Japanese guy in the faceó. The man didnõt die but 

was screaming and terrified. His partner told him to kill the guy but he 

couldnõt. The Japanese man survived and now this bandito cannot 

forget what happened. Pete listened to him for a long 

time and afterwards was able to help and en-

courage himð PTL!  

 

This is just another example of why we 

are ministering in the darkest of 

places. Itõs difficult to listen some-

times but, through creating real re-

lationships , we are able to reach 

the most hardened hearts [drug 

lords, prostitutes, criminals, etc] for His 

glory. 

 

 

Shining the light of Jesus Christ in the 

favelas of Brazil 

 

òrobbing, killing, and destruction...ó 

A p a s c e n t a i  M i n h a s  O v e l h a s  -  F e e d  M y  S h e e p  B r a z i l 

Brazil Update 

April 7, 2009 

Blog  

http://ubcmissions.blogspot.co

m/search/label/Brazil  

website  

 www.feedmysheepbrazil.com 

Over 450 people hearing 
Godõs Word weekly: 

¶ Jarinú churchð Thursday evening, 
approx. 65 

¶ Jarinú churchñSunday morning, 
approx. 110-130 

¶ Favela Gleba Bð Wednesday evening
- approx 50 

¶ Favela Gleba Bð Sunday evening, 
approx 70 

¶ Monte Cristoð Saturday, approx 15 

¶ Favela Agua Brancað Saturday, 
approx 70 

¶ Favela Moinhoð approx 50 

 

The thief comes only to steal and kill and destroy; I have come that they may have life, and have it to the full. 

John 10:10 NIV 

http://ubcmissions.blogspot.com/search/label/Brazil
http://ubcmissions.blogspot.com/search/label/Brazil
http://www.feedmysheepbrazil.com


Well, we got through Camp with 

minimal injuries (bug bites, sun-

burn, and soreness from playing too 

much were the "casualties" of the 

week). Young teens from the 

favelas (slums) joined together with 

those from our Jarinú church and 

from the surrounding neighbor-

hoods to participate in a 4 day 

sleepover experience. I say "sleep" 

over but it seems that's what they 

mostly did NOT get! All-in-good fun 

pranks were the highlight of the evenings forcing some to sleep with one eye open!  

 

In addition to those who slept over we had several bus loads of teens from our Jarinú church participate in 

the activities for two days, going home 

each night. Three bible study services 

were held each day plus games, 

events, activities, competitions, and 

free time kept everyone entertained. 

Volunteers from our church and even 

a couple from another state came to 

help prepare the crazy amount of food 

these hungry teens consume.  

 

The majority of those participating in 

this years camp were unbelievers. 

They heard the Gospel clearly, wit-

nessed and participated in Christian 

Camp fun (with no dancing, smoking, 

drinking, or making out), and drew one step closer to forming relationships with us and our entire team. It 

is on these relationships that we build up the trust 

needed to reach their hardened hearts. Please pray for 

the Holy Spirit to stir up the "seed" that was planted in 

them over these past few days. 
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Camp 2009 

Last week, Hayngel (pronounced Angel), a teenage girl from 

the favela, called Pete aside to talk. Her mother is a prostitute 

and her two younger sisters have already started in the 

business. She does not want to follow in her mom's footsteps of 

prostitution so she's been moving from one friend's house to 

another.  

Please keep her in your prayers! 
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Youth Group Mission Team  
 

We just wrapped up a whirlwind week of missions involving a youth group from 

Smyrna, TN. After picking up 28 people at the airport we whisked them right 

off to work in the favelas of Sao Paulo (Their baggage had the luxury of going 

home to rest before they did!) They came prepared to minister to hundreds of 

little kids in three different favelas on that day. The kids were elated to see 

fresh faces and some even remembered a few who have been here before.                 

 

This was an awesome group of teens who came ready to give their testimo-

nies, evangelize, sing worship songs, play instruments, teach, and so much 

more. Several in the group already participate in our Embrace-a-Child Program 

and were able to spend time with, and love on, the child that they had sponsored throughout the year. Two lo-

cal public schools opened their doors for the team to visit, play worship songs/sing, and speak English with 

their students. Bibles were given out, autographs and emails exchanged, and A.M.O. (Feed My Sheep) became 

known to many, many more at-risk youth in the surrounding areas as a 

place to go to that accepts them and loves on them. 

. 

In the favela Agua Branca of Sao Paulo the entire team worked hard to 

paint and renovate an existing basketball court in the community. The 

existing court was filthy, beat up, in need of painting, and 

had no basketball hoops at all. Our gang painted the 

wall, inside and out, cleaned off the court and surround-

ing area and included the resident kids in the work. The 

older guys on the team worked on hanging brand new 

back boards and metal hoops. A middle-aged woman 

approached me (Jodi) as the team was working and 

asked incredulously "aren't you afraid to bring these peo-

ple in here, into a favela?"! I explained to her that even 

though she didn't know us the community did as we min-

ister to their children weekly there. The leader [drug leader] himself gave us permis-

sion to be there. When all was done they were presented a new basketball and every-

one played! 

 

In favela Moinho we set up various 

"stations" and invited the whole 

community to participate. One sta-

tion was for evangelism (all that 

came were evangelized), the next 

was for donations of cloth-

ing/shoes, the next was for hot 

dogs/drinks, and then there was 

music and singing for everyone. 

This was all done under a bridge 

and next to a heaping pile of gar-

bage and perilous railroad tracks! It was the largest area available to min-

ister to this community of winding, narrow corridors and wooden shacks. 

 

Through the week we ministered in various favelas in Campinas and Sao 

Paulo. Many on the team had never seen such poverty before and were 

profoundly impacted by it. Many tears were shed éééééé.continued pg 4 

Check out one team members Blog entries about the tripð very impacting! 

http://jaredshingleton.wordpress.com/ 

Right: Our little helper! What a spitfire! These little favela kids grow up under the influence of 

drugs and gangsé..when we asked to take her picture this is the pose she always took 

Adults bible study 

in the favela 

Before 

During 

After 

Public schools 

opens doors! 

http://jaredshingleton.wordpress.com/

