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BRINGING HOPE AND HELP TO CAMBODIA, ETHIOPIA, VIETNAM & EGYPT

Songs for the Shepherd
As I write this
year’s Christmas
newsletter
summarizing our work
around the world in 2019,
I feel deep love for my
Redeemer. A song from my
favorite musician, the late
Keith Green, plays in my
mind:
Oh Lord, You’re beautiful.
Your face is all I see.
For when Your eyes are
on this child, Your grace
abounds to me.
I want to take Your word
and shine it all around,
but first help me to just live
it, Lord.
And when I’m doing well,
help me to never seek a crown, for my reward is
giving glory to You.
So much of the work of Harmony Outreach
is merely an outcropping of my own walk with
God. That love relationship began on the top of
our staircase at our home in Bainbridge Island,

Washington when I was in
fifth grade—when I became
born again. Since then,
I feel inexorably drawn
to any place where I feel
His presence—in worship,
which takes me into His
presence and resets
whatever is out of balance,
and in small-group Bible
studies where I can delve
more deeply into God’s
heart, His precepts and
His nature. If “living in the
presence” means leaving
my carefully planned life
to follow Him to China,
then Sayonara, Lawyer.
2019 began with a
major James 1 trial when
support to Harmony
dropped precipitously. The solution to that crisis
came through worship, when God brought me back
to the center—my love relationship with Him. This
happened the moment my beautiful, blessed wife
played the song God of All My Days, by Casting
Crowns. Refocused on the character of God, I was
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Harmony’s work in the 10/40 Window—the most unreached area of the world
210
9
		
34
450
37
2
752
		

Muslims came to Christ (Ethiopia)
New house churches planted amongst
unreached people groups (Vietnam)
Students graduated from L2W (Cambodia)
Tribal people came to Christ (Vietnam)

31

17
Muslim background evangelists trained
		
(Ethiopia)
8

Sex offenders prosecuted (Cambodia)

Surgeries provided (All countries)

3

Baptismal tanks built (Vietnam)

Mekong Delta Villagers came to Christ
(Vietnam)

University students came to Christ
thru J-Club (Vietnam)
Physical healings (All countries)

6
Clean water systems for tribal areas 		
		
(Vietnam)

2

18
Delivered from demonic possession
		
(All countries)

Orthodox came to Christ (Ethiopia)

3
New churches planted in Muslim areas
		
(Ethiopia)
15
		

9
Girls rescued from sex-explotation
		
(Cambodia)

16
4

Orphans cared for in our two homes (Ethiopia)
University student scholarships (Cambodia)

34
Underground ministry students graduated
		
(Vietnam)
10
Buddhist Students came to Christ thru L2W
		(Cambodia)
18

Tribal children cared for (Vietnam)

73

Tribal pastors trained (Vietnam)

Songs for the Shepherd
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restored. And then the Power fell,
and Harmony surged forward
once again—our work beginning to touch two new
countries, Egypt and Eritrea.
I have always
confessed that
I don’t know
what I’m doing
at Harmony
Outreach. I
just go where I
feel God lead,
regardless
of resources,
experience or
understanding.
Here is the
secret formula
hidden in a
seemingly
innocuous
scripture:
Early in
the morning
Joshua and
all the Israelites set out from Shittim and went to
the Jordan, where they camped before crossing
over. After three days the officers went throughout

an water systems
Harmony provided 6 cle
in tribal Vietnam

the camp, giving orders to the people: ‘When you see
the ark of the covenant of the Lord your God, and the
Levitical priests carrying it, you are to move out from
your positions and follow it. Then you will know which
way to go, since
you have never
been this way
before.’ (Josh
3:2-4)
When
you read the
amazing reports
of what was
accomplished
in 2019, I want
to declare that
I didn’t do this
alone. All of you
have been my
co-conspirators
in this great
Kingdom-surge
into the darkest
regions of the
world, the 10/40
Window. As you read about each life touched or
saved, each instance of light dispelling darkness,
I hope you will join me in lifting your arms and
offering these things as love songs to the Shepherd.

15 students came to Christ
thru J-Club in Vietnam
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He Will Direct Your Paths
The Incredible Backstory!
by John Bentley

From my youth, I knew God had a unique call on
my life. I knew it. This profound awareness existed
almost as far back as I can remember. As is typical
with the Almighty, He gave me one side of the coin
but did not give me the other side—details such as
what, when or where—only that my life would not
follow the typical menu of options available to my
peers.
Graduating from high school in Washington
State, I applied to only two universities, University
of Washington and UCLA. UDub sent me a letter
saying they wanted me to take another math class
(math is evil) and reapply. UCLA sent me a letter
saying “Congratulations!”
The thought of moving from Yakima to LA, where
I didn’t know a soul, was disconcerting. I remember
praying about this and when I finished, something
fell off the wall. My hand reflexively reached out
to catch the small scroll that my brother Brian had
thumb-tacked to the wall in his bedroom. It read:
Trust in the Lord with all your
heart and lean not on your
own understanding; in all
your ways acknowledge Him,
and He will direct your paths.
(Prov 3:5-6)
During my junior year
at UCLA an opportunity
presented itself to go to
Germany on a summer
mission trip with other
Christian students. I loved
every minute of it. And one
day while praying at our
apartment in Hildesheim, I
asked God, “Are You calling
me into missions?” Suddenly,
into my lap dropped a tract
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from Keith Green, entitled, “Why YOU Should Go to
the Mission Field.”
I hoped to return to the mission field the next
summer but couldn’t because I was required to go
to ROTC Advance Camp for officers’ training. One
year later, when I finished my BA, I entered active
duty as a newly minted lieutenant. My time on
active duty included a seven-month adventure to

Buddhist-background students receiving Christ at L2W

the Middle East called Operations Desert
Shield/Storm.
Nearing completion of my four-year contract, I
was praying about what God wanted me to do next.
The answer I received completely surprised to me:
Law school?!
At the time, I had just finished reading George
Mueller’s biography—the amazing story of how this
British Christian from the 1850’s lived his remarkable
life by radical faith, trusting that God would provide
for everything He was calling George to do.
Finishing that book, I declared, if God was calling
me to Regent University law school, I would go in
faith, like George. I would trust the Lord to provide
and not, under any circumstances, take out student
loans, even though I had no earthly way to do it.
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Private law school is supidy-doop expensive. On
top of that, I had a family to support. Many times
over the next three years, my faith was tested when
I owed thousands of dollars in tuition and had no
idea where the money would come from. Pressure
would mount
to take out
a student
loan because,
after all, I had
a family to
support. In
each case,
I would
ultimately
refuse to
compromise
and repeatedly
allowed myself
to be dropped
from classes
for failure to pay tuition by the deadline. But having
passed the test, at that moment my Deliverer would
come, and miracle manna would come out of the
blue, as it had for the Israelites.
God is in the business of bringing dead things
back to life and having been dropped from my
classes on Friday at 5pm, the provision would come
from some surprise source, and I would be back in
class on Monday morning! I graduated three years
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later, without any student loans, and have estimated
that God provided miracle manna in an amount
approximating $100,000—but always coming in a
different way.
Toward the end of my third year, I was praying
about what God wanted me to do next. My idea was
that I would become a prosecuting attorney. God’s
answer floored
me: “I want you
to go to China.”
In my logical
brain, one plus
one = two. If God
called me to law
school, and now
He was calling
me to China,
it must mean
that He wanted
me to practice
international law.
But then a
strange thing
happened. Nothing. The door to China did not open
and, instead, a job dropped into my lap to work
at a small firm in Vancouver, Washington. I had a
successful interview and was hired but came home
downcast and confused. “God, I thought you were
calling me to China?!
I studied diligently for the bar exam for two
months. The day the results came out, I called the
state bar and was told that my name was not on the
list of those who passed! Shortly thereafter, I was
laid off from the firm because it would be another six
months before I could retake the bar exam.
I remember being so spiritually confused. “God
you called me to law school and provided $100,000
in miracle manna, only for me to NOT pass the bar???
That doesn’t make any sense! Is there anyone else up
there that I can speak with!”
Little did I realize that I was in the good company
of other men who had likewise experienced this
perplexing phenomenon with God.
Joseph was a young bloke when God gave him
prophetic dreams of greatness—that despite his
Cont.on p6
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youth, his family would bow to him. But then his
brothers betrayed him into slavery. It went from
bad to worse and was years before the prophecy
was fulfilled.
David was a wee lad when the Prophet Samuel
arrived at his family home and declared that their
youngest son was anointed by God to be the King
of Israel! But that didn’t happen right away and,
in fact, he spent years on the run, hunted as Public
Enemy Number One in Israel.
And so, I learned that there is often a gap
between the call of God and the fulfillment of the
call—with a long and circuitous path in the middle.
Shortly after being laid off, I was contacted by
a missionary organization that needed Christian
professors to teach law and business courses at
universities in China. I was one of the only people
they knew who had both a business masters’ and a
law degree. They had a professor who had to come
back early and, if I was “available,” they would FedEx
me the course materials and airline tickets. They
needed me in China in two weeks! I just happened
to be “available.”
And so now it was happening. I was going to
China, just as the Lord had told me when I was at
Regent!
While teaching at Guangdong University of
Foreign Studies, I thought the reason God had sent
me was to be
a witness to
my students.
I was soon to
discover the
real reason.
One
evening after
teaching, I was
in my university
apartment
when the
phone rang in
my room. When I answered, I learned it was Sandra
King, a 50-ish New Zealand woman whom I had
never met.
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Sandra with some of her

early rescues

She said, “Is this John Bentley, the American
lawyer?”
She explained that she was a missionary helping
orphans and was at the stage where she needed to
submit documents to the Chinese government to

8 Sex offenders prosecuted this year in Cambodia!

get approval
for her orphan
home. She
said that she
had no formal
education
and was “just
a mum.” She
had prayed
that God
would send
a Christian
Cont.on p7

Contact the amazing Kiwi Corrie ten Boom at:
kingsandrajane@gmail.com
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lawyer to help her. She told me the Lord answered
her and said, “I already have. He is in the city now.”
Sandra said, “I just want you to know that God
sent you here to help me.”
I was incredulous. I explained, “Look, I’m not
a lawyer yet, and even if I were, we didn’t have
a course at Regent on how to deal with Chinese
bureaucrats. I don’t think I can help you.”
But Sandra was persistent and insisted on
meeting me.
After hearing her
amazing story, I was
floored. When God
called Sandra, she
had no education
beyond high school,
was divorced, didn’t
speak Mandarin,
and had zero
support. Being
called to communist
China under those
circumstances, she told the Lord she would go
only if she could hear His voice.
The Lord
honored that
request and
she would
hear His voice
at crucial
times. She
would be
walking
down the
street and
would hear the voice of God say,
“Go into the alley” where she would find a baby in
a trash can.
I realized I was in the presence of an unsung
hero of the faith. This was a Kiwi Corrie ten Boom!
I vowed that I would help her in any way I could
and made a pathetic attempt at drafting some
documents, really having no idea what I was
doing. She had my documents translated into
Mandarin, submitted them to authorities, and…

they approved them!
On Christmas Eve, after helping Sandra, I was
asleep in my apartment. I had class the next day
because Chinese do not celebrate Christmas. The
phone rang, startling me out of sleep. I was irritated
thinking “Who is calling me at this hour of the night!”
When I picked up the phone the person calling
from the U.S. said, “Is this John Bentley, Esquire?”
I replied, “What are you talking about?”
They informed me that I had, in fact, passed
the bar and was at
this very moment
a lawyer. When I
got off the phone, I
looked at the clock.
It was the stroke
of midnight. In
other words, it was
the first moment
of Christmas day.
Having accomplished
the reason God had
sent me to China—to
help this sweet New
Zealand woman who was praying—God wanted
the very first present I received to come from Him.
On the first moment of Christmas (it was 2 pm in
Washington State where the person was calling me
from), I learned that I was a lawyer!
I returned to the U.S. and was hired at the top law
firm in Vancouver. I believed I had misunderstood
God’s call which was just a one-off trip to help
Sandra. But four years later, with my practice going
full steam, God suddenly orchestrated a series of
events to move me permanently into missions—with
my family moving to China. This path ultimately led
to the founding of Harmony Outreach—a ministry
with a mandate to affect lives and expand the
Kingdom of God in many nations!
That is the back-story for Harmony Outreach.
And if you haven’t spotted it by now, the fact that
you are reading this newsletter probably implies it
is His intention, on some level, that you too would
be swept up into this great Kingdom advancement!
But don’t shoot me. My beloved, I… am just the
messenger.
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Be the Change
You Wish For the World

Choose Your Change for the World from the List Below
Any Amount

$400

Emergency
Medical Care
(All countries)

Village Outreach
Mekong River
Delta (Vietnam)

$25/Month

$500

Support a
Vulnerable Child
(Ethiopia) or
(Vietnam)

Rescues One
Girl from Sex
Exploitation +
Initial Medical
& Prosecution
of Offenders
(Cambodia)

$2,500 x 2

Any Monthly
Amount

$500 x 5

$4,800

Scholarship
for a Christian
University
Student
(Cambodia)

Nurse Emebet
for HOH
Orphans and
Staff
(Ethiopia)

$300

$1,000

Any
Amount

Support a Tribal
Pastor and family
(Vietnam) or a
Muslim evangelist
(Ethiopia)

Underground
Church Pastor
Training (Vietnam)

Adoption of an
Esther's House
Sweetheart to a
Christian Family
(Cambodia)

$2,500

Build a Church
in a Muslim
Area (Ethiopia)

Motorcycles
for MBB
Leaders
(Ethiopia)

Toward a
Vehicle for
Tribal
Outreach
(Vietnam)

Any amount toward meeting these needs is greatly appreciated!
(If you donate toward a need already filled, your donation will be applied to the next-greatest need.)

Don't forget us this Christmas! Support Harmony by making your Amazon purchases
using smile.amazon.com and selecting Harmony Outreach as your charity. Amazon
will donate .05% of your purchase to Harmony automatically!

To help us in our work, please send your tax-deductible gifts to Harmony Outreach.

Harmony Outreach • 42210 Roick Drive, Suite 1 • Temecula, CA 92590 • USA

www.HarmonyOutreach.org • 951-600-4474

